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Bass  Season  Opens 

JUNE  16th 

The  season  is  closed  up  Lo  and  including 
June  15th.,  now  is  the  Lime  to  secure  your 
equipment  and  tackle.     Our  business  is 
to  plan  your  needs  and  the  angler's  desires. 
\  visit  to  our  store  will  prove  to  4k 
you  just  how  well  we  have  done 
this,  also  through  our  numerous 
agents  who  carry  our  line 
throughout  Canada.  We 
recommend    you    to  buy 
through  our  agents  and  il 
no  agent  in  your  town  scud 
direct  to  the  Old  Reliable 
House.    All  customers  or- 
dering by  mail  guaranteed 
satisfaction. 

All  Tackle  Advertised  in  "Rod  and  Gun"  or 
any  other  Magazine  Carried  in  Stock  by  Us 

SOME  SPECIALS  Grab  and  numerous  other  baits  of  merit.    The  Plug 

  ,  ,   „  .                „        _.  ,       .  . ,    .  opens  up  the  20th.  Century  discovery  of  angling  by 

Hildebrandt  s  Spinners  for  Bass,  Pickerel,  Maskan-  aggravating  fish  to  strike  when  thev  are  not  looking 

onge.    This  spinner  we  highly  recommend  as  it  spins  to  be  fed. 

with  the  least  resistance,  made  in  all  sizes  of  spinner, 

single  and  double  blades  equipped  with  buck  tails,  r'A^TIMfi  ROn<J 

fancy  feathers  and  flies.  ,                 liNVr  x\.\JU& 

SINGLE  Heddons  known  by  Americans  as  the  leading  au- 

_  .             .                _,    .    _  .,  thoritv  on  Bait  Casting  rods. 

Spinner  only              Buck  Tail  No  iy                            $  6.75 

Size                        Nickh-                or  Fancy  No  4                                   9  00 

<>  -20  -50  No.  6   14.00 

1  .Zv  -ou 

2  20                   ■«?<?  OUR  ENGLISH  CHALLENGE 
3H                   25                    75  BAIT  CASTING  ROD 

4  -30  .80  made  from  very  finest  selected  split  cane  procurable, 

5  •40  .90  fully  mounted  with  select  agates  and  silver  trim,  two 

6  50  .95  tips,  an  excellent  rod  for  the  expert  caster  $50.00. 
TANDEM            Buck  Tail  Also  a  large  assortment  of  Split  Cane,  Greenheart, 

Size  Spinner    only  or    fancy         Lancewood  and  Steel  ranging  from  $3.00  to  $25.00. 

00  .30  .60 

A  40  .65  OUR  PERFECTION  BAIT  CASTING  LINE 

q                         5q                          "75  pure  silk  will  not  twist,  kink  or  break,  made  in  light, 

j)                        50                           80  medium  and  heavy  weight.  18,  20  and  25  lb.  test,  25 

g                        '55                           90  yds.  on  a  spool,  100  yds.  connected,  colors,  dark  green, 

q                       70                       l'oo  light  green,  brown,  drab  and  black.    Price  $6  00  per 

Aluminum  and  black  finishes  extra.  C  yds 

CASTING  PLUGS  OUR  REPAIR  DEPARTMENT 

Heddon's  Grab  Wiggler,  Baby  Crab,  Diver,  Tad  repairs  all  rods  that  are  fit  to  be  repaired — made  as 
Polly,  Rush  Tango.  Bass  O-Reno,  Neverfail,  Creek      good  as  new. 

ENGLISH  NATCHUNG 

forty  years  without  a  rival  just  as  good  today  made  from  pure  silk,  black  and  white  only. 
No.       1  2  3  4  5  6 

10  12  18  25  28  32    Lb.  Test. 

$3.00  $3.60  $4.00  $5.00  $6.00  $  7.00  per  C.  Yds. 

REELS — All  standard  makes  carried.     Large  size  Baskets  for  Bass. 

If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you  with  our  high  grade  tackle, 
write  us  direct.  Send  remittance  with  letter,  stating  clearly  your 
requirements.  Benefit  by  our  years  of  experience,  we  will  gladly 
help  any  disciple  of  Walton  to  get  a  satisfactory  equipment. 

^  ALLCOCK,  LAIGHT  &  WESTWOOD  CO. 

ESTABLISHED  1800 


78  BAY  STREET,  TORONTO,  CANADA  and  REDDITCH,  ENG. 
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WOODS 
TENTS 

ARE  ALL  READY 
FOR  YOUR 

SUMMER  CAMP 

COMPLETE  OUTFITTERS 

Order  through  your  local  Hardware  or  Sporting  Goods  dealer. 

Special  Sale  of  Featherweight  Sail  Silk  Tents 
for  Canoe  and  Pack  Trips, 

WOODS  MANUFACTURING  CO.,  Ottawa 
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"Bristol" 
Tackle 
Has 
Made 
Good  — 


Meek  ^bi^g^Ts  Re  els 


SteelHshE^Ro 

Kingfisher  Silk  Fishing  Lines 

— for  "Bristol"  Tackle  is  the  best  thai  can  be  made.  It  has  made  fishing 
the  finest  sport  in  the  world. 

"Bristol"  Steel  Fishing  Rods,  Meek  and  Blue  Grass  Reels  and  Kingfisher 
Silk  Fishing  Lines  give  complete  satisfaction  to  fishermen,  for  they  are 

made  by  fishermen. 

They  will  stand  the  strain  of  a  short,  sharp  fight  with  the  big  fish.  They 
will  meet  every  test  in  a  long  drawn  out  battle  with  the  most  cunning 
fish  that  is  known. 

'  Bristol'  Rods  have  the  inherent  strength,  pliancy  and  durability  that 
make  them  reliable  equipment  for  expert  and  amateur  fishermen.  Meek 
and  Blue  Grass  Reels  will  serve  you  with  a  silent  but  sure  accuracy  that 

establishes  confidence. 

Kingfisher  Lines  are  famous  for  their  staunchness  in  all  fishing  emer- 
gencies. Read  this  letter  from  E.  A.  Thomas,  46  Tremont  Square,  Clare- 
mont,  N.H. 

"I  captured  a  Chinook  Salmon  at  Sunapee  Lake,  N.H.,  with 
300  feet  of  your  celebrated  No.  55,  25  lb.  test,  Kingfisher  line 
which  I  consider  superior  to  any  line  on  the  market.  I  was 
one  hour  and  twenty  minutes  in  landing  said  fish  and  had  the 
fight  of  my  life  in  capturing  him.  Thanks  to  the  old  reliable 
Kingfisher." 

Whether  you  are  going  after  salmon,  bass,  trout,  pike  or  "muskie,"  you 
are  well  prepared  for  him  if  you  have  "Bristol"  Tackle.  This  is  the  better 
equipment  for  fishing  in  all  waters,  under  all  conditions. 
Representative  sporting  goods  dealers  everywhere  can  supply  you  with 
"Bristol"  Tackle.  If  yours  has  not  exactly  what  you  want,  we  will  equip 
you  by  mail  at  catalog  prices.  Write  today  for  Bristol,  Meek  and 
Kingfisher  Catalogs. 

The  Horton  Manufacturing  Co.  liiSStcfonn: 


"Pacific  Coast  Branch 
The  Phil  B.  Bekeart  Co.,  717  Market  Street,  San  Francisco, 
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The  Spring  Trapping  Season  on  Rice  Lake 

in  1919 


BONNYCASTLE  DALE 


T  was  mid-February 
when  we  started 
across  the  badly 
cracked  surface  of 
the  lake  ice  for  the 
hut  on  Migration 
Island.  We  wanted 
to  register  climatic 
and  flight  conditions  and— of  course 
— Laddie  Jr.  wanted  to  trap. 

The  snow  was  too  dry  to  let  the 
sLngh  runners  under  the  canoes  glide; 
and  too  packed  to  let  them  slide 
through — so  it  took  six  hours  to  do 
seven  miles.  In  all  the  white  and 
icy  blue  landscape  there  was  no  sign 
of  animal  life  save  a  fox's  track. 
We  at 3  the  mid-day  lunch  under  the 
lea  of  the  big  crack  in  the  centre  of 
the  lake.  The  ice,  being  only  partly 
covered  by  snow  all  the  winter;  had 
expanded  under  each  day's  sun,  and 
contracted  under  each  night's  frost, 
with  booming  and  reverbration  like 
a  mighty  park  of  cannon.  The  ice 
was  thin  too,  but  fifteen  inches.  Last 
year's  wild  rics  straw  crackling  in 
the  ice  before  the  north  wind  told  us 
we  were  near  our  journey's  end.  After 
we  had  'carefully  tucked  our  hearts 
back  where  they  belonged  and  caught 
our  limited  breath  we  made  a  trip 
through  the  drowned  lands.  Very 
few  tracks,  not  many  muskrat  houses^ 
only  chick-a-dees  and  hairy  wood- 
peckers, and  flocks  of  snowbirds — 
two  weeks  for  the  lad  to  wait  as  traps 
were  not  placed  out  before  March 
First. 


The  Indians  of  Hiawatha  fooled 
him  by  placing  their  unset  traps  out 
a  week  ahead  of  time — it  seemed  to 
be  April  Fool  all  around  as  the 
weather  turned  so  mild  that  some  of 
the  wild  fowl  migration  fared  north 
and  the  moose  wood  threw  out  leaves 
over  an  inch  long — down  pounced 
Winter  again  and  froze  everything 
up — but  not  the  lad's  desire  to  get 
his  traps  out  too  before  the  first  of 
March.  As  all  the  best  places  were 
being  taken  up  I  told  him  to  go  to  a 
kind  neighbour's  and  telephone  to 
a  Game  Overseer  and  ask  if  it  was 
permissible  to  lay  out  traps  now. 
He  got  the  answer  "Yes"  and  out  he 
set  with  his  traps  on  the  night  of  the 
27th  of  Feb— lo  and  behold  on  the 
morning  of  the  28th,  another  Overseer 
arrived  with  the  kind  news  that  he 
was  ordered  by  the  Department  to 
pick  up  all  traps,  I  kindly  but  firmly 
told  him  not  to  touch  the  Lad's  traps 
as  he  had  permission  to  put  them  out, 
but  to  go  and  telephone  the  Depart- 
ment of  Game  himself.  We  watched 
the  good  old  chap  skate  off  and  hours 
after  he  returned— and  did  not  pick 
up  any  of  the  hundreds  of  traps  set 
out.  Although  he  kept  his  counsel 
we  "smelt  a  mice,"  and  were  glad  we 
had  not  been  accused  of  an  infraction 
of  the  Act. 

In  the  meantime  another  Overseer, 
aided  by  two  white  trappers,  picked 
up  all  the  Indians'  traps  at  the  mouth 
of  the  Otonabee,  as  well  as  a  few 
white  men's  set  traps.    Off  posted 
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one  of  the  Hiawatha  Band  to  Peter-  advocate  not  setting  until  [they  can 

boro  and  he  got  news  that  the  traps  be  set  in  the  water  from  a  canoe, 

could  not  be  seized  if  they  were  I  think  this  is  good  too — BUT  NO 

unset— By  this  time  we  were  so  TRAP  SHOULD   BE  PUT&.OUT 

uncertain  as  to  just  where  we  did  FOR    MUSKRATS   SOUTH  OF 


Laddie  and  a  Western  Grebe 


stand  that  I  wrote  the  Deputy  Min- 
ister and  found  out  that  the  Depart- 
ment did  not  make  a  practice  of 
seizing  unset  traps.  I  wrote  this 
letter  for  the  Chief  of  the  Hiawatha 
whose  entire  set  of  traps  had  been 
seized — so  the  Overseer  had  to  take 
back  to  the  Otonabee  the  traps  he 
had  wrongfully  taken,  although  the 
blame  is  not  on  him  as  he  had  orders 
from  someone  to  pick  them  up — but 
although  the  Indians,  under  advice 
from  Chief  Crowe  acted  orderly, 
there  was  some  tall  grumbling  and 
muttering.  Poor  Laddie  Jr.  had  half 
his  traps  up  and  half  scattered 
through  the  marsh.  Some  men  lost 
good  places  and  others  got  them. 
Now  my  advice  is — No  trap  should  be 
set  until  it  can  be  set  in  and  well 
covered  by  water,  and  not  water 
made  by  chopping  holes,  the  natural 
water  of  the  thaw  or  rise.  Many 


THE  FRENCH  RIVER,  SET  OR 
UNSET,  BEFORE  MARCH  FIRST. 

The  prolific  Muskrat  has  had  a 
hard  time.  I  told  you  last  April  of 
their  being  frozen  in  great  numbers 
during  the  winter  of  17-18,  then  they 
were  illegally  trapped  out  in  the  Fall 
of  '18,  but  they  produced  about  half 
a  catch  for  1919. .  It  was  a  rare  sight 
to  see  a  muskrat  house  at  all  in  the 
fall  of  '18.  I  knew  it  was  utterly 
impossible  to  trap  out  the  muskrats 
thoroughly  from  any  one  place.  This 
animal,  belonging  to  North  America 
only,  has  spread  from  the  furthest 
northern  place  where  grows  a  tree 
to  the  warm  waters  of  the  Gulf  of 
Mexico — although  I  have  noted  a 
difference  in  the  colour  of  the  fur; 
a  few  thousand  miles  difference  in 
the  homes  of  the  animal  leave  them 
exactly  alike.  All  have  the  young 
born  blind,  and  a  pretty  little  grey 
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and  pink  silky  thing  it  is,  with  great 
awkward  hind  feet.  Many  a  time  one 
of  my  assistants  has  tried  to  rear  one 
of  these  puny  crying  babies;  I  have 
found  my  fountain  pen  filled  full  of 
curdled  milk  when  an  overzealous 
Laddie  Jr.,  had  tried  to  squirt  warm 
milk  into  a  writhing  youngster,  but 
always  in  the  small  hours  before 
dawn  of  some  morning  the  squawling 
ceased — not  altogether;  for  the  lad 
now  took  it  up  at  the  loss  of  his  wee 
pet.  I  must  defend  him  by  saying 
he  never  took  a  young  one  until 
it  had  been  deserted  by  its  mother. 
It  is  sad  the  great  number  of  muskrats 
that  twist  and  tear  their  legs  when 
caught.  Here  is  money  reward  for 
some  man  who  can  make  a  trap  that 
will  always  hold  a  muskrat;  and  sell 
it; for  a  fairly  low  price.  I  still  do 
notfthink  the  animal  eats  it  leg  off. 
I  know  many  a  trapper  tells  me  so. 


but  I  cannot  really  find  proof  that 
the  animal  applies  its  teeth  to  its 
imprisoned  member — :if  it  did  the 
foot  projecting  into  the  trap  would 
be  .badly  numbed;  and  a  much  less 
painful  place  to  tear  at. 

It  is  remarkable  the  quarrelling 
and  jealousy  this  trapping  arouses, — 
although  many  of  the  men  are 
trapping  on  ground  from  which  they 
could  be  turned  off — (see  High  Court 
decision  that  the  owner  of  lands  owns 
all  trapping  rights  in  waters  thereon, 
or  write  Edward  Meek-lawyer-for 
printed  decision  to  be  published  in 
the  Mail  and  Empire  Toronto  at  any 
time.)  , 

Trappers  still  argue  and  quarrel 
with  one  another  as  if  they  owned  the 
ground.  There  is  no  doubt  that  the 
few  dollars  a.  white  man  can  get  at 
trapping  is  a  ready  addition  to  the 
housekeeping  funds,  but  it  does  seem 


No!  Laddie  is  not  whistling,  his  mouth  is  o'er  full  of  lunch. 

I  have  seen  many  muskrats  tearing  a  shame,  in  this  age  when  education 

at  the  trap,  but  I  have  never  seen  is  the  only  test  of  a  man  or  boy;  that 

any  part  of  the  foot  below  the  trap  any  father  should  bring  his  boy  up  to 

actually  torn  by  tooth  marks — Yes!  such  an  uncertain  livelihood  as  trap- 

I  know  I  am  on  debatable  ground,  ping. 
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I  find  things  injthe  trapping  and 
hunting  field  in  worse  condition  than 
before  the  war.  I  never  heard  any 
such  regular  spring  duckshooting 
as  I  heard  this  year,  and  nearly,  all 
of  it  was  from  localities  where  only 
white  men  could  have  done  it.  I 
hear  that  manv  muskrat  houses  were 


Everywhere  I  go  I  find  the  same 
apathy  towards  the  game  laws,  if 
we  Canadians  would  only  realize 
that  we  are  actually  stealing  our  own 
fish  and  wildfowl  and  fur,  when  we 
take  them  out  of  season,  stealing 
from  ourselves  as  truly  as  if  we  slyly 
put  our  hand  into  our  own  pocket 


The  two  trappers  of  Migration  Camp 


broken  into  this  Spring  and  traps  set 
in  them.  Also  the  Overseers  tell 
me  there  is  much  more  Fall  trapping 
than  before.  I  would  strongly  ad- 
vise the  Department  to  select  Re- 
turned Men — strangers  to  each  local- 
ity where  they  are  placed— as  over- 
seers. Remember  I  am  speaking 
from  the  viewpoint  of  a  middle  aged 
man — true  I  broke  game  laws  when 
I  was  young — but  the  alarming  de- 
crease in  the  bass  and  maskinonge 
tells  me  that  unless  the  overseers 
really  stop  the  Spring  spearing  and 
the  winter  icefishing  there  will  be 
little  left  for  the  sommer  trollers. 


and  abstracted  and  threw  into  the 
water  a  handful  of  silver;  then  we 
may  begin  to  value  our  game. 

The  same  tale  of  maimed  and 
injured  among  the  song  birds  and 
wild  fowl  and  marsh  birds  was  taken 
by  the  traps  this  Spring — Oh!  how  it 
makes  one  shudder  to  hear  the 
alarmed  cries  and  see  the  wild  plunges 
of  our  game  birds  when  caught  in 
the  trap;  poor  black  ducks  call  so 
loudly,  the  great  blue  heron  thrashes 
so  wildly  that  it  dies  from  exhaustion 
in  a  few  hours,  bitterns  survive  a  long 
time,  mudhens  a  shorter  while,  the 
Fall  ducks  soon  thrash  their  weary 
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lives  out,  the  blackbirds  and  snow- 
birds, yes  nearly  all  the  perching 
birds  soon  perish.  Is  there  no  short 
cut  to  mercy?  I  know  the  majority 
of  trappers  will  trap  and  cannot 
avoid  these  poor  intruders.  I  also 
know  our  appeal  last  year  saved 
hundreds  of  lives,  as  few  traps  were 
set  before  they  were  placed  in  the 
water  this  year.  I  tell  you  truly, 
all  you  trappers  who  have  farms  or 
gardens,  if  you  kill  of  the  insect 
eating  birds  this  way  the  world  will 
eventually  face  famine. 

The  crop  of  1919  muskrats  skins 
fell  off  fifty  per  cent  from  the  year 
before.  No  sale  of  ten  millions  skins 
this  year  in  London  as  there  was  in 
1914.  Without  doubt  this  is  the 
most  valuable  furbearer,  and  if  the 
fur  seal  does  not  soon  strike,  all 
milady's  coats  will  be  of  "near  seal," 
commonly  called  "musquash"  or 
muskrat.  Why  do  not  more  men  ,go 
in  for  muskrat  farming.?  A  hundred 
acre  marsh,  well  inclosed  will  give 
any  man  a  fair  living,  without,  it  if 
is  stocked  with  natural  food,  the 
expenditure  of  much  cash.  The  only 
animal  to  guard  against  is  Man,  the 
one  member  of  the  Animal  Kingdom 
always  worth  watching.  Reports 
from  the  South  tell  of  one  taking  in 
seven  thousand  dollars  off  his  big 
marsh — -over  a  thousand  acres — but 
he  sold  all  the  bodies  as  "marsh 
rabbits"  to  the  cafes  of  a  big  city — 
so  city  dwellers  watch  your  menus 
closer  than  ever. 

"Say,  I  want  to  go  to  the  fur  sale," 
Laddie  called  over  my  clicking  type- 
writer. I  watched  him  sail  away  to 
the  Indian  village,  and  on  his  return 
he  told  me.  "We  all  went  into  the 
Council  Chamber,  bags  of  skins  and 
all,  they  took  your  advice  and  got 
together  and  made  the  buyers  bid 
on  the  fur.  Each  man  wrote  his 
bid  and  signed  it  and  laid  the  folded 
paper  on  the  table — how  all  the  faces 
leaned  forward  when  the  bits  of 
paper  were  opened — "Two  dollars 
and  forty-five  cents"  read  one,  "Two 
dollars  and  fifty  cents"  the  next, 
"read  out  Hank  Cow,"  "Two  dollars 


and  fifty  cents,"  he  repeated  for  the 
third  one.  "Guess  you  fellows  had 
better  bid  again"  he  told  the  two 
i  highest  bidders.  Once  more  they 
wrote  and  folded  and  handed  in 
their  bids  "Two  dollars  and  fifty- 
three  cents,"  called  out  the  Indian, 
"Two  dollars  and  fifty-five  cents," 
he  called  for  the  last  one.  This  was 
acceptable  and  off  went  the  lucky 
buyer  with  the  men  to  count  the 
big  catches.  Chief  Crowe  beat  them 
all  with  two  hundred  and  ten — and 
the  also  ran  had  but  three,  but  -the 
total  was  about  fifteen  hundred,  and 
many  a  satisfied  Indian  there  was 
at  such  an  unheard  of  price — yes  and 
"everything  went"  even  a  last  Fall's 
pelt  that  was  shot  by  mistake  for  a 
wounded  duck. 

The  mildness  of  the  winter  made 
the  skins  a  bit  tender  for  stretching 
and  the  entire  absence  of  kittens 
made  the  run  of  size  very  large,  this 
no  kitten  catch  tells  of  fall  trapping 
and  it  would  be  better  for  those  men 
to  leave  them  until  the  spring  and 
get  a  good  price.  I  think  the  au- 
thorities should  make  a  strong  effort 
to  find  out  just  who  are  the  guilty 
buyers  of  illegal  pelts  and  take  away 
their  licenses. 

I  would  just  like  to  again  appeal  to 
all  true  sportsmen  to  try  and  kill 
the  drakes  in  the  fall  flight  of  big 
bluebills,  as  they  so  greatly  out- 
numbered the  females  in  the  spring 
flight — some  fifteen  thousand  males 
to  five  thousand  females — that  the 
most  prolific  duck  family  that  we  have 
left  is  in  danger  of  being  badly  re- 
duced in  numbers. 

I  have  not  the  same  fear  for  the 
muskrats  as  I  heard  of  two  couples 
that  were  exported  to  a  Bohemian 
noble— these  were  the  busy  little 
four — these  just  got  right  down  to 
business  and  they  rilled  that  Kingdom 
of  Bohemia  chuck  full  of  little  musk- 
rats  who  cut  into  all  the  great  fish 
pond  preserves,  and  in  ten  years  the 
descendants  of  that  industrious  four 
keep  all  the  trappers  of  that  part  of 
our  late  Austrian  enemies  busy. 


After  Bass  at  Bewdley 


William  Strange  Campbell 


HE  big    lake  shone 
in  gleams  of  molten 
gold  as  the  rays  of 
the  setting  sun  irra- 
diated   its  glorious 
expanse.    The  gent- 
lest of  zephyrs  played 
on  its  surface,  trans- 
forming   the  dying 
sunshine  into  vari-colored  tints  of 
rose,  saffron,  and  olive  green,  the 
tiny   ripples  murmuring  a  tuneful 
harmony,  interrupted  now  and  then 
by  the  splash  of  a  rising  fish  in  the 
lily  pads.    It  was  a  lovely  setting,  a 
Sabbatic   calm   brooding  over  the 
great  sheet  of  water.    Away  to  the 
eastward  rose  heavily  timbered  is- 
lands which  seemed  to  float  in  the 
amethystine  haze    like    the  fabled 
isles  of  Hy  Brasil,  while  on  the  slopes 
rising  from  the  lake  shore  the  fields 
shone  ripe  for  harvest,  their  golden 
hue  contrasting  beautifully  with  the 
green  of  the  pines  and  cedars  standing 
out  commandingly  on  the  hill  sides  of  a 
a  smiling  and  undulating  country, 
reminiscent  of  an  Irish  county. 

Rice  Lake  harbors  some  big  'lunge 
and  while  I  was  there,  making  my 
headquarters  at  Bewdley,  a  few  miles 
from  Campbellcroft  on  the  Grand 
Trunk  Railway,  many  sizeable  fish 
were  taken,  the  biggest  being  one  of 
twenty  pounds.    This  evening,  how- 
ever, I  was  after  bass  and  as  the  dusk 
gathered  the  fish  became  more  play- 
ful and  active.    Drifting  placidly 
on  the  verge  of  the  reeds  I  cast 
lightly  between  the  floating  pads  and 
soon  was  into  a  nice  fish,  the  reel  sing- 
ing merrily  as  he  made  his  initial 
dash  for  the  liberty  which  was  soon 
to  be  his  as  he  managed  to  fight  his 
way  into  the  stalks  and  free  him- 
self from  the  hook.    This  was  an 
unlucky  beginning,  but  soon  another 
was  on.    Heading  Mr.  Bass  safely 
away    from    underwater  entangle- 
ments, he  soon  had  the  landing  net 
under  his  shimmering  body  and  came 


into  the  canoe  a  pretty  fish  of  two 
and  three  quarter  pounds  weight. 

A  couple  more  came  to  the  net 
before  business  was  over  for  tlje 
evening  and  I  paddled  to  Bewdley 
House  well  satisfied  and  ready  for  a 
belated  supper.  As  a  matter  of  fact 
the  prospects  had  been  so  inviting 
that  I  had  stayed  on  the  lake  since 
half  past  five  o'clock  that  morning, 
except  for  a  recess  for  breakfast,  a 
luncheon  basket  serving  for  the  wants 
of  the  day.  The  sun  had  been  very 
strong,  until  like  a  great  molten  ball 
of  golden  crimson,  he  had  disappeared 
behind  the  western  hills  and  during 
the  day  there  had  been  little  sport, 
the  fish  being  lethargic  and  shy,  but 
that  they  were  all  around  in  goodly 
numbers  was  some  consolation  for 
the  fisherman  and  I  determined  to 
make  an  early  start  next  morning. 

Catchjng  fish  is  not  all  of  angling, 
as  most  fishermen  will  agree.  True, 
there  are  men  to  whom  the  weight 
of  the  basket  is  everything,  but  per- 
sonally I  believe  they  are  in  the 
minority  and  he  is  indeed  a  dull  clod 
who  cannot  enjoy  the  charm  and 
lake  and  stream  altogether  apart 
from  what  comes  out  of  them.  Drift- 
ing slowly  over  the  mirror-like  sur- 
face of  the  lake  as  the  shadows 
lengthened,  the  ineffable  serenity  and 
placidity  of  the  scene  is  unconscious- 
ly transmitted  to  one's  mind  and 
senses,  the  brooding  peace  soothes 
with  restful  comfort,  small  worries 
and  cares  are  forgotten,  and  tem- 
porary troubles  are  consigned,  with- 
out an  effort  of  thought,  to  that 
limbot  from  which  happily  they  may 
never  emerge. 

But  the  darkness  gathers  and  to- 
morrow is  a  new  day,  with  its  hopeful 
possibilities  of  sport  so  early  to  bed 
is  the  order  with  an  early  start  to 
follow. 

And  the  new  day  does  not  disap- 
point the  sanguine  expectations  of 
.  the  evening  before.    Dawn  arrives 
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serene  and  beautiful.  Scarce  a  cloud 
flecks  the  azure  of  the  sky,  a  deep 
vault  of  Neapolitan  blue  that  would 
viefin  color  and  beauty  with  anything 
the*  Mediterranean  can  show,  flecked 
away  to  the  north-east  with  cirrus 
haze.  A  gentle  breath  from  the  south 
west  sways  the  reed  beds  and  carries 
over  the  water  evidences  of  matut- 
inal activity  on  the  part  of  the  birds 
inhaoiting  their  grateful  shelter.  A 
few  hundred  yards  away  some  wild- 
fowl, young  bir^s,  are  paddling  in 
search  of  breakfast  and  at  his  wonted 
vantage  point  of  observation  stands 
the  familiar  heron,  keenly  on  the 
watch,  eternal  vigilance  being  his 
meal  ticket. 

It  is  early  and  the  lake  is  deserted 
except  for  one  boat  a  couple  of  miles 
out  working  a  favorite  beat  for 
'lunge,  although  according  to  a  local 
wiseacre  these  fish  will  take  less 
readily  for  the  next  few  weeks. 

The  Indians  have  an  idea  that 
'lunges'  (Esox  masquinongy)  teeth 
trouble  them  at  the  latter  end  of 
July  and  that  they  bite  less  freely 
until  about  September,  and  presum- 
ably the  0  jib  ways  should  know  all 
about  the  maskinonge  that  can  be 
known.  But  they  are  great  fish  and 
amply  repay  the  labor  of  trolling 
for  them.  But  as  I  hinted  before  I 
was  on  this  occasion  at  least,  more 
interested  in  bass  and  fifteen  minutes' 
row  brought  me  to  the  spot  where  I 
had  landed  a  few  on  the  previous 
evening.  But  for  two  hours  there 
was  nothing  doing  and  as  the  break- 
fast hour  approached  I  turned  the 
bow  of  the  boat  hotelwards.  My 
first  job  was  to  put  oh  a  stronger 
hook,  double-gutted,  using  for  bait 
the  tail  end  of  a  small  perch  cut 
diagonally  so  as  to  make  a  spinner, 
the  idea  being  taken  from  a  recent 
issue  of  Rod  and  Gun.  The  mile 
and  a  half  to  the  boat  landing  was 
covered  without  a  strike  and  when  I 
was  within  twenty  feet  of  the  boat- 
house  and  in  very  shallow  water  I 
began  to  reel  in.    Suddenly  the  line 
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taughtened  andJI  thought  I  was  in  the 
ground,  but  a  couple  of  seconds  later 
a  fine  fish  sprang'out  of  the  water.  | 

This  was  no  time  for  refined 
methods.  The  shallow  water  was  no 
place  for  that  fish  and  leaving  noth- 
ing to  chance,  or  taking  a  chance, 
whichever  it  was,  I  reeled  him  in  as 
fast  as  I  could  and  soon  had  the  net 
under  a  three  pounder.  This  was 
as  good  an  appetiser  for  breakfast  as 
I  could  wish  for  and  I  enjoyed  the 
good  home  cooking  all  the  more 
for  the  fact  that  my  morning  spin 
on  the  lake  had  not  been  Ashless. 

There  is  nothing  novel  in  the  bait 
used  on  this  occasion,  but  the 
method  of  cutting  the  fish  was 
new  to  me  and  its  attractiveness  was 
amply  demonstrated  by  results. 
Sporting  papers  are  well  worth  watch- 
ing for  hints  from  time  to  time  in 
regard  to  lures  and  the  best  way  in 
which  to  present  them.  Like  our- 
selves, fish  are  variable  in  their 
fancies,  and  it  is  well  not  to  depend 
on  one  type  of  attraction.  Unfor- 
tunately I  had  forgotten  my  flies 
in  a  hurried  departure  from  Toronto 
and  I  could  not  procure  any  locally 
but  on  the  whole  I  did  very  well  and 
had  every  reason  to  be  satisfied. 

If  one  were  inclined  to  rhapsodise 
columns  might  be  written  in  regard 
to  the  glorious  heritage  the  people 
of  Canada  have  in  the  multitude  of 
lakes  and  rivers  all  over  this  favored 
land.  It  is  truly  the  paradise  of  the 
sportsman  and  fisherman,  while  its 
magnificent  possibilities  are  within 
easy  reach  of  those  compelled  to  live 
in  cities.  The  spaciousness  of  these 
realms  of  lake  and  river  can  scarcely 
be  realized  by  dwellers  in  more 
densely  populated  countries  and,  des- 
tined ultimately  to  be  the  home  of 
many  more  millions  of  the  Anglo- 
Saxon  race,  an  essentially  sport-  N 
loving  people  will  find  in  Canada  a 
land  pre-eminently  favored  and  dow- 
ered with  the  finest  gifts  that  bene- 
ficence can  bestow. 


The  Belle  of  Timagami  on  its  way  to  Bear  Island 


Peerless  Timagami 

M.  Parkinson 


ATURE  Lovers, 
Seekers  after  Health, 
Disciples  of  Isaac 
Walton,  Hunters,  and 
all  others  who  wish, 
for  a  few  short  weeks 
in  the  dog  days  to 
lay  aside  the  artific- 
ialities and  strains  of 
life,  who  long  to  exchange  the  Christie 
and  four-button  sack  for  the  cap  and 
sweater,  whose  hearts  hunger  for  the 
smell  of  the  pines  and  the  swish  of  the 
paddle  have  to  search  farther  and 
farther  for  the  unspoiled  wilderness 
as  the  years  go  by.  The  onward 
march  of  civilisation,  the  greed  of  the 
lumberman  and  the  conventional  tour- 
ist resort  have  every  year  sacrificed 
areas  of  the  "forest  primeval"  that 
would  put  to  blush  a  kingdom's  fee. 
Soon  the  majority  of  our  great 
Northland's  forest  playgrounds  will 
be  things  of  the  past,  and  the  sports- 
man and  wilderness  lover  will  have  to 
go  far  afield  to  find  the  undisturbed 
haunts  of  their  finned,  feathered  and 
furred  friends. 

The  Timagami  Forest  Reserve 

Fortunately  for  the  wearied  den- 
izens of  the  busy  haunts  of  men,  the 
Government  of  the  Province  of  On- 
tario has  set  aside  a  magnificent  area 
of  pine  covered  lakeland,  containing 
3,750,000  acres,  for  the  Timagami 
Forest  Reserve.  This  domain,  stretch- 


ing one  hundred  miles  from  north  to 
south  and  sixty  miles  from  e2st  to 
west,  is  just  as  Nature  left  it — beet- 
ling cliffs  rising  sheer  hundreds  of 
feet  in  the  clear  air;  rolling  hillsides 
clad  in  interminable  green:  islands 
and  islets  like  emerald  gems  set  in  a 
field  of  bluest  blue — and  this  it  will  be 
for  the  next,  and  the  next,  and  succeed- 
ing generations,  as  no  settler  nor 
lumberman  may  enter  into  this  care- 
free kingdom. 

Nestling  in  the  midst  of  this  green 
vastness  of  the  Timagami  Forest 
Reserve  lies  wondrous  Lake  Timaga- 
mi. Like  some  gigantic  octopus, 
with  its  innumerable  legs,  and  arms, 
and  feelers,  each  one  more  sinuous 
and  beautiful  than  the  other,  stretched 
out,  east  and  west  and  north  and 
south,  into  this  interminable  wonder- 
land of  evergreen  hills. 

T-i-m-a-g-a-m-i!  Pronounced  ( to- 
mog-a-me)  with  a  full,  open,  deep- 
chested  tone.  How  the  very  sound 
of  this  Ojibway  word  for  "deepwater" 
carries  one  off  into  the  pine  woods! 
In  it  you  hear  the  sound  of  lapping 
waters,  from  it  you  catch  a  whiff  of 
the  balsams  and  the  pine  trees,  and 
by  the  music  of  its  soft  vowel  sounds 
you  are  carried  back  to  the  days  of 
frowsy  Indians,  black-robed  priests, 
and  picturesque  Coureurs  de  Bois 
threading  these  forest  wildernesses  in 
the  days  of  the  golden  past. 

Picture  to  yourself,  if  you  can, 
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this  marvellous  lake  with  its  1,600 
islands  and  islets.  There  are  1,259  of 
them  surveyed  and  marked  on  the  a 
Government  map,  ready  for  leasing  to 
prospective  cottagers.  Visiting  four 
islands  each  day  and  remaining  forty 
days  each  year  it  would  take  you  ten 
years  to  merely  pay  each  island  a 
flying  visit.  Consider  for  a  moment 
its  3,000  miles  of  shoreline.  If  you 
paddled  around  it  once  to  explore  its 
beauties  you  would  have  a  canoe  trip 
from  Halifax  to  Vancouver  and  on 
some  200  miles  into  the  Pacific  Ocean, 
and  yet  you  would  never  find  your 
self  a  mile  from  shore  for  the  lake  is 
never  two  miles  wide.  1 

"Crystal  Timagami,  Wasacsinagami.. 
Low  waves  that  beat  on  thy  shadowy 
shore, 

North  of  the  Nipissing,-up  the  Tim- 
iskaming, 

We  will    come  back  and  sing  you 
encore; 

Back  to  the  wilds  again,  show  me  the 
way, 

Make  me  a  child  again,  just  for  a  day." 

How  To  Get  There. 

The  natural  gateways  to  Timagami 
are  through  Buffalo  (400  miles)  and 
Toronto  (300  miles).  From  these 
gateways  the  Grand  Trunk  Railway 


carries  its  guests  in  solid-vestibule 
trains  and  standard  Pullmans  to 
Timagami  Station  on  the  lake  itself. 
From  North  Bay  to  Timagami  (70 
miles)  the  Grand  Trunk  trains  run 
over  the  rails  of  the  Temiskaming  and 
Northern  Ontario  Railway.  It  is 
from  here  the  wildwood  scenery 
commences.  Panting  up  the  grade 
your  engine  strains  at  its  task  until 
a  few  miles  on  from  Mulock  "The 
Summit"  is  reached.  From  here  the 
Jocko  runs  off  into  Lake  Temiskaming 
and  the  Ottawa,  the  north  into  the 
Mattawa  and  the  Ottawa,  and  the" 
Tomiko  into  the  Sturgeon,  Lake 
Nipissing  and  the  Georgian  Bay,  thus 
making  this  point  the  water-shed 
between  Lake  Huron  and  the  Ottawa. 

This  is  the  country  of  fish  and  game. 
If  you  want  a  fine  moose-head  for 
your  den  make  arrangements  to  do 
your  shooting  in  Timagami  next 
autumn.  If  you  want  to  fill  your 
creel  with  the  finest  of  speckled  trout, 
real  salvelinus  fontinalis,  camp  for  a 
few  days  on  Rabbit  Creek  near  Red- 
water,  that  beautiful  bubbling  brook 
which  you  cross  and  re-cross  in  such 
a  marvellous  way  that  you  fall  to 
asking  yourself,  from  which  car  win- 
dow you  will  next  catch  a  vision  of 
its  loveliness.  And  so  it  goes  on 
purling  brooklet,  limpid  lakelet,  miles 


Early  morning — Lake  Timigami 
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Mrs.  James  F.  Barker  and  her  twenty  pound  trout 


of  balsam  and  of  pine,  and  over  all  the 
arch  of  illimitable  blue. 

Are  You  Coming? 

Come  and  visit  the  interminable 
mazes  of  this  primeval  forest.  What 
a  marvel  is  spread  before  you !  Every 
breath  that  reaches  your  nostrils 
speaks  of  health,  and  you  strive  to 
fill  the  inflated  lungs  still  fuller  of  the 
sweet  balsamic  air;  you  cast  care 
away,  and  resign  yourself  to  the  kind- 
ly rule  of  the  Genius  of  the  Pine  Woods 
who  will  bring  strength,  and  peace  and 
rest,  as  you  listen  to  her  gentle 
wooing  and  allow  the  spirit  of  the 
wilderness  to  sink  into  your  soul. 

Advantages  Of  Timagami. 

What  makes  Timagami  such  an 
unrivalled  health  resort?  Why  does 
a  few  weeks  in  these  forest  wilds 
reconstruct  a  broken  down  physical 
constitution  and  give  a  tired,  worn- 
out  man  a  new  lease  of  life,  sending 


him  back  to  his  work  with  such  a 
store  of  energy  that  he  finds  the  ten 
months  of  following  toil  a  thing  to  be 
enjoyed  sooner  than  to  be  feared? 
Timagami 's  advantage  may  be  en- 
umerated as  follows: — 

1.  Its  latitude.  Lake  Timagami 
lies  with  its  southern  extremity  in  47 
degrees  north  latitude,  or  300  miles 
north  of  Toronto,  500  miles  north  of 
New  York,  700  miles  north  of  Wash- 
ington. This  ensures  a  delightful 
summer  climate — clear,  warm  days, 
and  invigorating,  cool  nights. 

2.  Its  altitude.  Lake  Timagami 
lies  over  1,000  feet  above  sea  level. 
If  on  some  heated  August  day  in  New 
York,  you  were  carried  up  1,000  feet 
above  the  top  of  the  Metropolitan 
Life  tower,  you  can  imagine  the 
change  in  climate  conditionsjwhich 
would  result.  Timagami  is  not  only 
1,Q00  feet  above  the  level  of  New 
York,  but  it  is  500  miles  farther  north. 
Latitude  and  altitude  unite  in  giving  a 
clear,  dry,  rarefied  atmosphere. 

3.  Its  geological  formation.  Lake 
Timagami  lies  in  the  Laurentian  area. 
Its  shores  and  hillsides  are  composed 
of  crystalline  or  granitic  rocks.  Al- 
most entire  absence  of  limestone  has 
caused  its  water  to  be  comparatively 
soft.  The  hard  nature  of  its  shore 
line  and  bottom  has  prevented  dis- 
integration and  the  foundation  of 
mud  or  sand.  Everywhere  you  will 
find  rock  and  water,  and  rock  and 
water  only.  There  is,  with  *  rare 
exceptions,  no  mud,  no  weeds,  noth- 
ing offensive;  only  the  bare,  clean 
rocks  and  the  crystal-clear  waters 
into  whose  pellucid  depths  you  may 
gaze  to  a  distance  of  twenty  of  even 
thirty  feet,  and  note  .the  active 
motion  of  the  sportive  minnow,  or 
the  more  sedate  movements  of  the 
lazy  four-pound  black  bass.  Can 
you  afford  to  be  so  busy  that  you 
cannot  give  yourself  this  opportunity 
for  increased  health  and  happiness! 
Think  twice  before  you  decide  to 
spend  another  year  with  no  let-up  to 
the  dreary  tread-mill  of  business. 

4.  Its  clear,  dry  atmosphere.  No 
one  can  fully  appreciate  the  clearness 
and  lack  of  humidity  in  the  air  of 
Timagami,  except  those  who  have 
spent  a  week  or  so  in  its  wilds  and 
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fastnesses.  Some  conception  of  it 
may  be  conveyed  to  the  non- visitor 
from  the  following  facts- — 

(a)  The  writer  has  frequently  car- 
ried on  conversation  with  people 
camped  on  an  island  a  full  mile  away. 
To  appreciate  this,  measure  off  in 
your  mind  a  mile  from  where  you  now 
sit,  and  imagine  shouting  to,  and 
being  heard  by  a  person  sitting  at  the 
other  end  of  that  mile.  This  is 
wireless  telegraphy  without  a  sending 
or  a  receiving  instrument,  except  the 
ears  and  the  throats  of  two  lusty 
campers.  In  the  still  clear,  Timaga- 
mi  evenings,  the  weird  cry  of  the 
solitary  loon,  tlie  hoarse  bellow  of  the 
giant  bull-moose,  come  over  the  quiet 
waters  mingled  with  the  incessant 
bark,  bark  of  the  Indian  dogs,  the 
lightsome  laugh  of  some  care-free 
tourist,  and  the  dip,  dip  of  some  be- 
lated paddle. 

(b)  Everywhere  in  Timagami.  is 
"echo  rock."  Anywhere  between  the 
islands,  and  where  can  you  go  and 
not  be  between  islands,  you  can  get 
as  many  as  six  distinct  echoes.  Some 
August  night,  with  the  moon  sailing 
through  fleecy  clouds,  and  the  planets 
shining  like  points  of  light  in  the 
crystal  depths  below  your  canoey  let  a 
clear  baritone  voice  roll  out  a  flood  of 
song  among  Timagami's  islands  and 
you  might  think  the  gods  themselves 
had  awakened,  and  that  every  rock 
and  islet  was  the  home  of  some  music- 
al spirit  voicing  the  theme  of  the 
night  in  silver  song.  Come  to  this 
"Gem  of  the  North  Land"  if  it  be 
only  to  hear  the  echoes  on  a  still 
night  under  a  harvest  moon. 

c.  Your  clothing  will  not  stay 
wet  in  Timagami.  Draw  in  your 
line  on  a  hand  troll  over  your  left  leg 
and  soon  a  wet  patch  appears  on 
your  trousers,  only  to  become  perfect- 
ly dry  in  the  next  ten  minutes  while 
you  are  cooking,  the  luscious  pickerel 
which  rewarded  your  labors. 

It  is  necessary  to  say  that  there  is 
no  hay-fever  in  such J  an  atmosphere 
as  this..  Those  who  are  afflicted  with 
this  annually  recurring  malady  find 
perfect  freedom  in  Timagami.  Many 
have  found  this  out,  and  year  after 
year  they  hie  away  to  the  northern 


wildwoods  to  find  relief  from  their 
distressing  affliction. 

Come  once,  to  put  .these  assertions 
to  the  test. 

Accommodations. 

You  must  not  think  that  great 
hardships  and  much  discomfort  must 
be  met  in  order  to  enjoy  the  myster- 
ies of  this  wildwood  elysium.  The 
opposite  is  the  fact.  As  before  stated 
you  travel  in  Standard  Pullmans, 
carried  on  fast  solid-vestibule  trains 
right  to  the  gateway  of  the  Lake. 

On  the  station  platform  you  will 
find  the  representatives  of  the  Perron 
and  Marsh  Navigation  Company. 
They  operate  a  fleet  of  gasoline  laun- 
ches, and  the  steamboat  Belle  of 
Timagami,  capable  of  carrying  three 
hundred  people  in  comfort  and  safety. 
Mr.  Oderick  Perron  and  Captain 
Marsh  know  all  about  Timagami. 
They  will  tell  you  just  where  to  go; 
how  and  where  to  ratch  the  fish,  and 
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Oderick  Perron  and  his  thirty  pounder 


any  other  information  you  may  wish. 
Their  boats  will  connect  with  all 
trains  and  take  you  to  any  part  of  the 
lake  you  may  desire. 

Bear  Island 
Seventeen  miles  up  the  lake  is 
found  Bear  Island.  It  is  the  heart  of 
the  octopus  to  which  the  lake  has 
been  compared.  Every  tourist 
should  come  to  Bear  Island.  Stand- 
ing on  the  wharf  of  the  Hudson's  Bay 
Company  you  have  time  to  draw 
breath,  after  the  excitement  of  the 
wonderful  trip  up  the  north-east  arm, 
and  look  about  you.  At  your  feet 
lap  the  wavelets  of  the  "Deep  water." 
Down  fifteen  feet  in  its  crystal  depths 
you  may  catch  a  glimpse  of  a  skulking 
bass.  About  you  stands  the  Hudson's 
Bay  Post,  not  altogether  what  you 
might  expect  in  this  far  north-land, 


but  a  modern  up-to-the-minute,  plate 
glass  fronted  store.  Farther  up  the 
hill  looms  the  Roman  Catholic  Church 
its  spire  a  heavenward  pointing  finger; 
its  bell  tolling  out  in  this  far-away 
wilderness  the  story  of  fidelity  and 
heroism  wrapped  up  in  the  lives  of 
those  Jesuit  Fathers  who  first  carried 
the  story  of  the  Cross  to  the  Indian 
tribes  in  these  then  unknown  forest 
fastnesses.  To  your  ear  come  the  soft 
sounds  of  the  Ojibway  tongue.  That 
group  of  Indian  youths  and  damsels 
chatting  at  the  door  of  the  store  are 
lineal  descendants  of  Hiawatha  and 
Minnehaha.  For  it  was  from  these 
Northern  Ontario  lakelands  that  the 
Ojibway  Chiefs  came  who  told  the 
Hiawatha  legend  to  Schoolcraft,  who 
repeated  it  to  Longfellow,  who  em- 
bodied it  in  those  singing  verses 
all  English-speaking  people  know  so 
well. 

At  the  Hudson's  Bay  Post,  at  Bear 
Island,  you  will  find  the  attentive 
and  obliging  factor,  Mr.  R.  D.  Fraser. 
He  will  supply  your  every  need.  On 
his  shelves  will  be  found  choice  fresh 
groceries  and  provisions.  Piles  of 
fresh  bread  lie  on  the  counters.  In 
the  windows  are  seen  new  potatoes, 
fresh  cabbage,  ripe  tomatoes  and 
downy  cheeked  peaches.  So  that 
you  may  live  in  this  untouched, 
wilderness  and  still  enjoy  much  of 
the  comforts  of  civilization.  Mr. 
Fraser  knows  all  about  fishing  tackle, 
tourist's  supplies,  canoes  and  guides. 
Leave  your  itinerary  and  arrange- 
ments to  him  and  rest  assured  of  a 
pleasant  holiday  and  plenty  of  fish. 
His  boat-house  is  filled  with  a  com- 
plete line  of  Chestnut's  canvas-cover- 
ed canoes.  From  him  you  can  secure 
launches  for  private  trips  over  Tim- 
agami,  or  outfits  and  guides  for  a  trip 
even  to  Moose  Factory  with  salt 
waters  of  Hudson's  Bay,  if  you  are 
venturesome  enough  for  such  a 
journey.  The  Hudson's  Bay  Post  is 
headquarters  for  Indian  silk  and 
beadwork  as  the  Factor  is  in  close 
touchwith  the  Indians  of  the  Hudson's 
Bay  region  for  hundreds  of  miles 
around. 

Fishing 

Timagami  is  certainly  the  paradise 
of  the  fisherman.    Other  waters  may 
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be  fished  out,  Timagami  and  the 
hundreds  of  other  lakes  reached  from 
Bear  Island  in  a  day  or  so  still  teem 
with  fish.    The  fish  found  in  these 


regions,  coming  as  they  do  from  these 
cool,  clear  waters,  are  toothsome  and 
gamey.  The  most  sought  for,  of 
course,  is  that  "living  arrow  of  the 
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white-waters,  whose  food  is  the 
glancing  butter-fly,"  the  speckled 
trout  Salvelinus  fontinalis.  The 
rivers  and  streams  between  North 
Bay  and  Timagami  are  alive  with 
these  speckled  beauties.  The  writer 
has  a  photograph  of  144  tipping  the 
scales  at  just  100  pounds,  caught  by 
ten  rods  in  something  less  than  two 
hours.  In  the  Lady  Evelyn  region 
and  the  rivers  running  into  this  lake 
the  trout  run  large  and  many  are 
secured  up  to  two  pounds  and  over. 
No  one  with  a  good  guide,  and  the 
necessary  skill,  need  leave  Timagami 
without  the  full  export  quota  of  50 
pounds  of  speckled  trout.  Next  in 
order,  of  course,  comes  that  "inch 
for  inch  and  pound  for  pound — the 
gamiest  fish  that  swims"  the  small 
mouthed  black  bass,  Miscopterus 
dolomien.  Everyone  in  Timagami 
has  his  favorite  bass  ground,  but  the 
fact  remains  that  the  black  bass  is 
distributed  over  the  whole  area  of 
Timagami  and  surrounding  lakes. 
They  run  from  10  to  12  inches  in 
length,  and  scale  from  two  to  four 
pounds.  No  one  should  fail  in  se- 
curing his  limit  of  eight  in  anything 
like  a  favorable  day.  Then  comes 
that  Lancelot  among  the  fishes,  the 
Great  Lake  Trout  Cristivomer  namay- 
cush.    No  matter  how  you  may  rave 


about  the  speckled  trout  and  the 
black  bass,  the  namaycush  trout 
stands  unrivalled  in  form,  in  color, 
in  markings,  in  outline,  and  in  flesh, — 
a  synthesis  of  qualities  making  a 
perfect  fish.  Timagami  and  sur- 
rounding lakes  are  full  of  this  lordly 
game  fish.  To  take  him  is  great 
sport,  to  look  at  him  glistening  on  the 
floor  of  the  canoe  is  a  picture;  but 
when  the  great  pink  slabs  from  his 
coarse  sides  fall  into  the  boiling  Crisco, 
and  sizzling  and  browned  to  turn  are 
placed  on  your  improvised  table  under 
the  pine  trees,  the  aroma  rising, 
mingled  with  the  odor  of  pine  and 
balsams,  to  your  tense  and  quivering 
nostrils,  then  it  is  not  sport,  and  no 
picture  can  describe  your  feeling, 
it  is  simply  the  ecstasy  of  delight. 
When  you  remember  the  many  spec- 
imens run  to  thirty  pounds  and  over,, 
that  ten  and  fifteen  pounds  are 
frequent  and  that  five  or  six  is  a 
common  day's  sport,  you  will  have 
some  appreciation  of  what  gray  trout 
fishing  in  Timagami  means.  Then 
there  is  the  common,  every-day  dore, 
Stinzostedion  Vitreum  locally  called 
pickerel  or  wall-eyed  pike,  better 
called  pike-perch  showing  its  relation 
to  the  Percidae  and  at  the  same  time 
calling  attention  to  its  slender  pike- 
like body.    The  flesh  is  firm  and  very 
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flakey,  white  and  delicious  flavor,  and 
those  who  have  to  eat  fish  every  day 
and  twice  a  day  during  a  holiday  of 
nine  or  ten  weeks  will  gladly  turn 
from  the  delicate  brook  trout,  the 
juicy,  luscious  black  bass,  or  the  rich 
gray  trout  to  the  flesh  of  the  much , 
overlooked  pickerel.  The  limit  is  a 
dozen  a  day  for  each  rod,  and  you  will 
have  no  trouble  in  reaching  that 
limit  each  day  anywhere  in  Timagami, 
still  fishing  with  worm  or  minnow,  or 
trolling  with  an  ordinary  light  spoon. 
Then  last,  comes  the  common  pike 
Esox  lucius  thrown  away  as  unfit  for 
food,  often  high  up  on  the  bank,  where 
he  can  no  longer  prey  on  more  re- 
spectable fishes,  by  the  ordinary 
Timagami  fisherman  his  rank  odor 
and  coarse  flesh  are  commonly  de- 
spised, yet  some  cling  to  him  as  a 
choice  morsel.  Probably  they  are 
right  for  you  will  remember  that 
Isaac  Walton  devotes  a  whole  chapter 
to  the  scavanger,  giving  directions 
how  to  4 'roast  him  when  he  is  caught," 
declaring  that  when  thus  prepared  he 
is  "choicely  good,"  too  good  for  any 
but  anglers  and  honest  men.  Your 
trouble  will  be  to  keep  the  pike  off 
your  hook  or  spoon  with  which  you 
are  hoping  to  tempt  better  fish. 

Hunting. 

The  lordly  moose  is  Timagami' s 
show  animal.    In  July  and  August 


theyjare  often  3een^by  the  tourist 
swimming  in  Timagami' s  water,  or 
feeding  on  the  lily  pads  of  the  small 
surrounding  lakes.  When  the  open 
season  comes  they  are  more  wary, 
and  have  retreated  to  the  ridges  of 
the  uplands,  and  not  a  little  skill  is 
necessary  to  get  one.  However,  it 
is  the  proud  boast  of  the  Bear  Island 
guides  that  they  have  never  allowed 
one  hunter  to  return  without  a  head 
for  his  pains,  and  many  of  them  have 
been  giants  of  their  kind.  Good 
comfortable  accommodation  is  pro- 
vided, parties  outfitted,  and  guides 
supplied. 

The*  red  deer  is  not  found  in  any 
great  numbers  in  the  immediate 
neighborhood  of  Lake  Timagami,  but 
in  the  territory  between  North  Bay 
and  Timagami  Station  they  are  found 
in  abundance. 

The  ruffed  grouse,  commonly 
called  willowed  partridge,  and  the 
pine  grouse  are  plentiful  anywhere  in 
the  forest.  You  may  kill  them  with 
a  stick  or  stone  as  they  run  along  the 
portages.  Wild  ducks  nest  all  over 
the  lake  and  during  the  summer  it  is 
a  common  sight  to  see  mother  and 
her  fleet  of  ducklings  sailing  within  a 
few  yards  of  your  canoe.  Wild  geese 
nest  farther  north  but  Timagami 
waters  are  full  of  geese  during  the 
open  season  as  they  are  on  their  way 
to  the  south. 


Ontario  Guides  Will  Organize 

The  Editor 


HE  daily  mail  for  the 
editor  contains  on  the 
average  ten  enquiries 
from  prospective 
tourists  to  different 
partsof  the  Dominion. 
The  first  letter  will 
be  from  a  man  in 
Boston  asking  about  the  nearest  moose 
country  for  him  to  go  to  in 
Canada,  the  next  will  be  from 
a  party  of  fishermen  in  southern 
Ontario  asking  forvirgin  bass  territory 
in  Northern  Ontario.  An  enquirer 
from  Salt  Lake  City  asks  about  big 


game  in  British  Columbia,  and  so  on 
varying  from  moose  to  rabbits  in 
game,  and  from  brook  trout  to  tuna 
in  fish  and  the  extent  of  the  territory 
can  only  be  gauged  by  the  boundaries 
of  the  country.  These  letters,  which 
are  a  pleasure  to  receive,  are  answered 
with  ease  in  the  majority  of  cases  on 
account  of  the  invaluable  sources  of 
information  in  the  provinces  in  which 
the  sportsman  wishes  to  hunt  or  fish. 
This  is  particularly  true  of  the  Mari- 
time provinces  where  the  guides  are 
organized  into  protective  associations. 
For  a  man  wishing  either  fishing  or 
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shooting  in  Nova  Scotia  or  New 
Brunswick,  a  letter  to  the  Secretary  of 
the  Provincial  Guides'  Association 
solves  all  the  difficulties  attendant  to 
a  successful  trip  into  strange  territory. 

Knowing  the  conditions  relative  to 
conservation  and  organized  guides 
protective  associations  in  the  Mari- 


vision  of  the  North  Country  as  a 
sportsmen's  Paradise  is  F.  C.  Arm- 
strong of  Cochrane  who  holds  the 
official  position  ot  Sportsman's 
Representative  of  the  Canadian  Nat- 
ional Railways. 

Mr.  Armstrong  knows  Northern 
Ontario  like  a  book  and  during  the 


Mr.  F.  C.  Armstrong 


times  it  was  with  great  pleasure  that 
our  attention  was  called  to  the 
likelihood  of  a  similiar  organization 
being  formed  in  Ontario.  Very  fit- 
tingly the  proposed  Ontario  Outfitters' 
and  Guides'  Association  is  being 
fathered  by  a  native  of  New 
Brunswick  who  has  spent  the  past 
sixteen  years  as  guide,  father  confessor 
and  companion  to  tourists  in  Nortn- 
ern  Ontario.    This  man  with  the  true 


time  he  has  lived  there  has  seen  great 
changes  in  the  country.  "When  I 
went  into  the  North  Country  nineteen 
years  ago  the  caribou  were  very 
plentiful,  now  they  have  dwindled  to 
scattered  bands"  said  this  experienced 
sportsman  "and  as  with  the  game  so 
with  the  fish.  At  one  time  the  lakes 
and  streams  were  literally  alive  with 
game  fish  of  all  kinds  and  it  was  no 
trick  at  all  to  catch  a  dozen  four  pound 
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speckled  trout  in  a  short  time." 
Continuing  he  stated  that  while  the 
fish  and  game  are  not  depleted  that  he 
would  like  to  see  them  kept  up  to 
their  present  standard.  This  he  pro- 
poses to  do  by  the  careful  organization 
of  guides,  sportsmen,  outfitters  etc. 
into  an  official  body  to  be  known  as 
the  Ontario  Guides'  and  Outfitters' 
Association.  In  addition  to  this  or- 
ganization he  urges  the  re-stocking  of 
all  bodies  of  water  that  have  become 
depleted  through  a  ruthless  slaughter 
of  our  game  fishes. 

Mr.  Armstrong,  who  has  the  support 
of  the  Deputy  Minister  of  Game  and 
Fisheries  of  Ontario,  the  various 
guides,  trappers  and  Indians  with 
whom  he  has  broached  this  important 
subject  briefly  sums  up  the  objects  of 
the  organization  as  follows: 

(a)  To  ensure  the  securing  of  com- 
petent and  qualified  guides  for  sports- 
men. 

(b)  To  ensure,  as  far  as  possible, 
that  uniform  rates  shall  be  charged 

j  by  the  various  guides  and  outfitters. 

(c)  To  provide  disciplinary  mea- 
sures for  guides  charging  exorbitant 
prices  to  any  sportsman. 

(d)  To  prevent  guides  trespassing 
on  the  rights  of  other  guides  who 
are  now  established. 

(e)  To  require  each  guide  to  do  his 
best  in  protecting  the  game,  and  to 
give  information  to  the  proper  author- 
ities if  this  protection  is  not  given  by 
others. 

At  the  present  time  it  is  practically 
impossible  for  anyone  to  get  in 
touch  with  reliable  guides  in  all 
parts  of  Northern  Ontario.  While 
at  different  points  there  are  guides 
who  will  take  charge  of  parties  at 
normal  prices,  there  are  other  virgin 
game  territories  where  it  is  impossible 
to  locate  faithful  and  honest  guides. 
There  is  a  tendency  on  the  part  of  some 
guides  to-  charge  exorbitant  prices  and 
failing  to  secure  these,  often  outrage- 
ous demands,  they  will  show  the  hunt- 
ing party  all  kinds  of  scenery  but  very 
little  game. 


The  proposed  organization  will 
consist  of  representatives  of  the  var- 
ious railways  serving  the  territory 
which  is  all  that  section  of  Ontario 
lying  north  of  Lake  Superior,  from 
Quebec  boundary  on  and  north  of  the 
Ottawa  Division  of  the  Grand  Trunk 
Railway,  Ottawa  to  Parry  Sound,  to 
the  Manitoba  Boundary.  The  rail- 
ways interested  include  the  Canadian 
National,  The  Canadian  Pacific,  The 
Grand  Trunk  and  the  Algoma  Central. 
The  first  meeting  when  the  organiza- 
tion will  be  formed  will  be  held  in 
Port  Arthur  during  the  latter  part  of 
May  or  early  in  June.  The  territory 
will  be  divided  into  twelve  sections  or 
districts. 

The  railway  representatives  appoin- 
ted will  meet  the  different  guides  and 
outfitters  in  these  various  districts, 
acquaint  them  with  the  idea  of  the 
proposed  organization,  and  ask  them 
to  nominate  a  delegate  to  attend  the 
Port  Arthur  conference,  at  which  a 
President,  Vice-President  and  Secre- 
tary-Treasurer will  be  elected,  also  a 
District  Chairman  representing  each 
district. 

The  twelve  delegates  representing 
the  twelve  districts  will  be  designated 
as  charter  members,  in  addition  to  the 
President,  Vice-President  and  Secre- 
tary-Treasurer. 

They  will  in  turn  elect  other  memb- 
ers from  their  respective  territories 
who  must  be  qualified  men  with  good 
records  as  guides,  and  previously 
licensed. 

By-Laws  and  methods  of  procedure 
will  also  be  outlined  at  this  conference. 

While  the  preliminary  organization 
has  gone  forward  with  enviable  success 
it  is  Jaoped  that  anyone  with  suggest- 
ions to  make  that  will  further  this 
commendable  project,  will  make  them 
in  person  at  the  conference  in  Port 
Arthur  or  that  they  will  be  good 
enough  to  mail  them  to  F.  C.  Arm- 
strong at  Cochrane  or  to  the  Editor 
of  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada  at  Wood- 
stock. 


Victor  Lauriston  and  A.  L.  McCready 


HE  dance  was  well 
under  way  when  Dub 
Hixon  removed  his 
overshoes  at  the 
woodshed  door. 

Because  everyone 
invited  had  arrived 
long  ahead  of  him, 


Hixon  intended  to 
make  his  entrance  as  unostenta- 
tiously as  possible. 

As  he  knocked  his  overshoes  clean, 
a  few  words  drifted  to  him  from  in- 
side the  shed. 

"It'll  mean  jail  for  the  whole 
bunch  of  us,  Elgin." 

"Jail.  Aw,  slush!  You're  loony, 
Jack." 

Dub  Hixon  felt  embarrassed.  He 
removed  his  driving  gauntlets,  and, 
making  all  the  noise  he  could,  pushed 
open  the  door.  Jack  Slade  started 
up,  his  pale  face  perturbed.  But 
Elgin  Wilkes  grinned. 

"Did  I  hear  you  say  jail?"  remark- 
ed the  Dub,  jocularly. 

"What  d'you  know  about  it?" 
demanded  Slade,  nervously. 

"Oh,  I  know  all, about  it."  The 
Dub  was  always  cocksure,  but  never 
vicious.    He  strode  on  into  the  kitch- 


en, leaving  Slade  and  Wilkes  to 
wrestle  with  their  difficulty,  whatever 
it  might  be. 

The  kitchen  he  found  crowded 
with  the  young  manhood  of  Talbot 
Ridge,  some  smoking,  others  in  shy 
retreat  from  the  fair  sex.  The  fair 
sex,  for  their  part,  were  doubtless 
shyly  waiting  in  the  front  rooms. 
The  Dub  regarded  the  whole  party 
with  a  bored  air.  The  dining  room, 
cleared  of  furniture,  was  the  scene 
of  an  hilarious  quadrille. 

"Ladies  salute  and  gents  salute  and 
round  you  go  with  a  lickety-scoot," 
bawled  the  strong-lunged  prompter. 

And  ladies  and  gents  ducked  and 
bobbed,  and  rose  up  with  hands 
clasped  ring-a-rosy  about  each  other's 
necks,  completing  the  figure,  a  quar- 
tette of  bowed  heads  with  flying  heels 
as  they  circled,  wildly  striving  to 
keep  time  to  the  squealing  fiddles. 

The  dust,  pounded  out  of  the  soft- 
wood floor,  -settled  like  thin  smoke 
about  the  heads  of  the  two  fiddlers, 
perched  on  the  wide  kitchen  table  in 
the  corner  of  the  room.  Old  Sol 
Summers  played  first  fiddle  and  his 
son  Alex  second — old  Sol  with  his 
proverbial  chaw  in  the  side  of  his 
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cheek  and  a  cuspidor  at  his  heel. 
To-night,  as  every  dance  night 
throughout  the  settlement,  they  rasp- 
ed out  Virginia  reels  and  Heel  and 
Toe,  perspiring,  flushed — old  Sol  at 
the  end  of  each  change,  bowing  his 
heated  face  to  carefully  expectorate. 

The  Dub,  big,  fair-haired,  freckle- 
faced,  gazed  about  him,  and  thought 
of  one  or  two  things. 

This  dance  was  the  outcome  of  a 
protracted  sparrow  match. 

Talbot  Ridge  had  organized  two 
teams  of  twenty-eight  boys  each. 
Jack  Slade  captained  one  team,  Long 
Elmer  Sweed  the  other.  The  losing 
team  was  required,  of  course,  to 
furnish  an  evening's  entertainment, 
topped  off  with  an  oyster  supper. 
As  might  be  expected,  everybody  con- 
cerned nearly  or  remotely  was  on 
hand  to-night  to  see  that  the  expense 
to  the  losers  was  commensurate  with 
the  effort  the  match  had  cost. 

Get  the  sparrows  — -  that's  the 
watchword  of  a  sparrow  match. 
Shoot  'em,  snare  'em,  bird-lime  'em, 
but  get  'em — get  'em  anyway. 

The  favorite  device,  heretofore, 
had  been  to  go  at  night  with  lanterns 
and  seare  them  out  of  the  big  barns 
and  straw-stacks.  Dazzled  by  the 
light,  stupid  frofri  their  awakening, 
the  birds  wo  aid  fl  atter  around  within 
reach  of  wooden  bats  and  waiting 
hands. 

Slade's  team  was  easily  in  the  lead 
with  5,000  birds  ihf  night  Grantham's 
barn  burned.  That  catastrophe  put 
an  end  to  hunting  in  barns  and  about 
straw  stacks.  True,  none  of  the 
sparrow  hunters  had  been  seen  there, 
but  the  disaster  was  a  reminder  that 
barns  were  inflammable.  The  far- 
mers shut  down  on  barn-hunting,  and 
Long  Elmer's  team  was  left  in  the  air. 

Through  the  last  two  weeks  of 
the  contest  they,  including  the  Dub, 
struggled  desperately  to  reduce  the 
lead  of  their  opponents.  They  scout- 
ed with  shot-guns  by  day,  and  with 
lanterns  by  night  at  such  places  as 
were  still  accessible. 

Unceasing  diligence  wiped  out  the 
opposing  lead,  and  piled  up  an  over- 
plus that  made  victory  certain. 

Then,  on  the  crucial  day  of  the 
count,  Jack  Slade  rushed  in  a  load 


of  sacks  and  dumped  from  them  a 
pile  of  2,5000  additional  birds.  Long 
Elmer  Sweed  threw  up  his  hands,  at 
the  sight. 

The  Dub  was  the  first  of  the 
defeated  team  to  find  voice. 

"Where  —  did  • —  you  —  kill  — 
those  —  birds?" 

Elgin  Wilkes,  Slade's  red-faced 
crony,  grinned. 

"Count  'em,"  he  jeered.  "Count 
'em,  boys.  Who  beat?  Eh?  Who 
puts  up  them  there  oysters?  Oh, 
you  Dub  Hixon"— as  the  big,  fair- 
haired  fellow  repeated  his  question — - 
"where  did  them  sparrers  come  from? 
I'll  tell  you,  all  right — some  of  these 
days." 

The  Dub,  remembering  it  all  to  the 
tune-of  the  fiddles  and  the  stamping  of 
feet,  looked  for,  and  found  Elgin 
Wilkes.  A  question  came  to  his 
lips;  and,  as  usual,  he  did  not  stop 
to  consider  it: 

"Where  did  you  kill  those  spar- 
rows, Elgin?" 

Wilkes  drew  close.  He  drew  Hixon 
a  little  ap&rt,  mysteriously.  He  was 
derisively  self-possessed,  was  Wilkes. 

"Oysters  all  ordered,  eh?  Pretty 
big  crowd,  too?  And  your  bunch 
has  to  pay  for  it  all?  Huh?"  His 
derisive  tone  made  even  good-natured 
Dub  Hixon  writhe.  "Well,  I'll  tell 
you,  then.  Jack "  Slade  killed  them 
sparrers  with  his  own  hands,  over  to 
the  Billingworth  settlement — that's, 
where  he  killed  'em." 

"The  Dillingworth  settlement?" 
Dud  Hixon's  blue  eyes  widened. 
"Well,  you're  some  hustlers — that's 
all  I  can  say."  He  was  honest  in 
his  admiration  of  their  energy,  for 
the  Dillingworth  settlement  was  all 
of  thirty  miles  from  Talbot  Ridge. 

"That's  what  /  said — some  hust- 
lers." Wilkes  was  complacent.  "The 
Dillingworth  folks  had  just  finished 
their  sparrer  match,  and  we 
got  them  twenty-five  hundred  spar- 
rers cheap — oh,  for  a  five  dollar  bill. 
Pretty  slick— eh?" 

The  Dub  looked  at  him  hard. 

"So  that's  how  you  won?" 

"Uh-huh!"  Wilkes  was  unawed. 
Now  that  the  oysters  were  bought 
and  the  dance  in  full  swing,  it  would 
be  the  capstone  to  his  contentment 
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to  have  everyone  know  how  Slade 
had  put  one  over.  "Jack's  going  to 
break  the  good  news  at  supper.  But 
I  reckoned  I'd  tell  you  a  bit  before- 
hand, Dub,  so's  you'd  catch  on  about 
the  same  time  the  others  did." 

He  grinned  cruelly.  Dub  Hixon, 
though,  was  a  game  loser. 

"Say,  that  was  pretty  slick, 
though.  I'd  never  have  thought  of 
thatr 

It  was  during  ;the  supper  hour  that 
old  Sol  Summers,  the  fiddler,  removed 
his  chaw  and  unloosed  his  garrulous 
tongue. 

"It's  all  right  to  get  rid  of  them 
darned  sparrows,  but  I'm  like  the 
rest,  I  don't  want  no  one  wi'  lanterns 
around  my  barn  o'  nights,  nohow. 
No,  sir,  I  don't!" 

"Twan't  no  sparrer  hunters  set 
Grantham's  barn  a-fire,"  squeaked 
old  Otto  Morgan.  "Crazy  Alvin 
McGuire,  he  done  it.  He  was  right 
there,  loony  as  ever,  when  I  come 
running  up." 

"Well,"  remarked  Malcolm  Kelly, 
"crazy  Alvin'll  sure  git  a  stiddy  home 
now.  They're  a-going  to  send  him 
over  to  the  county  house." 

"That's  all  right,"  chimed  in  old 
Sol,  again,  "but,  all  the  same,  them 
young  badgers  might  a-been  there 
after  sparrers  and  upsot  a  lantern. 
You  can't  most  gen'rally  sometimes 
tell." 

Kelly  sagely  nodded  his  head. 

"Grantham'll  get  a  new  barn  with 
the  insurance — and  Crazy  Alvin 
won't  have  to  sleep  out  at  nights." 

The  Dub  caught  the  words  about 
Crazy  Alvin.  He  thought  of  an- 
other remark,  and  mildly  tossed  it 
across  table  at  Jack  Slade  and  Elgin 
Wilkes. 

"Say,  you  Jack  Slade'"  he  shouted, 
genially,  "you  don't  need  to  go  to 
jail.  Why  don't  you  go  to  the  county 
house  with  Crazy  Alvin?" 

Slade  reddened.  It  was  Elgin 
Wilkes  who  answered  swiftly: 

"Aw,  shut  your  barn  door.  If 
you  don't,  McGuire  will  stray  in  and 
fire  your  garret." 

The  table  roared.  TheJDub  re- 
garded the  grinning  Wilkes,  mildly. 


"He  sure  couldn't  set  fire  to  your 
hay-mow.    Too   much  water." 

The  retort  was  a  bit  too  subtle; 
it  just  drew  a  titter.  But  Elgin 
Wilkes  was  on  his  feet.  There  was  a 
triumph  of  bigger  moment  to  pull 
off;  and  right  now,  Jack  Slade,  some- 
how, wasn't  in  shape  to  do  it. 

"Folks,"  he  said,  "that  there  spar- 
rer match  was  to  get  sparrers  .  .  .  and 
we  .  .  .  our  side  .  .  .  Jack  Slade's  team 
and  mine  ...  we  got  the  sparrers. 
In  spite  of  Dub  Hixon  here,  we  got 
the  most  sparrers." 

And,  quite  unblushing,  amid 
growls  that  grew  at  last  into  resigned 
grins,  he  told  of  the  purchase  of  the 
twenty-five  hundred  sparrows  from 
the  Dillingworth  settlement. 

There  were  no  more  sparrow  match- 
es on  the  Ridge  that  winter.  No  one 
felt  that  it  would  be  opportune  to 
propose  another. 

All  winter,  Grantham  had  men  at 
work  getting  out  timber  for  his  new 
barn.  Framers  were  busy  hewing 
out  the  plates  and  beams.  Then, 
in  the  spring,  trenches  were  made  for 
the  foundations,  on  the  side  of  the 
old  barn.  The  Dub  was  one  of  the 
men  hired  for  this  work,  for  his 
muscles  were  of  generous  proportions. 

One  day,  digging  alone  in  a  corner, 
his  shovel  struck  something  that 
gave  forth  a  faint  metallic  sound. 
Shoveling  away  the  ashes  and  charred 
sticks,  he  brought  to  light  a  twisted 
lantern  frame. 

He  examined  it  closely;  mechan- 
ically scraped  away  the  clinging, 
rusty  ashes  with  his  pocket  knife. 
Two  holes  had  been  made  in  the 
bottom  rim,  one  on  each  side;  and  a 
hole  was  pierced  in  the  top  of  each  of 
the  standards.  Those  holes,  he  knew 
quite  well,  were  made  for  the  insertion 
of  a  wire  bracket,  to  clamp  the  lan- 
tern and  suspend  it  from  the  bow  of  a 
boat  for  use  as  a  jack-light  in  spearing 
fish.  Dub  Hixon  turned  it  over  and 
over,  tnoughtfully. 

Another  worker  hailed  him. 

"Oh,  I  say,  Dub,  Wilkes  and  Slade 
are  going  on  Big  Red  Houston's  team 
at  the  barn  raisin'.  Lucky  it  ain't 
another  sparrow  match  .  .  .  eh?" 

The  Dub  reflected. 

"I  reckon,"  he  said,  thoughtfully, 
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"I  ought  to  join  in  with  Little  Dan 
Gregory." 

The  other  man  cackled  hugely. 
The  Dub  was  not  rated  high  on  Tal- 
bot Ridge. 

In  the  country,  a  barn  raising  is  a 
big  event.  It  is  a  keener  contest, 
in  its  way,  than  a  sparrow  match. 
Not  so  protracted,  of  course  but 
from  the  very  days  of  the  pioneers, 
there  has  been  ineffable  glor>  in 
helping  a  barn  raising  team  to  win, 
and  particularly  in  being  its  captain. 

Little  Dan  Gregory  gazed  askance 
at  the  Dub. 

,  "Take  him,  you  *  blistered  little 
son  of  a  sea-cook,"  jeered  Big  Red 
Houston.  "He's  a  regular  hoodoo, 
and  you've  got  to  lose,  anyway." 

"I  will  take  him,"  returned  Greg- 
ory. 

He  was  a  cool,  quiet  leader,  doing 
things  with  systematic  precision.  He 
contrasted  with  Big  Red,  a  blasphem- 
ous driver  of  men.  Big  Red  had  the 
sulphurous  vigor  of  the  boss  of  a 
railroad  construction  gang.  Under 
his  stream  of  red-hot  invective  the 
men  sprang  tof  their  work  with  alac- 
rity. 

"Go  to  it,  you  hounds,"  he  bawled. 
"Git  a  hustle  on."  This  to  Bob 
Travels,  boon  companion  of  Slade 
and  Wilkes. 

So  driving,  he  gained  bit  by  bit  on 
the  opposing  team.  Little  Dan  urged 
and  coaxed  and  encouraged,  but  his 
methods  were  no  match  for  the 
blasphemous  driving  of  Big  Red. 
Bit  by  bit  the  team  fell  behind  in  the 
contest. 

The  Dub  finished  laying  a  timber, 
and  glanced  up.  His  eye  caught 
that  of  Jack  Slade. 

"Say,"  he  remarked,,  nonchalantly, 
"you'd  think  you  fellows  were  hunt- 
ing sparrows,  the  way  you're  hopping 
around." 

Slade  winced.  The  Dub  swung 
close  to  Wilkes  and  Travers. 

"Say,  Elgin,"  he  drawled,  "you've 
got  a  new  lantern  on  your  boat,  eh? 
Whatever  happened  to  the  old  one?" 
He  laughed  softly,  as  he  leaned  closer. 
"I  know,  Elgin  Wilkes  ...  I  know 
what  happened  to  it  and  just  where  it 
is." 

A  piece  of  studding  went  tumbling, 


as  Wilkes  let  go  to  glare  at  him.  The 
Dub,  desisting  from  work,  thrust  his 
hands  into  his  pockets. 

"I'd  know  that  lantern  anywhere 
.  .  .  there's  not  another  like  it  on  the 
Ridge  .  .  .  those  holes  in  the  bottom 
rim,  and  in  the  standards,  where  the 
wires  went  through." 

He  laughed,  and  sprang  to  his  work. 
He  heard  Travers  gasp.  Wilkes  was 
working  on,  desperately,  but  it  was 
plain  to  see  that  his  mind  was  not 
on  his  work.  The  Dub  swung  near 
Slade  again. 

"Makes  one  think  of  scaling  jail 
walls  .  .  .  eh?"  he  shot  across,  in  a 
clear  whisper.  ; 

"Hi,  there,  you  .  .  ." 

A  torrent  of  scorching,  blue- 
brimstone  abuse  from  Big  Red  Hous- 
ton sought  to  lash  his  men  to  renewed 
efforts.  The  more  he  stormed,  the 
more  rattled  three  of  them  grew. 
Slade,  Travers,  even  Elgin  Wilkes, 
made  blunders  that  balked  the  work 
of  the  others.  Big  Red,  purple- 
faced,  frantic,  incredulous,  stormed 
to  no  avail. 

Little  Dan  Gregory,  the  last  of  his 
team,  slid  to  the  ground. 

"We're  three  sets  of  rafters  ahead 
of  'em,  boys,"  he  said,  quietly;  and 
the  cheers  went  up. 

The  Dub,  stood  a  bit  apart,  and 
Wilkes  and  Slade  drew  near. 

"Say,"  said  Wilkes,  bluntly,  "what 
d'you  mean  by  that  about  the  lan- 
tern?" 

"I  meant — well,  never  mind.  Did- 
n't we  win?" 

"Yes,  d  you!"  spat  Wilkes. 

The  Dub  filled  his  pipe,  leisurely. 
"That  lantern  sort  of  got  your  goat, 
didn't  it?  Helped  us  to  beat  your 
team  just  now.  Sort  of  made  up  for 
those  Dillingworth  Birds  at  the  spar- 
row tally?" 

The  two  men  watched  him  anxious- 
ly, trying  to  read  his  freckled,  un- 
perturbed face.  They  remembered, 
with  qualms,  some  of  the  things  they 
had  said  in  contempt  of  the  Dub,  and 
jeers  they  had  flung  his  way. 

"There  was  a  lantern,  wasn't  there 
.  .  .  that  old  lantern  you  used  on 
your  boat  for  a  jack-light  when  you 
went  spearing  fish?    It  got  lost,  some- 
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how,  about  the  time  Crazy  Alvin 
McGuire  set  fire  to  Grantham's 
old  barn  last  winter.  Well,  Crazy 
Alvin's  got  a  steady  home  now,  which 
won't  hurt  him,  and  Grantham's 
got- a  new  barn  .  .  .  and  that  old  lan- 
tern of  yours,  what's  left  of  it,  is 
buried  under  the  foundation  at  the 


south-east  corner.  I  rather  fancied 
you  wouldn't  want  anyone  to  ever 
find  it." 

He  puffed,  and  smiled.  And  Elgin 
Wilkes  smiled  back,  oddly,  as  though 
in  The  Dub  he  discerned  something 
bigger  and  finer  than  he  had  .ever 
dreamed. 


IN  THREE  PARTS 


PART  II. 

Back  over  the  tops  offethe  huts  on'a 
rise,  surrounded  by  young  pines,  and 
entirely  overlooked  because  of  its 
height  and  the  trees  that  stood  in 
front  of  it,  was  a  large  building  that 
was  much  out  of  place  in  its  surround- 
ings. It  was  a  log  structure  with 
some  pretensions  as  to  architecture. 
Looking  below  it,  I  saw  the  hut  to 
which  we  had  first  been  taken,  and 
by  putting  two  and  two  together  I 
at  once  realized  that  this  mansion 
was  the  home  of  the  Silver  King. 

"Well,  I'll  be  stumped,"  ejacu- 
lated Delray — "I  never  saw  that 
before.  I'll  take  it  all  back  about 
the  old  fossil  with  tusks  like  a  wild 
boar.  Give  me  another  guess  and 
I'll  say  he  is  a  white  man  with  a  head 
for  business.  Say,  do  you  know 
what  I  was  thinking?"  he  said, 
suddenly — "I  believe  we  could  get 
away  from  here  easy  enough ....  Say 
the  word — " 


V. 

HERE  were  no  two 
huts  alike.  Streets 
there  were  none. 
The  women  and 
children  kept  well 
to  the  immediate 
premises  and  I  noted 
over  all  there  was 
stillness  broken  only  now  and  then 
by  the  sharp  barking  of  dogs.  I  saw 
one  of  these  brutes — a  large  white 
fellow  with  short  erect  ears  and 
bushy  tail — and  he  was  tied  to  a  tree. 
I  thought  there  were  animals  on 
four  legs  that  I  would  much  sooner 
tackle\ 

The  yillage  was  in  a  valley,  or 
rather  in  a  square-shaped  hollow 
around  which  was  a  thick  bush  and 
towering  back  over  that  the  moun- 
tains. It  was  easy  to  understand 
that  the  climate  was  mellowed  through 
these  hills  hurling  back  the  winds. 
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I  nodded  my  head  towards  the 
door  where  three  natives  stood  on 
guard. 

"No  rifles,  no  cartridges- — not  even 
a  knife — no  chance  in  the  world, 
Del.  Their  picquet  is  out  and  we 
would  look  nice  running  into  it. 
Then,  fancy  on  the  top  of  that — sup- 
posing we  did  get  by — having  one  of 
those  dogs  after  you — pure  suicide 
is  my  definition  for  it — £ure  suicide. 
No,  sir,"  I  shood  my  head  stubbornly 
— "We'll  stay  right  here  until  we  see 
it  through.  We  must  meet  this  king 
and  if  he's  half  square,  he  is  bound 
to  let  us  go.  If  not,  and  the  worst 
comes  to  the  worst,  I'll  guarantee 
that  you  will  never  have  to  tell  any 
of  your  friends  that  The  Hunter 
failed  you  when  there  was  work  to  be 
done." 

"Hurrah,"  shouted  Delray,  grab- 
bing my  hand —  "Here's  to  the 
finish!" 

Along  about  the  time  the  sun  was 
going  down,  we  saw  them  coming 
up  from  from  the  mines — all  fur-clad, 
all  painted  — \but  dirty,  and  dog- 
tired.  These  were  the  aged  men 
of  the  village  and  there  were  twenty- 
two  of  them. 

Just  like  common,  ordinary  work- 
ing-men they  went  to  their  huts, 
then  the  air  was  filled  with  the  aroma 
of  cooking  meat,  lights  sprang^  up 
here  and  there,  for  the  darkness  fell 
rapidly,  and  over  all  was  a  super- 
natural silence  which  was  broken 
only  by  the  occasional  barking  of  a 
hungry  dog. 

After  a  while  a  native  came  to  us, 
lighted  a  crude  made  candle,  and 
brought  us  food — venison  and  brown 
bread — which  we  only  tasted  for  we 
had  enough  of  our  own  in  our  packs 
to  do  us  a  couple  of  days  more. 

Then  when  the  moon  peeped  over 
the  horizon  somewhere  our  guards 
were  changed  and  it  was  with  a 
strange  sense  of  pleasure  that  among 
those„  who  remained  to  see  that  we 
didn't  get  away  was  that  linguist, 
Slim.  Here  at  least  was  an  oppor- 
tunity to  get  a  little  information. 

For  a  while  we  conjectured  on  our 
fate  and  then  Delray  slipped  his 
hand  into  his  pack  and  smilingly 
showed  me  a  small  flask  of  whiskey. 


"If  I  had  a  dozen  of  these,"  said  he 
— "I  believe  I  could  put  the  whole 
town  on  the  blink.  I'm  going  to 
try  a  little  of  it  on  Slim  to-night  and 
see  what  effect  it  will  have.  Maybe 
that  young  gentleman  will  tell  us 
something  that  we  would  be  mighty 
glad  to  know." 

Along  about  midnight,  when  the 
village  had  gone  to  sleep,-  Delray 
called  Slim,  and  that  worthy  came  in 
bashfully.  Assured  that  we  meant 
him  no  harm,  he  sat  down  on  the 
bunk  beside  us  and  Delray  produced 
the  bottle,  took  a  drink  and  passed 
it  to  me.  All  the  while  a  pair  of 
sharp,  black  eyes  watched  us. 

"This  is  medicine,"  explained  Del- 
ray, handing  Slim  the  whiskey — 
"Try  it—" 

The  native  took  the  flask  in  his 
hand  and  examined  it  curiously. 
He  had  evidently  never  seen  such  an 
article  before.  He  smelt  the  con- 
tents and  he  made  a  wry  face,  then 
encouraged  by  us  he  took  a  deep 
draught,  choked,  and  with  his  eyes 
rolling  and  his  hands  on  his  paunch, 
he  sprang  to  his  feet,  and  went 
through  some  grotesque  movements 
that  were  as  surprising  as  they  were 
laughable  to  the  otjier  guards  who 
stood  in  the  door  and  watched  us. 

"Tell  us,  Slim,"  I  said  after  he  had 
quieted  down,  and  was  again  sitting 
beside  us  with  his  eyes  fixed  on  the 
ground — "What  do  you  call  yqur 
people — what  tribe  are  you?" 

He  turned  quick  and  looked  me 
straight  in  the  face. 

"Not  a  tribe — we  are  the  Silver 
Nation—" 

"Eskimo  or  Indian?" 

"Not  Eskimo — not  Indian.  The 
Silver  King  knows." 

I  could  see  I  wasn't  getting  along 
very  far  with  him.  I  thought  may- 
be I'd  better  switch  the  subject. 

"Who  is  the  Silver  King?  My 
friend  here  and  I  think  he  must  be  a 
white  man." 

Slim  was  at  once  interested.  That 
one  look  he  gave  us  showed  that  he 
adored  his  king. 

"A  white  man?  No.  Listen — " 
his  voice  grew  low  and  he  spoke 
quietly  and  easily — "Long  time  ago 
when  Slim  was  about  that  size — ** 
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holding  his  hand  about  four  feet  from 
the  ground — "Our  chief  died  and  we 
were  gathered  in  the  council  house 
to  appoint  his  successor.  It  was  a 
dark,  cold,  stormy  night  and  we 
were  burning  offerings  on  our  altar 
and  praying'  to  the  Great  Spirit  to 
help  us,  when  the  door  opened 
and  he  walked  in. 

"He  carried  a  rifle,  much  the  same 
as  yours,  and  had  a  belt,  cartridges 
and  knife.  Across  his  face  was  blood 
and  alongside  his  head  was  a  cut. 
He  was  big — and  strong.  He  stood 
in  the  door  for  a  minute  and  then  he 
strode  down  among  us  and  taking  two 
of  our  strongest  by  the  shoulders  he 
struck  their  heads  together  just  like 
that — "  his  , hands  went  smack — 
"The  younger  of  us  were  for  killing 
him,  but  he  knocked  us  down  right 
and  left,  and  all  the  time  he  was 
shouting  in  a  language  we  didn't 
understand —  'I'm  the  King.  I'm  the 
King!' 

"Now  the  older  heads  among  us 
had  told  of  the  mysterious  ways  of 
The  Great  Spirit,  and  they  interposed 
on  his  behalf,  and  it  was  not  long 
until  they  were  down  on  their  knees 
before  him.  We,  who  knew  what  his 
strong  hands  could  do,  bowed  to  him 
because  we  were  afraid. 

"You'll  learn  to  speak  English, 
you  blasted  heathen,'  he  flared  ,  and 
although  we  didn't  understand  a 
word  he  said,  we  answered  'Yea'  in 
our  own  tongue  and  kissed  the  earth. 
T'm  the  king'  he  repeated — 'And  you 
are  my  people — now  get  to  h —  out 
of  here  and  let  His  Majesty  go  to 
bed.—' 

"We  brought  skins  and  made  him  a 
place  to  sleep,  he  permitted  us  to 
wash  the  wound  on  his  head,  and  our 
medicine  man  applied  some  stuff  to 
effect  a  cure. 

"For  a  couple  of  days,  during  which 
our  women  watched  over  him,  he  lay 
in  a  stupor,  and  then  on  the  third  he 
called  us  to  him  and  explained  to  us 
that  the  first  thing  we  had  to  do  was  to 
learn  to  speak  his  tongue,  and  that  to 
identify  us  his  mark  must  be  put  upon 
our  faces. 

"We  are  a  loyal  people — we  are  a 
quick  people  to  take  up  anything. 
In  a  few  months  the  younger  of  us 


were  able  to  talk  to  him  and  he  to  us 
and  then  he  told  us  that  he  had  decid- 
ed to  divide  us  into  three  classes.*. 
The  younger  men  were  to  plow  the" 
ground,  grow  the.  food,  hunt  and  fish; 
the  women  were  to  cook  and  sew, 
and  make  clothes  from  skins;  the 
older  men  were  to  work  in  the  mines — 
to  extract  silver  which  he  said  was 
very  plentiful. 

"Gradually  life  here  took  on  a  new 
aspect.  Wood  was  gathered,  piled 
high,  then  sodded  and  fires  were 
lig'hted.  This  was  to  make  charcoal, 
to  melt  the  silver  from  the  rocks. 
Young  elk  were  captured  and  inter- 
bred with  caribou  and  from  a  small 
beginning  and  after  many  difficulties 
a  great  number  resulted.  Thes3  ani- 
mals were  used  for  ploughing — their 
harness  being  made  from  hides  and 
the  plows,  affairs  shaped  from  hard 
wood  and  flint.  Their  horns  were 
cut  off  and  the  king's  mark  was  put 
on  them — an  X  on  each  hip  and  a 
bar  across  the  forehead — just  like  us. 
It  is  a  great  crime  to  kill  these  ani- 
mals.   In  winter  they  draw  wood. 

"The  king  has  three  wives  in  that 
palace  over  there — a  palace  built  by 
us  for  him.  He  has  many,  many 
children.  He  has  three  tribunes — 
I'm  one — who  are  responsible  for  the 
conduct  of  his  people.  One  tribune 
is  at'  the  mines,  another  is  at  the 
king's  house,  while  I  lead  the  hunting 
party.  Tribunes  are  appointed  by 
the  king  for  age,  knowledge,  and  best 
hunter.  The  king  gives  each  man 
a  woman  to  wife  and  he  marries  them 
in  the  palace.  All  the  food  is  given 
to  him  and  he  distributes  it,  as  he  also 
once  a  year  gives  us  silver  emblems 
to  deck  ourselves.  In  the  event 
of  a  death  we  hang  them  on  the  walls. 
The  man  who  used  to  live  here  is 
dead,  that's  why  you  see  these  things." 

Slim  stopped  and  the  rest  was  given, 
in  a  bashful  manner. 

"Not  many  women  here  now — too 
many  men — but  Slim  will  be  all 
right,  for  hasn't  the  Silver  King  prom- 
ised him  Neebaw — " 

"Who's  Neebaw?"  questioned  Del- 
ray. 

"That's  king's  daughter — she  speaks 
best  English — like  her  father." 

"Hurrah,"  snorted  Delray,  play- 
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fully  digging  him  in  the  ribs — "You 
are  certainly  after  the  big  ones — eh, 
Slim?" 

"Tell  me,"  I  interrupted,  not  at 
all  interested —  "What  do  you  do 
when  anyone  kills  another?" 

Slim  shook  his  head. 

"No  one  kills  here— but  sometimes 
they  steal.  I  remember  long  time 
ago  of  one  who  stole  a  bar  of  silver 
from  the  mines.  He  was  brought 
before  the  tribunes  and  we  sent  him 
on  to  the  king.  The  thief  was  a 
big,  strong  man  and  a  fighter,  nut  the 
king  he  came  down  off  his  throne  and 
taking  off  his  coat,  he  went  at  the 
culprit  with  his  fists.  It  was  a  good 
fight  for  a  little  while,  but — we  had 
to  carry  that  man  away  and  put  him 
in  bed  and  it  was  \a  long,  long  time 
before  he  could  work  again." 

At  midnight  our  guards  were  again 
changed  and  Slim  refusing  another 
taste  of  the  "white  man's  medicine" 
because  it  made  him  feel  "queer  here" 
— rubbing  his  stomach — accepted 
some  little  trinkets  from  our  pockets 
and  went  away.  We  knew  if  we  had 
a  friend  in  all  that  lone  land  that  it 
was  the  third  tribune  of  the  Silver 
King.  The  events  that  follow  bear 
me  out. 

VI. 

"Del."  I  began,  after  we  had 
crawled  into  our  bunks—  "can  you 
see  in  the  strange  appearance  of  this 
king  any  connection  with  the  mys- 
terious disappearance  of  Norman 
Lambert?'" 

"I  was  just  thinking  of  that," 
he  returned.  "God!  If  it  were  only 
possible — " 

"Not  only  possible,  I'm  thinking, 
but  altogether  probable  that  when 
we  come  face  to  face  with  this  man 
we  will  know  him.  I've  a  hunch  that 
the  Silver  King  is  none  other  than 
Norman  Lambert—" 

"And  what  ails  him?  Why  didn't 
he  come  back?" 

"I've  been  trying  to  figure  that 
out,"  I  told  him— "And  my  con- 
clusion is  that  something  went  wrong 
with  his  mind — he  was  injured  so 
badly  that  the  past  is  a  blank.  I 
don't  know  what  you  call  it,  but  it 
has  a  name — " 


George  Delray  scratched  his  head 
for  a  minute. 

"I  understand  you,  Hunter.  It  is 
called  asphasia/and  there  have  been 
ca$es  without  number.  Then  there 
is  another  belief  in  regard  to  in- 
sanity. Some  have  it  that  it  is 
caused  by  a  pressure  of  bone  or  some 
other  substance  on  the  brain,  and 
that  when  this  pressure  is  removed, 
the  person  becomes  sane  again." 

Thus  we  talked  ourselves  to  sleep 
and  when  we  awoke  again  it  was 
bright  and  there  was  quite  a  stir 
in  the  village, 

Slim  came  in  and  told  us  that  his 
people  were  not  going  to  work  that 
day  so  they  could  be  present  at  the 
trial  of  these  "white-faced  strangers," 
He  asked  us  to  be  ready  and  the 
guards  would  take  us  to  the  council 
house.  He  cautioned  us  not  to  at- 
tempt any  violence  else  we  might  be 
killed — a  nice  assurance  to  leave  with 
us. 

Along  about  ten  o'clock — -I  say 
"ten  o'clock"  because  I  think  it 
was  that  time  for  we  had  no  way 
of  knowing  having  left  our  watches 
and  even  our  tobacco  at  the  forks — 
we  were  marched  to  the  council 
house  accompanied  by  about  a  dozen 
of  their  strongest.  Arrived  there 
we  were  taken  inside  and  told  to 
stand  about  ten  feet  from  three  men' 
who  knelt  on  skins — -the  tribunes. 
This  was  to  be  our  preliminary  hear- 
ing and  if  the  charge  against  us  was 
serious  enough  we  would  have  to 
appear  before  His  Majesty,  the  Sil- 
ver King. 

The  three  ages  of  man  were  repre- 
sented by  these  tribunes.  Slim  was 
the  personification  of  youth,  strength, 
and  speed;  the  gentleman  from  the 
king's  palace  was  honorable  middle- 
age,  business-wise,  reserved  and  like 
granite,  while  the  tribune  from  the 
mines  was  stupid  old  age,  with  a 
face  wrinkled  and  seared  like  a 
weather-beaten  rock  that  had  stood 
for  ages. 

We  were  not  long  in  finding  out 
that  even  in  this  village  youth  had  to 
cross  swords  with  age.  Slim  was 
the  only  friend  we  had  and  what  he 
said  was  overruled  by  the  others. 

We  were  charged  with  hunting] the 
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king's  deer  and  coming  into  this 
country  uninvited.  In  plain  English 
we  were  charged  with  poaching  and 
trespassing. 

Slim  told  them  in  the  best  way  that 
he  could  that  we  were  hunters,  had 
shot  at  the1  deer,  but  didn't  hit  it, 
and  that  being  lost,  we  were  apt  to 
wander  anywhere. 

The  first  tribune — the  old  man- 
stood  up  and  in  his  tongue  he  jab- 
bered and  jabbered.  We  couldn't 
tell  what  he  said,  but  he  evidently 
did  not  have  much  love  for  the  white 
race. 

When  he  had  done  speaking,  the 
second  tribune  arose  slowly  and  his 
black  eyes  flashed  as  he  talked  about 
us.  Slim,  painfully  ■.  nervous  and 
somewhat  enraged,  listened- until  he 
was  done  and  then  was  on  his  feet. 

"I  talk  to  you  in  the  tongue  of 
my  king — you  can  listen  if  you  want 
to,  and  if  you  don't — "  he  mo- 
tioned to  the  open  door.  "These 
men  are  not  of  as,  neither  have  they 
been  sent  here  by  the  Great  Spirit. 
I  would  ask  you  to  let  them  go, 
securing  from  them  before  departing 
their  word  of  honor  that  what  they 
have  seen  and  what  they  have  learn- 
ed here  will  not  be  repeated — " 

"No,  No,"  the  natives  shouted — 
"To  the  King!    To  the  King!" 

"Let  these  men  speak,"  demanded 
Slim,  as  a  last  resort — "Let  them 
tell  you  why  they  are  here — " 

Up  to  this  time  we  had  never 
been  asked  to  say  a  word  for  our- 
selves. 

The  natives  agreed. 

Delray  gave  a  short  account  of 
himself  in  a  .bold,  straightforward 
manner  and  I  added  a  little  on  my 
own  behalf. 

The  tribunes  consulted  for  a  min- 
ute and  we  knew  that  Slim  was  bat- 
tling against  odds  that  were  too  much 
for  him.  We  were  ordered  to  be 
taken  before  the  Silver  King. 

With  the  tribunes  leading  and  a 
guard  which  walked  on  either  side 
we  marched  towards  the  palace.  A 
heavy  door  opened  by  an  invisible 
hand  and  two  abreast  we  crossed  the 
threshold. 

There  was  no  floor  to  this  square- 
shaped  court  of  the  Silver  King. 


From  the  door  there  ran  to  the  throne 
which  occupied  the  centre  of  the  rear 
wall,  a  narrow  walk  made  of  bricks  of 
burnished  silver  as  pure  and  bright 
as  new  money  and  upon  which  the 
nails  in  our  heavy  boots  made  a 
sound  not  unlike  miniature  bells. 

The  log  walls  were  "chinked"  to 
keep  out/  the  winter's  cold  and  the 
place  was  lighted  by  day  ^  by  four 
odd-shaped  windows,  for  which  stout 
timbers  served  as  shutters.  By  night, 
huge  candles  in  silver  candlesticks 
made  the  palace  as  bright  as  day. 

Upon  the  walls  there  were  antlers 
of  the  reindeer  and  moose.  One  set 
— those  of  the  former,  about  seven 
feet  deep,  and  from  which  was  sus- 
pended a  modern  rifle — hung  above 
the  king's  head. 

There  were  no  seats  in  this  place 
and  the  tribunes,  bareheaded,  knelt 
on  skins  a  few  feet  in  front  of  a  large 
silver  pulpit,  approached  by  stone 
steps,  and  behind  which  the  Silver 
King  reclined  in  a  large  willow  chair. 

He  was  a  heavy,  raw-boned  man, 
with  a  long  flowing  beard,  and  grey- 
tinged  hair  which  reached  his  shoul- 
ders. On  the  small  bare  patches 
beneath  his  large  grey  eyes  there  were 
small  red  X's  and  across  his  deep  ' 
furrowed  brow  there  was  a  bar  of  the 
same  color.  Upon  his  head  was  a 
crown  of  beaten  silver  and  in  his  right 
hand  he  held  a  crooked,  knotted 
stick  upon  which  at  the  top  was  a 
large  bright  star.  Over  his  suit  of 
furs  he  wore  a  long  beaver  cloak 
trimmed  with  ermine. 

His  face  was  calm  and  hard  like 
granite.  There  was  no  look  of  sur- 
prise there;  rather  the  expression  of  a 
man  who  had  expected  us. 

In  a  semi-circle,  the  natives  stood 
uncovered.  A  step  forward  of  the 
centre  of  this  line  we  were  placed. 
There  wasn't  a  sound. 

"Well,"  spoke  the  king,  when  all 
was  set— "What's  the  trouble?" 

The  first  tribune  arose  and  his 
words  were  in  his  native  tongue. 
Without  interruption  he  was  per- 
mitted to  speak,  as  was  also  the 
second  tribune  who  followed.  Then 
Slim  stood  up,  made  a  salaam,  and 
proud  of  his  English  he  told  His 
Majesty  just  upon  what  charge  we 
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had  been  brought  before  him  and 
ended  up  with  a  plea  to  pardon  us 
and  let  us  go. 

'These  men,"  said  the  Silver  King, 
in  a  strong  loud  tone —  "Are  not  of 
my  people — they  Have  not  been  sent 
here  by  the  Great  Spirit — " 

"God!"  gasped  Delray,  in  a  whis- 
per—  "That  voice  is  Lambert's,  but 
that  body  is  not — " 

"They  hunted  my  deer — your  deer 
— "  he  went  on — "And  they  shall  be 
punished.  You  of  the  grey  hair  and 
face  of  the  outdoors,  what  have  you 
to  say?"  ' 

I  looked  at  my  feet  for  a  minute. 
Never  did  they  ever  seem  so  small. 

"It  is  true  we  hunted  your  animal," 
I  said — "As  true — as  true—"  here  I 
raised  my  voice  and  shouted  right 
at  him —  "As.  sure  as  your  name  is- 
Norman  Lambert,  and  that  you  were 
lost  twelve  years  ago  at  Black  Lake — ' 

The  king  laughed  at  me. 

"The  old  man  talks  riddles.  Nor- 
man Lambert?  In  truth  that  is  a 
fine  name  for  the  king  of  the  Silver 
Nation — the  race  that  knows  no 
other—" 

"You  deny  you  are  Norman  Lam- 
bert, and  that  you  don't  know  us?" 
from  Delray,  a  blank  look  on  his 
face. 

The  Silver  King  sprang  to  his  feet. 

"You  fools,"  he  roared — "Know 
you?  No.  You  are  as  strange  to 
me  as  you  are  to  my  people." 

I  looked  at  Delray  and  he  looked 
at  me. 

"He's  queer  in  his  head,"  Delray 
whispered —  "May  the  Lord  forgive 
him  for  the  lies  he  tells.  That's 
Norm  Lambert  or  I'm  not  living  this 
blessed  minute — the  poor  freak — " 

"But  you  shall  be  my  people," 
the  king  thundered — "You  shall  be 
clothed  in  skins  and  my  mark  shall 
be  put  upon  you.  You  of  the  grey 
hair  shall  work  in  the  mines.  You 
of  the  smooth  face  shall  be  a  hunter, 
but  a  hunter  without  an  arm  of  any 
kind.  It  shall  be  your  duty  to 
carry  on  your  back  what  the  hunters 
of  the  Silver  Nation  shall  kill.  In 
the  mines — "  he  pointed  to  me — 
"You  shall  help  extract  the  ore  from 
the  rocks — the  silver  that  is  valueless, 
except  for  the  employment  it  gives 
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men  who  are  f  going  down  towards 
the  sunset  of  life." 

He  turned  to  the  guards  and  with  a 
wave  of  his  arm,  he  said— "Take 
them  away — ■"  then  he  walked  down 
the  stone  steps  from  his  throne,  strode 
to  a  door  that  lead  into  his  household 
at  the  back  of  his  palace,  and  without 
so  much  as  a  glance  in  our  direction, 
he  passed  out. 

'That's  a  rotten  deal,"  flared  Del- 
ray, moving  towards  me — ■  "Will  we 
submit   to  it?" 

"No,"  I  declared  baring  my  arms— 
"I'll  be  no  blooming  heathen  for  all 
the  kings  in  the  world." 

VII. 

I  started  the  trouble,  but  it  wasn't 
a  second  until  Delray  was  into  it. 
A  big,  sqU are-faced  chap  shoved  me 
in  the  back,  and  I  struck  him  fair 
and  square  on  the  nose.  Fifty  to 
two  were  the  odds  as  we  faced  each 
other.  Delray  fought  that  day  like 
the  very  devil,  and  if  there  was  man 
of  the  Silver  Nation  who  didn't 
feel  the  imprint  of  his  bony  fist,  he 
wasn't  present  to  receive  it,  that's 
all.  We  knocked  them  down  as  fast 
as  they  came  up  and  as  we  fought 
them  we  trieo\  to  reach  the  door. 

But  they  had  anticipated  such  a 
move  on  our  part,  and  they  gradu- 
ally closed  in  on  us  from  all  sides; 
those  who  were  at  the  back  pushing 
those  who  were  nearest  right  upon 
us. 

We  were  loath  to  quit,  but  we 
were  beaten. 

Our  hands  tied  behind  us  with 
thongs  and  our  feet  lashed  together, 
they  carried  us  outside  and  lay  us 
full  upon  our  backs.  Then  they 
bathed  our  sore  faces — for  we  hadn't 
got  off  scot  free,  by  any  means — put 
some  salve  on  our  cuts,  and  then 
placed  the  king's  mark  upon  us. 

We  were  members  in  good  stand- 
ing of  the  Silver  Nation — the.  pace 
that  knew  no  other. 

All  this  time,  from  the  passing 
of  sentence  upon  us,  we  never  saw 
the  face  of  Slim.  He  had  com- 
pletely vanished.  A  friend  of  ours, 
there  was  no  doubt  that  he  had  to 
keep  on  the  good  side  of  the  father  of 
his  bride-to-be. 

In  my  heart  I  readily  pardoned 
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him  for  his  absence;  he  had  done  all 
he  could  do  for  us,  and  it  was  too 
much  to  expect  him  to  help  us  against 
his  own  people.  We  were  not  aware 
thai  our  good  friend  was  at  that  very 
moment  a  prisoner  in  the  king's 
residence  and  that  he  was  being 
held  on  the  advice  of  the  second 
tribune  that  he  might  help  us  escape. 

Delray,  damning  everything  on 
earth,  in  the  sea  and  on  the  sea,  lay 
about  ten  feet  from  me.  We  were 
all  alone. 

"You  savage,  heathen  brutes," 
he  stormed  at  the  atmosphere — 
"Untie  these  strings  and  I'll  lick  the 
best  two  men  among  you — "  all  this 
from  a  man  who  was  tied  hand  and 
foot  and  — alone. 

After  a  while  he  broke  out  in  a 
fit  of  laughter  and  I  knew  the  worst 
was  over  with  nim. 

"God!  Hunter,  it  was  great — 
wasn't  it?  Talk  about  adventure — 
what  would  the  wine  clerk  at  the  old 
Pacific  at  North  Bay  say  if  he  saw 
us  now — "  he  rolled  over  on  his 
side  and  he  stared  at  me. 

"Hunter,"  he  said—  "At  this  bles- 
sed minute  you  look  like  the  wild 
man  in  Barnum  &  Bailey's  circus. 
Two  X's  and  a  bar — two  ten  dollar 
bills  and  a  place  where  a  gentleman 
in  a  white  apron  asks  you  'What  will 
you  have?'  All  for  what?  A  curi- 
osity to  hunt  a  hybrid  animal  in 
this  damnable  land  of  savages — " 

"Shut  up,  you  fool,"  I  exploded — 
"You  look  even  worse  than  I  do. 
And  keep  your  mouth  shut  on  this 
Norman  Lambert  affair.  If  these 
natives  ever  find  oat  that  their  king 
is  a  demented  white  man  and  not  a 
product  of  the  Great  Spirit,  they 
will  cut  his  head  off  as  sure  as  my 
name  is  what  it  is — " 

"I'll  beat  his  block  off  for  him," 
Delray  stormed— "The  d  fool." 

"Leave  him  to  me,"  I  suggested — 
"As  the  old  man  of  the  party  and 
about  his  age,  I'll  settle  the  score 
with  him.  If  I  don't  succeed  you 
may  step  in — " 

"We'll  have  to  get  away  from  here," 
Delray  said,  after  a  long  silence. 

"We  will,"  I  agreed—  "But  it 
may  not  be  for  some  time  now — " 

"We   go  together,   or  we  don't 


go  at  all,  Hunter.  I'd  give  you  my 
hand  on  it,  but  at  this  moment  a 
fly  is  eating  my  nose  off  and  I  can't 
help  myself—" 

In  about  an  hour  they  came  and 
took  us  away;  Delray  going  one 
direction,  and  me  the  other. 

Back  to  the  same  old  prison,  bound 
and  all,  was  I  taken  and  very  gently 
laid  upon  a  bunk — a  painted  savage 
just  like  the  rest  of  them,'  except  for 
my  white  man's  clothing. 

At  noon  the  natives  fed  me,  and 
although  I  was  in  an  angry  mood,  I 
swallowed  readily  enough  of  the  food 
they  placed  between  my  teeth.  After 
they  left  me,  I  fell  into  a  deep  sleep, 
and  it  was  late  in  the  afternoon  when 
I  again  awakened.  My  throat  was 
parched  and  dry;  my  tongue  was 
swollen.  I  was  terrible  sore  and — 
thirsty. 

"Water!"  I  shouted,  and  raising 
my  head,  I  looked  around.  There 
wras  nobody  present.  I  knew  I  would 
choke. 

"Water!  I  want  a  drink,"  I  called, 
and  pretty  soon  I  heard  some  one 
tapping  on'  the  outside  wall  with  a 

stick. 

"Get  me  a  drink — I'm  choking," 
I  yelled:  the  tappirig  ceased,  and  a 
little  child  stared  frightened  in  the 

door. 

"Come  here,"  I  said— Don't  be 
afraid — I  want  a  drink  of  water — " 

The  little  one  watched  me  for  a 
minute,  then  she  darted  away  and  in 
a  remarkably  short  time  returned  with 
a  birch-bark  cup.  Very  carefully 
she  carried  it  over  to  me  and  pressed 
it  to  my  lips. 

"God  bless  you,  little  one,"  I 
muttered,  thankfully — "What's  your 
name?" 

For  a  moment  she  kicked  her 
moccasin  into  the  ground,  then  with 
her  finger  in  her  mouth,  she  whis- 
pered: 

"Neebaw!" 

The  Silver  King's  daughter!  Slim's 
bride-to-be!  Mighty  young  for  a 
wife,  I-  thought — but  then,  Slim  was 
not  very  old  either.  I  raised  myself 
and  studied  her.  If  it  hadn't  been 
for  the  hideous  paint  on  her  face,  this 
child  would  have  been  as  pretty  as  a 
picture.    Her  flaxen  hair  fell  in  ring- 
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lets  to  her  wais%  and  her  dress  was  of 
the  best  of  fisher.  There  was  nothing 
foreign  about  her  features, 

"Daddy  is  sorry,"  she  volunteered 
— "but  he  must  be  obeyed.  Heard 
him  tell  mummer  he  came  a  ay  be 
cause  he  expected  you  would  fight. 
Neekawaug,  who  defended  you,  is  in 
our  house,  because  daddy  and  the 
tribune  thought1  he  should  be  pun- 
ished—" 

"Neekawaug?    Is  he  the  third  trib- 
une?" 

"Yes,"  she  answered—  "He  is  a 
great  hunter.    He  leads  the  hunting 

(Concluded  in 


party.  Once  he  killed  a  bear,  mind 
you,  with  his  bare  hands.  It  was 
ever,  ever,  so  big — •" 

"Tell  me,  Neebaw,  "I  said"— Do  you 
know  where  they  took  my  friend — " 

"The  other?  Oh,  yes,  he  is  over 
in  Neekawaug's  hut.  He  is  lying  on 
his  back  and  talking  and  talking — " 

I  could  picture  the  language  Delray 
was  using  about  that  time.  Outside 
a  feminine  voice  was  calling  "Nee- 
baw— Nee— b aw!'-'  and  so  with  a 
smile  for  me  the  daughter  of  the 
Silver  King  ran  out. 
July  number) 


F.  V.  Williams 


VERY,  very  good  ar- 
gument it  was,  the 
opposing  factions 
were  a  two  hundred 
and  forty  pound  fat 
man,  and  two  young- 
ishlooking  gentlemen 
with  slightly  pasty 
looking  faces,  and 
the  latest  cut  in  "Sway-Back"  summer 
<  nits.    This  comprised  the  one  side, 


while  the  opposition  was  a  long  legged, 
rather  ordinarily  dressed  man  of 
perhaps  forty  years,  and  a  gray  haired 
stout  little  man,  who  was  to  say  the 
least,  very  much  excited.  For  an 
audience  they  had  the  "Newly weds" 
who  alternately  laughed  or  became 
perplexed  as  4the  argument  became 
ludicrous  or  beyond  their  'ken'  when 
terms  or  expressions  were  used  they 
did  not  understand. 
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All  this  happened  at  the  boarding 
house  table  where  the  fat  man  had 
ridiculed  the  idea  of  the  "Newlyweds" 
going  on  a  camping  trip  that  the  long- 
legged  individual  had  proposed  they 
take.  The  two  friends  of  the  fat  one 
had  immediately  joined  forces  with 
him,  as  they  being  understudies  of  the 
principal  thing  in  life,  "Men's  Fash- 
ions" had  no  time  to  waste  studying 
the  erection  of  tents,  or  the  art  of 
placing  a  painted  wooden  plug  in 
sundry  open  spots  among  the  weeds 
for  the  temptation  of  the  scrappin' 
bass  who  lived  therein. 

The  fat  man  and  his  two  "snappy" 
boy  friends  lost  the  weight  of  their 
argument  with  the  ' 'Newly weds" 
when  the  little  stout  man  entered  the 
controversy  on  the  side  of  he  of  the 
long  legs.  It  developed  afterward 
that  the  "little  stout  man"  was  an 
ardent  fly-fisher  and  a  believer  in  the 
old  religion  that  outdoor  sports  and 
exercise  was  just  what  the  average 
man  needed,  especially  for  the  class 
that  was  running  to  frills,  fashions  and 
females.  With  the  sarcastic  remark 
that  he  did  not  believe  that  the  fat 
man  would  be  able  to  carry  his  "bay- 
window"  front  on  an  ordinary  five 
mile  walk  let  alone  scramble  that 
distance  through  underbrush  after 
trout,  and  "you  boys,  why"  he 
snorted,  "you  wouldn't  go  campin', 
of  course  you  wouldn't,  I  fully  under 
stand  that,  so  does  everybody  else 
that  takes  interest  enough  in  you  to 
notice  your  'get-up'  you  ."couldn't  stand 
it  if  a  mosquito  was  to  take  a  good 
meal  out  of  your  skin,  you  wouldn't 
have  enough  blood  left  to  navigate  on, 
besides  you  wouldn't  leave  Wink  St., 
Mushy-Eye  Ave.,  long  enough  to  get 
to  a  trout  stream.  No  Sir:  if  I  were 
you  three  fellows,  I'd  sure  take  the 
advice  you  were  just  trying  to  give 
these  two  young  people  and  not  go 
campin':  it's  too  strenuous  a  life  for 
you,  you  wouldn't  be  able  to  stand 
it." 

"Listen  to  him  rave,"  giggled  one 
of  the  trio,  but  nevertheless  they  got 
up  and  left  the  table  and  went  outside, 
while  the  long-legged  one  laughed 
openly  at  the  sudden  collapse  of  their 
tirade  against  camping  for  pleasure, 
and  the  little  stout  man  proceeded  to 


give  the  "Newlyweds"  a  small  pocket 
map  and  descriptions  of  the  country 
he  had  fished  in  the  last  season. 

Ten  days  later  the  "Newlyweds" 
were  located  in  their  lent  on  a  bit  of 
high  ground  near  a  little  lake,  and 
say,  every  day  was  a  revelation: 
their  provisions,  blankets,  etc.,  had 
all  been  brought  over;  enough  of  the 
grub  to  last  two  weeks  by  the  guide, 
who  after  seeing  them  comfortably 
settled  had  departed  down  the  lake 
to  the  lower  end,  where  his  little 
canvas  covered  canoe  carried  him 
some  five  miles  down  a  beautiful  little 
stream  and  out  onto  another  small 
lake  to  the  head-quarters  camp, 
leaving  the  two  "greenies"  to  have  all 
their  adventures  to  themselves.  The 
man  of  the  party,  however,  was  not 
exactly  an  amateur  and  his  wife  was 
as  enthusiastic  as  himself,  and  they 
enjoyed  every  moment  from  the  time 
the  great  red  sun  climbed  up  through 
the  ghost-like  mists  over  the  lake  in 
the  morning  till  he  dropped  out  of 
sight  behind  the  trees  in  the  west  in  a 
blaze  of  glory  at  night. 

Fish  there  were  in  the  lake,  and 
they  both  became  wonderful  fishermen 
at  least  they  caught .  all  they  could 
ea£,  and  they  discovered  that  it  was 
the  early  morning  and  evening  fishing 
that  always  gave  them  the  best  luck, 
and  then  one  never-to-be-forgotten 
evening,  it  was  perhaps  an  hour 
before  sunset,  the  man  of  the  party 
was  washing  dishes  at  the  edge  of  the 
little  lake,  the  lady  busy  about  the 
tent  arranging  the  surplus  food,  etc, 
she  stepped  outside  and  her  glance 
happened  to  wander — as  it  generally 
did,  to  the  lake,  and  she  saw  her  first 
deer.  It  was  standing  on  a  little 
point  gazing  across  the  lake  toward 
the  sunset;  the  deer  looked  casually 
about,  as  if  it  was  in  the  habit  of 
passing  close  to  campers  every  day  of 
his  life,  and  then  slowly  turned; 
nibbling  here  and  there  at  the  swamp 
grasses,  and  walked  into  the  thicket. 
Not  till  after  it  had  disappeared  did 
the  lady  find  her  voice  and  call  to  1  er 
companion,  and  then  they  both  wilt 
out  on  that  point  and  examined  the 
delicate  hoof  prints  in  the  soft  ground 
Always  something  new,  and  even 
the  rainy  days  were  not  so  bad,  as  it 
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"As  snug  as  a  bug  in  a  rug" 

was  quite  a  problem  for  these  two,  to  trip  just  for  the  adventure  in  it. 

keep  their  fire  going  and  to  find  dry  At  lunch  time  they  discovered  an 

wood  for  such  occasions,  and  on  one  \  old  hollow  stump,  so  large  was  this 

of  the  worst  days  they  had,  these  that   they   both   sat  inside  entirely 

two  put  on  their  oilskins  and  went  sheltered  from  the  rain  and  ate  their 

out  in  their  canoe  on  an  exploring  lunch,  and  a  few  days  afterward  the 
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guide  dropped  around  to  see  how  they 
were  making  out,  and  to  help  them 
pack  up  for  their  homeward  trip. 
They  mentioned  to  him  that  they  had 
discovered  this  big  hollow  stump, 
almost  large  enough  to  camp  in,  and 
that  there  were  signs  of  an  old  fire 
out  in  front  as  if  someone  had  used  the 
place  for  the  night,  at  which  the  guide 
told  them  of  how  some  two  years 
before  a  new  hunter  to  that  region  had 
arrived  up  there  and  had  had  very  poor 
success  for  three  or  four  days.  Fin- 
ally one  of  the  guides  had  suggested 
that  they  take  a  canoe  and  go  farther 
up  the  lake  the  next  day. 

The  next  day  arrived  with  promise 
of  a  storm,  and  to  add  to  the  hunter's 
disappointment  the  guide,-  the  only 
one  available,  was  called  away  for 
that  day,  but  after  asking  the  hunter 
if  he  knew  how  to  handle  a  canoe,  and 
was  assured  that  he  did,  he  drew  a 
rough  map  of  the  surrounding  coun- 
try and  after  helping  him  get  his 
blankets— in  case  he  should  have  to 
stay  all  night, — and  a  few  odd  bits 
of  his  out-fit  together  he  left  him  to 
his  own  resources. 

The  hunter  having  had  such  poor 
luck  near  camp  and  hearing  that  this 
lake  was  a  good  place  for  deer  paddled 
up  the  river  to  the  lake.  On  the  way 
up  he  had  the  good  fortune  to  get  five 
fine  partridge  with  his  rifle,  but  before 
he  reached  the  lake  he  could  hear  the 
wind  moaning  through  the  tree  tops 
on  either  side  of  tne  river,  and  occas- 
ionally he  noticed  that  the  gusts  of 
wind  swept  down  with  considerable 
violence  where  the  channel  was  wider. 

Arrived  at  the  lake  he  did  not  think 
the  wind  was  particularly  bad  and 
having  food  enough,  and  his  partridge 
and  blankets  for  staying  overnight, 
he  decided  to  go  straight  down  the 
lake  to  the  further  end,  which  was 
quite  a  distance  away.  Well,  a  half 
mile  out  from  the  shelter  of  the  trees 
the  hunter  suddenly  discovered  that 
the  wind  was  so  strong  it  would  be 
useless  to  attempt  a  return.  Another 
half  mile  and  he  was  scudding  along 
with  the  white  caps  racing  on  either 
side,  in  a  regular  gale.\  The  swells 
were  running  so  high  that  it  was  al- 
most tempting  the  Fates  to  attempt 
to  run  cross-wise  the  swiftly  moving 


white  caps.  Once  in  the  trough  his 
little  craft  might  either  fill  or  roll  over, 
so  he  kept  away  before  the  wind  till 
that  little  point  where  the  old  hollow 
stub  standing,  like  a  sentinel,  was 
reached.  At  this  place  he  had  only  a 
few  hundred  feet  to  go  to  make  the 
shelter  of  the  point,  and  he  made  the 
attempt  and  although  he  shipped  a 
few  inches  of  water  he  made  the  lee 
side  of  the  point  safely,  and  by  this 
time  the  rain  was  beginning  to  come 
down  and  it  was  quite  late  in  the 
afternoon. 

After  making  a  landing  he  first 
looked  about  for  a  place  to  spend  the 
night  realizing  that  there  was  no 
chance  of  getting  back  to  the  main 
camp  that  night.  An  old  windfall  was 
his  first  idea,  but  before  he  had  search- 
ed very  far  he  discovered  the  old 
stump  closed  at  the  top  and  with 
ample  room,  inside,  and  the  closed  side 
facing  the  storm  and  roots  that  spoke 
of  being  well  able  to  hold  the  old  shell 
for  many  storms  to  come.  This  was 
as  good  a  shelter  as  one  would  find  in 
many  a  long  hours'  search  and  he 
proceeded  to  get  a  plentiful  supply  of 
firewood  ready  for  the  night.  His 
canoe  he  hauled  out  of  the  water  and 
turned  upside  down  in  the  thicket 
back  of  the  stump,  in  such  a  place 
that  there  was  little  chance  of  branch- 
es or  falling  trees  dropped  by  the 
storm  falling  on  the  thin  shell,  and 
knocking  a  hole  in  it.  With  food, 
blankets,  and  all  safely  stowed  away 
in  the  stump  he  started  out  on  a  short 
hunt  before  darkness  set  in  and  not  a 
half  a  mile  from  the  place  he  landed, 
he  got  a  fine  three  point  buck:  the 
buck  hastilydressed  and  slung  up  on 
a  pole  he  started  back  to  his  shelter 
before  it  should  be  blotted  out  by  the 
night.  And  amateur  woodsman  that 
he  was,  he  spent  the  remainder  of  the 
day-light  in  cutting  more  firewood. 
That  night  he  ate  fried  deer  liver,  and 
onions  from  his  pack,  which  with 
hardtack  and  tea  made  quite  a 
respectable  meal,  and  before  ten 
o'clock  he  was  sound  asleep,  worn  out 
with  his  day's  adventures. 

It  must  have  been  perhaps  four 
o'clock  in  the  morning  when  he  was 
awakened  by  the  wind  howling 
through  the  trees  and  the  wash  of  yie 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


33 


waves  on  the  tiny  beach  a  few  feet 
from  his  shelter.  Whew!  how  it 
howled  and  roared  and  the  arm  of  the 
lake  back  of  him  was  a  roaring  mass  of 
tumbling  water.  He  put  more  wood 
on  the  fire  and  sat  listening  to  the 
storm.  Gee!  This  was  great,  he 
sure  enjoyed  the  storm;  sheltered  as 
he  was,  it  was  an  experience  to  be 
remembered. 

A  little  before  daylight  he  dozed  off 
to  slumberland  again  only  to  waken  at 
dawn  to  find  the  wind  as  strong  as 
ever.  He  spent  the  entire  forenoon 
cutting  fire-wood  as  the  weather  had 
turned  decidedly  colder  and  the 
second  night  the  rain  was  accompan- 
ied by  snow  and  sleet,  but  toward 
morning  the  wind  began  to  die  down 
and  by  daylight  it  had  shifted,  and  a 
light  breeze  was  blowing  homeward 
down  the  lake.  By  the  time  he  got 
his  duffle  all  packed,  and  the  deer, 


now  nicely  frozen  over,  to  the  beach  he 
had  a  nice  breeze  directly  in  his  back 
for  the  homeward  journey,  and  at  the 
mouth  of  the  little  river  he  met  two 
canoes  of  very  anxious  searchers 
looking  for  him,  as  they  were  fearful 
he  had  met  with  a  mishap  during  the 
storm,  but  to  their  enquiries  as  to 
whether  he  had  put  in  a  bad  time,  he 
simply  grinned  and  informed  them 
he'd  been  "Just  Gampin'  ",  "and  to 
let  you  know  that  this  fellow  really 
did  enjoy  that  adventure,  the  fellow  I 
speak  of  was  I,  and  I  ought  to  know, 
and  now  we  will  begin  to  break  camp" 
concluded  the  guide. 

Yes  the  "Newly weds"  are  going 
back  there  again  next  year  providing 
of  course  they  are  both  alive  and  well. 
Thanks  to  the  little  stout  man  and  his 
tiny  map,  they  had  one  glorious  good 
time,  and  something  to  be  remembered 
for  years  to  come. 


IHHH 


Big  Salmon 

William  Beck 


SPORTSMEN  come  from  all  over  the  world 
to  fish  for  the  big  Redspring  salmon  at 
Campbell  River.    Why  this  .particular 
place  has  remained  the  one  and  only  spot  for 
visitors  year  after  year  is  difficult  to  state, 


because  there  is  hardly  a  bay  or  an  inlet  on  the 
whole  British  Columbian  coast' where  these 
fish  cannot  be  found  at  some  time  of  the  year. 

The  method  of  fishing  also  leaves  much  to 
be  desired.    Campbell  River  being  a  salt 
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watei  estuary,  has  to  be  fished  by  trolling 
from  a  boat,  using  baits  about  six  inches  long, 
and  a  line  heavily  weighted. 

All  these  salmon  enter  our  rivers  to  spawn 
of  course,  and  it  was  a  continual  source  of 
wonder  to  me  that  nothing  was  heard  of  river 
fishing.  Certainly  a  few  are  caught  in  the 
Vedder  and  the  Cheakamus,  but  there  a  30  lb. 
fish  is  a  big  one,  and  I  never  could  find  out 
where  the  50  and  60  lb.  fish  got  to,  or  if,  when 
their  spawning  grounds  were  known,  they 
could  be  caught  with  rod  and  line. 


My  Indian  Friend — Frank  Bolton 


As  a  matter  of  fact,  except  within  easy  reach 
of  Vancouver,  British  Columbia  from  an 
angling  point  of  view,  is  still  pretty  much  an 
unknown  territory,  and  there  are  not  enough 
sportsmen  with  the  necessary  time  and  money 
to  spare,  to  go  exploring  the  out  of  the  way 
places. 

It  is  therefore  largely  a  matter  of  accident 
when  you  hear  of  some  new  fishing  grounds, 
and  it  was  entirely  owing  to  the  accidents  of 
time  and  place  that  I  solved  the  problem  of 
these  big  Redsprings,  in  so  far  as  I  found  one 
river  where  the  largest  of  them  go  to  spawn, 
and  where  they  take  freely. 

That  river  is  in  the  Naas  district,  on  the 
border  of  Alaska,  and  I  dropped  on  to  it 
unaware  of  the  fact  that  a  river  or  such  volume 
was  anywhere  near.  With  clear  water  and  a 
powerful  current,  it  appealed  to  me  as  any 
unknown  river  in  the  wilderness  will  appeal  to 
an  ardent  fisherman.  I  pottered  round  the 
mouth  trying  fly  and  artificial  minnow  without 
any  luck,  and  then  went  back  to  the  cannery, 
two  miles  away,  to  make  enquiries.  <. 

Fishing  there  was  an  old  Indian  Chief 
named  Frank  Bolton  who,under  some  ancient 
law  recognised  by  his  tribe,  holds  the  hunting 


rights  to  the  whole  valley  through  which  this 
river  runs.  He  spoke  little  English,  and  I 
knew  no  Chinook,  but  with  help  we  were  able 
to  convey  some  of  our  ideas. 

This  was  the  middle  of  June  and  he  told  me 
there  was  nothing  in  the  river  but  trout..  The 
Steelheads  had  all  gone  back  to  the  sea,  and 
the  Spring  salmon  were  about  due  to  run. 
Plenty  of  fish  came  up  the  river,  but  he  did 
not  know  whether  they  could  be  taken  with  a 
bait,  as  no  one  had  ever  fished  the  river  with  a 
rod  and  line.  He  and  his  friends  netted  the 
river  occasionally  for  fish  to  smoke,  but  no 
other  method  had  ever  been  used  to  catch 
them. 

We  arranged  that  in  a  week  or  two  he  would 
take  me  up  in  his  canoe,  and  I  could  try  it  out. 
In  the  meantime  whenever  I  had  the  oppor- 
tunity, I  used  to  wander  along  the  first  mile  or 
two  of  the  river,  trying  the  pools  as  far  as  the 
tide  allowed  me  to  get  up,  but  I  got  nothing 
except  Cutthroat  trout,  ranging  from  ^  lb.  to 
2^  lbs. 

In  that  wild  country  no  one  goes  about  in 
the  bush  without  a  rifle,  and  as  you  cannot 
wander  along  a  river  bank  with  a  fishing  rod 
and  carry  a  rifle  at  the  same  time:  at  any  rate 
not  with  comfort,  there  was  more  interest 
than  usually  attaches  to  a  fishing  trip.  Brown 
bear  were  very  numerous  in  the  lower  portion 
of  the  river,  and  these  are  harmless  enough 
unless  they  are  in  a  trap,  of  which  Frank  Bol- 
ton had  several  laid.  Grizzlies  do  not  as  a 
rule  come  so  far  down,  but  they  also  are  plenti- 
ful at  the  head  of  the  valley,  and  1  for  one,  had 
no  great  desire  to  meet  one  armed  with  a  rod 
only. 

In  August  and  September  it  was  a  common 
sight  to  see  bear  either  at  the  edge  of  the  river 
or  standing  in  a  riffle,  scooping  out  the  salmon. 
The  bush  in  places  is  littered  with  the  remains 
of  hundreds  of  fish  which  the  bears  have 
carried  in,  and  Baldheaded  eagles  can  also  be 
seen  gorging  themselves.  These  were  Hump- 
back salmon  running  5  to  6  lbs.  in  weight,  and 
no  use  from  an  anglers'  viewpoint. 

One  morning  early  in  July,  Frank  Bolton 
sent  word  that  he  thought  it  time  to  try,  so  I 
got  my  things  together  and  went  over  to  his 
house.  We  were  to  stay  overnight,  so  his 
canoe,  a  dug  out  about  16  feet  long,  had  quite 
a  cargo  of  goods.  Blankets,  slickers,  gum- 
boots,  30  yards  of  net  with  corks  and  lead  line, 
2  pairs  of  paddles,  2  poles,  50  yards  of  rope,  an 
orange  box  full  of  food,  pans  etc,  axes  and  a 
rifle,  along  with  my  fishing  tackle.  I  could 
not  see  how  we  were  to  get  into  it  along  with 
Frank's  grandson,  but  we  did,  and  I  underrat- 
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ed  its  carrying  capacity  to  the  point  of  absurd- 
ity, because  we  came  back  down  the  river 
next  day  with  the  same  load  plus  700  lbs  of 
salmon  in  the  bottom,  and  with  that  load  we 
had  to  cross  two  miles  of  salt  water  with  a 
bare  two  inches  of  freeboard  showing.  For- 
tunately there  was  not  a  breath  of  wind  and 
the  water  was  like  glass. 

We  went  up  on  a  rising  tide  which  helped  us 
for  a  mile  and  a  half,  but  after  that  it  was 
rather  hard  going.  Ropes  and  poles  were  in 
continual  use,  and  it  took  two  hours  to  make 


first  cast  or  my  second  or  third,  but^I  got  int5 
=  a  fish  right  away,  and  his  rush  upstream 
against  a  heavy  current  told  us  that  it  must  be 
a  Spring  salmon,  and  dispelled  any  doubts  as 
to  whether  they  would  take  or  not.  That 
doubt  I  may  say,  was  driven  home  by  every 
white  man  and  native  1  hadjtalked  to  in  the 
Naas  district,  as  all  stated  emphatically  that 
these  Spring  salmon  would  not  take  in  the 
fresh  water. 

This  first  fish  was  the  smallest  Spring  salmon 
I  took  out  of  the  river  and  weighed  25  lbs.  My 


Red  Spring  Salmon,  58%  lbs.,  caught  on  1^  inch  minnow 


the  next  two  miles.  After  passing  Bear  Creek 
we  came  to  a  long  deep  pool  which  Frank  said 
always  held  Spring  salmon  when  they  were 
running,  so  we  beached  the  canoe  and  smoked 
while  I  fitted  up  my  rod. 

A  fish  rose — just  breaking  water — and 
Frank  said  "Salmon."  Another  showed  be- 
low, and  he  said  "Plenty  fish."  My  rod  was 
a  medium  weight  spinning  rod,  one  I  used  for 
Steelheads  and  Cohoes,  and  would  be  called 
in  the  Old  Country  a  Sea  trout  rod.  I  ^iad  a 
line,  about  100  yards  of  it  on  a  33^  inch  Mal- 
loch  reel,  and  the  only  baits  I  had  brought 
North  were  small  spoons  and  some  \%  inch 
silver  Devons  mounted  with  a  single  treble. 

I  fitted  up  with  a  Devon  and  Frank  paddled 
the  canoe  to  the  middle  of  the  river  while  I 
explained  to  him  how  I  wanted  him  to  hold  it 
in  place.    I  have  forgotten  whether  it  was  my 


guide  took  to  the  game  like  a  duck  to  water 
and  by  the  time  I  had  killed  this  one  he  knew 
what  was  wanted. 

In  the  same  place  and  without  any  waiting 
I  got  into  a  second  one.  This  seemed  much 
heavier  than  the  other  and  fought  all  over  the 
pool^  A  hundred  yards  below  me  a  huge 
Douglas  Fir  tree  had  fallen  right  across  the 
river  leaving  only  the  narrowest  gap  to  get 
through,  a  tangle  of  branches  which  would  be 
fatal  to  any  hope,  once  a  fish  reached  it. 

After  many  narrow  escapes  from  that  trap, 
we  at  last  killed  the  fish,  a  38  lb  one.  These 
fish  right  up  to  the  end  of  August  were  in  fine 
condition,  short,  thick,  and  very  powerful. 
They  run  well,  very  seldom  sulked  but  never 
jumped  clear  of  the  water  when  being  played. 
They  break  on  the  surface  occasionally  but 
their  usual  proceedure.  especially  for  the  big 
ones  which  are  quite  beyond  a  fisherman's 
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control,  is  to  fight  in  the  pool  for  a  time  and 
then  go  down  stream. 

Many  and  many  a  fish  have  I  followed  from 
half  a  mile  to  a  mile  down  stream,  through 
white  water  and  snags  where  oniy  a  miracle 
seemed  to  guide  the  line  clear  of  trouble.  And 
it  was  on  such  occasions  that  the  marvellous 
ability  of  my  guide  with  a  canoe  could  be 
appreciated.  When  a  fish  running  down  a 
swift  stream  suddenly  made  a  break  into  the 
easy  water  at  the  side.,  it  was  wonderful  to 
see  how  he  plunged  his  pole  into  the  bed  of  the 
river  and  held  the  canoe  against  a  racing 
torrent.  And  when  after  fighting  through 
half  a  dozen  pools  and  rough  streams  we 
gaffed  our  fish,  it  was  delightful  to  hear  him 
chuckle.  "It'sss  good  .  It'sss  good."  he 
would  say  and  would  then  start  singing  some 
stiange  song  of  victory  in  a  pleasant  monotone. 
He  was  a  fine  old  man,  and  to  be  on  the  river 
in  his  company  was  sufficient  rewaid  without 
the  salmon. 

Our  intention  was  to  make  camp  half  a  mile 
higher  up  and  my  guide  said  .that  the  pool 
there  was  much  bettel  than  the  one  we  were 
fishing,  so  it  would  be  well  to  go .  The  pool  we 
came  to  was,  for  natural  beauty,  quite  beyond 
description.  The  accompanying  photograph 
gives  but  a  faint  idea  of  its  actuality,  as  the 
jagged  peaks  in  the  vicinity  do  not  show.  The 
rock  face  seen  in  the  picture  is  sheer  as  though 
cut  with  a  knife,  and  about  200  feet  high. 


Right  along  the  edge  of  the  rock  is  where  the 
big  Spring  salmon  lie,  all  weights  from  20  lbs 
to  70  lbs,  and  fish  were  rising  steadily  when 
we  arrived. 

We  made  camp  before  starting  to  fish,  and 
had  a  good  meal,  and  although  it  was  eight 
o'clock  we  had  almost  three  hours  of  daylight 
left  before  it  would  be  too  dark,  the  coolest 
and  pleasantest  part  of  the  day  for  fishing. 

There  was  no  waiting  for  a  strike;  that  and 
an  irresistible  rush  up  stream  while  my  guide 
paddled  frantically  after  the  fish,  were  all  on 
in  a  few  seconds.  I  regretted  the  fineness  of 
my  line,  and  the  lack  of  strength  to  my  rod. 
A  jet  of  water  rose  for  a  foot  in  the  air  where 
line  and  current  met,  and  the  swish  of  the  line 
cutting  the  water  had  an  ominous  sound  to  my 
ears. 

For  half  an  hour  that  fish  worked  the  pool 
without  a  rest.  My  hands  were  covered  as 
though  with  grey  gloves  by  a  thick  layer  of 
mosquitoes,  which  I  could  not  attempt  to 
remove.  Nature  gives  generously  in  these 
Northern  lands  but  she  exacts  a  lavish  tribute, 
and  how  much  blood  those  brutes  sucked  from 
me  in  payment  for  that  particular  fish  I  do 
not  know.  Later  I  found  that  an  application 
of  Oil  of  Citronella  removed  a  good  share  of 
the  nuisance. 

At  last  the  fish  worked  down  to  the  foot  of 
the  pool  and  I  thought  it  was  about  done,  but 
although  I  gave  it  all  the  butt  1  could,  it  was 
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impossible  to  stop  it.  'Even  when  moving 
slowly,  it  had  the  feeling  of  being  altogether 
beyond  any  control,  and  I  think  even  the 
stoutest  of  rods  and  tackle  would  not  have 
been  much  better. 

Then  it  turned  down  stream  and  quietly, 
but  determinedly  kept  on.  In  how  many 
pools  and  riffles  it  stopped  I  have  no  recollec- 
tion., but  it  looked  as  if,  with  my  light  rod,  I 
would  never  kill  it.  At  last  in  one  pool,  it 
showed  belly  up  for  a  moment,  and  I  knew 
then  that  if  the  luck  held,  that  fish  was  mine. 
We  beached  the  canoe  on  a  gravel  bed  and  my 
guide  wading,  below  me,  eventually  drove  the 
gaff  in. 

<  It  weighed  24  hours  after  being  caught, 
58%  lbs,  and  as  the  photo  shows  was  a  very 
thick  fish.  Its  tail  looks  misshapen,  but  that 
is  owing. to  my  cutting  off  a  piece  to  distin- 
guish my  catch  with  the  rod,  from  the  other 
fish  which  the  guide  got  with  his  net  during 
the  night. 

We  worked  our  way  back  to  the  rock  pool 
and  although  I  was  very  tired  by  this  time 
there  was  no  satisfying  my  guide.  He  was 
apparently  having  the  time  of  his  life  as  he  had 
never  before  seen  salmon  killed  on  a  rod. 

The  sun  had  dropped  below  the  line  of  the 
Alaskan  hills  when  I  started  in  to  play  my 
next  fish.  After  about  half  an  hours'  running 
my  line  caught  round  the  top  ring  of  the  rod 
while  the  fish  was  making  a  plunge  and  with 
a?Hwang  the  broken  line  came  back  to  me. 


However  we  got  that  fish,  when  Frank  netted 
the  pool  during  the  night. 

The  minnow  was  firmly  fixed  in  the  side  of 
its  jaw,  and  the;  hooks  tangldd  up  the  net 
rather  badly,  otherwise  we  might  never  have 
noticed  it.  It  was  weighed1  on  the  cannery 
scales  next  day  and  pulled  63  lbs,  so  it  is  more 
than  doubtful  if  I  would  have  landed  it  on  the 
rod.  There  were  several  fish  in  the  net  bigger 
than  that  one. 

My  experience  of  the  river  afterwards  con- 
vinced me  that  I  was  lucky  to  kill  the  58  %  lb 
fish.  I  got  several  up  to  50  lbs  but  anywhere 
near  that  weight  and  over  it,  was  really  too 
big  for  the  tackle  I  had  with  me. 

Just  before  darkness  set  in  I  killed  one  more 
fish — 42  lbs — and  then  laid  down  by  the  camp 
fire,  played  out  to  a  finish.  I  remained  resting 
and  smoking  while  Frank  and  his  Grandson — 
a  boy  of  12 — did  their  netting,  and  a  little 
liquid  refreshment  from  that  Scotland  of 
blessed  memory,  completed  a  state  of  bliss 
which,  I  leave  to  the  imagination  of  my  brother 
anglers. 

This  was  the  first  of  many  trips  1  made  up 
the  river.  1  never  went  higher  than  this 
rock  pool  which  is  four  miles  from  the  mouth, 
but  there  is  no  doubt  that  the  whole  twenty 
miles  of  river  up  to  the  lake  would.be  good  for 
Springs.  Probably  the  higher  up  the  river 
the  better,  as  such  powerful  fish  would  make 
an  easy  journey  of  it. 

They  took  the  small  minnow  so  freely  that 
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I  am  certain  a  large  silver  bodied  fly  would 
prove  equally  as  acceptable,  although  I  think 
that  a  fish  over  60  lbs  weight  on  fly  would 
prove  more  of  a  toil  than  a  pleasure.  At 
some  stage  of  the  game  between  the  hooking 
and  the  gaffing  of  your  fish,  I  like  to  feel  that 
I  have  some  say  in  the  matter,  instead  of 
feeling  that  I  might  as  well  be  fighting  the 
laws  of  gravity. 

One  interesting  item  is  worth  mention,  as 
I  have  never  heard  of  a  similar  occurrence.  I 
had  a  very  hard  fight  with  a  fish  which  took 
me  down  river  a  long  way.  Every  rapid  it 
reached  started  it  on  another  wild  run,  and  it 
fought  without  ceasing  through  every  pool. 
Where  Bear  Creek  joins  the' main  river  there 
is  a  good  pool,  and  the  fish  rushed  down  and 
right  through  without  a  stop,  ending  its  rush 
on  the  gravel  bed  clear  of  the  water,  and  quite 
dead.  It  was  a  strange  end  to  an  exciting  run. 
I  judged  the  fish  to  be  bigger  than  my  previous 
best,  but  it  weighed  only  48  H  lbs,  much  to  my 
disappointment. 

One  other  thing  about  that  river  is  that  I 
never  again  want  to  hook  a  Spring  salmon 
when  alone  in  the  boat.  That  happened 
frequently  late  in  the  season  when  I  was 
fishing  for  Cohoes  in  the  lower  reaches  of  the 
river.  Your  fish  runs  up  stream  and  the 
strong  current  takes  your  boat  down,  and  a 
lost  line  and  minnow  are  the  usual  result.  It 
is  even  worse  if  you  don't  bieak.  I  spent 
nearly  an  hour  one  afternoon  trying  to  gaff  a 
fish  when  alone.  I  couldn't  land  on  the  bank 
as  that  was  impossible.  Again  and  again  I 
had  the  fish  lying  alongside  the  boat  and  the 
moment  I  reached  for  my  gaff  it  sank,  as  I 
could  not  hold  it  up  with  my  left  arm  only. 


I  got  it  at  last  after  using  all  the  language  I 
knew,  and  as  it  was  below  40  lbs,  it  can  be 
realized  what  a  hopeless  proposition  the  big 
ones  are  under  such  circumstances.  On  three 
occasions  also  I  had  to  deliberately  break  my 
line,  and  this  was  when  fish  proved  too  big  to 
do  anything  with,  and  they  would  not  leave 
the  pool,  and  so  exhaust  themselves  by  a 
downstream  fight. 

When  this  happened  my  guide  would  land 
me  while  he  manoeuvred  the  canoe  below  the 
fish  until  he  got  a  look  at  it.  When  they  seem- 
ed to  him  to  be  about  as  long  as  his  canoe,  he 
would  say,  "No  catch — too  big,"  and  I  broke 
loose. 

There  is  another  river  a  few  miles  from  this 
one  and  greater  still  in  volume,  where  I  saw 
fish,  but  I  was  not  there  for  the  purpose,  so  I 
did  not  try  for  them.  Enormous  fish  they  were 
too,  and  although  that  river  is  slightly  muddy 
even  in  late  summer,  it  was  not  too  thick  to 
spoil  spinning,  and  sport  there  would  be  quite 
as  good  as  in  the  river  I  fished. 

There  must  be  many  other  rivers  in  British 
Columbia  equally  as  good  as  these  where 
visiting  sportsmen  would  get  all  they  could 
wish  for.  Despite  the  widely  spread  idea  that 
British  Columbian  salmon  do  not  take  a  fly,  it 
has  been  proved  times  out  of  number  that  the 
Cohoe  does  take  freely,  and  I  am  certain  in  my 
own  mind  that  the  Spring  salmon  would  too. 
Not  anticipating  any  such  conditions  -as  I 
found,  I  took  no  flies  or  fly  rod  with  me,  except 
trout  flies,  very  small.  I  hope  therefore  in  the 
near  future  someone  will  try  out  these  Springs 
with  the  fly,  and  prove  it  beyond  dispute,  as  it 
would  be  of  inestimable  value  to  British  Col- 
umbia if  we  could  offer  to  sportsmen  fly 
fishing  for  sixty  pounders. 


The  Early  Life  of  the  Grouse 

J.  W.  WlNSON 


THE  feathered  drummer  in  sooty  suit  no 
longer  makes  muffled  thunder  to  startle 
woodland  wanderers.    The  log  on  the 
knoll  that  is  worn  smooth  of  moss  with  his 
wing-beats,  may  now  regain  its  green  com- 
posure. 

He  who  won  his  mate  with  lordly  strut  and 
proud  display  is  proving  the  poorest  of  hus- 
bands, he  does  not  even  know  where  the  home 
nest  is  while  his  sober  spouse  is  happy  in 
his  attentions.  She  carefully  guards  the 
treasures  of  their  love  from  his  blundering 
interference.  He  may  spend  the  day  in 
selfish  sport  pecking  at  leafbuds,  picking  at 
grasshoppers,    taking  a  nightly  roost  on  an 


evergreen  branch  huddling  closely  to  the 
trunk,  from  whence  he  sends  forth  a  comfort- 
ing "whoo,  whoo,"  to  the  mate  who  has  now 
left  her  usual  tree  perch  for  a  couch  on  the 
ground. 

Strange  departure  this!  The  bird  that  has 
been  arboreal  until  now,  sleeping,  as  all  roost- 
ing birds  do,  for  safety's  sake  in  the  high  tree 
branches,  is  braving  all  the  terrors  that  prowl 
by  night  on  the  ground.  She  is  doing  this  to 
guard  the  precious  eggs  that  she  will  hold  to 
her  warm  breast  until  new  life  bursts  from 
them,  and  eight  or  nine  cheeping  chicks  crowd 
upon  her  all  the  joy  and  worry  of  clucking 
motherhood. 
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The  Sooty  Grouse,  excepting  the  Sage 
Cock,  is  the  largest  of  our  native  true  game 
birds- 
It  varies  from  the  Dusky  Grouse  of  the 
Rockies,  through  Richardson's  Grouse  of  the 
Interior,  to  the  Sooty  Grouse  of  the  €oast  ran- 
ges, one  genus,  Dendragpapus  (the  tree-lover) 
with  three  localized  species.  It  has  been 
named  Blue  Grouse,  Gray  Grouse,  Mountain 
Grouse,  Pine  Grouse  and  Fool  Grouse,  the 
latter  a  piece  of  unconscious  satire  on  the 
part  of  those  who  so  described  it,  for  it  is  only 
foolish  because  it  is  trustful  towards  humanity, 
and  will  suffer  the  penalty  of  its  trust! 

The  nest  is  hardly  worth  the  name.  A 
slight  depression,  such  as  the  bird  would  make 
in  taking  a  dust-bath  is  made  under  the  lee  of 
a  fallen  log  and  a  few  bents  of  grass,  dry  leaves, 
or  pine  "needles,  whichever  is -handiest  to  keep 
the  eggs  off  the  damp  earth. 

These  eggs,  like  several  others  of  the  grouse 
kind,  are  creamy  buff  with  speckles  of  brown, 
speckles  that  may  be  rubbed  off  while  the  eggs 
are  fresh,  and  frequently  are  so  erased  by  the 
breast  of  the  mother. 

Fool-hen  she  may  be  where  herself  is  con- 
cerned but  she  will  brook  no  interference  with 
those  eggs.  If  they  are  but  moved,  in  her 
absence,  she  notices  the  change  and  will  trust 
that  spot  no  longer.  Those  eggs  are  forsaken 
and  the  rest  of  the  clutch  laid  in  a  new  spot. 
When  incubation  commences  she  is  not  so 
particular,  but  is  seldom  found  off. 

Many  an  ignorant  foot  step  has  come  within 
inches  of  that  wary  eye,  but  motionless  body, 
harmonizing  so  perfectly  with  the  shades  and 
browns  of  log  and  earth.  She  will  not  be 
flushed  till  certain  that  she  is  discovered  and 
in  danger,  then  she  goes  never  to  return. 

For  three  weeks,  or  even  longer  she  will 
press  her  breast  to  those  embryo  chicks, 
warming  them  on  into  individual  life,  and  when 
the  tremulous  moments  come,  the  chipping 
and  struggling  to  emerge  into  life,  they  are 
bidden  to  leave  at  the  dawn  of  their  fitfst  day, 
the  home-nest  they  never  saw  or  knew. 

The  birds  of  bush  and  tree  and  even  *the  .. 
singing-birds  that  have  taken  to  ground  nest- 
ing, hatch  out  theireggs  in  ten  or  fifteen  days. 

The  nestlings  are  born  bare,  blind  and 
helpless.  In  a  few  days  down  and  sight  are 
given  them.  They  sit  in  patient  waiting  for 
the  food  that  is  brought  them,  until  pin- 
feathers  open  into  awkward  wings,  and  after 
many  a  clumsy  flutter  they  can  follow  the 
parent  through  the  bush. 

Our  game  birds  from  quail  to  pheasant, 
meet  life  differently.    That  extra  week  spent 


in  the  shelf  was  for  a  definite  purpose.  Down 
was  developed,  legs  were  strengthened,  bill 
was  hardened.  No  helpless  wailing  in  the 
nest  was  theirs,  lying  at  the  mercy  of  hawk  or 
rodent  or  a  score  of  other  enemies  that  might 
discover  them. 

Born  to  obedience,  their  first  order  is  to 
march;  at  a  warning  cluck  they  clutch  the 
ground,  silent  and  motionless,  till  "all  clear" 
signal  is  given.  Who  taught  them  the  signs 
that  they  obey  the  first  time  of  day,  that  they 
will  obey  while  yet  in  the  egg,  for  it  has  been 
proven  that  the  chick  in  the  shell  ceases  mov- 
ing, when  the  barn-yard  rooster  gives  the 
warning  cry  of  "Hawk." 

A  calf  or  a  lamb  will  bleat  in  danger,  will 
howl  in  terror  if  it  misses  its  'mother.  These 
little  "grouslings"  will  obey  the  call  to  squat, 
seeing  their  only  guardian  fly  away  to  the  trees 
leaving  them  with  nothing  but  their  faith  to 
save  them! 

\yhen  the  danger  has  passed  and  the  mother 
returns,  they  will  unite  again  at  her  gentle 
calling  and  then  keeping  unobserved  motion- 
less as  a  statue,  one  can  see  as  pretty  a  sight 
as  the  forest  holds,  the  speckled  puffs  of  "down 
on  invisibly  fine  legs  trotting  along  the  trail, 
first  one  running .  ahead,  and  stopping  in 
curiosity  to  peck  at  something  light  coloured, 
turning  quickly  when  the  hen  pecks  and  calls, - 
to  be  the  first  to  get  the  tit  bit,  she  offers.  No 
open-mouthed  waiting  for  a  meal,  to  be  brought 
them,  but  a  sturdy  self-reliance  from  the 
very  beginning. 

They  take  orders  and  guidance  from  their 
parent  as  to  how  they  shall  act  and  what  they 
shall  eat,  they  are  grateful  for  the  brooding, 
warmth  and  love  that  protects  them  through 
the  rains  and  darkness  until  their  own  feathers 
grow,  but  their  independent  spirit  asserts 
itself  from  the  very  first  peck,  and  the  first 
keen  look  from  the  newly  opened  eye. 

This  spirit  of  self  reliance  makes  our 
gallinaceous  birds  the  true  game  birds  of  the 
sportsman.  They  are  game!  Your  water- 
fowl have  no  trick  or  lure  to  set  against  your 
wits.  They  do  not  squat  until  danger  draws 
too  near,  then  rise  with  a  buzz  that  startles 
the  finger  from  the  trigger  for  one  precious 
moment  or,  alighting,  run  speedily  at  a 
tangent  so  that  when  you  reach  the  spot  where 
they  dropped,  Jthey  are  no  longer  there. 

Man  admits  himself  beaten  in  the  contest 
and  must  bring  a  dog  to  his  aid, — and  even 
train  that  animal  for  generations,  before  it 
becomes  an  efficient  assistant! 

To  describe  one  nesting  site  of  our  ground 
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game  birds,  is  to  describe  almost  all. — On  our 
logged-off  lands  they  may  all  be  found. 

In  the  bay  of  a  cedar  stump,  by  the  side  of 
a  log,  under  an  arch  of  dead  bracken  fern,  in 
a  little  thicket  of  underbrush  where  a  fallen 
branch  has  drawn  tall  grass  or  weed  stems 
about  it,  where  last  year's  leaves  have  lain  in 
a  sheltered  heap,  or  pine-needles  make  the 
ground  less  suspiciously  bare  on  the  hill-side 
all  these  are  admirable  sites. 

There  is  no  need  for  lining,  down  or  padd- 
ing,— true  the  mallard  will  make  the  softest 
of  cradles  and  will  then  take  off  her  ducklings 
to  the  cold  water  as  soon  as  they  are  hatched, 
— these  do  no  such  foolishness.  Every  aim  is 
to  avoid  detection,  and  buff  coloured  eggs 
escape  both  eagle-eyes  and  crow  scrutiny. 

Some  of  the  birds  will  pick  up  bits  of  grass 
or  leaves,  and  throw  them  over  their  backs 
towards  the  nest  in  apparent  wantonness, — 
the  domestic  hen  sometimes  does  the  same 
but  there  is  a  trace  of  trickery  in  this,  it  helps 
to  disguise  the  nest. 

Till  the  settler  comes  with  fire  and  plow, 
the  birds  do  well  in  breeding  time.  But  bush 
fires  work  devastation.  Fine  cooked  clutches 
I  found  in  one  ten-acre  "burn."  The  lands 
are  cleared  and  the  birds'  seclusion  is  gone. 

Partridge,  quail  and  pheasant  will  adapt 
themselves  to  the  fields  and  fence-rows  of 
cultivation.  The  grouse,,  being  a  tree-bird 
retreats  further  back.  • 

The  sportsman  will  gradually  lose  his  game 
unless  he  enlists  the  interest  of  the  farmer. 

In  plowing,  in  clearing,  even  in  haying 
many  a  score  nests  are  disturbed,  the  brood 
lost,  for  the  bird  does  not  return  when  fright- 
ened from  her  eggs.  A  pheasant  can  be 
approached  slowly,  from  behind,  lifted  with 
a  stick  and  the  eggs  counted  under  her,  their 
closeness  to  hatching  guessed  by  their  polish, 
and  the  bird  gently  lowered  again.  Some 
settlers  will  generously  leave  a  corner  un- 
cleared or  uncultivated,  rather  then  rob  the 
bird  of  her  family.  This  spirit  is  not  fostered 
by  the  ruthless  gunmen  who  tramp  his  acreage, 
careless  of  his  crops,  shooting  every  bird  that 
comes  in  range. 

Bitter  farmers  have  shot  game  out  of 
season  for  no  other  reason  than  to  disappoint 
the  townsman  who  is  regarded  as  a  robber 
come  to  reap  a  harvest  of  game  that  the 


farmer  had  reared.  Now  both  can  be  bene- 
fited by  mutual  trust  and  education. 

Let  the  sportsman  come  out  in  May  and 
June,  meet  the  farmer  over  whose  ground  he 
will  shoot,  arrange  with  him  for  the  care  of 
the  young  game. 

Neither  may  know  of  the  salvation  that 
lies  in  a  few  broody  hens. 

A  clutch  of  eggs  discovered  can  be  hatched 
out  at  the  farm  or  in  coops  put  out  in  the 
pasture. 

Pheasants,  grouse  and  partridges/  too  have 
been  reared  to  maturity  in  this  manner.  Ban- 
tam hens  make  good  foster  mothers  for  the 
smaller  birds.  Could  not  the  Sporting  clubs 
invite  the  farmer's  co-operation  in  this  by 
his — or  more  likely  her  broody  hens  and  pay 
for  the  attention?  What  welcome  would 
await  the  eager  sportsmen  in  the  fall  if  this 
had  been  done  in  the  spring?  And  if  after 
a  good  day's  bag,  a  brace  were  sacrificed  on 
the  farm  kitchen  altar  instead  of  gracing  the 
proud  shoulders  through  the  city,  would  not 
the  glow  in  the  sporting  soul  be  brighter. 

The  Government  Game  warden  may  be 
necessary  in  the  unsettled  districts,  for  the 
more  cultivated  country  (that  grows  every 
year)  the  Sportsmen  must  depend  on  the 
farmer-game-warden! 

There  is  another  aspect  to  this  suggestive 
co-operation.  Bob  White  has  travelled  north- 
ward into  B.  C.  from  the  Washington  areas 
to  which  he  was  imported.  The  covey  that 
whirred  about  this  hill  through  the  winter, 
broke  up  and  spread  at  the  end  of  March.  At 
the  time  of  writing  "Bob-white  are  you  there" 
is  heard  all  round.  Polished  white  eggs  are 
clustering,  I  trust,  here  and  there  under 
grassy  domes. 

Is  not  this  an  opportune  advance  seeing  that 
dykers,  reclamation  schemes  and  pot  hunters 
are  diminishing  the  ducks?  But  how  few 
hunters  and  fewer  farmers  know  the  econ- 
omic value  of  this  tasteful  quail?  A  covey 
does  more  good  on  a  ranch  than  a  hired  man  in 
reducing  weeds  and  insect  pests,  but  dogs  and 
drags,'  mowers  and  boy-handled  "twenty  twos" 
will  stamp  out  these  desirable  immigrants  if 
farmer,  sportsman  and  nature-lover  do  not 
speedily  combine  for  the  good  of  all, — in- 
cluding Mr.  White!  / 


Windermere  Club 

Invermere,  B.  C, March  12th.  The  second  an-  vermere.  Mr.  John  A.  Hope  presided.  The 
nual  meeting  of  the  Windermere  District  Rod  business  of  the  past  year  was  reviewed.  The 
and  Game  Club  was  held  this  afternoon  at  In-     reports  of  the  retiring  officers  were  read  and 
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after  much  discussion  were  adopted.  The 
report  of  the  treasurer  showed  that  the  club 
was  in  a  sound  financial  condition,  and  of  the 
other  officers  the  reports  showed  that  atten- 
tion had  been  paid  to  the  requests  of  the  Club 
for  the  correction  of  some  evils  which  were 
thought  might  be  corrected.  Many  import- 
ant resolutions  were  passed  for  the  direction 
of  the  Board's  officers  for  the  coming  year. 
The  officers  elected  are  Honorary  Presidents 
Mr.  John  A.  Buckham,  M.P.,  of  Golden  and 
Mr.  E.Ty  Copper,  President  of  the  Cranbrook 
Rod  and  Gun  Club.  President  John  A.  Hope; 
Vice  President  Joseph  Lake  of  Athlamer; 
Secretary  Treasurer,  Basil  G.  Hamilton. 
Executive  members  Messrs.  R.  Randolph 
Bruce,  C.E.,  F.R.G.S.;  W.  Howard  Gleland; 
M.  H.  Craik;  Dr.  Darrell  I.  Hanington;  J.C. 
Pitts;  William  N.  Taynton;  F.  L.  Archer; 
A.G.  Cut|ibert;  A.M.  Chisholm;  Al.  Cochrane; 
Frank  Richardson;  Captain  A.H.  MacCarthy; 
Ed.  Tunacliffe;  Walter  Nixon;  H.G.  Low  (of 
Spillimachene);  F.C.  Stockdale;  James  L.  Mc- 
Kay and  George  A.  Bennett. 

The  following  are  the  reports  of  the  Presi- 
dent and  of  the  acting  secretary-treasurer.' 

To  the  Member?,  of  the  Bod  &  Gun  Club. 
Gentlemen  :-Although  our  club  is  but  one 
year  old  on  the  17th  of  the  present  month,  it 
is  gratifying  to  be  able  to  record,  several  succ- 
esses out  of  the  many  and  varied  resolutions 
brought  forward  and  adopted  by  you  in  the 
interests  of  the  district,  with  one  notable 
exception  of  special  interest  which  failed  to 
receive  the  recognition  it  was  entitled  to 
All  the  others  were  dealt  with.  •  The  one  re- 
ferred to  is  stocking  of  the  Windermere  Lakes 
with  game  fish. 

On  two  occasions  special  meetings  were 
called  to  meet  the  representatives  of  the 
Provincial  Game  Department,  both  of  -which 
meetings  Were  as  well  attended  as  they  were 
enthusiastic  and  in  sympathy  with  the  objects 
to  be  attained. 

At  the  recently  held  annual  meeting  of  the 
Cranbrook  Rod  And  Gun  Club  your  president 
had  the  honor  of  beinj?  elected  one  of  their 
district  vice-presidents;  an  honor  that  I  feel 
sure  will  be  appreciated  by  every  member  of 
this  club,  and  I  would  strongly  suggest  that 
the  compliment  be  returned  as  the  entering 
wedge  towards  affiliation,  which  is  ardently 
to  be  desired. 

Latest  advices  from  the  Secretary  of  the 
Game  Conservation  Board  show  a  list  of  33 
game  protective  associations  already  organ- 
ized, with  others  in  process  of  formation,  the 
great  majority  of  these  are  located  on  the 


pacific  slope  and  southern  belt  of  the  interior. 

Still  further  advices  from  the  Vancouver 
Game  Protective  Association  intimate  their 
ardent  desire  for  affiliation  in  the  near  future 
with  all  other  associations  of  a  like  nature 
throughout  the  province  for  the  purpose  of 
bringing  greater  pressure  to  bear  on  the  powers 
that  be  for  still  better  and  more  efficient  pro- 
tection of  one  of  the  Creator's  most  attract- 
ive, fascinating  and  useful  works  to  man,  and 
in  particular,  as  a  resource  of  incalculable 
value  to  British  Columbia  as  a  whole. 

The  watch-words  of  the  future  are,  "you 
shall  not  destroy  what  you  have  not  the  power 
to  replace." 

In  conclusion,  I  wish  to  express  my  thanks 
to  one  and  all,  including  Mr.  B.G.  Hamilton,, 
who,  with  his  usual  kindness  and  forethought* 
took  over  the  arduous  duties  of  Secretary- 
Treasurer  on  several  occasions  at  a  moments' 
notice,  for  the  assistance,  help  and  sympathy 
tendered  on  all  occasions  during  the  past  year* 
and  I  sincerely  trust  the  same  whole-hearted 
assistance  and  advice  will  continue  to  be  ex- 
tended to  my  successor  in  the  chair  for  the 
coming  term. 

Jno.  A.  Hope,  President. 

To  the  Members  of  the  Windermere  District 
Rod  and  Gun  Club. 
Ladies  and  Gentlemen; ;- 

Owing  to  there  not  being  any  duly  consti- 
.  tuted  Secretary  as  I  am  more  or  less  f  amiliar 
with  all  the  doings  of  the  Club  I  have  been 
asked  to  make  a  report  to  set  before  you. 

It  is  not  quite  one  year  since  this  organ- 
ization was  started  and  all  things  considered 
it  is  wonderful  what  it  has  accomplished 
within  that  time.  You  have  been  favored 
with  visits  by  the  representative  of  the  G,ame 
Conservation  Board  representing  the  East 
Kootenay  and  tributary  parts, — Mr.  F.A. 
Dunn  of  Cranbrook;  you  have  had  an 
official  visit  from  Mr.  Hose  the  late  Secretary 
of  that  Board.  Both  gentlemen  have  given 
great  heed  to  your  remarks  as  voiced  at  the 
meetings  by  the  members  present  and  this 
district  has  become  a  factor  in  the  fashioning 
of  the  game  questions  throughout  the  interior 
of  the  province. 

Our  influence  or  our  name  has  gone  farther 
afield  even  than  that  as  you  will  notice  by 
correspondence  with  such  persons,  organi- 
zations and  corpoiations  as  the  Game  Protect- 
ive and  Propagation  Association  with  Head 
quarters  in  the  City  of  New  York;  Mr.  James 
White,  Assistant  to  the  Chairman  of  the 
Conservation  Commission  of  Canada;  Rod 
and  Gun  in  Canada,  to  say  nothing  of  a 


42 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


voluminous  correspondence  carried  on  per- 
sonally by  your  retiring  President,  Mr.  J. A. 
Hope. 

It  was  with  more  or  less  fear  and  trembling 
that  the  organizers  launched  the  Rod  and 
Gun  Club  for  the  District  but  we  must  one  and 
all  feel  pleased  with  the  result  as  we  now  have 
no  less  than  forty  paid  up  members  and  as 
your  financial  statement  shows  you  have 
money  in  the  bank. 

There  seems  to  be  an  increased  interest 
taken  throughout  the  whole  of  America  in  the 
preservation  of  Game  and  Game  birds.  To 
this  end  several  important  gatherings  have 
been  held  and  legislation  resulting  therefrom 
has  been  introduced.  Much  attention  has 
been  brought  to  the  fact  that  America  is  fast 
depleting  the  few  herds  of  elk  that  remain 
especially  by  the  unfortunate  slaughter  of 
many  thousands  in  the  State  of  Montana, 
being  such  animals  as  in  the  open  season  got 
beyond  the  bounds  of  the  Yellowstone  Nation- 
al Park  and  were  ruthlessly  slaughtered  by 
pot  hunters  who  fired  regular  volleys  into  the 
herds  of  these  semi-domesticated  animals  as 
they  came  within  range  of  civilization  in  the 
search  for  food.  In  this  connection  our 
President  has  much  to  say  in  regard  to  what  he 
calls  a  tremendous  herd  of  elk  which  are 
habitants  of  that  part  of  this  District  lying  to 
the  South  East  of  here.    He  considers  that  a 


thorough  inspection  by  competent  men  should 
be  made  of  this  herd  and  that  ceitain  of  the 
old  bulls  should  be  cleared  out.  An  attempt 
was  made  last  year  -by  Mr.  F.A.  Dunn, 
member  of  the  Game  Conservation  Board,  to 
make  this  examination.  It  was  not  successful 
owing  to  conditions  arising  which  prevented 
the  work  from  being  carried  through.  No 
doubt  the  subject  will  come  up  before  you  for 
discussion  again. 

The  number  of  Game  Wardens  through  the 
District  has  been  increased  by  the  appoint- 
ment of  Mr.  Hardick  Grainger  ol  Canal  Flats, 
to  the  staff.  No  steps  have  yet  been  taken 
under  the  Game  Conservation  Board  to  have 
the  Game  wardens  transferred  from  centres 
where  they  are  well  known  to  live  in  the  out- 
lying parts  of  the  preserves.  This  has  always 
seemed  to  us  to  be  an  important  point. 

In  conclusion  I  may  say  that  the  appoint- 
ment of  a  true  sportsman  to  be  your  secretary 
would  give  greater  power  to  the  movements  of 
your  club.  You  have  a  President  who  knows 
game  thoroughly  in  regard  to  its  rearing  and 
preservation.  Give  him  the  necessary  back- 
ing by  appointing  a  similarily  keen  Secretary. 

Your  late  Secretary  Mr.  Alexander  Duncan 
MacKinnon  has  removed  to  reside  some  place 
on  the  open  prairies. 

Yours  faithfully, 

B.  G.  Hamilton,  Acting  Sec'y. 


Lake  Windermere  Rod  and  Gun  Club 


Invermere,  B.C.  March — At  a  general 
meeting  of  the  Lake  Windermere  District 
Rod  And  Gun  Ciub  held  in  Invermere  some 
important  items  were  handled,  amongst  others 
was  a  motion  asking  that  the  Game  Conser- 
vation Board  take  steps  to  put  the  marten  on 
the  protected  list  through  out  the  District  of 
the  East  Kootenay  for  a  period  of  one  year. 
A  second  motion  v\as  one  appointing  a  commit- 
tee to  look  into  the  subject  of  establishing  a 
refuge  for  elk  in  the  neighborhood  of  the 
Palliser  River  more  particularily  in  regard  to 
protection  and  the  supplying  of  feed  for  these 
animals  in  the  severe  winters.  Still  another 
motion  of  a  very  important  nature  pertains  to 
the  present  protection  of  game  under  the  Game 
Act  of  the  Province.  This  motion  is  so  far 
reaching  that  it  will  stand  being  published  in 
full.  It  reads: — "That  this  Club  "is  of  the 
opinion  that  the  enforcing  of  the  game  laws  by 
means  of  the  Provincial  police  in  pursuance 
with  the  Game  Act  1918  has  proved  a  failure, 
It  is  therefore  resolved: 


(a)  That  the  serious  depletion  of  game  of  all 
kinds  and  the  extraordinary  increase  in  the 
infractions  of  the  laws  and  the  flagrant  breach- 
es of  the  same  now  prevailing  is  due  to  the 
failure  of  the  present  system  of  enforcing  the 
provisions  of  the  Game  Act. 

(b)  That  this  Club  is  confident  that  the 
best  method  of  enforcing  the  game  laws  is  by 
a  board  of  Game  Commissioners  nominated  by 
the  sportsmen  of  the  Province  and  appointed 
by  the  Government,  with  a  salaried  staff 
consisting  of  a  competent  Provincial  game 
warden  and  deputy  wardens  whose  sole  duties 
are  to  enforce  the  game  laws. 

(c)  That  in  order  to  efficiently  protect  game 
it  is  absolutely  necessary  that  the  whole  or 
a  very  large  proportion  of  the  funds  collected 
from  licence  fees  paid  by  the  sportsmen  should 
be  expended  solely  for  the  purpose  for  which 
they  are  subscribed,  namely  for  "the  protect- 
ion and  propagation  of  the  game  birds,  anim- 
als and  fish." 
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Still  a  further  resolution  was  passed  to  the 
effect  that  it  would  serve  the  purposes  of 
game  protection  better  if  the  Game  Conser- 
vation Board  made  it  obligatory  for  the 


wardens  engaged  in  the  protection  of  game  to 
live  on  the  ranges  of  the  animals  such  for 
instance  on  or  near  the  dividing  line  between 
Alberta  and  this  Province. 


GUNS  &  AMMUNITION 


Home  Work  for  the  Gun  Crank 

Hervey  Lovell 


THE  old  saying,  that  "a  man  without  a 
hobby  is  no  good,"  may  not  be  true, 
but  he  is  no  B doubt  almost  as  bad  off  as 
the  man  without  a  flag. 

I  became  a  gun  crank  with  the  first  smooth 
bore  musket  I  tinkered  up  ammunition  for. 
I  devised  a  way  of  shooting  a  gun  that  would- 
n't stand  cocked.  At  the  end  of  the  first 
summer  I  had  swapped  red  apples,  skates  and 
jack  knives  for  an  English  double  of  a  rare 
make  having  a  sand  hole  in  the  very  thin 
damascus  barrels,  plus  hundreds  of  bed  bugs, 
some  dead  and  others  alive,  that  nested  in  the 
locks. 

•  Don't  mistake  me  for  a  collector  of  an- 
tiques as  you  gaze  on  these  cuts  of  famous 
arms.  I  have  just  bought  these  arms  of  a 
class  I  call  precision. 

Major  Whelen  calls  a  barrel  that  will  make 
five  inch  groups  at  200  yards,  a  gilt-edge  one. 
Therefore,  I  call  mine  "precision,"  meaning 
accurate,  as  I  know  from  actual  proof  that 
every  one  of  these  arms  has  made  two  and  one 
half  inch  groups  or  better  at  200  yards. 

The  two  Billinghurst  percussion  rifles 
averaged  five  to  seven  inch  strings  when  tested 
on  rest  (machine  bench)  at  forty  rods  (220 
yards).  The  Pope,  in  Harry  Pope's  own 
hands,  made  a  one  and  three-quarters  inch, 
ten  shot  group  at  200  yards.  He  charges 
$10.00  for  testing  his  barrels  but  it  is  worth 
the  money. 


I  am  going  to  explain  for  the  home  mechan- 
ic, not  the  gun  smith,  how  to  remodel  arms 
for  certain  purposes,  such  as  hunting,  rest 
shooting,  or  offhand  target  shooting.  Neither 
is  entirely  suitable  for  the  other  two  purposes 
although  I  usually  try  to  use  the  fine  target 
rifles  for  hunting,  getting  more  pleasure  from 
one  well  aimed  hit  than  several  kills  from 
lucky  hits.  After  reading  this,  forget  it,  and 
have  your  barrel  bluing  and  stock  making 
done  at  a  factory.  You  will  find  it  cheaper 
and  better  almost  every  time. 

To  make  a  stock,  you  first  get  your  stock 
and,  don't  use  American  Walnut  (which 
isn't  walnut  at  all)  but  buy  an  English  walnut 
flank  of  a  dealer  in  rare  woods.  Remember 
that  English  walnut  comes  from  a  French 
walnut  tree  and  Circassion,  Italian  or  Turkish 
in  straight  figure  will  have  the  needed  hardness 
to  hold  up  under  recoil,  if  it  is  fitted  the  way  a 
mechanic  works  and  that  is  the  only  way  to  do 
anything.  Do  it  right  the  first  time  and  don't 
rush  the  job. 

It  takes  the  skill  of  a  bearing  scraper  to  do 
gun  work  either  on  steel  or  wood.  The 
machinist  with  a  fine  machine  to  cut  parallel 
and  square  or  round  cuts  could  not  make  a 
trigger  or  a  sight  correctly  but  the  man  or 
boy  with  the  eye  of  an  artist  cultivated  for 
proportion  can  do  wonders  after  mastering 
the  principle  of  bearing,  scraping,  cutting  or 
filing. 
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Kaiser's  rifle  showing  the  very  best  form  of  stock  for  an  all  round  rifle  to  be  used  with  medium  or  low  recoil. 
This  one  was  38.55  for  deer  and  hog  rifle  in  Germany  -  possibly  offhand  target  shooting,  this  is  standard  type  arm 
with  the  German  sportsmen  since  guns  were  perfected  in  Europe. 


You  design  and  work  a  piece  of  wood  or 
metal  as  a  sailor  does  a  ship  by  a  blow  of  the 
eye.  With  my  finest  micrometers,  reading 
to  one  ten-thousandth  of  an  inch,  I  could  not 
fit  a  single  piece  in  a  gun  action  that  would 
look  right,  anymore  than  a  Parisian  tailor 
could  construct  a  gown  with  a  tape  measure 
and  sewing  machine. 

A  machine,  such  as  a  grinder  used  in  tool 
rooms,  can  finish  square  surfaces  so  close  that 
two  pieces  wrung  together  will  be  impossible 
to  pull  apart  by  the  hands,  and  a  dozen  pieces 
can  be  suspended  by  adhesion  alone.  A 
good  gun  maker  can  file  a  barrel  more  nearly 
round,  and  to  match  the  other  barrel  of  a 


shot  gun  or  double  rifle,  than  any  machine. 
Such  barrels  as  Purdy  of  London  makes  are 
filed  this  way  and  lapped  inside  by  hand  with 
lead  plugs.  They  represent  full  value  at  five 
hundred  and  ninety  five  dollars,  whereas  a 
twenty-dollar  machine  made  barrel  actually 
costs  little  more  than  $5.00  to  manufacture. 
Don't  be  afraid  to  try  for  accuracy  in  fitting 
as  our  greatest  barrel  maker  was  not  a  gun- 
smith by  trade  at  all.  He  didn't  learn  in  any 
factory  but  started  making  his  own  barrels  to 
win  matches  with  and  others  just  compelled 
him  to  make  them  some  to  do  this  fine  type  of 
shooting.  I  made  over  several  military  arms 
to  a  set  of  specifications.    Then  seeing  that 


.  Kaiser's  rifle  shows  what  hand  workman  can  do.  Whole  rifle  is  hand  made.  Right  side  of  frame,  Martin- 
action.  i 
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I  wasn't  equalling  Windhammer's  work  I 
visited  his  shop  in  Los  Angeles  and  he  showed 
me  where  I  was  wrong.  His  pistol  grip  stock 
had  a  flare  out  at  the  bottom  of  the  grip 
similar  to  the  Colt's  Single  Action  Pistol  and 
this  was  where  the  difference  was.  The  Ross 
and  Newton  factories  copied  him  but  really 
only  flattered  his  work,  never  being  able  to 
equal  it  by  turning  on  a  blanchard  lathe  what 
he  did  with  a  couple  of  home  made  tools  and 
with  liberal  use  of  the  eye. 


al  shop  is  over. 

With  a  few  tools  I  tinker  away  until  bed 
time.  Often  I  have  friend  wife  brew  extra 
strong  coffee  to  keep  me  awake  longer  so  that 
I  may  finish  some  particular  job  while  the 
notion  is  with  me. 

Of  all  gun  work  I  find  the  telescope  the 
simplest  thing  to  make  when  the  ordinary 
straight  tube  is  used.  Most  any  of  you  can 
rig  up  your  own 'scopes  as  good  as  any  common 
grade  put  out  at  less  than  $20.00  for  about 


Stock  of  Kaiser's  rifle  was  presented  to  him  and  he  gave  it  as  first  prize,  Berlin  rifle  match  and  was  brought 
to  America  and  inscription  inlaid  in  ivory.    Stock  of  rifle  once  handled  by  Kaiser  William  of  Germany. 


The  hardest  job  of  all  simple  ones  is 
making  a  separate  fore  end  for  a  round  barrel 
and  putting  in  a  screw  at  the  right  place  to 
make  the  finished  job  look  symmetrical  and 
not  twisted  to  one  side. 

The  next  job  was  getting  a  druggist  to  mix 
a  browning  solution  that  would  work,  from  a 
published  receipt.  I  tried  ten  before  getting 
the  old  Greener  formula  Which  "really  rusts 
uniform,  and  gives  a  smooth  brown  or  black 
finish  (according  to  the  method  of  using.) 

My  personal  hobby  is  telescopes  and  I 
have  owned  and  rebuilt  almost  all  makes  and 
my  desire  has  always  been  to  equal  the  Ger- 
man makes.  I  really  think  that  all  my  work 
was  for  naught  as  I  find  that  only  one  glass  is 
practical  and  that  is  the  prism  telescope  of 
about  six  inch  length.  With  the  expert  aid 
of  a  great  optical  firm  here  I  hope  to  get  two 
sizes  of  prism  scopes  into  shape  for  spring 
chuck  shooting.  This  is  my  hobby  and  re- 
creation after  the  day's  work  in  an  experimen- 


one-half  that  cost  to  you  for  lens  and  tubing. 
Precision  work  isn't  put  on  American  rifle 
telescopes  and  the  lens  are  of  the  cheapest 
forms  made  by  opticians. 

First  dismantle  your  rifle,  say  a  military 
musket,  by  unscrewing  stock  screws,  then 
removing  upper  and  lower  bands  and  butt 
plate.  Take  out  the  bolt  leaving  barrel  and 
receiver  intact.  Box  up  all  metal  parts. 
Don't  lay  them  on  the  floor  or  window  sill  or 
you  may  be  minus  a  few  pieces  when  you  get 
ready  for  them. 

Mix  up  some  lamp  black  and  oil,  or  buy 
Prussian  blue.  Obtain  a  round  and  square 
file,  a  half  round  and  flat  carving  tool,  or  even 
a  regular  chisel  will  do.  Have  a  block  plane 
or  spoke  shave  and  brace  and  bit  to  mortise 
in  the  magazine  and  receiver.  If  you  have 
purchased  a  military  blank  piece  of  walnut, 
it  will  probably  be  sawed  out  with  flat  sides 
and  top.  Lay  out  form  of  action  or  receiver 
with  pencil.    Keep  inside  these  marks  for 
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safety.  You  can  take  off  more  but  you  can- 
not easily  put  back  a  chip  taken  off  by  mistake. 
Lay  this  wood  on  a  flat  surface  to  hold  it  up 
plumb  for  boring  out  for  the  receiver  fitting. 
Don't  force  the  auger.  Let  it  feed  itself. 
Stand  back  at  arms  length  to  watch  the  angle 
at  which  you  h  old  up  the  brace  and  bit.  Then 


When  the  receiver  is  let  down  till  the  barrel 
touches  the  top  of  the  wood,  mark  out  the 
form  of  the  barrel  exactly  and  true  as  possible 
with  line  of  original  wood  fore  and  after,  with 
half-round  gouge.  Dig  out  center  until  barrel 
beds  down  in  fore  end  tight  by  using  blacking 
on  metal  parts,  watching  each  time  you  remove 


Sharpen  teeth  wedge  shape 


use  a  gouge  and  trim  up  inside  true  in  form 
slightly  under  size.  Then  blacken  metal  and 
try  to  force  it  into  the  opening  in  wood.  Your 
black  and  blue  will  show  on  wood  where  high 
spots  were  that  came  in  contact  with  metal 
first.  Master  this  mechanical  point  first. 
Do  it  thoroughly  and  the  rest  comes  easy.  - 
Slight  this  one  thing  and  you  get  a  sloppy 
unsightly  job.  I  have  seen  a  great  many 
samples  of  amateur  work  and  only  one  im- 
pressed me  as  a  job  and  his  work  has  caused 


wood  for  black  spots  which  are  only  places  to 
be  cut  away.  As  each  part  of  metal  comes 
down  to  touch  let  it  down  into  cut  laid  out 
same  way  as  former  ones.  If  square  cornered, 
gradually  cut  down  square  with  chisel.^  Whenf 
all  parts  are  down  to  the  solid  bed,  drill  holes 
with  gimlet  for  screws  and  put  them  in  with 
soap  to  make  them  turn  easy. 

Now  you  are  ready  to  work  on  the  outside 
of  the  stock  and  form  it  up  for  drop  and  shape. 
If  a  check  piece  is  wanted  you  must  start  in 


me  many  a  pang  for  I  cannot  work  as  deliber- 
ately and  slowly  as  this  master  worksman 
but  he  is  a  model  maker  by  profession  and 
often  a  new  patent  sight  of  his  costs  above  the 
value  of  a  whole  gun  and  he  never  makes 
anything  to  sell  to  others. 


with  the  barrel  and  receiver  about  tyalf  inch  to 
the  right  of  the  center  line.  Draw  this  line 
from  center  of  barrel  or  sight  line  to  the  center 
of  the  butt  plate,  if  no  cheek  piece  is  wanted, 
leaving  comb  of  stock  the  last  thing  to  be  cut 
down  to  tight  fit  for  side  of  face  when  looking 
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over  sights  set  for  shortest  distance.  Gut 
sides  of  stock  and  fore-end  off  oval  and  sym- 
metrical. Don't  hollow  out  any  place  but  do 
just  the  opposite.  Make  them  rounded  out 
till  last  cutting  which  is  done  wif.'i  fine  file  run 
crossways  with  grain  of  wood. 

Screw  on  the  trigger  guard  tightly  and  then 
your  choice  of  butt  plates.  Checked  steel 
shotgun  type  is  the  best.  With  plane  or 
knife,  cut  off  all  wood  projecting  over  edge  of 
metal.    Then  use  file  to  trim  down  flush  with 


stock  means  a  ruined  trip  and  loss  of  consider- 
able expense  money.  I  saw  one  on  an  import- 
ed Automatic  divide  itself  into  two  pieces  as 
it's  proud  owner  showed  it  to  his  friend.  The 
Ballard  in  this  photo  has  a  piece  glued  cross- 
ways  at  butt  to  hold  that  beautiful  piece  of. 
wood  together.  I  don't  use  Gircassiam 
walnut  anymore. 

To  finish Vood,  just  wet  and  heat  quickly, 
raising  whiskers.  Take  the  finest  steel  wool 
(buy  it  at  a  paint  store).    Use  it  similar  to 


III 


This  is  stock  and  Pope  barrel  Ballard  action  made  of  two  planks  glued  together  to  get  thickness  for  cheek  piece 
and  to  strengthen.    I  varnished  this  and  rubbed  down.    Strictly  an  offhand  target  tool. 


metal.  Don't  be  afraid  of  scratching  metal 
furniture  as  we  will  refmish  and  blue  it  last  of 
all.  Now  file  down  all  bumps  carefully. 
Squint  down  and  up  all  lines  on  both  sides  in 
turn  until  they  are  exactly  alike.  File  cross- 
ways  of  grain  and  around  stock  till  every  line 
is  true  but  not  hollow. 

Get  strength  in  the  grip  by  thickness  up  and 
down,  not  cross  ways  of  grip  as  that  is  where 
that  feeling  of  hand  fit  comes  in  by  flaring  out 
at  bottom  of  grip.  Your  hand  squeezes  up 
instead  of  sliding  down  as  it  does  on  factory 
stocks. 

Now  spend  one  more  evening  on  going 
over  your  form  of  lines  in  every  direction. 
Don't  slight  this  and  you  will  be  thankful 
later  when  some  old  crank  begrudges  you  the 
remark  that  it  feels  and  hangs  right.  Re- 
member a  word  from  him  or  some  gunsmith  is 
worth  forty  words  from  the  other  fellow  who 
probably  thinks  a  two  by  four  is  graceful. 

I  recommended  straight  grain  but  contrast- 
ly  figured  walnut,  curly  American  stocks  are 
pretty,  though  hard  to  cut.  Never  make  a 
military  stock  of  expensive  Gircassiam  walnut 
with  extremely  curly  contrasting  figure.  It 
may  drop  into  two  pieces  in  your  hands  and 
isn't  safe  to  keep  outside  of  a  case  let  alone 
ship  to  or  use  in  the  woods  where  a  broken 


sand  paper.  .Repeat  this,  wetting  several 
times,  then  when  hunting  in  the  rain  your 
finish  will  stay  smooth. 

After  every  spot  is  smooth  as  glass,  with  a 
brush  apply  one  or  two  coats  of  shellac.  Dry 
one  day  and  cut  down  smoothly  with  steel 
wool.  Now  apply  a  coat  of  rubbing  varnish 
with  another  brush.  Keep  stock  warm  near 
a  hot  fire  and  keep  it  free  from  dust  after  it  is 
flowed  on  smoothly.  After  six  days  get  rotten 
stone  from  „the  painter  and  rub  with  wool 
cloth  or  felt  and  water. 

Oil,  such  as  linseed,  can  be  applied  over  a 
coat  of  shellac,  instead  of  varnish5  and  rub  it 
by  the  palm  of  the  hand.  If  you  insist  on  a 
greasy,  oil  finished  stock,  hand  rubbed  just  do 
it  and  you  may  make  it  a  nice  job  after  a  month 
of  hard  work  by  applying  fresh  coats  of  oil  and 
rubbing  in  with  the  palm  of  the  hand  until  the 
arm  gives  out.  Then  on  a  hot  day  it  is  greasy 
and  slips  when  your  hands  are  perspiring.  It 
kills  the  color  of  the  wood  and  ages  black  and 
dull.  If  it  is  boiled  in  at  the  factory  heat 
makes  it  penetrate  quickly  but  We  can't  do 
that  at  home. 

Make  a  checking  tool  like  enlarged  cut  and 
just  sit  down  and  start  cutting  on  a  board. 
In  a  few  minutes  you  will  have  the  hang  of  it 
better  than  I  can  explain.    It  is  easy  with  the 
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correct  tool  and  very  hard  to  teach  another, 
so  do  your  friend's  gun  first  for  practice  or  the 
workbench  can  be  checked.  Cut  out  a  piece 
of  paper  and  bend  around  the  stock.  Mark 
around  with  pin  or  pencil.  Then  both  sides 
are  alike.    Check  lightly  first. 

This  is  always  done  after  varnishing.  The 
cuts  are  then  oiled  and  brushed.  You  are 
now  readyto  refinish  the  metal,  the  butt  plate, 
screws,  sights,  pins,  etc.  Follow  these  simple 
rules  until  you  find  better  ones,  then  take 
them. 

To  case-harden  small  parts,  get  one  ounce 
cyanide  of  Potassium  (this  is  the  most  deadly 


it  will  cause  upper  shank  to  blue.  For  springs 
and  wood  cutting  tools,  knives,  or  firing  pins, 
draw  temper  to  a  blue  purple  after  hardening 
and  dip  in  fish  oil  or  machine  oil.  Harden  a 
drill  for  cutting  glass  or  hardened  metal  by 
clapping  red  drill  in  acid  or  mercury. 

To  black-blue  parts  such  as  screws,  trigger 
or  guard,  etc.  heat  one  ounce  of  black  oxide  of 
manganese  with  ten  ounces  salt  petre.  Use 
bullet  kettle  to  melt' them  in. 

Parts  can  be  nicely  blued  if  polished  very 
fine,  by  dropping  in  melted  lead  or  heating  in 
sand  placed  under  a  blow  torch  or  gas  flame 
until  a  nice  blue  is  seen. 


Very  good  type  for  strictly,  offhand  targets.  Allows  head  to  be  erect,  neck  straight  and  head  is  supported 
solid.    Not  fit  for  hunting  or  prone  shooting  Ballard  rifle. 


poison.)  Heat  the  small  parts  very  hot, 
bright  red.  Sprinkle  powder  of  cyanide  on 
this  and  it  will  boil  up.  Heat  up  to  bright 
red  and  drop  into  very  cold  pure  water. 

To  get  the  figure  of  case  hardening  used  on 
fine  gun  actions  pack  them  in  old  leather, 
bone  dust  or  horse  hoofs.  Put  all  in  iron  box, 
which  is  then  put  in  the  coal  fire  of  a  stove  and 
kept  hot  for  several  hours.  Then  it  is  quench- 
ed quickly  before  air  strikes  the  metal. 

To  harden  tools,  for  metal  cutting,  heat 
rod,  quench  in  water  then  polish  with  emery 
cloth.  Now  heat  slightly  till  a  straw  color 
appears  at  edge.    Put  heat  back  farther  and 


Fine  Colt  or  Smith  &  Wesson  pistols  are 
blued  by  heating  over  a  charcoal  flame.  Re- 
ceivers  of  repeating  guns  are  all  blued  by 
heat  treatment  under  care  of  experts. 

Barrels  are  always  browned  or  blued  by 
chemicals  that  cause  rapid  rusting  in  ovens 
with  steam  to  cause  a  damp  hot  air  to  help 
chemicals  (usually  acid  base).  It  is  best  to 
let  an  experienced  man  do  this  as  I  see  no 
homemade  jobs  that  are  fit  to  show.  All  of 
them  are  spotty  or  rough.  Use  steel  wool  to 
scratch  off  each  rust  instead  of  a  rag,  as  Whelen 
advises,  and  you  will  get  a  better  polish  and 
come  nearly  up  to  factory  standards. 


An  Afternoon's  Experiences  with  the  Springfield-Remington 

A.  D.  Fraser 


LET  it  be  said,  by  way  of  foreword  to  the 
experiences  about  to  follow,  that  some 
weeks  previously  I  had  noticed,  among 
the  advertisements  of  a  well-known  American 
outing  magazine,  one  of  a  striking  and  alto- 
gether unusual  nature.  Tt  called  the  atten- 
tion of  the  public  to  the  fact  that  a  certain 
New  York  firm  of  the  reputable  name  oi 
Bannerman  had  for  sale  a  single-shot  rifle  in 


which  could  be  fired  cartridges  of  the  U.S. 
Government  .06  model,  employing  the  150 
grain  bullet.  This  in  itself  was  not  an  extra- 
ordinary announcement:  the  noteworthy 
feature  lay  in  the  intimation  that  the  rifle 
could  be  purchased  for  the  sum  of  $7.77,  and 
that  cartridges  for  the  use  of  the  same  would 
be  provided  for  $3.50  per  hundred  rounds. 
This  statement  seemed  at  first  sight  to  be 
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almost  too  good  to  win  belief.  1  had  recently 
disposed  of  an  old  .280  Ross  rifle  for  the  round 
sum  of  $65  without  any  demur  at  the  high 
price  reaching  my  ears.  At  the  same  time, 
ammunition  for  this  arm  was  retailed  at  173^ 
cents  a  shell,  and  no  apologies  were  forthcom- 
ing from  the  dealers  or  manufacturers.  Fur- 
thermore, I  had  always  regarded  the  Spring- 
field as  being  in  the  same  class  at  least  as  the 
.280  Ross,  even  if  falling  short  of  it  in  efficiency 
in  some  respects.  The  statement  of  the 
Bannerman  firm,  however,  could  hardly  be 
doubted,  so  it  goes  without  saying  that  in  a 
very  few  days  my  order  for  one  of  the  rifles  and 
100  rounds  of  ammunition  was  on  its  way  to 
the  city  of  New  York.  / 

I  may  observe  in  passing  that  I  realized 
from  the  very  first  that  more  than  $11.27 
would  be  required  to  put  the  gun  and  its 
fodder  within  my  grasp.  In  the  first  place, 
45  cents  had  to  be  forwarded  to  pay  for  the 
packing  of  the  arm,  and  the  exchange  situation 
called  for  a  further  loss  of;  about  $1.20.  Ex- 
pressage  to  Nova  Scotia  meant  a  payment  of 
$1.67,  and  Canadian  customs  duties  and 
American  impost  amounted  to  about  $4.50. 
As  a  result  of  these  annoying  concomitants, 
the  original  initial  outlay  for  rifle  and  shells 
was  increased  to  a  total  of  over  $19.00.  But 
even  at  that  one  could  hardly  grieve  at  the 
expense.  In  course  of  time  the  package  was 
delivered. 

As  regards  appearance,  the  rifle  could 
hardly  be  termed,  by  even  the  most  enthus- 
iastic as  a  work  of  art.  The  barrel,  with  its 
high  foresight,  was  bound  to  a  cheap  looking 
fore-stock  by  a  single  band  of  metal:  the  lines 
of  the  rear-stock  were  extremely  old-fashioned : 
while  between  the  two,  the  enormous  spur-like 
projection  of  the  hammer  lent  the  arm  a 
decided  flavour  of  antiquity.  It  is  true  that 
the  advertisement  of  the  rifle  had  described  it 
as  a  remodelled  Remington,  while  an  examin- 
ation of  the  inscription  borne  on  the  tang 
revealed  the  fact  that  the  last  patent  taken  out 
on  the  arm  had  been  in  the  year  1871.  Soon  it 
began  to  dawn  upon  us  that  we  had  in  our 
possession  a  hybrid, — the  curious  anomaly  of 
a  20th  century  barrel  and  set  of  sights  attached 
to  a  mid-19th  century  weapon.  When  loaded, 
the  head  of  the  powerful  .30  cartridge  reposed 
upon  the  primitive  rolling-block  mechanism  of 
the  early  days  of  the  breech-loading  rifle. 

For  the  benefit  of  those  who  are  not  famil- 
iar with  this  long-obsolete  form  of  Remington 
action,  a  word  of  explanation  may  be  necess- 
ary. The  breech-block  consists  of  a  cylindri- 
cal sector  revolving  on  a  pin  which  passes 


transversely  through  the  walls  of  the  receiver 
— in  form  like  the  quarter  section  of  a  grind- 
stone with  crank  attached.  This  sector  has 
a  lug  attached  at  the  right  side  by  means  of 
which  the  block  is  rotated  backward  for  the 
purpose  of  extracting  the  shell  and  reloading, 
and  forward,  for  the  purpose  of  closing  the 
breech.  A  block  of  similar  form  supports  the 
hammer,  and  is  in  like  manner  attached. 
When  the  gun  is  fired,  the  last  -named  block  is 
of  course  thrown  forward-beneath  the  edge  of 
the  former,  thus  supporting  it  and  locking  the 
mechanism  against  the  discharge.  A  feature 
of  the  system  is  that  at  the  moment  the  trigger 
is  pulled,  and  in  fact  for  some  little  time 
afterwards,  the  breech-block  is  absolutely 
free,  and  no  locking  takes  place  till  the  very 
smallest  fraction  of  a  second  before  the 
hammer  strikes  the  base  of  the  firing-pin. 
Still,  it  must  not  be  inferred  from  this  that  the 
action  is  a  risky  one.  But,  apart  from  all 
question  of  safety,  the  mechanism  seems  alto- 
gether novel  and  curious  on  first  acquaintance  I 

The  bullets  of  the  shells  furnished  me  with 
the  rifle  were  all  of  the  full-coated  variety. 
Hence,  I  decided  to  test  out  the  rifle  in  some 
place  remote  from  public  road  or  dwelling,  no 
range  for  the  purpose  being  immediately 
available.  I  also  was  minded  to  go  alone,  so 
that  in  the  event  of  possible  accident  with  the 
formidable  weapon,  I  alone  must  needs  suffer. 
So,  having  waited  for  a  day  when  the  weather 
conditions  were  reasonably  satisfactory,  I 
made  my  way  to  a  point  about  four  miles 
outside  of  thecity,  to  a  lake  whose  shores  were 
wooded  and  rocky,  with  no  habitations  in  the 
immediate  vicinity.  I  carried  with  me 
several  paper  targets,  but  accidently  discovered 
an  old  gasoline  can  on  the  shore,  which  being 
a  foot  in  diameter  and  more  than  a  foot  in 
height,  seemed  to  present  a  fair  mark  for  even 
long-range  work.  Setting  the  can,  then  on 
the  snow  at  the  margin  of  the  lake,  with  a 
background  of  beetling  rocks,  I  walked  out  on 
the  ice  for  a  distance  of  some  fifty  yards,  and 
loading  the  rifle  I  took  careful  aim  at  the  tin, — 
with  a  brooding  sense  of  danger,  but  notwith- 
standing with  a  stout  heart. 

The  discharge  of  the  rifle  left  me  quite, 
uninjured.  The  recoil  seemed  light  to  my 
185  pounds  of  bone  and  sinew,  though  the  noise 
in  proportion,  appeared  prodigious.  I  also 
noted  a  peculiar  clouding  up  of  my  eye-glasses. 
The  reason  for  this  was  soon  manifested  by  an 
examination  of  the  rifle.  Under  the  terrific 
strain  of  a  breech-pressure  of  50,000  or  more 
pounds  to  the  square  inch  the  mechanism  had 
partially  yielded  and  a  half  inch  of  the  butt  of 
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the  shell  was  clearly  visible.  Furthermore, 
the  primer  had  been  badly  punctured, — the 
darkened  state  of  my  spectacles  being  accoun- 
ted for  by  the  savage  backward  puff  of  the 
compressed  gas.  This  could  hardly  be  called 
a  reassuring  state  of  affairs,  and  to  add  to  the 
gloom  of  the  situation,  the  target,  I  found, 
had  been  missed  entirely  a  bullet-mark 
showing  in  the  snow  to  the  right  of  the  can, 
although  of  the  proper  elevation. 

A  man  of  less  courage  would  have  immed- 
iately returned  home,  subdued  and  perhaps 
angry.  But — my  ancestors  were  all  natives 
of  Scotland— I  tried  again.  Courage  was  in  a 
measure  lent  me  by  the  presence  of  the  huge 
upstanding  spur  of  the  hammer,  which  reared 
itself  up  before  my  face  after  the  fashion  of 
the  renowned  shield  of  Achilles.  Surely  not 
even  the  mighty  .30  Government  could  break 
through  that  wall  of  steel,  and  in  the  outcome 
I  was  not  disappointed.  This  time  the 
breech-mechanism  resisted  with  all  boldness, 
although  the  cartridge  had  somewhat  expan- 
ded, and  a  powerful  tug  was  necessary  too 
extract  the  empty  shell.  On  this  occasion 
too  the  primer  had  suffered  a  fracture,  but 
that  we  could  forgive.  The  tin  target,  how- 
ever, had  again  escaped  injury,  the  bullet 
striking  in  almost  the  same  spot  as  before. 
Another  attempt  met  with  no  better  success, 
and  a  couple  of  trials  from  a  range  of  100  yards, 
in  the  prone  position,  proved  equally  un- 
fortunate. Ultimately,  a  hit  was  secured 
from  a  distance  of  30  yards,  but  a  mere  graze 
on  the  right  side  of  the  target.  Of  the  primers, 
in  the  meantime,  only  one  out  of  three  would 
survive  the  strain. 

By  this  time  it  was  manifest  that  something 
was  amiss  either  with  the  rifle  or  with  the 
arrangement  of  the  sights  particularly  as  the 
majority  of  guns  shoot  a  trifle  to  the  left  with 
me,  as  they  are  sighted  before  leaving  the 
factory.  Both  sights  of  the  Springfield- 
Remington  lack  a  wind-gauge,  so  that  an 
immediate  correction  was  impossible.  How- 
ever, a  glance  along  the  barrel  from  the  muzzle 
end  revealed  an  astonishing  feature.  The 
front-sight,  it  may  be  observed,  is  constructed 
of  three  parts.  An  integral  base  grips  the 
barrel  firmly,  as  in  the  case  of  the  .280  Ross; 
in  a  transverse  slot  in  the  base  is  held  a 
central  portion,  which  in  turn  supports  a 
small  longitudinal  sight  of  the  Rocky-Moun- 
tain type.  Now,  as  was  quite  evident,  the 
base  just  referred  to  had  been  milled  onto 
the  barrel  altogether  out  of  alignment  with  the 
rear-sight.  Subsequent  trials  showed  that  the 
error  was  about  15  inches  to  the  hundred 


yards,  so  that  further  "try-outs"  without 
readjustment  seemed  altogether  a  waste  of 
time.  However,  several  more  shells  were 
,  used  up  in  an  attempt  to  determine  the  pene- 
trative power  of  the  bullets  on  hardwood  trees, 
the  results  being  reasonably  gratifying. 

But,  in  the  course  of  the  firing  of  these 
latter  shots,  a  new  trouble  began  to  develope. 
Upon  reloading  the  arm,  the  block  failed  to 
close  the  breech,  the  hardest  pressure  that 
could  be  exerted  by  the  thumbs  failing  to 
move  the  block  the  last  necessary  eighth  of  an 
inch.  At  first  it  appeared  as  though  something 
was  at  fault  in  the  fit  of  certain  cartridges,  as 
the  block  closed  readily  enough  when  the 
chamber  was  empty.    Presently,  quite  by 

accident,  I  noticed  the  true  cause;  the 

firing  -pin  was  jammed  in  its  slot  in  the  block 
so  that  its  point  protruded  and  came  in  con- 
tact with  the  primer  of  the  inserted  cartridge, 
thus  preventing  the  mechanism  from  closing. 
It  is  with  a  feeling  of  thankfulness  that  I  am 
able  to  say  that  a  little  hammering  with  the 
handle  of  a  pocket-knife  remedied  this  trouble, 
temporarily  at  least. 

I  must  really  apologise  if  I  find  it  necessarv 
to  point  out  one  more  feature  of  the  rifle 
which  made  itself  apparent  that  afternoon, 
and  which  may  be  interpreted  as  constituting 
a  defect.  'When  the  arm  is  held  in  a  horizontal 
position,  or  in  one  where  the  muzzle  points 
downwards,  and  after  the  rifle  is  cocked,  the 
breech-block  is  opened  and  closed,  the  latter 
action  slightly  trips  the  hammer  and  allows  it 
to  slip  into  what  we  might  term  a  three-quart- 
er-cock position,  from  which  the  hammer  is 
very  easily  raised  to  full-cock.  This  is  as  it 
should  be.  On  the  other  hand,  when  the  gun 
is  held  with  the  muzzle  pointing  upwards,  or 
indeed  at  all  above  the  horizontal-plane,  and 
the  same  operation  gone  through,  the  closing 
of  the  breech-block  brings  after  it  the  hammer 
into  the  quarter-cock  position.  The  swing  of 
the  hammer  is  quite  violent,  and  sometimes  at 
least  it  strikes  the  base  of  the  firing-pin. 
Whether  the  force  is,  in  the  case  of  an  unusually 
sensitive  primer,  sufficient  to  cause  detonat- 
ion, could,  I  suppose,  be  determined  only 
experimentally. 

The  firing — as  above  noted — of  some  half- 
dozen  of  shots  at  the  trunks  of  trees  brought 
to  an  end  the  course  of  my  afternoon's  exper- 
ience. Of  my  own  feelings  I  will  say  nothing; 
for  introspection  is  not  the  purpose  or  the 
basis  of  this  paper.  Let  it  suffice  to  say  that, 
although  rocks  of  various  sizes  and  shapes 
were  very  numerous  on  the  shore  of  the  lake 
where  the  experiments  were  made,  yet  the 
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rifle  escaped  destruction  in  a  moment  of 
passion,  and  was  carried  back  to  the  city  in 
safety. 

On  reaching  home,  I  thrust  the  muzzle  of 
the  Springfield-Remington  between  the  pipes 
of  the  steam  radiator,  and  by  means  of  a 
violent  twist  I  loosened  the  fore-sight  to  such 
an  extent  that  a  proper  adjustment  was 
possible.  I  scrapped  and  oiled  the  groove  in 
-  which  the  firing-pin  operates,  so  that  further 
mishaps  in  that  quarter  are  probably  no  longer 


possible.  I  removed  the  hammer,  and 
smoothed  off  its  surface  where  it  is  engaged  by 
the  sear,  thus  lightening  the  trigger-pull. 
Lastly,  I  took  the  rifle  to  a  gunsmith  to  have 
the  receiver-tang  tapped,  so  as  to  allow  of  the 
attachment  of  a  rear  aperture  sight  formerly 
used  on  a  Model  .97,  .22  caliber  Marlin  rifle. 

Next  season  J  hope  to  carry  the  Springfield- 
Remington  when  hunting  deer, — quite  prob- 
ably moose  as  well.  Is  it  a  good  and  reliable 
weapon?    Quien  sabe*? 


The  .30-40  as  a  Big  Game  Rifle 

H.  X. 


I have  been  a  reader  of  your  department 
for  some  years,  gleaning  a  great  deal  of 
information  therefrom,  both  as  to  firearms 
and  human  nature  and  only  the  fact  that  I  am 
not  an  expert  rifleman  in  any  sense,  has 
prevented  me  attempting  to  break  into  your 
columns  long  ago.  Most  of  the  articles  in 
your  department  while  very  interesting  and 
instructive  appear  to  be  written  from  the 
view  point  of  the  expert  target  shot,  rather 
than  that  of  the  hunter  while  data  as  to  the 
effect  of  certain  loads  on  the  target  is  no  doubt 
of  real  practical  value,  it  occurred  to  me  that 
you  might  welcome  a  little  information  as  to 
the  effect  of  these  loads  on  game.  For  this 
reason  I  would  like  to  tell  you  something  of 
the  history  of  a  certain  gun  in  my  possession. 

This  gun  is  a  '95  Model  .30-40  Winchester 
and  has  been  an  important  part  of  my  arma- 
ment for  eighteen  years.  During  that  time 
it  has  killed  nine  grizzlies,  stretching  from  a 
little  less  than  eight  feet  to  nearly  ten  feet  in 
length,  a  due  proportion  of  other  bears  and 
such  other  big  game  as  we  have  in  B.  G.  Of 
the  grizzlies  mentioned,  some  required  three 
shots,  some  two  and  one  was  killed  by  a  single 
shot,  due  to  the  fact  that  I  did  not  reach  him 
for  several  minutes  after  he  fell.  In  every 
case  the  bear  went  down  when  struck  in  or 
near  a  vital  organ  though  I  believe  most 
would  have  regained  their  feet  for  a  fewseconds 
at  least  had  they  been  permitted.  One  was 
killed  charging  at  less  than  ten  yards,  the 
bullet  entering  his  breast  and  passing  out  of  his 
back  just  behind  the  kidneys  and  one  was 
killed  at  nearly  four  hundred  paces,  at  least 
300  yards  and  the  most  astonishing  fluke  I 
ever  saw.  It  was  impossible  for  me  to  app- 
roach any  closer  without  losing  sight  of  him 
altogether.    As  I   knew  the  tendency  to 


over-shoot  I  left  my  sights  as  they  were  for 
the  first  shot  and  fired  at  the  line  of  his  back. 
He  whirled  like  a  flash  and  started  digging 
just  below  where  he  had  been  standing.  Tak- 
ing a  little  more  elevation,  I  fired  again  and  he 
started  for  the  timber,  shot  through  a  front 
foot  as  1  afterwards  found.  There  was  no 
time  for  any  further  fussing  with  sights  so  I 
brought  my  front  sight  well  above  his  back, 
swung  ahead  and  fired  and  just  for  a  second 
over  the  sights  I  seemed  to  glimpse  a  bear 
whirling  over  and  over  down  the  mountain. 
For  a  few  moments  I  thought  it  was  pure 
imagination,  but  presently  a  most-convincing 
uproar  arose  from  the  brush  below  where  he 
disappeared -and  when  I  reached  him  he  was 
just  giving  up  the  ghost. 

The  bullet  entered  a  few  inches  behind  the 
right  shoulder  and  lodged  in  the  left  shoulder 
shattering  it  so  badly  that  it  felt  like  a  sack 
of  dice,  proving  to  my  satisfaction  at  least 
that  the  gun  has  sufficient  punch  to  account 
for  any  American  game,  at  reasonable  hunting 
ranges. 

As  to  its  effect  on  smaller  game  such  as  deer 
I  am  inclined  to  agree  with  Ashley  Haines* 
when  he  says  that  it  does  not  shatter  so  badly 
as  the  30-30.  This  is  probably  due  to  the 
difference  in  the  shape  of  the  bullet  and  the 
fact  that  more  lead  is  exposed  in  the  bullet  of 
the  .30-30.  Judging  from  my  observation  I 
have  killed  enough  deer  with  this  rifle  to  be 
justified  in  expressing  an  opinion.  A  shot 
through  the  shoulders*  of  a  large  buck  will 
result  in  a  pair  of  badly  damaged  front  quart- 
ers but  placed  behind  the  shoulder  its  effect 
would  be  comparable  to  that  produced  by  a 
.38-56  or  a  .40-65  than  which  no  better  deer 
rifles  were  ever  manufactured,  and  here  let  me 
say  that  I  have  never  known  a  .30-40  bullet  to 
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lodge  in  a  deer  or  caribou.  Once,  inadver- 
tantly I  killed  two  caribou  with  one  shot  and 
the  second  one  was  an  unholy  mess,  just  such 
a  spectacle  in  fact  as  would  delight  the  soul  of 
one  of  oui  3000  foot  per  second  enthusiasts. 

To  sum  up,  I  have  used  this  gun  eighteen 
years  and  have  hunted  bear  with  it  through 
M,ay  and  June  for  five  seasons.  I  have  killed 
at  least  as  much  game  with  it  as  the  average 
sportsman  kills  in  a  lifetime.  I  have  had 
some  misses  and  have  lost  just  two  wounded 
animals  that  I  know  of — the  result  of  poor 
shooting  on  my  part.  Unlike  some  of  our 
more  modern  arms,  with  higher  velocity  and 
lighter  bullets, 'I  have  found  it  very  uniform 
and  reliable  in  its  eff  ect  on  game,  quite  equal  to 
the  .45-70  in  this  respect  and  much  more 
destructive  when  it  strikes  a  heavy  bone. 

As  to  its  accuracy  I  cannot  speak  with 
authority  but  I  know  that  it  will  shoot  with 
reasonable  regularity  inside  a  twelve  inch 
circle  at  300  yards,  I  have  no  doubt  that  a 
good  shot  could  do  even  better  with  it.  When 
I  cannot  get  within  that  distance  of  an  animal, 
I  am  willing  to  concede  that  it  does  not  belong 
to  me.    I'll  admit  that  it  is  not  a  thing  of 


beauty  and  many  men  object  to  its  weight, 
but  I  doubt  if  that  could  be  reduced  with 
advantage.  A  friend  once  loaned  me  a 
Martini— Metford  .303  for  a  trip.  This  gun 
weighed  about  6  pounds  I  should  judge, 
perhaps  a  little  more.  But  whether  because 
of  its  light  weight  or  some  peculiarity  of  cut,  or 
both  I  found  it  a  gun  that  required  very  re- 
spectful handling  and  a  hastily  taken  shot  re- 
sulted in  a  badly  bruised  cheek  that  made  me 
decidedly  gun  shy  for  the  remainder  of  the  trip. 
As  the.  .303  British  is  practically  the  same  as  the 
.30-40  and  I  was  using  Winchester  ammuni- 
tion I  don't  thirik  that  I  would  care  to  use  a 
.30-40  that  weighed  less  than  eight  pounds. 

I  notice  that  now  and  then  some  optimist 
still  inquires  for  the  best  all  round  gun.  If 
you  would  care  to  hear  of  it  sometime  I'll  tell 
you  of  another  gun,  the  one  that  in  my  opinion 
comes  nearest  to  reaching  that  unattainable 
ideal  and  the  gun  that  afforded  me  more  real 

sport  than  any  other  I  ever  owned. 

****** 

Let  us  have  the  article.  We  need  articles  of 
this  type  and  are  in  a  position  to  use  them  at 
any  time.  — Editor. 


Queries  and  Answers 


A  Gun  For  Rabbits. 

Editor  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

Would  you  prefer  a  shotgun  or  a  .22  Calibre 
rifle  for  shooting  rabbits? 

What  is  the  open  season  for  rabbit  shooting 
in  Ontario? 

P.  T.  O.  , 

Ontario 

Eeply — I  would  suggest  a  12  gauge  double 
hammerless  shotgun  with  the  right  barrel 
improved  cylinder  and  the  left  barrel  bored 
full  choke  as  being  about  the  best  weapon  to 
use  for  rabbit  shooting.  If  you  do  not  use 
a  dog  I  would  suggest  that  you  have  a  gun 
bored  improved  cylinder  and  three-fourths 
choke. 

The  open  season  for  rabbits  in  Ontario  is 
as  follows:  "Hares  may  be  taken  by  any  means 
at  any  time  between  the  15th  day  of  October 
and  the  15th  day  of  November  and  between 
the  23rd  day  of  December  and  the  2nd  day 
of  January  following,  and  may  be  taken 
at  any  other  time  by  any  other  means  than 
shooting." 

  Editor. 

The  .22  Colt  Auto  Pistol. 

Editor  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  believe  that  the  Auto  pistol  will  become 


the  most  widely  shot  side  arm  in  a  few  years 
and  will  rapidly  replace  the  older  revolver. 
I  dp  not  have  very  much  use  for  the  revolver  as 
the  first  thing  that  you  desire  to  do  with  one 
of  them  is  to  hit  something  and  here  is  where 
I  fall  down.  This  is  not  because  I  have  not 
practiced  sufficiently  for  I  have  handled  all 
types  of  revolvers  since  I  was  big  enough  to 
work,  having  been  raised  on  a  Western  farm 
in  the  days  when  the  antelope  were  on  the 
Plains.  The  main  trouble  with  every  re- 
volver company  now-a-days  is  that  while  they 
put  out  a  very  good  shooting  weapon  they 
fail  to  put  a  full  size  and  correctly  propor- 
tioned handle  on  it. 

At  the  present  time  I  have  a  .22  Colt 
Automatic  Pistol  which  I  think  is  the  most 
accurate  shooting  weapon  that  I  have  ever 
used.  I  do  not  know  why  I  do  not  hear  more 
about  it  but  I  suppose  it  is  because  of  its'  ra- 
ther high  price.  I  obtained  this  pistol  last 
fall  and  since  that  time  I  have  killed  about 
twenty  red  squirrels,  two  black  squirrels, 
seven  ground  squirrels, ,  three  wood-chucks, 
innumerable  crows  and  small  birds.  I  use  a 
crow-call  for  shooting  and  lie  down  in  the 
brush  and  when  they  come  and  sit  on  the  trees 
over  head  I  pot  them.    I  kill  two  or  three 
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every  Saturday  afternoon  while  shooting  in 
this  manner.  I  think  that  this  is  a  pretty 
fair  recommendation  for  this  little  pistol. 
If  I  had  to  use  a  revolver  I  would  have  killed 
nothing.  I  often  hear  stories  about  men 
shooting  the  spots  out  of  playing  cards  at 
15  yards  with  a  .45  and  other  similar  yarns 
but  I  merely  smile  at  these  and  say  "show 
me." 

I  have  had  some  trouble  from  one  make  of 
cartridges  when  used  in  this  .22  Colt.  The 
bullet  is  not  crimped  enough.  It  buckles 
when  it  is  being  fed  into  the  chamber  of  the 
weapon.  While  I  was  on  the  "other  side"  I 
used  a  Smith  &  Wesson  .455  and  we  had  this 
make  of  cartridges.  Not  a  man  in  the  bunch 
of  thirty  scouts  I  was  with  could  hit  a  man's 
figure  at  15  yards  more  than  about  three  times 
out  of  five.  We  had  five  marksmen  in  our 
bunch  and  I  had  the  pleasure  of  being  one  of 
them.  We  also  had  one  sniper  and  a  lot  of 
other  good  shots.  The  less  said  about  the 
revolver  the  better.  I  threw  mine  away  in 
France  and  took  a  .45  Colt  from  another 
fellow  who  had  no  more  use  for  it. 

I  do  riot  know  why  we  do  not  hear  more 
about  guns  and  such  things.  Having  been 
out  West,  I  have  shot  everything  from  gophers 
to  antelopes  and  from  sparrows  to  Golden 
Eagles  and  black  vultures. 

While  I  was  on  the  "other  side"  a  German 
bullet  went  through  my  right  elbow  and  it 
broke  a  nerve  causing  the  inside  of  my  right 
hand  to  shrink  and  left  a  big  hole  between  the 
thumb  and  the  first  finger  on  the  back  of  my 
hand  just  where  you  grip  the  pistol.  In 
spite  of  this  fact,  which  makes  my  hand  very 
small,  the  grip  of  the  .22  Colt  Automatic  is 
too  short.  This  is  about  my  only  criticism 
of  them. 

Ed.  Dawson 

Toronto  Ontario. 


Various  Questions. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

What  is  the  range  of  the  .22  Savage  Model 
1914  with  a  24  inch  barrel?  Should  I  use  the 
long  shells  in  it?  Should  I  use  Dominion 
cartridges  loaded  with  Lesmok  or  with  smoke- 
less powder? 

Is  the  .32  Iver  Johnson  revolver  a  reliable 
weapon  and  is  the  Harrington  &  Richardson 
.32  Cal.  a  better  weapon? 

Fred  A.  Bradley 

Ontario,  Canada. 

Reply — The  accurate  range  of  the  .22  Sav- 
age Model  1914  would  be  about  200  yards. 
You  should  always  use  the  .22  Calibre  long 


rifle  cartridge  in  it  as  well  as  in  any  other 
rifle  chambered  for  this  cartridge.  I  would 
suggest  that  you  use  either  Dominion,  Win- 
chester, or  Remington  U.M.C.  cartridges 
loaded  with  Lesmok  powder  or  Peters  cart- 
ridges loaded  with  semi-smokeless  in  prefer- 
ence to  smokeless.  I  would,  not  recommend 
the  use  of  any  other  American  revolver  ex- 
cept the  Smith  or  Wesson  or  Colt. 

Editor. 

A  Rifle  For  Moose. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition,  Dept. 

I  am  thinking  of  buying  a  rifle  for  moose 
and  bear  shooting.  What  do  you  think  of 
the  .405  Winchester  for  this  work.  Is  it  more 
powerful  than  the  .45-70  or  the  .45-90?  I 
had  intended  to  purchase  a  .3.0-1906  Calibre 
Winchester  but  after  reading  an  article  in 
the  October  issue  by  Mr.  J.  R.  Mattern,  I 
decided  that  possibly  a  "coal  burner"  would  be 
better  after  all.  What  would  one  of  these 
rifles  cost  in  Canada? 

Is  the  .22  Colt  Auto  pistol  as  accurate  an 
arm  as  the  new  Stevens  target  pistol? 

D.  W.  Campbell, 

Strathroy,  Ontario. 

Reply — The  .405  Winchester  would  be 
thoroughly  satisfactory  for  your  purpose. 
It  is  undoubtedly  the  most  deadly  rifle  manu- 
factured in  America.  It  is  very*much  more 
powerful  than  the  .45-70  or  the  .45-90.  The 
.22  Auto  Colt  might  not  do  quite  as  well  as 
the  single  shot  Stevens  Pistol  when  fired  in 
machine  rest.  I  doubt  if  you  could  tell  the 
difference.  These  little  Colts  are  remarkably 
accurate  weapons  and  make  splendid  target  or 
hunting  pistols.  For  all  round  use  I  would 
prefer  the  Colt  to  a  single  shot  pistol.  It 
has  a  splendid  trigger  pull,  good  sights, 
holds  well  and  is  very  accurate. 

J  would  suggest  that  you  write  to  the  D. 
Pike  Company  of  Toronto,  Hallam's  or  the 
Lion  Sporting  Goods  Company  for  their 
latest  prices  on  the  .405  Winchester. 

Editor. 


An  All  Round  Rifle. 

Editor  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  would  like  to  ask  through  the  columns  of 
your  fine  magazine  which  is  the  best  all 
round  rifle  for  bear,  mountain  lion,  sheep, 
cougar  or  deer  and  what  would  it  cost? 

A.  B. 

Vancouver  B.C. 

Reply — I  would  suggest  a  Model  1895  Win- 
chester chambered  for  the  .30-1906  cartridge 
and  loaded  with  the  180  grain  bullet.  Have 
the  rifle  equipped  with  a  receiver  peep  sight 
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and  a  medium  sized  gold  bead  front  sight. 
Have  the  trigger  pull  eased  up  and  have  it 
fitted  with  a  sling  strap.  This  rifle  when  so 
fitted,  would  probably  cost  you  about  $75.00. 
The  addition  of  a  5A  Winchester  Telescope 
Sight,  which  is  easily  removed,  would  help 
you  considerably  in  shooting  sheep  and  goats 
and  for  long  range  work  on  bears. 

Editor. 


Information  On  Reloading. 

Editor  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept.  9 

I  wish  to  obtain  information  concerning  the 
reloading  of  .303  Savage  cartridges. 

Does  Hercules  smokeless  powder  No.  300 
contain  nitroglycerin?  If  not,  is  it  a  pure 
nitrocellulose  powder?  Would  it  be  all  right 
for  me  to  reload  my  .303  Savage  shells  with 
this  powder  and  the  150  grain  bullet? 

Do  DuPont  rifle  powders  No.  10,  No.  15, 
No.  16  and  No.  18  contain  nitroglycerin?  If 
not  are  they  pure  nitrocellulose  powders? 
Are  any  of  these  adapted  to  use  with  the  150 
grain  bullet  in  the  .303  Savage. 

Can  I  buy  primed  cartridges  from  the 
Remington  people  and  150  grain  bullets  from 
the  Remington  Arms  U.M.C.  Company? 
What  Ideal  tools  do  I  need  and  where  can  I 
procure  them? 

What  per  cent  or  type  of  ammonia  will  I 
need  for  cleaning  this  rifle?  Will  this  150 
grain  bullet  be  any  harder  on  the  barrel 
and  take  down  system  than  the  regular 
factory  bullet?  Where  can  I  get  these  pow- 
ders in  Canada  and  which  ones  would  you 
suggest?  Would  my  hand-loading  be  more 
accurate  than  factory  loading  and  how  much 
flatter  would  the  trajectory  be  over  500  yards? 
What  type  of  powder  scales  should  I  use, 
where  can  I  get  them  and  what  will  they  cost? 

I  expect  to  send  this  rifle  back  to  the  fac- 
tory and  have  a  No.  3  front  sight  and  Lyman 
No.  30^  combination  rear  sight  fitted  to  it. 
Do  you  consider  these  sights  to  be  O.K.? 

I  think  the  .303  Savage  Featherweight 
take-down  rifle  of  mine  is  a  little  wonder  and 
like  it  fine.  It  will  put  deer  out  of  commis- 
sion quickly  and  I  would  not  take  $75.00  for 
it  if  I  could  not  get  another  rifle  like  it.  I 
think  it  is  far  superior  to  the  .30-30  and  .32 
Special  for  deer  shooting. 

Russell  R.  Raynard 
Tusket  Falls,|Nova  Scotia. 

Reply — Hercules  No.  300  does  not  contain 
nitroglycerin.  It  would  be  very  well  adapted 
to  use  in  your  .303  Savage. 

DuPont  powders  No.  10,  No.  15,  No.  16, 
No.  18  are  also  nitro-cellulose  powders.  Du 


Pont  No.  10  and  DuPont  No.  15  are  too  coarse 
for  use  in  your  cartridges.  Hercules  No.  300 
and  DuPont  No.  16  or  DuPont  No.  18  would 
be  suitable  for  your  use. 

You  can  buy  primed  shells  and  150  grain 
bullets  from  the  Remington  Arms  U.M.C. 
Company.  If  you  wisn  to  use  metal  cased 
bullets  exclusively  you  should  have  the  Ideal 
tool  with  double  adjustable  chamber  and  an 
extra  bullet  seating  screw  for  the  150  grain 
pointed  bullet.  These  are  all  the  tools  that 
you  will  require  excepting  your  powder 
measure  and  powder  scales.  You  can  obtain 
the  scales  from  the  Fairbanks  Company. 
A  suitable  pair  of  scales  would  cost  you 
about  $12.00  or  $15.00. 

Use  the  strongest  ammonia  that  you  can 
obtain  which  would  be  about  26%.  If  you 
cannot  obtain  this  use  10%.  You  must,  of 
course,  use  a  steel  rod  in  cleaning  with  am- 
monia. 

The  150  grain  bullet  would  not  be  any 
harder  on  the  barrel  than  the/regular  fac- 
tory cartridge. 

You  can  obtain  either  the  Hercules  or 
DuPont  powders  by  writing  to  the  manu- 
facturers for  the  name  of  their  nearest  dealer. 

Your  own  hand-loaded  shells  would  be  as 
accurate  as  factory  loaded  shells  if  you  did 
the  work  very  carefully.  If  you  had  the  time 
and  opportunity  to  experiment  with  different 
loads,  you  could  very  likely  obtain  more 
accurate  results  than  you  could  with  factory 
loaded  ammunition. 

With  the  150  grain  bullet  and  the  maximum 
charge  of  one  of  these  progressive  burning 
powders  your  500  yard  trajectory  would 
be  about  one-half  that  of  the  factory  cart- 
ridge. The  exact  amount  cannot  be  deter- 
mined except  by  test  made  at  the  Ballistic 
Station  of  one  of  the  powder  or  ammunition 
companies/ 

Editor. 


Loads  For  Crow  Shooting. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

Please  inform  me  \yhat  velocity  and  energy 
I  might  expect  from  my  .303  Savage  loaded 
with  100  grain  U.M.C.  metal  cased  bullet 
and  14  grains  of  DuPont  No.  75.  Could  you 
recommend  a  better  crow  load  for  this  rifle? 

With  thanks  in  advance  for  the  information 
and  a  word  of  appreciation  for  this  very 
interesting  deparment  of  Rod  and  Gun,  I  am 
Gerald  A.  Birks 

Montreal,  Quebec. 

Reply— The  100  grain  TJ..MC.  metal  cased 
bullet  and  14  grains  of  DuPont  No.  75  would 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


55 


be  a  good  accurate  load  for  crow  shooting  in 
the  .303  Savage.  It  would  be  rather  hard  to 
tell  just  what  velocity  this  load  will  give  you 
without  having  it  chronographed.  I  should 
judge  that  you  would  obtain  about  1400  feet 
per  second  velocity. 

About  14  or  15  grains  of  Du  Pont  No.  80 
would  give  you  better  results  as  it  would  be 
less  influenced  by  atmospheric  changes. 
Hercules  Lightning  would  also  be  very  sat- 
isfactory for  the  same  purpose. 

Editor. 

Rifles  For  Bear  And  Moose. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

As  I  am  a  reader  of  your  valued  paper, 
would  like  to  know  the  hitting  powei  of  the 
.250-3000  Savage.  Which  do  you  consider  are 
the  best  three  rifles  for  large  game  such  as 
moose  and  the  largest  of  bear,  also  the  vel- 
ocity of  same? 

Is  it  satisfactory  to  reload  the  .250-3000  for 
small  game  providing  that  a  little  tin  is  used 
with  the  lead? 

T.  K.  Yarkley, 

Estevan,  Sask. 

Reply — In  reply  to  your  inquiry  I  would 
consider  that  the  best  three  rifles  of  American 
manufacture  for  use  on  large  bear  and  moose 
would  be  the  .405,  .35  atnd  .30^1906-220  cali- 
bres of  the  Model  1895  Winchester  or  the  .30 
Springfield  loaded  with  the  220  grain  bullet. 

It  would  be  possible  to  load  the  .250-3000 
Savage  with  a  1  to  10  cast  bullet  and  about 
10  grains  of  one  of  the  short  range  powders. 
This  will  give  you  extremely  accurate  results. 
If  you  can  possibly  do  so  use  cartridges  that 
have  never  been  fired  with  the  full  charge  as 
these  will  stretch  some  in  firing  and  will  be 
hard  to  insert  in  the  chamber  after  ^reloading. 

Editor. 


A  Rifle  For  Deer. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

Would  like  a  little  information  on  the  .30 
Gov.  '06  Winchester  Model  '95. 

I  have  been  seriously  considering  buying 
one  of  the  above  mentioned  rifles,  but  thought 
I  would  first  ask  your  opinion  as  to  whether 
you  would  consider  it  too  big  a  jump  from  the 
.32-40  Model  '94  for  a  young  fellow  of  twenty, 
six  feet  and  180  pounds,  general  measure- 
ments, to  contemplate. 

My  reason  for  thinking  up  the  .30  Govern- 
ment stuff  is  that  I  have  about  gotten  tired 
having  to  shoot  up  my  deer  before  they  finally 
decide  to  cash  in.  Also  during  my  three 
hunting  seasons  I  have  been  watching  the 


results  fellows  have  with  rifles  of  the  .30r30 , 
.32  Special  and  .303  Savage  tribe  and  have 
decided  that  they  haven't  gotten  that  "little 
extra"  power  that  is  needed  to  put  the  tough 
old  buck  or  big  bull  moose  down  and  out  so 
that  you  don't  have  to  trail  him  away  back 
into  a  balsam  or  alder  swamp  before  you  get 
in  a  final  wallop,  and  you're  lucky  too  if  you 
can  get  close  enough  to  him  in  there. 

Wnat  reduced  load  and  weight  of  bullet 
would  you  consider  best  in  the  .30  Govern- 
ment to  use  on  Woodchuck  and  to  get  the  hang 
of  'er. 

Junior  Nimrod. 

Reply — You  would  have  no  reason  to  worry 
about  the  recoil  of  the  .30-1906  in  a  9-pound 
rifle,  as  you  weigh  180  pounds.  I  weigh  but 
145  and  do  not  mind  shooting  100  shots  a 
day  so  that  I  believe  you  could  stand  10  or 
20  without  feeling  seriously  inconvenienced. 

The  .30-1906  when  loaded  with  the  180  or 
220  grain  bullet  will  certainly  be  far  more 
effective  than  the  .32-40.  I  would  suggest 
the  regular  factory  150  grain  load  for  your 
wood  chuck  shooting.  Use  tlhe  soft  point 
bullet. 

Editor. 


Weapon  For  Shooting  In  South  America. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  am  going  to  South  America  this  Spring 
and  would  like  to  have  your  opinion  on  the 
necessary  firearms.  I  am  a  green  horn  on 
guns  and  rifles,  but  in  my  ignorance  have 
thought  of  a  45-70.  Winchester  or  a  .44-40 
Marlin  for  big  game. 

I  see  most  people  are  in  favor  of  small 
calibre  high  power  arms  but  don't  you  think 
the  above  would  have  more  stopping  power 
at  the  usual  shooting  ranges. 

Would  there  be  any  trouble  getting  am- 
munition for  the  larger  calibre  arms  for  a 
"table"  gun?  I  have  thought  a  good  .22 
would  be  about  right.  My  choice  runs  to 
either  Winchester  or  Marlin. 

Would  a  .22  long  rifle  be  better  than  a 
.22  long? 

Charles  A.  Murray, 

Grimsby,  Ontario. 

Reply — It  is  a  little  hard  to  advise  you  re- 
garding the  very  best  weapon  to  take  to 
South  America  as  conditions  in  different 
parts  of  South  America  differ  very  greatly. 
For  instance,  there  is  a  great  difference 
between  game  shooting  on  the  open  country 
of  Argentine  and  the  thick  jungle  shooting 
along  the  Amazon  River  in  Brazil. 

For  close  range  shooting  the  .45-70  cart- 
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ridge  in  a  Model  1886  Winchester  would  make 
you  a  splendid  outfit,  but  this  ammunition  is 
heavy  to  carry  and  is  not  well  adapted  to 
shooting  in  open  country. 

P'or  all  round  shooting  a  .30-1906-220  or  a 
.30-1906  loaded  with  the  180  grain  bullet 
would  be  much  more  preferable  while  for 
plains  shooting  the  same  cartridge  loaded 
with  the  150  or  172  grain  bullet  would  have 
the  .45-70  hopelessly  out-classed.  I  would  not 
consider  using  the  .44-40  under  any  circum- 
stances. A  trip  of  this  kind  is  very  expensive, 
so  why  handicap  yourself  with  an  antiquated 
firearm. 

I  would  depend  upon  taking  my  ammuni- 
tion along  with  me  because  then  you  would 
know  that  it  was  fresh  and  you  would  be  sure 
that  you  had  it.  The  .22  long  rifle  Winches- 
ter, Savage  or  Marlin  repeater  and  a  few- 
thousand  cartridges  loaded  with  the  hollow 
point  bullet  would  make  you  a  fine  outfit  for 
ordinary  pot  hunting.  I  would  have  the  big 
gun  equipped  with  a  medium  sized  gold  bead 
front  sight,  a  Lyman  peep  and  a  folding  open 
rear  sight.  I  would  have  the  small  gun  equip- 
ped with  a  fine  gold  bead  front  sight  and  a 
Lyman  tang  peep.  The  sights  are  even  more 
important  than  the  Model  of  the  rifle.  The 
.22  long  rifle  would  be  much  preferable  to  the 
.22  long  cartridge  and  the  added  cost 
would  not  make  enough  difference  to  be  worth 
considering  when  you  figure  up  the  total 
cost  of  your  trip. 

I  would  try  each  rifle  that  you  take  before 
you  start,  and  take  your  ammunition  with 
you.  In  this  way  you  will  be  sure  that  you 
will  have  no  unaccountable  failures. 

'Editor. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  am  a  reader  of  Rod  and  Gun  In  Canada> 
and  am  desirous  of  obtaining  a  good  rifle  suit- 
able for  British  Columbia.  Would  you  sug- 
gest the  .401  Winchester  Automatic  as  a 
good  rifle  for  bear  and  deer?  Do  you  think 
it  too  heavy  for  cottontail  deer?  I  have 
been  told  by  several  persons  that  the  Auto- 
matic was  not  safe  for  bear  as  it  jams  very 
easily  and  would  not  eject  the  shell?  Do 
you  think  this  is  true?  If  you  do  not  consider 
the  .401  as  a  suitable' arm,  what  would  you 
suggest?  Would  you  kindly  answer  as  soon 
as  possible  and  oblige, 

Fred  Schmidt, 

Rossland,  B.C. 

Reply—The  .401  Calibre  Automatic  Win- 
chester would  do  good  work  on  bear  and 
deer  at  short  range  but  it  is  by  no  means  a 


long  range  rifle.  If  you  have  any  bear  shoot- 
ing over  150  yards  do  not  select,  this  rifle. 
I  have  not  heard  any  complaints  about  it 
jamming. 

I  would  prefer  the  Model  1895  Winchester 
for  any  one  of  the  cartridges  that  it  handles, 
preferably  one  of  the  .30  Cal.  cartridges. 

I  have  never  taken  very  kindly  to  the  Auto- 
matic rifle.  I  do  not  like  the  way  it  balances 
nor  the  type  of  cartridges  that  it  uses. 

Editor.  ' 

Comparison   of   .32-40   and   .303  Savage. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  would  like  to  know  through  your  maga- 
zine how  the  .32-40  Savage  rifle  compares 
with  the  .303  Savage  for  velocity,  trajectory, 

etc. 

Can  I  get  a  supplemental  chamber  (or 
auxiliary  chamber),  which  will  shoot  the  .32- 
20  W  inchester  shells  in  a  .32-40  Savage  high 
pressure  rifle? 

D.  G.  McDonald, 

Rutland,  B.C. 

Reply — The  .32-40  high  power  would  com- 
pare very  well  with  the  .303  Savage,  but  I 
would  prefer  the  .303  due  principally  to  the 
fact  that  you  have  the  150  grain  Spitzer  .30 
calibre  bullet  to  reload  with  when  you  wish 
to  obtain  a  flatter  trajectory. 

I  do  not  believe  that  you  can  get  a  .32-20 
Calibre  supplemental  chamber  for  use  in  the 
.32-40. barrel.  I  would  not  recommend  it  if 
you  could  do  so.  I  would  recommend  that 
you  reload  your  cartridges. 

Editor. 


The  .30  Remington  Rimless. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition,  Dept. 

I  would  like  to  ask  a  little  information  about 
the  .30  Remington  rifle.  Is  the  .30  Reming- 
ton considered  a  high  power  rifle?  Is  it 
heavy  enough  to  kill  a  moose  or  caribou  at 
100  or  150  yards? 

I  don't  own  the  above  mentioned  .30  Rem- 
ington but  I  have  a  friend  who  owns  the  only 
one  of  the  type  I  have  ever  seen.  It  looks 
to  me  like  a  dandy  deer  rifle  and  I  am  of  the 
opinion  that  a  well  placed  shot  from  it  will 
put  a  moose  or  caribou  down. 

J.  C.  Stewart, 

Schreiber,  Ontario. 

Reply — The  .30  Rimless  is  a  high  power 
rifle,  being  almost  a  duplicate  of  the  .30-30. 
It  would  quite  easily  kill  moose  or  caribou 
at  100  to  150  yards  if  you  hit  them  properly. 

It  does,  as  you  surmise,  make  a  splendid 
deer  rifle  and  would  also  make  a  good  moose 
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and  caribou  rifle  at  short  ranges.  It  is  in 
the  same  class  with  the  .30-30  and  .32  Special 
type  of  rifle. 

Editor. 


A  Rifle  For  Ducks  And  Geese. 
Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  am  a  constant  reader  of  Bod  arid  Gun  In 
Canada.  I  would  like  a  rifle,  the  same  to  be 
a  repeater,  bolt  action  preferred,  the  accuracy 
of  which  foi  100  to  250  target  shooting  cannot 
be  surpassed  by  any  single  shot  rifle  made. 
The  rifle  should  have  a  sufficiently  flat  tra- 
jectory to  use  successfully  in  shooting  ducks 
and  geese  at  long  range.  Also  to  be  of  suffi- 
cient power  to  use  occasionally  in  shooting 
deer.  The  weight*  preferred  would  be  from 
seven  to  eight  .pounds.  Can  such  a  rifle  be 
obtained?  How  about  the  .25-35  cartridge, 
also  the  .28-30-120  for  these  purposes. 

S.  G.  Garrison, 

Boonton,  N.J. 

Reply — In  reply  to  your  inquiry  you  can 
undoubtedly  get  a  ri/le  of  the  type  that  you 
mention.  It  would  be  the  .25  calibre  High 
Power  made,  on  a  Springfield  frame.  The 
barrel  could  be  bored  by  Harry  Pope,  18  Mor- 
ris St.,  Jersey  City,  N.J.,  or  by  A.  O.  Niedner, 
1  Beacon  St.,  Maiden,  Mass. 

I  would  prefer  the  .25-35  cartridge  for  your 
purpose  or  you  could  use  either  the  .30-40 
or  .30-1906  necked  down. 

Editor, 


Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition,  Dept. 

I  have  been  a  reader  of  your  delightful  mag" 
azine  and  would  like  your  opinion  on  the  fol- 
lowing rifles. 

I  have  a  .32-40  Marlin  repeater  equipped 
with  a  Special  smokeless  steel  barrel,  Model 
1893.  Is  this  rifle  when  shot  with  high  power 
cartridges  powerful  enough  for  moose  and 
bear? 

Is  a  .303  British  powerful  enough  for  any~ 
game  found  in  Canada?    What  is  the  best 
make  and  model  and  what  is  the  extreme 
killing  range  of  this  rifle? 

What  is  your  opinion  of  the  new  Reming-  , 
ton  U.M.C.  automatic  pistol  as  a  big  game 
side  arm? 

O.  L.  French, 

Cowansville,  Quebec. 

Reply—The  .32-40  High  Power  Marlin 
Repeater  would  be  powerful  enough  for 
moose  and  deer  at  reasonable  ranges  but  it 
does  not  equal  the  more  powerful  cartridges 
for  that  purpose.  The  .303  British  would  be 
a    much    more    satisfactory    cartridge.  It 


would  do  good  work  at  500  yards  on  game. 
Just  what  its  extreme  killing  range  is  depends 
upon  the  kind  of  game  you  are  shooting  at 
and  where  you  hit  it.  It  is  impossible  to 
give  any  definite  range,  as  the  extreme  range 
at  which  the  rifle  will  kill  game. 

The  new  .380  Remington  U.M.C.  Auto- 
matic Pistol  is  as  reliable  as  other  automatic 
pistols  of  the  same  calibre.  I  would  prefer 
a  weapon  shooting  a  heavier  cartridge  for 
big  game  shooting  but  personally  I  would 
not  carry  a  large,  calibre  revolver  or  pistol  on 
a  big  game  hunting  trip  as  I  can  see  no  reason 
for  doing  so.  What  you  cannot  kill  with  a 
high  power  rifle  you  can  be  sure  that  you  will 
not  kill  with  a  revolver.  You  would  do  far 
better  to  carry  an  extra  clip  of  cartridges  for 
your  big  game  rifle. 

The  .380  Remington  Automatic  is  a  very 
fine  pistol,  but  it  was  not  designed  for  the 
purpose  that  you  mention. 

Editor. 

Webley  Revolver. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition,  Dept. 

I  have  a  Webley  Mark  VI  revolver,  the 
calibre  of  which  I  believe  is  .45  and  so  far  I 
have  been  unable  to  procure  any  ammunition 
for  it  in  Canada.  I  have  been  told  that  the 
Colt  .45  short  will  fit  it,  but  have  been 
unable  to  obtain  any  of  these. 

I  would  be  very  pleased  if  you  could  tell 
me  where  I  could  get  ammunition  for  it  and 
also  if  you  can  give  me  any  information 
about  the  accuracy  of  this  gun. 

H.  W.  Street, 

Parry  Sound,  Ontario. 

Reply — Your  Webley  revolver  is  undoubt- 
edly a  455.  You  could  obtain  ammunition 
for  this  revolver  from  the  Remington  Arms 
U.M.C.  Company  or  the  Winchester  Repeat- 
ing Arms  Company.  It  has  the  reputation  of 
being  a  very  reliable  weapon. 

Editor. 


The  .35  Remington  and  the  .30-1906. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

Would  you  kindly  reply  in  regard  to  the 
two  cartridges  or  rifles  .30-1906  and  .35 
Remington  Automatic  on  deer  and  heavy 
game  up  to  500  yards,  or  distance  the  average 
hunter  can  make  a  hit. 

The  boys  on  returning  from  their  new  hunt- 
ing grounds  state  that  they  are  now  shooting 
farther  and  that  those  using  the  .250-3000 
Were' out  of  luck.  They  spoke  highly  of  the 
.35  Remington  Automatic.  It  is  faster  than 
the  Remington  Slide  Action,  using  the  same 
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shell,  but  thought  they  were  shooting  between  ' 
300  to  500  yards  which  would  be  quite  a  dis- 
tance for  the  .35. 

Would  you  kindly  give  me  your  opinion  of 
these  two  shells  as  to  recoil  and  on  deer  and 
moose.  Have  you  shot  the  Winchester 
.30-1906?  Is  it  a  steady  arm  or  apt  to  jump 
or  flip  with  this  heavy  load?  Can  they  be 
reloaded  for  light  work  or  target  practice? 
Is  the  rifle  with  this  shell  hard  to  keep  in 
shape? 

Weyburn,  Sask.  Walter  J.  Garner, 

Reply—The  .30-1906  would  undoubtedly 
be  much  better  for  use  between  300  and  500 
yards  than  the  .35  Remington  cartridge. 
The  .35  Remington  is  a  splendid  rifle  for  deer 
shooting,  up  to  200  or  300  yards.  •  It  does  not 
have  the  flat  trajectory  of  the  .30-1906. 
The  Winchester  rifle  for  this  cartridge  has  a 
good  heavy  barrel  and  as  the  rifle  weighs  over 
eight  pounds  it  does  not  recoil  excessively. 
I  have  seen  very  nice  off-hand  shooting  done 
with  this  rifle  at  500  yards. 

You  can  reload  these  shells  for  short  range 
work  and  I  would  suggest  that  you  use  shells 
that  have  not  been  fired  with  the  full  charge. 
Unless  you  observe  this  you  will  have  some 
trouble  from  sticking  shells. 

The  .35  Remington  cartridge  in  either  the 
Automatic  or  Slide  Action  rifle  make  as 
splendid  big  game  hunting  cartridge.  It 
would  hardly  be  chosen  for  500  yard  work  as 
the  bullet  has  a  blunt  nose  and  has  a  rather 
high  trajectory  for  this  range  which  makes  it 
hard  to  hit  your  game. 

One  advantage  of  the  ;35  Remington  cart- 
ridge is  that  it  is  a  very  clean  killing  cartridge 
at  reasonable  ranges  as  the  bullet  weighs  200 
grains  and  makes  a  good  big  hole. 

Editor. 


.32  Calibre  Revolver. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition,  Dept. 

I  Jiave  a  .32  Calibre  revolver  but  had  the 
misfortune  to  break  the  striking  pin.  I  am 
not  able  to  find  the  maker's  name  on  it.  It 
is  a  single  action,  five  chambered  gun.  The 
length  of  the  barrel  is  3  inches.  The  grips 
are  celluloid  with  dog's  head  on  top. 

On  the  top  of  the  barrel  are  the  following 
words  "Smith  &  Wesson's  American  Metallic 

Cartridges  are  to  be  used  for  our  Model  

revolver."  Where  I  have  put  the  line  are 
some  letters  or  numbers  I  cannot  make  out. 
If  you  could  tell  me  the  name  and  address  of 
the  maker  and  the  probable  cost  of  a  new 
hammer  you  will  oblige, 
Sussex,  New  Brunswick.       John  Hodgson, 


Reply — I  am  not  able  to  tell  you  who^made 
your  revolver  from  the  description  that  you 
give.  It  looks  to  me  as  it  is  of  cheap  German 
make  or  possibly  it  might  be  of  Belgian  manu- 
facture. 

Mr.  W.  A.  Brock  of  London,  Ontario, 
could  very  likely  make  a  new  firing  pin  to  fit 
this  revolver.  He  would  need  to  have  the 
revolver  in  his  possession  to  enable  him  to  do 
this. 

Editor. 


Schultze  Shotgun  Powder. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  a  can  of  Schultze  gunpowder  nitro 
compound  Division  2.  It  gives  instructions 
for  loading  a  certain  number  of  grains.  As 
far  as  I  can  find  out  this  is  a  bulk  smokeless 
powder.  Is  it  not?  On  the  can  it  says  that 
it  may  be  used  in  small  bore  rifles.  I  have 
tried  a  15  grain  load  in  the  .30-30  Winchester 
with  home-made  bullets.  It  does  not  seem 
to  be  very  accurate.  I  think  it  is  about  as 
..high  as  I  can  load  it,  although  it  has  not  shown 
any  signs  of  leading  and  the  rifle  is  very  easily 
cleaned.  It  leaves  a  white  coat  inside  W  the 
shells.  Can  I  use  this  powder  fdV  a  medium 
load?  If  so,  how  much  with  cast  bullets 
1  to  10  in  the  .30-30  Winchester?  What  size 
of  Dominion  primer  should  be  used  in  Do- 
minion shells? 

Irwin  Brothers. 

Wilkie,  Sask. 

Reply — Schultze  is  a  bulk  shotgun  powder. 
It  is,  of  course,  impossible  for  me  to  tell  whe- 
ther it  is  the  English  Schultze  or  the  Schultze 
that  is  made  by  the  Du  Pont  Company,  but 
I  have  no  doubt  that  you  are  using  too  much 
powder  behind  your  cast  bullets.  I  feel  sure 
that  you  cannot  use  more  than  from  8  to  10 
grains  of  this  powder  behind  a  cast  bullet. 
If  you  will  cut  your  charge  in  half,  I  am  sure 
that  you  will  find  that  the  accuracy  is  very 
much  increased. 

Cast  your  bullets  about  one  part  tin  to  15 
parts  of  lead  or  one  part  solder  to  8  parts  of 
lead.  Not  knowing  just  what  you  are  using 
I  cannot  give  you  the  exact  charge  to  use. 

Shotgun  powders  should  not  be  used  in 
rifles  excepting  in  very  small  charges. 

Editor. 


Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition,  Dept. 

Will  you  kindly  give  me  the  following  in- 
formation regarding  rifles. 

How  does  the  .32  Special  Winchester  com- 
pare with  the  .303  Savage  and  7  M.M. 
Mauser  in  killing  power? 

Is  the  .32  Carbine  less  effective  than  the 
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.32  rifle  at  lOOfyards,  and  if  so  how  much  less? 

Can  you  give  me  the  number  of  powder, 
number  of  powder  grains,  etc.,  for  loading  the 
.32  Winchester  Special,  and  will  the  load  give 
greater  power  than  the  regular  factory  load? 

G.  H.  Skinner. 

Juneau,  Alaska. 

Reply — In  reply  to  your  inquiry,  the  .32 
Special  has  a  muzzle  velocity  of  2112  foot 
seconds  with  a  muzzle  energy  of  1682  foot 
pounds.  The  .303  Savage  has  a  muzzle 
velocity  of  1952  foot  seconds  with  a  muzzle 
energy  of  1658  foot  pounds.  The  Savage 
has  a  heavier  bullet  than  the  Winchester  so 
that  at  100  yards  they  would  be  almost  equal. 
The  7  M.M.  Mauser  with  the  139  grain  bullet 
has  a  muzzle  velocity  of  2785  foot  seconds 
anc[  a  muzzle  energy  of  2392  foot  pounds. 
With  the  175  grain  round  nosed  bullet  it  has 
a  muzzle  velocity  of  2300  foot  seconds  and 
a  muzzle  energy  of  2056  foot  pounds. 

The  .32  Special  Carbine  is  not  very  much 
less  effective  at  100  yards  than  a  rifle  would  be, 
not  enough  to  be  worth  worrying  about. 
Its  principle  difficulty  is  that  it  is  quite  a  little 
harder  to  hold  steady  for  long  range  shots 
than  the  rifle  because  it  does  not  have  the 
weight  in  the  barrel,  but  it  is  undoubtedly 
much  easier  to  carry. 

You  can  obtain  a  higher  muzzle  velocity 
in  the  .32  Special  by  using  32,5  grains  of  Du 
Pont  No.  16  or  35.6  grs.  Hercules  300  which 
will  give  you  about  2225  foot  seconds  velocity. 

Editor. 


The  .22  Ross  Rifle. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  recently  bought  a  .22  Ross  rifle  which  I 
find  to  be  very  accurate,  but  it  has  a  very 
peculiar  trigger  pull  and  I  would  be  very 


glad  if  you  could  tell  me  a  remedy  for  it. 

I  have  cut  off  about  six  inches  of  the  fore- 
arm and  the  result  is  very  pleasing  both  as  to 
looks  and  balance. 

Another  fault  I  find  with  this  rifle  is  that 
the  firing  pin  does  not  seem  to  be  long  enough 
as  sometimes  I  have  to  cock  and  pull  the  trig- 
ger three  or  four  times  before  it  goes  off,  which 
makes  it  .useless  for  any  kind  of  hunting. 

I  have  put  an  ivory  bead  front  sight  (Ly- 
man) on  it.  What  do  you  think  of  the  rear 
sight  which  is  sold  with  the  rifle. 

Keith  Tate. 

Lakefield,  Ontario. 

Reply — Your  .22  Ross  rifle  may  misfire  due 
to  having  an  improperly  shaped  firing  pin, 
a  weak  main  spring  or  to  improperly  primed 
cartridges.  Mr.  W.  A.  Brock,  London, 
Ontario,  could  very  likely  improve  this  for 
you  and  could  fix  your  trigger  pull. 

Almost  any  rifle  is  worth  the  price  of  a 
good  pair  of  sights.  For  that  reason  I  have 
always  recommended  that  riflemen  purchase 
a  good  pair  of  sights  and  apply  them  themsel- 
ves so  that  they  can  get  everything  possible 
out  of  the  rifle. 

Editor. 


New  Dominion  Ammunition 

In  addition  to  the  .280  Ross,  the  Dominion 
Cartridge  Company  have  added  the  following 
new  ammunition  to  their  lists. 

.25  Colt  Automatic,  .30  Mauser,  .250 
Savage  High  Power,  .280  Ross  S.P.,  .30 
Remington  (Rimless)  S.P.,  .30  Springfield 
(Rimless)  S.P.,  .32  Remington  (Rimless)  S.P., 
.30  Springfield  (Rimless)  pointed,  .33.  Win- 
chester S.P.,  .35  Remington  (Rimless)  S.P., 
.351  Self  Loading  S.P.,  New  Dominion  30.30 
S.P.  with  muzzle  velocity  2187  feet  per  second. 


Forms  and  Properties  of  Mushrooms 


T.  Ware 


I have  been  asked  by  a  great  many  people 
a  great  many  times:  How  do  you  tell 
toadstools  and  mushrooms  apart  and  make 
no  mistake?  Those  people  are  possessed  with 
the  idea  that  toadstools  are  poisonous  and 
mushrooms  are  not.  Generally  the  term 
mushroom  is  applied  to  a  single  species,  the 
common  or  cultivated  sort  while  all  others 
are  classed  as  toadstools.  At  the  present 
time  a  great  many  students  apply  the  term 
mushroom  to  all  the  higher  fungi  to  which  the 


common  mushroom  (Agarieus  Campestris)  be- 
longs, making  no  distinction  whatever  be- 
tween a  mushroom  and  a  toadstool.  So  it 
matters  not  whether  you  employ  the  term 
mushroom  or  toadstool,  there  are  edible  and 
poisonous  kinds.  There  is  no  single  way  in 
which  to  distinguish  the  edible  from  the 
poisonous  mushrooms,  the  scaly  pileus  or 
cap,  the  absence  of  the  anulus  or  ring  around 
the  stem,  the  feeling  test,  the  blackening  of 
silver  on  the  presence  of  the  poison  cup,  all 
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fail  to  serve  in  atl  cases  to  distinguish  the  Close  observation  however,  will  reveal 
edible  from  the  poisonous  forms.  For  in-  characteristics  which  will  surely  show  them  to 
stance   take  two  plants  Amanita  Phallokles     be  two  distinct  species. 


/ 


Amanita  Phalloids 


and  Amanita  Caesarea  and  viewed  carelessly  Amanita  Phalloides. 

they  seem  identical  but   the  first  mentioned  This  plant  is  deadly  poisonous.    There  are 

is  deadly  poisonous  while  the  latter    is    a  various  forms  all  closely  related  and  they  are 

splendid  mushroom  for  the  table.  the  most  dangerous  of  the  poisonous  mush- 
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Made  147 
out  of  a 
possible  150 

That's  what  H.  W.  Cooey,  of  Toronto, 
did  at  the  Gait  Tournament  with 

"Canuck"  Shells 

In  the  regular  events  he  made  a  straight 
run  of  one  hundred  and  fourteen,  un- 
finished. In  the  Merchandise  Event, 
twenty-five  straight  and  twenty-four  out 
of  twenty-five  Olympic  style. 

You,  too,  will  get  better  results  if  you 
use  "Canuck"  Shells— for  either  trap  or 
game  shooting. 

Dominion  Cartridge  Co.,  Limited 

Head  Office,  Montreal 
Halifax     Toronto     Sudbury     Winnipeg  Vancouver 
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rooms.  This  one  is  known  as  the  deadly 
amanita.  Itispurewhite  in  color  generally  but 
specimens  are  found  of  a  yellowish  tinge,  some 
are  brownish  almost  an  umber  color,  others 
are  greenish  white,  others  still  are  olive.  There 
are  other  variations  also  such  as  the  surface 
character  of  the  stem  and  the  way  in  which 
the  volva  or  death  cup  is  torn.  The  volva  is 
a  wrapper  which  encloses  the  plant  completely 
in  its  young  stage,  while  at  maturity  it  may  be 
distributed  in  broken  fragments  over  the  cap 
and  base  of  the  stem. 

When  collecting  mushrooms  for  the  table 
it  is  of  the  utmost  importance  that  all  parts  of 
the  plant  should  be  obtained.  If  this  pre- 
caution is  not  strictly  observed  even  an  expert 
may  not  be  able  to  identify  the  specimen 
through  the  loss  of  some  part  which  to  most 
people  would  seem  of  little  or  no  consequence. 
So  for  this  reason  mushrooms  should  never  be 
picked  but  should  be  dug  up,  bearing  <  in 
mind  always  never  to  use  any  for  food  unless 
you  are  absolutely  certain  as  to  what  they  are. 
Returning  to  the  specimen  under  description 
I  will  quote  Mr.  Chestnut's  account  of 
phallin  the  poisonous  principle  of  this 
mushroom.  "The  exact  chemical  nature  of 
this  extremely  toxic  substance  is  not  certainly 
known,  but  it  is  generally  conceded  to  be  of 
an  albuminous  nature.  That  it  is  an  extreme- 
ly deadly  poison  is  shown  by  the  fact  that 
.0015  grain  per  2  lbs.  weight  of  the  animal  is  a 
fatal  dose  for  cats  and  dogs.  It  i*  the  active 
principle  of  the  most  deadly  of  all  mushrooms, 
the  Amanita  phalloides  or  death  cup  fungus." 
I  will  also  quote  again  from  Mr.  Chestnut's 
account  of  phallin  and  its  treatment-  "The 
fundamental  injury  is  not  due,  as  in  the  case 
of  muscarine  to  a  paralysis  of  the  nerves 
controlling  the  action  of  the  heart  but  to  a 
direct  effect  on  the  blood  corpuscles.  These 
are^quickly  dissolved  by  phallin,  the  blood 
serum  escaping  from  the  blood  vessels  into  the 
alimentary  canal  and  the  whole  system  being 


rapidly  drained  of  its  vitality.  No  bad  taste 
warns  the  victim  nor  do  the  preliminary 
symptoms  begin  untfl  nine  to  fourteen  hours 
after  the  poisonous  mushrooms  have  been 
eaten.  There  is  then  considerable  abdominal 
pain  and  there  may  be  cramps  in  the  legs  and 
other  nervous  phenomena  such  as  convulsions, 
and  even  lockjaw  or  other  kinds  of  tetanic 
spasms.  The  pulse  is  weak,  the  abdominal 
pain  is  rapidly  followed  by  nausea  vomiting 
and  extreme  diarrhoea,  the  intestinal  dis- 
charges assuming  the  "rice  water"  condition 
characteristic  of  cholera.  The  latter  symp- 
toms are  persistently  maintained  generally 
without  loss  of  consciousness  until  death 
ensues  which  happens  in  from  two  to  four 
days.  There  is  no  antidote  known  by  which 
the  effects  of  phallin  can  be  counteracted. 
The  undigested  material,  if  not  already 
vomited,  should  however  be  removed  from  the 
stomach  by  methods  similar  tov those  used  in 
cases  of  poisoning  by  muscarine  the  active 
principle  of  Amanita  muscaria,  another  species 
of  Amanita. 

"After  that  the  remainder  of  the  poison* 
if  the  amount  taken  up  by  the  system  is  not 
too  large,may  wear  itself  out  on  the  blood  and 
the  patient  recover.  It  is  suggested  that 
this  wearing-out  process  may  be  assisted  by 
transfusing  into  the  veins  blood  freshly  taken 
from  some  warm  blooded  animal  or  the  deple- 
tion of  the  blood  serum  might  be  remedied  by 
similar  transfusions  of  salt  and  water."  The 
sketch  represents  the  white  form  and  is 
natural  size  but  they  vary  from  two  and  a 
quarter  to  eight  inches  high  and  the  cap  from 
slightly  over  an  inch  in  breadth  to  four  inches 
and  the  stem  from  an  eighth  to  half  an  inch  in 
thickness.  The  cap  is  slimy  when  moist, 
smooth  orbicular  when  young  expanding  to 
bell  shape,  then  convex  and  old  ones  are 
depressed  in  the  centre  and  the  margin 
elevated. 


$3000.00  First  Prize  for  a  Thought 

103  other  prizes  from  $1,000.00  to  $10.00 

ANOTHER  Eveready  contest!    Another  chance  to  win  a  big 
cash  prize !  Another  incentive  for  active-minded  men,  women, 
boys  and  girls — for  everybody  with  imagination! 


On  June  1,  Daylo  dealers  through- 
out the  United  States  and  Canada 
will  display  in  their  windows  the 
new  Daylo  Contest  Picture.  It  has 
no  title.  The  story  it  tells  is  a 
great  big  interesting,  intensely  hu- 
man one.  A  thousand  different 
people  will  see  a  thousand  different 
stories  in  the  picture.  The  story 
the  picture  tells  you  may  be  the 
most  interesting — the  prize  winner 
— the  story  that  may  be  worth 
$3000.00  to  you. 

If  your  answer  doesn't  win  first 
it  may  win  the  second  prize- — 
$1000.00— or  one  of  the  102  other 


prizes,    none    less    than  $10.00. 

Go  to  the  store  of  a  Daylo  dealer. 
Study  the  picture  in  the  window 
and  write,  on  a  contest  blank 
which  the  dealer  will  give  you, 
what  you  think  the  letter  says. 
Use  12  words  or  less.  For  the  best 
answer  that  conforms  to  the  con- 
test rules,  the  winner  will  receive 
$3000.00  in  cash.  Answers  will  be 
judged  by  the  editors  of  LIFE.  If 
two  or  more  contestants  submit  the 
identical  answer  selected  by  the 
judges  for  any  prize,  the  full 
amount  of  that  prize  will  be  paid 
to  each. 


Anyone   may   enter.     There   is  no   cost   or  obligation   of  any 
i    kind.    Submit  as  many  answers  as  you  wish.     But  do  not 
delay.    Get  an  early  look  at  the  picture.    Then  send  in 
your  answers.     Contest  closes  midnight, 


List  of  Prizes 
/  First  Prize  $3000 


00 


1  Second  Prize  $1000.00 

3  Prizes  of  $500.00  each .  $1500.00 

4  Prizes  of  $250.00  each..  1000.00 
5  Prizes  of  $200.00  each..  1000.00 

10  Prizes  of  $100.00  each..  1000.00 
10  Prizes  of  $  50.00  each..  500.00 
20  Prizes  of  $  25.00  each..  500.00 
50  Prizes  of  $  10.00  each..  500.00 

104  Prizes  Total  $10,000.00 


This  Sign 

August  1st.  / 

on    the  window 
identifies  Daylo 
dealers  throughout  the 
country  who  have  contest 
blanks  for  you  and  the  new 
Daylo  Contest  Picture  on  Display. 
If  you  need  new  batteries  for 
your  flashlight,  dealers  display- 
ing this  sign  can  furnish  you 
with   the   best— the  long-lived 
Tungsten  Battery. 


Wisdom-The  Sand  Lake  Bass 


t  Robert 

THE  full  flush  of  Spring  was  abroad  in 
the  north  country.  But  shortly  ago 
there  had  lain  over  that  region  a  blanket 
of  glittering  snow,  feet  deep,  and  the  wild 
norther  had  raged  madly  through  the  pines, 
while  the  wolves  lamented  to  the  cold  arch 
of  the  heavens.  It  had  been  a  severe  winter, 
as  winters  go,  but  the  relieving  sunlight  had 
come  to  the  world  again,  and  gradually,  as 
though  a  veil  had  been  lifted,  the  ermine  had 
disappeared:  then  the  country  lay  waiting  for 
a  time  while  the  rains  fell  heavy  and  drench- 
ing upon  the  earth's  carpet:  the  sun  came  out 
once  more:  the  alders  were  budding  and  the 
ash-trees  took  on  a  delicate  cloak  of  greenery. 
Now  as  the  spring  became  an  accepted  fact 
the  prisoning  ice  went  off  the  lakes  and  a 
month,  hastily  slipping  by,  left  the  world 
of  the  north  a  place  of  charm,  of  freshness. 
The  returning  birds  from  the  southland  were 
putting  in  their  appearance.  A  black  bear, 
out  of  his  winter  sleep  stumbled  down  to  the 
shores  of  the  lake,  weak  from  his  long  rest, 
beset  with  an  over-powering  appetite.  The 
pike  were  now  on  the  verge  of  spawning.  Day 
in  and  day  out  in  the  shallows  they  disported 
themselves,  seeming  half  gidcly  and  intoxicat- 
ed (as  their  sex  passions  were  awakened. 
Hither  and  thither  they  swam,  lolling  weakly 
from  side  to  side:  and  some,  reckless,  yet 
wishing  to  deposit  their  spawn  inshore  as 
far  as  possible  actually  lay  splashing  on  the 
sands  of  the  beach.  The  black  bear  made,  a 
clumsy  rush  on  one  of  these  occasions  and 


tE  Lincoln 

\ 

returned  to  the  woodline  the  possessor  of  an 
eight  pound  female  dripping  with  spawn 
which  he  greedily  devoured  with  a  grunt  of 
satisfaction  and  was  ready  for  more.  Over- 
head swung  the  eagle-eyed  fish-hawks:  dart- 
ing now  and  then  into  the  lake  with  a  crashing 
splash,  returning  sky-ward  as  often  with  their 
prey  held  in  vise-like  claws. 

The  Sand  Lake  pike  were  on  the  spawning 
grounds  many  days.  Other  fishes  too  were 
busy  with  the  duties  of  reproduction.  It  had 
been  a  successful  spawning  year.  The  season 
Jiad  npt  been  backward  and  the  voiding  of 
fish  spawri%went  on  without  a  hitch.  The 
sun-fishes,  pumpkin-seeds  and  blue-gills,  and 
the  rock  bass  were  in  their  turn  preparing  for 
mating.  Later  on,  with  their  smooth  bellies, 
and  aided  by  their  fins  they  would  brush  out 
small  spawn-nests,  some  but  a  foot  across, 
and  perfectly  round.  These  nests  would  be 
cunningly  set  in  the  bottom  with  gravel  and 
pebbles  ^carried  in  from  the  outside.  They 
would  cast  their  eggs  in  these  nests  and  there 
rear  their  young:  and  the  anger-permeated 
males  would  stand  guard  over  each  home, 
with  watchful  eyes  scanning  the  waters 
around.  Come  life,  come  death — there  each 
male  would  remain,  to  watch  his  off-spring 
till  they  would  be  of  a  size  to  care  for  them- 
selves. 

The  father  and  mother  of  Wisdom,  which 
we  call  him  for  want  of  a  better  name,  the 
future  bass  to  be,  had  in  those  days  paid  court. 
There  had  been  some  rivalry  in  the  matter, 
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but  Wisdom's  father  was  a  strong,  as  well  as 
an  attractive  bass  and  came  away  with  flying 
colors;  he  won  his  mate  by  reason  of  size 
and  fighting  ability.  After  some  comprom- 
ising, the  bonds  of  holy  fish  matrimony  were 
duly  adjusted,  in  the  presence,  we  may  suspect, 
of  a  finny  Justice  of  the  Peace  and  the  ways 
of  Nature  were  fulfilled.  Wisdom  appeared 
from  a  tiny  round  egg  as  large  as  the  head 
of  a  pin.  He  was  burdened  down  with  a 
round  lump  upon  his  breast,  the  yolk-sac. 
Upon  the  contents  of  this  his  voracious  sys- 
tem derived  nourishment  to  tide  him  over  as 
he  grew.  This  yolk-sac  had  veins  and  pulsed 
with  life.  The  life  of  the  little  fishes  at  this 
stage  was  spent  within  the  spawn-nest  which 
lay  in  about  two  feet  of  water  or  so,  in  between 
some  roots.  Over  the  nest  hovered  the  parent 
fish,  his  fins  trembling  with  a  strange  excite- 
ment. He  was  intent  upon  letting  nothing 
disturb  the  objects  of  his  creation,  and  would, 
if  need  be,  attack  the  largest  muscallonge 
that  swam  the  waters  of  Sand  Lake — but 
Sand  Lake  had  never  produced  a  muscallonge 
that  would  dare  do  it.  That  parent  bass 
would  release  all  his  bottled-up  energy  and 
would  dart  upon  the  intruder.  He  might 
die  defending  his  home  and  children,  but  he 
would  die  fighting. 

Wisdom  grew  quite  rapidly:  in  time  the 
yolk-sac  dwindled  alarmingly:  but  one  might 
have  noted  also  the  more  rounded  proportions 
of  the  body  that  fed  now  so  hungrily  upon 
that  precious  fluid.  The  little  bass  mites 
rose  daily,  by  degrees  from  the  bottom  of 
the  nest.  As  they  grew  they  rose  a  trifle 
more  but  stayed  for  a  time  at  that,  level, 
always  sinking  to  the  bottom  of  the  nest 
when  the  shadows  of  night  crept  over  the 
land.  In  due  course  of  time  they  would 
reach  the  surface  and  that  would  be  when 
the  yolk-sac  was  absorbed  and  they  were 
ready  to  fare  for  themselves. 

The  brothers  and  sisters  of  Wisdom  were 
in  varying  degrees  of  health  and  efficiency: 
many  of  them  were  weak  and  were  undoubt- 
edly destined  to  give  up  their  lives  in  the 
strange  battle  for  existence,  that  rule  of 
Nature,  so  fixed  and  so  relentless — the  sur- 
vival of  the  fittest.  Some  would  live,  but  they 
were  the  strongest. 

Now  as  the  mites  grew  they  neared  the 
surface,  and  every  day  they  circled  out,  edging 
further  and  further  away  from  the  nest  so 
that  the  parent  fish  had  a  hard  time  keeping 
them  herded.  Wisdom  was  early  an  adven- 
turous sort  of  a  fish  and  he  was  first  of  that 
little  family  to  forage  abroad  for  fare  when 


the  yolk-sac  had  been  depleted,  and  when 
hunger,  a  new  feeling,  set  the  vitals  to  aching 
in  the  clamor  to  be  appeased.  He  was  among 
the  first  to  seize  the  Succulent  parasites  that 
gyrated  through  the  water  in  a  thousand 
ludicrous  attitudes  and  postures,  and  which 
kept  themselves  around  the  stems  of  the 
water  vegetation.  Gradually,  others,  his 
brothers  and  sisters,  acquired  a  taste  for  this 
new  food  and  not  a  day  but  that  they  edged 
further  away  from  the  hole,  braver  and 
braver  though  they  were  driven  back  time  and 
time  again  by  the  parent. 

Now  a  queer  thing  happened  to  this  little 
family.  Instinctively  they  had  come  to  rely 
upon  the  parent  fish  above  them  as  their 
protector.  His  fluctuating  shadow  would 
always  lie  u^pon  the  bottom  of  the  nest,  or 
would  shift  and  be  gone  as  that  parent  circled 
to  see  if  there  were  enemies .  about,  only  to 
return  to  take  up  his  guard.  But  one  day 
something  strange  took  place.  The  little 
bass  mites  would  no  longer  stay  herded.  The 
parent  bass  suddenly  swooped  down  upon 
them  and  scattered  them  in  all  directions, 
driving  them  into  the  weeds  and  chasing 
them  into  the  shallows.  He  had  fulfilled 
his  duty  in  the  eyes  of  Nature.  The  young 
must  shift  for  themselves.  After  this  day 
they  were  alien  to  him:  he  would  know 
them  not.  He  was  a  barbarian  and  the  very 
off-spring  he  had  so  dutifully  reared  and 
guarded  he  would  fall  upon  when  they  could 
be  stalked  and  greedily  devour  them. 

The  battle  for  existence  of  Wisdom  now 
began.  Lazily  fanning  the  water  one  day  a 
pickerel  swam  inshore  ^  near  to  the  young 
basses.  He  had  noted  this  swarm  of  viands 
and  meant  to  make  them  his  morning  meal. 
He  lay  perfectly  still,  only  his  caudal  fin  hold- 
ing his  body  in  position.  Scarce  discernible, 
he  backed  into  a  cozy;  obscure  iiook  and  lay 
in  wait.  On  came,  the  bass  minnows,  andrf 
still  %n.  Then  there  was  a  lightning-like 
action  in  the  water:  a  living  bolt  in  fins  and 
scales  hit  their  far-from-formidable  array  and 
when  the  water  cleared  and  the  pickerel  had 
gulped  down  a  portion  of  that  family,  nothing 
could  be  seen  of  the  survivors.  But  Wisdom 
< escaped.  Foremost  in  the  crew,  he  yet  was 
missed  by  a  hair  and  instantly  dived  into  the 
thick  of  the  weeds  where  he  lay  half-stricken 
with  fear,  his  tiny  heart  palpitating,  his 
whole  minute  consciousness  charged  with  the 
demon,  Fear.  But  the  pickerel  did  not  again 
show  up,  though  in  the  days  that  followed, 
Wisdom  lay  low  and  was  very  watchful  and 
ever  on  the  alert. 
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Marbles 

Outing  Equipment 

Preferred  By  Outdoor  Men 

No  joy  equals  going  into  the  open  and  nothing 
increases  outdoor  pleasures  like  good  equipment.  Try  add 
ing  Marble's  articles  to  your  paraphernalia — in  a  short  time 
you'll  have  an  outfit  you'll  be  proud  of,  one  your  brother 
'sportsmen  will  envy. 

We  can  show  but  a  few  items — there  are  many  styles  and  sizes  of 
Safety  Pocket  and  Camp  Axes,  Hunting  Knives,  Gun  Sights,  Gun  Rods  and  Clean- 
ing Implements,  Waterproof  Matchbox,  Compasses,  Fish  Knives,  Fish  GafF,  Auxil- 
iary Cartridges,  Shell  Extractors  and  Recoil  Pads.    Most  dealers  have  Marble's  goods 
— if  you  can't  get  what  you  want  order  direct.    Ask  for  Marble's  Catalog. 


Woodcraft  Knife 

Proclaimed  by  sporttemen  to  be  the  best 
all  around  knife  for  outdoor  use,  because 
it  is  adapted  to  so  many  purposes.  It  has 
weight  and  strength,  a  sharp  penetrating 
point,  curved  blade  of  finest  steel,  back 
of  blade  is  checkered  to  permit  a  firm 
grip,  back  of  point  is  beveled  for  chop- 
ing.  No.  49,  leather  handle,  With  sheath 
$2.00 — No.  50,  stag  handle,  $2.50. 

Clincher  Gaff 

need  not  come  back  from  a  fishing 
with  a  story  about  the  "big  one 
getting  away"  if  you  carry  this 
gaff.  For  any  fish  from  y2  to  20 
pounds.  Surer,  safer  and  quicker 
than  a  landing  net.    Reach  out, 
close  your  hand — he  will  not  tear 
and  can't  twist  out.    Made  of 
polished  steel,  "heavily  nickeled — 
may  be  locked  with  points  to- 
gether.   18  in.  long,  7K  in.  between 
points.  Very  strong  and  dur- 
able, $1.10. 


Marble  Arms  &  Mfg.  Co 

581  Delta  Avenue      GLADSTONE,  MICH 


Safety  Pocket  Axe 


The  handiest  tool  a  sportsman  ever  carried- 
small  enough  to  fit  the  pocket,  large  enough 
to  cut  wood.  Vitally  necessary  in  outdoor  life. 
Nickel-plated  spring  hinged  safety  guard  folds 
into  handle.  Blade  is  of  finest  steel,  steel  handle, 
11  inches  long,  $3.00 — 11  inches  long,  with  hick- 
ory handle,  $1.75—12  inches  long,  $2.00. 

Marble's  Flexible  Rear  Sight 

Known  wherever  guns  are  fired  and  a  univer- 
sal favorite  with  both  professional  and  amateur — 
here  is  a  perfect 
rear  sight.  Stem 
is  not  rigid  but 
is  held  by  a 
strong  spring  in 
base  — won't 
break  when  struck. 
Spring  permits  sight 
to  give  and  instant- 
ly brings  it  back  to 
correct  shooting 
position.  Two  discs 
furnished.  $3.60. 
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Wisdom  soon  became  aware  of  one  singular, 
fact  that  stamped  itself  upon  his  minute  brain. 
It  was  an  impelling  instinct  which  told  him 
that  larger  fish  prey  upon  smaller  fish, 
even  as  he  preyed  upon  the  myriads  of  water 
beings  that  clung  along  the  sides  of  the  water 
vegetation,  and  which  tasted  so  well  and 
filled  one  so  full  of  blood  and  contentment. 
The  guiding  hand  of  instinct  led  the  way 
and  dictated  to  him  more  and  more  the  older 
he  became,  and  though  many  times  set 
upon  by  large  fish  he  managed  to  get  away 
unscathed.  He  began  to  know  the  world  of 
the  water  now  more  thoroughly,  for  daily  his 
experience  grew.  Above  him  there  was  light 
or  there  was  darkness.  When  darkness  came 
over  the  water  he  subsided  into  quietude, 
and  rest,  lying  very  still  wherever  chance 
found  him. 

So  then  again,  finally,  came  winter  with  its 
sheet  of  prisoning  ice:  the  cold  of  the  north 
again  set  in,  penetrating  and  bitter  in  its  firm 
clutch  upon  ail  things.  With  the  coming  of 
this  season  Wisdom  found  himself  growing 
sluggish,  and  not  at  all  hungry.  It  was  a 
period  of  hibernation.  On  warmer  days  he 
would  bestir  himself,  however,  when  the  gray 
light  of  the  sun  came  through  the  blanket  of 
snow  above.  The  larger,  predatory  fish  then 
came  inshore  out  of  the  deep  to  prey  upon 
the  minnows  which  also  bestirred  themselves, 
for  then  also  the  parasites,  the  cyclops,  be- 
stirred themselves  and  the  various  succulent 
crustaceans  wiggled  ever  so  little  to  betray 
their  hiding  places.  On  these  days  instinct 
dictated  an  ever-present  watchfulness  for 
there  was  always  the  pervading  fear  that 
intruders,  detrimental  to  his  welfare,  were  in 
the  neighborhood  and  meant  him  nothing 
but  harm.  Thus  the  winter  strode  grimly 
by  and  once  more  to  the  northern  country 
came  spring,  the  munificent,  to  spread  with 
lavish  hand  over  all  her  witcheries:  the 
world  became  one  of  greenery,  lit  up  by  re- 
juvenation. The  loon  shrilled  out  again  his 
devilish  laughter  down  the  far  reaches  of  the 
lake:  the  birds  arrived:  beauty  replaced  the 
desolation.  With  the  passing  of  the  ice, 
Wisdom  began  to  know  life  from  another 
angle.  .  Experience  opened  a  vast  book  of 
knowledge  before  him.  There  were  nooks 
and  by-ways  of  the  lake  he  had  explored,  but 
there  were  a  thousand  others  he  would  like 
to  quest  over. 

And  so  the  seasons  passed. 

In  later  days  his  greenish  body,  darkly 
tinged  here  and  there  and  having  the  well- 
fined  stripe  down  the  lateral  line,  grew  beau- 


tiful by  reason  of  symmetry  and  gracefulness. 
His  wide  mouth  marked  him  as  one  of  the 
large-mouthed  bass,  [Mycropterous  salmoides). 
There  was  something  independent  about  him : 
some  hint  of  aristocracy,  easily  discernible, 
and  perhaps,  after  all  it  was  only  the  well- 
proportioned  outlines  of  his  body  that  con- 
veyed this  impression.  In  the  upper  reaches  , 
ol  the  lake  he  met  others  of  his  kind  and  he 
was  now  of  such  a  respectable  size  as  to  be 
free  from  being  set  upon  by  them  and  de- 
voured. The  various  large-mouthed  deni- 
zens lay  beside  the  sunken  logs,  or  deadheads, 
in  clans  of  from  six  to  ten:  they  were  now  ar- 
ranging to  spawn,  and  were  in  a  spirit  of 
feverish  energy:  very  restless  and  always 
moving  about,  back  and  forth.  Wisdom 
kept  himself  well  enough  away  and  inspected 
with  careful  eye  the  various  domains  he  enter- 
ed. On  one  of  these  days  a  thrill  of  fear  crept 
through  him.  A  great  shape  passsed  silently 
by  as  he  lay  there  in  concealment  by  a  friendly 
log.  It  was  an  immense  shape,  a  great  mus- 
c allonge  that  would  run  in  weight  well  over 
thirty-five  pounds.  Wisdom  saw  him  go 
his  way  and  knew  by  the  look  in  his  evil  eyes 
that  the  great  fellow  was  preying  bent. 

Nor  alone  were  the  muscallonge  the  only 
preying  fishes  one  must  needs  watch  out  for. 
There  too  were  the  great  northern  pike  to  be 
taken  into  consideration,  even  more  menac- 
ing in  their  appearance  and  even  more  treach- 
erous and  cannibalistic.  In  such  places,  in 
constant  danger  of  his  life,  he  lived  his  life 
of  caution.  Here  he  must  contend  with  fish 
whose  hungry  lives  were  kept  burning  brightly 
through  the  smaller  fish  they  devoured.  They 
were  the  fittest  by  reason  of  their  proportions, 
their  immense  destroying  power. 

One  day  while  lying  beside  a  deadhead 
watching  and  resting,  a  strange  thing  happen- 
ed. The  bay  where  he  had  ensconsed  him- 
self was  very  still — the  waters  very  smooth 
and  unruffled.  There  stole  into  the  bay  a 
boat.  The  boat  contained  fishermen.  They 
were  out  for  a  singular  purpose  and  if  Wisdom 
had  known  he  would  have  been  wiser.  But 
he  did  not.  All  at  once  as  he  lay  there,  came 
a  splash  near  to  hand.  The  water  stilled  a 
trifle  and  he  saw  glide  by  him  a  beautifully 
arrayed  creature,  of  blending,  merging  colors, 
having  all  the  wonderful  hues  of  the  rainbow, 
but  he  did  not  know  that  it  was  an  artificial 
minnow  with  hooks  in  abundance  upon  its 
sides.  He  saw  only  the  glittering,  attractive 
spinner  revolving:  and  deeply  fascinated,  his 
curiosity  aroused,  he  darted  forward,  struck 
it  and  the  next  moment  felt  the  barb  run 
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New  Hercules  Powders 
for  High  Power  Rifles 

Hercules  No.  300 

Hercules  No.  300  is  the  latest  progressive-burning  high  power 
rifle  powder.  It  gives  fine  accuracy  and  high  velocity,  with  the 
resulting  flat  trajectory  and  great  energy,  in  the  many  high  power 
sporting  cartridges  to  which  it  is  adapted. 

Hercules  No.  308 

Hercules  No.  308  is  the  latest  uncoated  nitrocellulose  powder. 
It  is  intended  for  use  at  the  standard  velocities  and  when  so  used 
gives  extremely  accurate  results.  It  is  a  great  powder  in  the 
military  and  high  power  sporting  rifles  for  target  shooting  and 
hunting. 

These  powders  represent  the  latest  and  most  advanced  ideas  in 
rifle  powder  manufacture  and  are  made  for  use  in  nearly  all  high 
power  sporting  and  military  rifles.    Write  us  for  particulars. 

HERCULES  POWDER  CO. 

1023  Orange  .  Street 
Wilmington  Delaware 
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through  his  lip.  He  leaped  out  of  the  water 
and  viciously  shook  his  head  to  dislodge  the 
evil  creature  that  held  him,  winning  exclama- 
tions of  approval  from  the  beings  in  the  boat. 
But  the  evil  creature  would  not  let  go  of 
him.  It  clung  to  his  lip  with  a  tenacity  that 
boded  ill.  He  plunged  and  tore  about  but 
insistently  he  was  led  toward  the  dark  hulk 
on  the  water.  Nearer  and  still  nearer  and 
suddenly  a  net  encircled  him  and  he  was  lifted 
from  the  water,  gasping  and  wriggling,  and 
flopping.  Then  a  hand  grasped  him  lightly 
and  he  was  lifted  out  of  the  net. 

"Husky  little  fellow,  isn't  he,"  said  one. 
"In  a  few  years  more  he  will  be  a  thing  to 
contend  with  if  one  is  to  judge  by  the  fight  he 
just  made."  ' 

"Every  bit  of  that,"  responded  the  other. 
"You  note  how  he  fairly  seemed  to  dance  on 
his  tail.  I  bet  he  leaped  five  times.  Let  him 
go,  George — let  him  go  before  he  loses  his 
wind." 

"Out  you  go  then,  little  salmoides  and  when 
we  visit  you  again  be  here  to  pay  us  welcome. 
May  you  live  to  see  seven  pounds  of  weight. 
Goodbye,  old  top!" 

Wisdom  with  a  flutter  of  fins  got  his  bear- 
ings: poised  uncertain,  hesitating:  then  with 
a  glad,  wavering  thrill  to  feel  the  wrater  again 
around  him,  sped  away  and  still  kept  on 
swimming  in  exultation  at  the  thought  of 
his  regained  freedom.The  .sensation  had 
been  an  extraordinary  one  to  say  the  very 
least.  By  all  the  laws  of  instinct  and  fish 
observation  that  gaudy,  glittering  creature  he 
had  seen  had  been  a  water  parasite  of  un- 
comprehended  gender  and  origin:  but  he 
knew  now,  somewhere  in  his  minute  brain, 
that  it  had  been  a  lie,  a  fake,  a  sham,  a  bun- 
combe, built  so  to  lead  him  on  to  destruction. 
It  caused  him  fear,  and  instinctively  he 
watched  day  after  day  for  other  such  remark- 
able creatures  to  appear  before  him,  but  saw 
none.  His  experience  was  not  repeated  for 
everything  he  consumed  thereafter  was  first 
duly  inspected  and  painstakingly  mouthed 
before  being  swallowed. 

The  animals  of  the  earth  and  the  fishes  of 
the  water,  possess,  as  far  as  we  know,  no  dis- 
tinguishing intelligence  such  as  is  the  divine 
gift  accorded  mankind.  Fishes  and  animals 
possess  only  an  instinct,  heightened  by  contact 
and  example.  Possessing  not  a  wonderful 
intelligence,  the  mightiest  resource  at  the 
command  of  the  minor  earth  beings  is  instinct, 
sharpened  by  constant,  often  trying,  exper- 
ience. Some  blundei,  some  perilous  happen- 
ing, in  which  the  life  was  nearly  lost.serves  to 


stamp  itself  indelibly  upon  the  consciousness, 
through  what  agencies,  and  with  what  degrees 
of  understanding  we  can  only  leave  to  the 
imagination.  Wisdom  had  no  human  in- 
telligence: his  instinct  was  of  the  ordinary: 
but  he  was  learning  through  experience  the 
value  of  study  and  example,  the  things  that 
preyed  upon  him  and  which  meant  him  harm. 

In  the  month  of  July  he  returned  again 
to  the  other  end  of  the  lake  to  the  tranquil 
bay  where  he  had  fallen  foul  of  the  artificial 
minnow.  He  was  fanning  along  leisurely  in 
the  center  of  the  bay  when  a  sound  above, 
we  may  suspect,  caught  his  attention.  He 
did  not  flee,  but  rested,  waiting  evidently  to 
see  what  it  was.  A  shadow  fell  over  the 
water  and  then  passed.  It  was'  a  boat,  and 
shortly  thereafter  there  came  trailing  along 
obediently  after  it  an  apparition  that  fixed 
his  attention.  It  was  a  different  looking 
creature  from  the  artificial  he  had  struck  at: 
it  was  a  spoonhook  and  to  it  were  fastened 
long  streaming  lengths  of  red  yarn.  Wis- 
dom watched  it  and  made  no  move.  Barely 
had  the  spoon  whirled  by  when  there  loomed 
up  behind  it  that  gigantic  shape  he  had  seen 
in  that  bay  before. 

It  was  the  giant  muscallonge! 

This  creature  was  inordinately  attracted 
to  the  spoon:  he  followed  it  wonderingly  aftei 
the  spoon-hook  at  first,  nipping  at  the  strange 
wavering  lengths  of  yarn  and  then  with  wide 
open  mouth  fastened  to  the  whole  contrivance. 
He  soon  realized  his  grim  mistake,  drew  back, 
made  a  roaring  side-sweep,  and  at  the  end 
of  a  taut  line  rose  to  the  surface.  There  began 
a  battle  royal  that  sent  the  terrified  Wisdom 
far  away  to  his  accustomed  hiding  place, 
close  up  on  the  shallows  and  the  protecting 
dead-heads.  Wisdom  never  again  saw  that 
shape  loom  up  before  him.  He  never  again 
had  to  fear  those  grimly  suggestive  jaws  and 
those  penetrating,  all-seeing  eyes.  Some- 
where far  away  in  a  city,  in  a  certain  aristo- 
cratic home,  in  a  certain's  anglei's  den,  that 
muscallonge  hung  upon  a  certain  wall  on  a 
panel,  the  final  word  in  the  art  of  taxidermy: 
and  there  were  yet  the  flashing,  cruel  eyes, 
the  wide-open  jaws,  and  stretched  from  the 
corner  of  the  mouth  was  a  line,  and  at  the 
line's  termination  was  a  certain  spoon-hook 
with  short  lengths  of  red  yarn  upon  it! 

One  day*in  late  spring,  when  in  the  full  flush 
of  fish  maturity  came  the  desire  to  mate.  It 
was  an  irrresistible  impulse  that  burned  in  his 
veins,  and  his  now  well-proportioned,  energet- 
ic body  was  carried  with  all  the  lordly  grace 
and  determination  of  anticipated  parenthood. 
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Real  Sport!    Anywhere!  Anytime! 

SWISH !  Out  flies  the  "  clay"  in  a  long,  low  curve.  Follow 
it,  cover  it.  Crack!  You  got  it.  "Dead  bird."  That's  real 
sport  —  always  different,  always  fascinating.  If  you  have 
never 6 '  broken  them"  yourself,  you  can't  know  the  thrill  of  it. 

Go  out  to  your  local  gun  club  next  Saturday  afternoon  and 
try  your  hand.    That's  all  you'll  need  to  get  you  started. 

If  there  doesn't  happen  to  be  a  gun  club  nearby  you  don't 
have  to  be  out  of  the  game.  Thousands  of  people  are  form- 
ing their  own 

Family  Gun  Clubs 

You  can  buy  at  any  hardware  or  sporting  goods  dealer's  a  small-bore 
gun,  a  little  hand-trap,  some  "clays "and  ammunition — all  tfee  outfit  you 
need — for  the  cost  of  a  pair  of  shoes.  Put  it  in  the  car  when  you  go  out 
for  a  run,  use  it  in  any  open  field,'  off  the  boat,  anywhere.  One  throws 
—the  other  shoots — the  whole  family  will  get  real  sport  in  this  game. 
And  wherever  you  shoot  to  get  the  best  results  use  dependable  loads. 


SMOKELESS  SHOTGUN  POWDERS 

are  used  by  seven  out  of  every  ten  sportsmen — the  standard  of  America. 

E.  I.  du  Pont  de  Nemours  8C  Company,  Inc, 

Sales  Dept.:  Rifle  and  Shotgun  Powders  Division 
WILMINGTON,  DELAWARE 


News  for  Rifle  Shooters — All  regulation  U.  S.  Army  Target 
Ranges  have  been  opened  to  the  public.  Free,  ammunition  and 
instruction  is  furnished.  We  will  be  glad  to  direct  you  to  the 
nearest  range  and  send  full  particulars. 
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He  was  now  mingling  promiscuously  with  his 

kind.    They  were  courting  and  pairing  off 

with  clocklike  regularity.    To  the  intense 

fascination  of  Wisdom  he  found  himself  in  the 

presence  of  the  fish  damsel  of  his  choice.  It 

must  have  been  love  at  first  sight  for  both 

Wisdom  and  the  lady  found  in  .themselves 

much  to  adore.    Naturally  no  talking  was 

done.    Wisdom  swam   up   and   bowed — at 

least  we  so  suspect,  though  this  may  open  to 

conjecture.  Anyhow  they  thought  themselves 

just  the  sweetest  things  and  the  result  was 

that  they  twain  were  married  and  proceeded  to 

make  the  best  of  it  as  fishes  will. 

The  spawn  eggs  of  Wisdom's  demure  little 

wife  were  cast  in  a  belly-brushed  out  hollow 

in  the  sand,  and  the  bottom  was  studded  with 

pebbles  brought  in  from  a  short  ways  off. 

When  the  spawn  eggs  were  cast  Wisdom 

followed  at  her  side  and  ejected  over  the  eggs 

the  precious  milt  that  was  to  bring  animation 

to  them,  creating  in  them,  fishes. 
t 

After  the  official  spawning  Wisdom  instinc- 
tively took  possession  of  the  spawn  nest  and 
mounted  guard,  even  as  his  father  had  done 
over  him  and  his  brothers  and  sisters  in  the 
past.  Wrisdom  and  the  mate  of  his  choice 
were  now  more  than  ever  joined  to  companion- 
ship. They  swam  together,  hunted 
together  and  preyed  upon  the  minnows  with 
all  the  cunning  craft  of  their  kind.  In  the 
upper  end  o{  the  lake,  in  a  secluded  bay  there 
was  a  wilderness  of  lily-pads.  Here  WTisdom 
was  wont  to  lay,  lazily  'fanning  the  water, 
watching  with  careful  eye  his  surroundings, 
ever  on  the  alert  for  food  in  whatever  shape 
the  water  or  the  air  might  choose  to  afford. 
On  one  of  these  days  he  was  startled  by  hearing 
a  noise  some  distance  by.  He  had  just  risen 
and  had  taken  an  insect,  when  through  the 
air  there  came  a  creature,  dropping  apparently 
out  of  the  very  heavens,  all  white,  with  two 
red  wings.  Something  back  in  his  inferior 
consciousness  told  him  it  was  no  insect:  for  he 
had  never  mouthed  that  kind.  He  felt  an 
impulse  to  spring  upward  for  it,  but  did  not. 
The  strange  thing  fell  to  the  water,  slid  away 
from  him,  throwing  two  rolls  ol  water  up  over 
the  red  wings — slid  by  and  was  out  of  his 
reach.  Wisdom  had  not  risen  to  it.  Some- 
how, faintly,  he  seemed  to  sense  that  it  was 
unreal.  It  was  another  enemy  with  sharp 
things  upon  it. 

In  the  boat  from  whence  had  «come  the 
artificial  minnow,  connected  as  it  was  to  a 
soft-braided  silk  line,  a  digusted  fisherman 
cast  automatically,  and  finally  sat  down 
wiping  his  perspiring  brow. 


"No  use,  George,"  he  said,  shifting  to 
another  minnow.  "I  have  fished  here  for 
years,  but  I  can  never  remember  of  .having 
the  poor  luck  I  have  had  this  year.  The 
lakes  are  getting  tame.  Too  many  have 
penetrated  into  the  north,  and  the  fish  are 
becoming  wary.  Why,  hang  it  all,  the  fish 
are  becoming  civilized,  that's  what  they  are!'* 
"You  are  right  there,"  replied  the  other, 
taking  up  the  oars  to  row  to  another  point. 
"But  why,  O  why  don't  you  shift  baits?  You 
know  that  live  bait  wins  where  those  dead 
things,  wooden  and  unreal,  will  not  register  a- 
kill.  Now  suppose  you  had  used  a  live, 
kicking,  swimming  frog  over  thereintheweeds. 
I  suppose  you  wouldn't  have  gotten  yourbass? 
Why,  Pknow  you  would  have." 

"No  matter,"  frowned  George  ,  drawing  the 
line  tight  on  another  minnow.  "I  believe 
first,  last  and  all  of  the  time  in  humane  meth- 
ods. I  know  what  you  have  said  about  frogs 
being  cold-blooded  and  all  that — not  having 
the  sensitive  nerve  system  and  feeling  of  the 
human — still  it  will  be  a  long  time  before  you 
get  me  to  drive  a  hook  through  a  frog's  head, 
and  cast  it  around,  kicking  and  wiggling  in 
agony.  I  have  too  much  respect  for  that, 
thank  you!"  ' 

"Some  day  you  will  forget  all  that  trash 
you  have  in  that  copious  box  of  yours  and 
return  to  live  bait  as  the\one  and  only  way  of 
getting  them,"  said  the  man  at  the  oars,  with 
a  friendly  laugh.  "There*  are  big  bass  in  this 
lake.  People  may  have  come  here,  but  these 
lakes  are  yet  far  from  being  civilization-ridden. 
Use  live  bait,  George,  use  live  bait." 

Wisdom  did  not  see  any  more  of  the  arti- 
ficial minnows  that  month:  but  later 
on,  while  in  company  with  his  mate 
he  was  lying  alongside  of  some  deadheads  when 
the  thing  happened.  There  was  a  sp/lash  in 
the  water  and»the  oddest  looking  creature 
he  or  his  mate  had  ever  seen,  began  to  twirl 
and  flounder  by.  This  mysterious  thing  took 
to  diving,  and  swimming  sideways,  and 
plumping  up  and  down  in  the  manner  of  a 
wounded  fish.  This  was  another  form  of 
artificial  minnow,  known  as  the  wobbler — 
and  it  wobbled.  Someone  invested  in  scienti- 
fic observation  knew  that  preying  fish  are 
naturally  attracted  to  a  minnow  or  fish  that 
has  been  disabled,  that  is  wounded.  They 
kill  it 1  instantly,  not  through  humanitarian 
reasons,  but  because  it  is  more  easily  procured, 
without  undue  exertion.  It  arouses  the 
blood-lust.  Wisdom  felt  just  this  pang  of 
desire,  but  instinctively  held  aloof.  At  the 
time,  his  mate  was  lying  concealed  at  the  other 
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end  of  the  log.  When  the  artificial  minnow 
slipped  by  her,  diving  and  quartering,  plump- 
ing up  and  down,  she  rose,  on  the  impulse  of 
the  moment  and  struck  it  hard,  with  jaws 
clamping  securely  upon  it.  A  silk  line  was 
jerked  taut, — and  Wisdom's  mate  leaped  far 
o'ut  of  the  transparent  waters  of  Sand  Lake, 
and  like  a  bull-dog  shook  her  head  to  loosen 
three  hooks  that  had  completely  fettered  her. 
Followed  a  battle, — but  it  was  of  no  use. 
Wisdom's  demure  wife  never  again  returned  to 
the  waters  of  Sand  Lake. 

Just  what,  were  Wisdom's  feelings  none  will 
know.  But  it  served  to  impress  upon  its 
mind,  inferior  as  it  was,  that  one  thing:  that 
artificial  minnows  were  by  far  the  most  deadly 
of  the  creatures  oL  the  deep.  And,  still 
remembering  his  own  experience,  in  the 
actual  hands  of  the  fishermen,  so  now  was 
caution  redoubled/ in  him.  But  he  seemed  to 
feel  that  his  mate  would  return.  So  he 
haunted  the  deadheads  where  she  had  left 
him,  but,  day  succeeding  day,  and  week 
succeeding  week,  still  witnessing  no  return, 
finally  he  gave  up  and  went  his  way,  a  widower 
in  fins.  This  sudden  leavetaking  had  a 
serious  effect  upon  Wisdom.  It  took  much 
of  the  vim  and  energy  out  of  him,  and  in  the 
-months  before  the  sheeting  over  of  the  lake  with 
a  frosty  mantle  he  had  become  glum  and 
slow-moving.  He  may  have  sorrowed:  he 
may  have  felt  the  depression,  and  lack  of 
comradeship  that  had  hitherto  been  constant. 
For  as  ail  fishermen  know,  bass  run  in  pairs. 

Some  seasons  slid  by  and  still  WTisdom  held 
his  place  among  the  inhabitants  off  Sand  Lake: 
His  body  was  now  in  perfect  trim;  beautiful 
easy  going,  accomplished  broad  and  corpu- 
lent with  the  wide  jaws  that  told  his  kind. 
Upon  the  scales  he  would  have  gone  to  six 
and  one  half  pounds,  live  weight,  and  in  the 
history  of  bass  weight  this  is  a  tempting 
figure  indeed.  Each  season  Wisdom  Impreg- 
nated spawn,  fulfilling  Nature's  set  law,  but 
never  did  he  retain  a  mate  after  the  spawning 
was  completed.  When  the  se'ason  for  repro- 
duction arrived  he  would  mate,  would  enact 
his  part,  and  would  then  retire  to  the  secluded 
nooks,  going  his  way  like  the  serene  philoso- 
pher he  was,  and  taking  life  much  in  the 
manner  of  one  resigned  to  the  inevitable.  He 
was  now  as  wise  as  they  make  wise  fish. 
Experience  had  been  a  sharp  teacher:  he  had 
learned.  Many  times  he  had  seen  these  arti- 
ficials $  but  never  did  he  rise  to  them.  In 
these  days  of  his  mature  age,  however,  one  of 
kis  most  pleasing  pastimes  had  been  to  catch 


frogs  that  were  known  to  live  at  the  water's 
edge  in  the  upper  lake.  With  all  the  cautious- 
ness inmate  in  him  he  would  stalk  these  frogs 
and  with  a  rush  would  sometimes  catch  his 
equally  sly  victim. 

These  frogs  had  been  provided  with  a 
coating  of  scum  ulpon  their  backs,  of  such  a 
nature  that  one  might  look  as  much  as  one 
willed  at  the  vegetation  where  they  held 
themselves,  and  yet,  unless  they  squirmed  or 
moved,  so  perfectly  were  they  colored  to 
match  their  surroundings,  one  would  not 
perceive  them.  Yet  the  eyes  of  the  depredat- 
ing fish  caught  suspicious  moves  where  human 
eyes  may  have  been  lacking. 

Wisdom  grew  fond  of  the .  frog  killing 
pastime,  and  it  was  one  of  his  daily  pleasures. 
And  therein  was  contained  the  factor  that 
contrived  his  defeat. 

One  day  he  was  idly  fanning  about  in  the 
bay,  and  was  close  in  on  the  shallows.  Some 
moments  before  he  had  made  a  dive  for  a  frog 
but  had  failed.  Now  happened  a  thing  that 
warmed  the  cockles  of  his  heart,  whatever 
that  might  be.  No  noise  had  he  heard  around 
him.    Of  that  he  was  sure. 

Something  fixed  his  attention.  There  was 
moving  in  the  water  at  the  outer  edge  of  the 
weeds  nothing  more  nor  less  than  a  frog,  and  it 
was  not  coated  over  with  the  brown,  slimy 
scum  of  the  shore  frogs  but  it  was  perfectly 
green,  spotted,  well-built  and  meaty  morsel  of 
delight.  It  had  just  the  whitest  belly.  It 
was  even  creamy:  no  doubt  from  the  richness 
of  flesh. 

In  that  moment  of  bewilderment  Wisdom 
did  not  note  that  one  of  the  legs  had  upon  it 
a  hook.  Or  that  it  trailed  a  silk  line.  What 
he  was  thinking  of  just  then  was  that  he 
could  use  that  frog  to  better  advantage  than 
the  frog  could  use  him.  The  spotted  fellow 
started  to  swim,  pushing  with  its  free  leg. 
Wisdom  thought  it  was  time  to  prevent  any 
such  thoughtful  endeavor.  Therefore  he 
promptly  grasped -it  and  swallowed  it,  body, 
legs  and  all.  And  the  next  moment — Heav- 
ens alive. 

>  Somewhere  far  away  in  a  city,  in  a  certain 
aristocratic  home,  in  a  certain  angler's  den  there 
hung,  upon  a  varnished  pantt,  a  varnished  bass, 
the  final  word  in  the  art  of  taxidermy ;*and  he 
had  his  jaws  wide  open,  and  his  eyes  had  the 
glint  of  warfare  in  them;  and  stretched  from  the 
corner  of  the  mouth  was  a  line,  and  at  the  line's 
termination  was  a  bass  fly,  the  barb  of  which 
held  the  edge  of  the  mouth. 

A  man  entered  the  den,  bit  off  the  end  of  a 
black  cigar,  lit  it  thoughtfully,  the  while  he 
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surveyed  the  bass  upon  the  panel.  Another 
man  entered,  and  paused,  having  witnessed 
the  other's  appraisal  of  the  fish. 

"Live  bait,  George,"  he  said  meaningly, 
smiling  wider  than  ever.  "Live  bait:  Sand 
Lake,  and  all  that.  Hooked  the  frog  in  the 
leg  too.  I  saw  you  do  it  from  among  the 
bushes.  George — by  the  way — how  did  you 
say  you  caught  that  bass  when  you  wrote  it  up 


for  that  sporting-magazine  prize-contest  on 
big  fish?" 

"Shut  up,  idiot,"  replied  George,  testily. 
"You  know  I  caught  him  with  the  fly-rod, 

upon  the  Grizzly-King  lead-fly  Beautiful 

specimen:  isn't  he?  He  must  have  been  wise 
in  his  day  to^have  escaped  baits  so  long.  I 
wonderl" 


Plying  a  Night  Line 

Robert  Page  Lincoln  x 


Night  fishing  for  the  black  bass.    It  brings 
to  mind  many  delightful  adventures  on  the 
waters  what  time  the  sun  has  slipped  down 
behind  the  western  hills  and  the  world  of 
Nature  lies  wrapped  up  in  quietude.  There 
was  a  time  when  night  fishing  for  Mycropter- 
oas  salmcides,  the  large  mouth  bass,  was  quite 
an  unheard  of  thing,  but  in  modern  days,  along 
with  many  notions  that  have  been  dispelled, 
never  again  to  be  given  countenance,  is  the 
belief  that  finny  brethren  are  in  bed  after 
seven  o'clock  and  that  to  fish  during  these 
hours  isan  impossibility  first,  and  a  fruitless 
adventure  last  of  all.    However,  bass  fishing 
enthusiasts,  (and  many  famous  in  the  piscat- 
orial ranks),  are  more  and  more  eschewing 
day  fishing  for  the  more  pleasurable  adventure 
of  testing  the  quality  of  the  water  by  night. 
That  great  Waltonian  sage,  Robert  H.  Davis, 
manager-in-chief  of  the  Munsey  string  of 
magazines  forcibly  brought  night-fishmg  to 
my  attention,  and  pointed  out  why  I  should 
thereafter  seek  my  favorite  fishing  haunts, 
^in  quest  of  bass),  in  the  hours  between  six  to 
twelve,  midnight.    I  was — in  fact  I  had  been 
— rather  skeptical  as  to  the  success  of  such  an 
venture,  but  when  I  read  his  seductive  words 
I  found  myself  giving  way.    "I  do  most  of  my 
bass  fishing  at  night,"  he  had  said,  "and  the 
darker  the  night,  the  better,  and  the  more  fish 
1  have  to  my  credit.    The  big  ones  take  the 
artificial  minnow  best  after  dark.    I  have 
caught  three,  four  and  five-pound  fish  at  night 
on  the  lakes  where  I  could  never  take  them 
over  two-and-one-half  and  three  pounds  in  the 
daytime.,    I  think  these  larger  bass  have  an 
idea  that  they  are  protecting  the  smaller  ones 
under  cover  of  the  darkness  and  for  that  reason 
are  braver:  or  else,  perhaps,  like  the  human 
family,  the  sports  are  out  after  sunset!" 

Night  fishing  is  an  oddity.  People  are 
generally  of  a  belief  that  when  the  shades  of 


night  have  fallen  the  fish  betake  themselves  to 
sleep  and  rest,  and  while  it  is  true  that  many 
fish  are  lying  still,  the  same  cannot  be  said  of 
the  black  bass.  The  members  of  the  species 
begin  to  feed  at  their  best  after  six  o'clock, 
dusk,  and  they  keep  up  this  process  till  the  hour 
that  bridges  on  the  coming  day.  If  the 
appetite  of  the  black  bass  is  as  voracious 
during  these  hours  of  darkness,  as  during 
certain  days  nothing  has  been  said  out-ol- 
place.  It  is  a  fact.  They  are  com  sing  up  and 
down  the  shores,  on  the  alert  for  food  in  the 
shape  of  minnows  and  frogs,  and  any  other 
living  thing,  of  suitable  size  which  they  may 
cram  down  their  capacious  maws.  The  blar  k 
bass  is  notoriously  a  glutton;  like-wise  is  he  a 
barbarian;  for  he  will  kill  and  feast  upon  the 
helpless  members  of  his  own  kind.  No  doubt 
the  bass  feed  heavily  in  the  late  hours  for  the 
reason  that  they  can  catch  their  prey  unaware; 
their  approach  is  unnoticed,  where,  during  the 
daylight  hours  they  must  needs  stalk  their 
food  or  acquire  it  by  means  of  superior  finny 
speed.  It  is  my  opinion,  however,  that  bass 
feed  variously,  and  that  not  every  night  is  a 
choice  night  on  which  to  ply  the  line.  Un- 
doubtedly they  feed  voraciously  one  night; 
skip  the  next  night;  largely  in  the  late  after- 
noon of  that  day.  It  is  also  a.  fact,  I  believe, 
that  bass  gorge  themselves  and  then  lie  idle  for 
a  day  or  two.  Bass  have  been  found  ^ith 
fish  four  inches  in  length  in  their  throats,  part- 
ly digested,  waiting  for  their  stomachs  to  be 
emptied  before  swallowing  the  rest  of  their 
acquired  meal.  I  have  also  come  to  believe, 
from  my  observations  that  few,  if  any, strikes 
are  to  be  had  during  the  daytime,  that  night 
should  prove  a  productive  one  for  using  the 
glowing  lures.  Or,  vice  versa:  if  the  night 
fishing  in  the  best  covers  should  fail,  the 
following  day  should  prove  a  good  one.  As 
we  study  and  understand  the  moods  of ^ the 
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bass,  and  other  fishes,  as  regairds  feeding,  and 
in  as  we  lay  our  plans  in  accordance  do  we  have 
success  by  means  of  rod,  reel,  line  and  lure. 

After  a  few  successes  at  night  fishing  one 
will  more  and  more  begin  to  fish  after  dusk, 
discovering,  unobtrusively,  that  the  bass 
strike  best  at  such  times.  The  night  fisher 
escapes  the  torrid  heats  of  the  day  that  his 
brother  fisherman  endured,  and  uncomfort- 
ably lived  through.  There  will  now  be  a 
coolness  on  the  face  of  the  water.  All  the 
mysteries  and  the  witcheries  of  the  world  of 
darkness  one  will  know. 

Generally  speaking  there  is  one  form  of  lure 
that  is  used  in  night  fishing.  This  type  of 
minnow  is  an  artificial  which  is  coated  with  a 
phosphorescent  preparation  that  gives  off  a 
ghostly,  radiant  glow  in  the  water;  much  the 
same  as  the  glow  of  a  wet  match  rubbed  on  the 
hand  in  the  dafrk.  Before  setting  out  on  the 
trip  for  a  night  on  the  waters  the  lure  is  held  to 
the  light  of  the  . lamp  to  absorb  needed  power  to 
shed  luster;  two  minutes  held  thus  is  sufficient, 
and  it  will  hold  its  glow  through  the  night. 
Glowing  lures  are  made  in  many  forms  but 
most  of  them  are  of  the  commotion-making 
sort.  One  is  made  possessed  of  a  collar  in 
front;  when  this  bait  is  reeled  through  the 
water  it  creates  a  boiling  disturbance  that 
presumably  is  meant  to  imitate  a  frog  swim- 
ming in  the  water.  Some  of  these  lures  are 
weedless,  others  are  not.  One  may  be  cast 
into  the  pads  without  fear  of  hitching  up  to 
them  but  the  majority  must  be  cast  in  water 
that  is  more  or  less  free  from  obstructions. 
Being  non-weedless  rather  expert  casting  rrmst 
be  the  result  of  one's  endeavors  or  nothing 
will  come  of  one's  night  fishing.  Nor  is  it 
necessary  that  glowing  baits  be  used.  Arti- 
ficial minnows,  white  of  coloration,  work 
equally  as  well,  which  proves  the  owl-like  eye- 
sight of  the  bass.  We  do  know  that  the  bass 
sees  well  during  the  daylight  hours.  Whoever 
has  experienced  having  a  bass  flash  through 
the  water,  rushing  to  take  a  descending  bait, 
will  know  that  the  eyesight  of  this  leading 
member  of  the  sun-fish  family  is  of  no  ordinary 
merit;  though  its  ability  at  seeing  by  night  is 
surely  the  most  remarkable  of  all. 

The  outfit  for  night  fishing?  To  say  that 
the  rod  you  use  for  your  daylight  fishing  is  the 
rod  that  is  suitable  for  the  game  of  night  fish- 
ing apparently  is  neither  here  nor  there.  Yet 
it  is  a  subject  we  will  not  discuss  in  this  chapter 
more  than  to  say  the  ideal  length  for  the  bait 
casting  rod  is  five  and  one  half  feet,  for  in  that 
iength  may  be  contained  the  demanded 
limberness  toward  the  tip,  which,  however, 


will  not  be  of  the  weak  sort  that  are  ruinous  to, 
one's  expectations  rather  than  a  reward.  The 
reel  for  night  fishing  is  another  consideration 
that  must  very  caref  ully  be  looked  into.  The 
man  who  is  well  acquainted  with  the  average 
sort  of  a  reel — which  is  a  reel  without  internal 
governors  or  bale  wires,  etc.,  in  front— will 
have  no  trouble  casting  at  night.  But  the 
same  cannot  be  said  of  the  man  unfamiliar 
with  a  reel,  and  especially  with  night  fishing. 
In  the  dark  he  will  mis-judge,  and  his  mis-. 
calculations  will  result  in  that  eternal  bungle 
and  Chinese  puzzle,  known  as  the  blacklash, 
For  this  reason  so-called  anti-blacklash  reels 
have  been  produced.  By  their  construction 
they  prevent  the  line  from  over-running  itself, 
and  massing  up,  which  is  the  foundation  of  the 
blacklash.  Such  an  reel  will  prove  a  blessing 
to  the  man  who  is  an  amateur  and  yet  would 
like  to  try  out  the  witcheries  of  plying  the 
night  line.  Nevertheless,  even  the  skilled 
bait  caster  must  remember  that  casting  in  the 
dark  is  far  more  difficult  than  casting  by  day. 
One  casts  at  times  in  the  dark,  to  reach  an 
unknown  mark,  where,  in  the  day  hours  one 
may  accurately  note  what  is  before  him  and 
cast  in  accordance,  gauging  just  how  much, 
force  to  put  into  the  rod  at  the  time  of  the  cast, 
and  just  when  to  bear  down  with  the  thumb 
upon  the  revolving  spool  to  stop  its  momentum, 
when  the  bait  is  shown  to  be  falling  to  the 
water.  Night  fishing  by  means  of  rod,  reel 
and  the  artificial  plug  near-to  demands  that 
one  learn  the  game  again  from  the  very 
beginning;  for  many  an  acknowledged  expert 
has  found  himself  wanting  when  casting  among 
the  pads  at  night. 

The  joys  and  fascinations  of  night  fishing 
are  many  and  varied.  We  will  take  a  particu- 
lar night  as  an  example.  Supper  over  we 
prospect  into  the  contents  of  the  tackle  box, 
seeing  too  that  the  desired  baits  are  in  their 
respective  places.  The  lines  are  tested  and 
the  fore-part  of  each  may  be  severed  for  a 
distance  of  three  to  six  feet  from  the  end 
That  much  of  the  line  has  given  it  to  the  wear 
and  tear  of  past  casting  performances,  and  to 
allow  the  weak  portion  to  remain  on  the  line 
may  be  the  difference  between  gaining  and 
losing  a  fish.  The  night  is  calm,  and, the  sky 
being  partially  clear  there  is  every  hope  that 
the  moon  will  show  the  way.  The  trip  to  the 
lake  is  soon  accomplished  and  we  get  into  the 
boat,  one  person  at  the  oars  and  the  other  to  do 
the  casting.  We  push  out  and  soon  the  oars 
are  dipping  into  the  water  and  we  . glide  along 
to1  our  destination.  There  is  something  about 
night  upon  the  face  of  the  watery  tfiat  exerts  a 
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TORONTO'S  TWO  LEADING  HOTELS 

The  Walker  House     and      Hotel  Carls-Rite 


'The  Hous«  of  Plenty" 


The  House  of  Comfort' 


A  town  is  no  finer  than  its  Hotels,  and  is  often  judged  by  the*  Hotel  Accommodation 
provided  for  the  travelling  public,  as  also  the  Restaurant  accommodation  provided* 

One  wonders  if  citizens  fully  appreciate  the  debt  of  civic  gratitute  they  owe  to  the  hotel 
man  and  restaurant  keepers  who  are  helping  to  keep  the  town  in  the  forefront  of  progress. 

^Travelling  men  and  tourists  are  the  best  press  agents  any  town  ever  had.  They 
are  constantly  going  from  place  to  place  and,  since  hotels  and  restaurants  are  essential  to 
their  comfort,  they  naturally  consider  hosteleries  as  an  important  item  in  any  town's  make- 
up. 

"It's  a  fine  town,"  says  the  jovial  salesman,  ''best  hotel  on  my  route." 

Sometimes  the  hotel  does  not  suit  him,  and  then  his  opinion  of  the  town  is  expressed  in 
words  that  bite  like  acid. 

The  man  who  maintains  an  up-to-date  hotel  is  not  only  doing  a  good  stroke  of  business/ 
but  is  performing  a  public  service  as  well. 

We  realize  our  duty  to  the  public  at  THE  WALKER  HOUSE  or  THE  HOTEL  CARLS- 
RITE  in  Toronto.  The  next  time  you  are  in  this  great  city  we  would  thank  you  for  your 
patronage. 

We  specialize  on  the  AMERICAN  PLAN. 
EUROPEAN  PLAN  if  desired. 

GEO,  WRIGHT  and  E.  M.  CARROLL, 

PROPRIETORS 


FINE  PURE  WOOL 

For  the  Man  Who  is  Out  of  Doors 


Anyone  who  is  much  out  of  doors — 
the  soldier,  the  sportsman,  the  lumber- 
man, the  engineer,  the  prospector,  the 
miner-t-will  find  Jaeger  Pure  Wool  Gar- 
ments wonderfully  comfortable  and  dur- 
able for  outdoor  Mfe. 

Here  are  some  useful  garments: — Sleeping 
bags,  blankets,  travelling  rugs,  sleeping  caps, 
colic  bands,  chest  protectors,  underwear,  hosiery, 
shirts,  pyjamas,  stockings,  sweaters,  cardigans, 
spencers,  knitted  waistcoats,  ulsters,  caps,  gloves, 
etc. 


DR.  JAEGER  ^  *«»»«■«>.  limited 


A   FULLV  illustrated 

CATALOGUE    WILL    BE  UK.  J  ALU  t.K  "  System 

SENT  FREE  ON  APPLICA-  Toronto  Montreal  Winnipeg 

tion.  'British  "founded  1883". 
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strange  influence  upon  one — a  mysterious 
thrill  that  remains  in  the  remembrance  for  a 
long  time.  The  night  sounds  are  not  numerous. 
In  the  sky  the  night  hawk  veers  his  arc,  and 
now  and  then  there  is  a  suspicious  splash  in 
the  water,  near  to  hand,  telling  of  some  active 
fish  breaking  water  to  seize  some  marooned  in- 
sect, or  chasing  minnows  in  the  shallows.  The 
dip,  dip,  dip  of  the  oars  is  the  most  palpable  of 
the  sounds  and  the  splash  of  the  water  as  the 
boat  cleaves  through  the  dusk  before  one  adds 
a  fine  accompaniment.  Your  pardner's  pipe 
glows  in  the  dark.  Never  has  tobacco  smoke 
seemed  so  fragrant. 

Finally  the  pads  are  reached  and  little  if  any 
sound  has  been  made.  By  the  light  of  the 
lantern  in  the  boat  the  glowing  lure  is  pressed 
into  the  copper  snap  and  the  cast  is  ready  to  be 
made.  It  is  a  destructive  lure.  It  makes  a 
boiling  disturbance  in  the  water  that  is  so 
attractive,  so  irresistible  to  the  ba»s.  And 
where  are  you  to  cast  it?  Over  there  in  the 
pads,  the  serried  edges  of  which  you  can  just 
make  out,  there  is  a  certain  pocket  that  has 
always  had  a  fish  in  it.  Why,  you  do  not  know 
and  yet  it  seems  for  every  time  you  draw  a 
fish  from  that  storehouse  another  will  take  his 
place.  Of  course  not  all  the  time  vvill  you  be 
successful  for  the  big  fellows  may  be  out 
visiting,  but  on  those  select  occasions  your 
heart  may  be  set  to  pounding  through  a 
greater  catch  than  you  have  ever  linked  up 
with. 

The  bait,  already  having  absorbed  the 
necessary  glow  from  the  home-lamp  shows  up 
in  the  biue-black  waters  as  a  strange  phantom. 
How  one's  heart  will  pound  in  anticipation  of 
the  catch  to  be  made.  Perhaps  it  will  be  a 
large  lunker,  the  finest  you  have  ever  taken. 
Whatever  your  thoughts  you  cast  for  the  smooth 
indentation  in  the  pads,  close  up  to  its  veiy 
edge:  no  success.  The  bait  roils  the  water 
nicely.  Ghostlike  it  parades  that  watery 
realm,  easily  to  be  seen,  as  you  hope,  by 
every  six  pound  bass  in  the  neighborhood. 
Imagine  a  fish  seeing  this  ghostlike  apparition, 
how  he  must  be  aroused  to  wonder  and  curiosi- 
ty: and  how,  giving  way  to  the  promptings  in 
him,  he  will  sometimes  arise  and  smash  thai 
lure  hard,  with  a  particular  vim,  befitting  a 
fish  of  his  caliber. 

We  have  had  no  luck  the  u>st  two  casxs  and 
the  boat  moves  inward  to  about  twenty  five 
feet  of  the  pads.  There  is  another  mysterious 
pocket.  Thence  the  glowing  lure  is  cast,  and 
drops  softly  right  at  the  place  you  aimed  for. 
Just  dimly  you  mark  the  place.  And  hardly 
have  you  stai  ted  to  reel  m  the  line  when  some- 


thing swoops  down  upon  the  bait  and  the 
savage  strike  that  is  the  result  justifies  you  in 
setting  the  hooks  firm  in  the  mouth  of  the 
mysterious  one.  What  a  commotion  now! 
Heavens  on  earth! 

"Out  we  go,  '  sings  your  pardner,  swinging 
the  noat  craftily,  heading  for  open  water  to 
prevent  the  fish  from  plunging  into  the  wildei- 
ness  of  the  pads. 

The  line  tautens  out — with  a  shattering  of 
the  water,  the  fish  breaks  through  the  surface, 
rising  fully  a  foot  into  the  air.  He  drops  with 
a  splashing  crash,  then  swings  in  a  circle  as  tlie 
hooks  show  no  signs  of  leaving  his  mouth :  then 
again  he  breaks  water  with  a  churning  sound 
that  somehow  causes  your  heart  to  sink.  For 
a  moment  he  has  gained  slack.  But  no:  you 
gather  it  up.    He  is  still  on,  safe  and  sound. 

Where  now!  He  has  darted  under  the 
boat,  but  your  pardner's  skilful  work  at  the 
oars  saves  the  day,  or  the  night,  rather,  and 
finally,  your  prize  worn  out,  you  net  him  close 
to  the  side  of  the  boat. 

"Five  pounds,  if  an  ounce,"  gloats  your 
pardner  holding  the  beaufifui  lake-being  in  the 
glow  of  the  lantern.  "Five  pounds,  if  an 
ounce.    Lord  of  all  things   living,  did  you 

ever  see  a  nicer  fish  Isn't  that  a  bird? 

0  my,  0  my,  0  my!" 

You  humanely  sever  the  spine  of  the  large 
fellow  and  lay  him  away — and  presently  you 
are  back  at  your  post,  your  hand  gripping  the 
solid  cork  handgrasp  of  your  rod.  As  a 
gently  and  soothing  lefrain  you  hear  the  oars 
again  invitingly  jdip  the  water,  while  your 
pardner  is  eulogizing  at  length- 

"I  fell  you  there  is  nothing  like  it.    It  has 

all  the  methods  oi  fishing  beat  by  miles.  1 

guess  we  will  catch  four  or  five  more  on  this 
shore,"  etc.,  etc.,  But  wait* 

You  have  reached  a  spot  where  a  tiny 
rivulet  flows  into  the  lake  and  around  its  mouth 
as  though  to  accomodate  you  no  pads  have 
seen  fit  to  cluster.  What  a  placel  Here  the 
bass  betake  themselves,  for,  as  is  known  to  all, 
rivulets  and  streams  carry  down  food  to  the 
lake  and  this  food  the  fish  lie  in  wait  for.  Far 
inland  you  cast  the  lure.  And  your  line  has 
hardly  begun  to  traverse  the  water  in  its 
trip  again  to  the  tip  of  your  rod  when  some- 
thing pounces  with  grim  determination  upon 
your  bait.  Pounces  is  the  correct  word. 
Nothing  could  be  more  expressive.  A  black 
bass  to  the  last  inch  of  him;  a  true-blooded  and 
born  fighter,  worthy  of  all  the  emulations 
periodically  showered  upon  the  species.  Three 
times  he  breaks  water,  but  he  is  doomed  and 
soon  the  net  is  slipped  under  him  and  another 
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For 

Maskinonge  and  Bass 

the  Ontario  Resorts 


Ontario  contains  200,000  square  miles  of  forest, 
watered  by  countless  lakes  and  streams  full  of 
game  fish.  Much  of  this  is  virgin  territory,  but 
readily  accessible  districts  with  a  proved  reputation 
for  maskinonge  and  bass  fishing  are: 


The  Kawartha  Lakes,  Trent  River,  Point- 
au-Baril  and  the  Georgian  Bay  District, 
French  River  and  Lake  Nipissing..  Lake 
Penache  and  Lake  of  the  Woods  District. 


These  localities  are  all  easy  to  reach  via  the 


Canadian  Pacific  Railway 


Write  to  A.  O.  SEYMO  UR,  General  Tourist  Agent, 
Canadian  Pacific  Railway,  Montreal, 
for  literature  and  information. 
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sparkling  fellow  is  adder!  to  the  catch  of  the 
night. 

Nor  alone  is  bait  casting  a  prominent  meth- 
od of  acquiring  a  mess  of  black  bass  during  the 
hours  of  dusk  or  of  darkness.  Fly  fishing  has 
proven  itself  one  of  the  most  tempting  of  all. 
On  warm,  muggy  nights  when  the  insects 
crowd  the  air  and  fall  to  the  surface  of  the 
water  the  fish  will  be  inshore,  rising  now  and 
then  for  them,  as  they  fall  to  the  water  and  are 
unable  to  rise.  The  face  of  the  lake  may  be  as 
calm  as  a'mirror .  Far  out,  gigantic  fishes  rise 
with  a  splash  that  startles  the  tomb-like 
silence.  Nearer  to  hand  the  pumpkin-seed 
sunfishes  are  everywhere  in  evidence  and  now 

and  then  a  black  bass  shows  himself  Just 

the  time  for  the  fly  rodl 

It  matters  not  what  sort  of  a  fly  you  use! 
any  of  the  standard  regulation  bass  flies  will 
answer.  Move  along  the  shore,  keeping  your 
eyes  alert  to  what  is  transpiring.  You  pursue 
much  the  same  tactics  as  the  dry-fly  angler,  by 
watching  for  a  rising  fish.  You  aim  to  ac- 
quire ^hat  fish.  You  know  that  fish  is  hungry 
and  is  active;  he  is  more  likely  to  be  interested 
in  your  fly  than  the  non-rising  fish,  which, 
after  all,  eternally  remains  the  mysterious 
unknown  quantity. 

Ten  feet  from  shore  one  has  risen,  in  water 


scarcely  one  and  one  half  feet  in  depth.  You 
cast  the  fly  so  that  it  lightly  hits  the  surface, 
and  then,  to  give  it  the  proper  animation,  a 
few  twitches  of  the  rod  are  employed.  Falling 
before  him  thus,  of  a  sudden  the  bass,  on  the 
impulse  of  the  moment,  is  liable  to  seize  it  in 
one  destructive  gulp,  when  the  hook  is  set. 
Had  that  same  fly  fallen  to  the  water  in  the 
light  of  day  the  bass  may  have  been  cautious. 
He  may  have  witnessed  something  out-of-place 
about  it,  mayhaps.  But  the  dusk,  or  the  dark, 
is  deceiving.  Here,  he  thinks,  is  the  largest 
insect  that  has  fallen  into  my  grasp  tonight 
and  I  might  as  well  make  an  example  of  it 
before  I  continue  on  down  the  shore.  Casting 
the  fly  to  the  rising  large-mouth  bass  has  such 
favorable  points  to  it  that  it  bears  not  only 
looking  into  but  following  up  in  the  most 
enthusiastic  manner.  Yet,  enhancing  as  the 
method  may  be,  comparatively  few  bass- 
devotees  are  aware  of  it;  for  while  the  small- 
mouth  bass  eagerly  takes  the  fly,  on  the  other 
hand  it  has  not  appeared  as  an  orthodox  meth- 
od of  approaching  the  large  mouth.  Yet 
there  is  a  time  when  this  method  will  prove  the 
most  engaging  of  all;  and  that  is  at  dusk,  even 
into  the  night —  • 
And  you  play  to  the  rising  fish.    Mark  thatl 


The  King  Bass 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


Where  the  foam  of  eddies  circle, 
In  the  pool  so  still  and  deep, 

In  the  soft  light  of  the  morning, 

When  the  world  awakes  from  sleep. 

Steal  I  forth  in  trepidation, 

With  my  heart  in  eager  beat, 

For  I  know  that  in  the  rip-raps, 

Lies  a  bass  both  strong  and  fleet. 

O'er  the  big  pool  I  am  standing, 
Now  the  reel  is  safely  checked, 

On  the  water  falls  the  hackle, 
In  a  cast  that's  neatly  recked. 

Then  a  movement  of  the  red  tip, 
With  a  quiver  drifts  the  fly, 

There's  a  swirl  beside  the  boulder 
As  the  king  bass  rushes  by. 

With  the  glad  heart  wildly  beating, 
I  am  bending  o'er  the  task, 


Forth  he  rises  from  the  pure  depths, 
Tossing  by  the  water  mask. 

Jaws  distended — red  gills  gleaming, 
As  a  mad  dog  shakes  his  head, 

Down  he  plunges,  like  a  meteor 

To  the  burnished  heavens  wed! 

But  again  he  rises  madly, 

Till  the  tackle  seems  to  rend, 

Still  the  barb  beneath  the  good  lure, 
Answers  to  the  bamboo's  bend. 

Vainly  darts  he  back  and  forward, 
But  the  slack  is  gathered  in, 

And  the  king  bass  of  the  rip-raps, 
Weak,  exhausted,  cannot  win. 

Guided  forth  the  net  darts  to  him, 
Curved  o'erhead  the  pliant  rod, 

Thus  the  lordly  one  was  fettered, 
By  a  fly  that  was  a  fraud  1 
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If  You  Can  Tell  it  from^S^Jfl 
a  Dianiond-j#/7^8c^C\i^^f  ^ 


Five  Days  Free  Trial 

Pick  out  one  of  the  glorious,  radiant,  that  of  a  mined  diamond-send  it  back  at  our 

Gophir  Gems,  set  in  solid  14-kt.  gold,  f.Pf18!'   You  don't  pay  us  a  penny  for  the 

T  "     ,     '       -    ,      ,  -       f  .  ,  trial.   If  you  decide  to  keep  it,  pay  the  roek- 

and  get  it  on  a  5  days  free  trial.  price  (1.30th  as  much  as  a  diamond 

Wear  it  to  the  ball—to  the  opera—on  costs)  as  you  can  afford.  Terms  as  low  as 
the  street--to  work-everywhere  for  5  full  3  1 -3c.  a  day  ($1.00  a  month),  without  inter- 
days,  then  decide  whether  you  wish  to  buy.  est.  No  red  tape.  Your  credit  is  good  with 
If  you  are  not  fascinated  by  its  radiance-if  the  Gophir  Diamond  Co.  Send  coupon  for 
you  consider  its  splendor  one  trifle  less  than  new  jewelry  book. 


Marvellous  New  Discovery 

A  problem  of  the  ages  has  been  solved.  Science  has  at  last  produced  a  gem  of  dazzling  brilliance. 

They  are  called  Gophir  Gems,  and  resemble  mined  diamonds  so  closely  that  many  people  of  wealth  are  preferring 
them.  Gophir  Gems  stand  fire  and  acid  tests  and  cut  glass.  These  precious  gems  are  the  master  products  of  science— 
the  realization  of  the  dreams  of  centuries.  Get  one  on  trial  to-day.  Wear  it  before  you  decide  to  buy. 

Pay  As  You  Wish 

Select  the  beautiful  new  Gophir  Gem  goods  you  require, 
and  pay  for  them  as  you  wish,  either  by  cash  or  on  easy 
monthly  instalments.   Fill  in  and  mail  the  coupon  to* 
day.   Get  full  particulars  of  our  unusual  terms. 
SEND  THE  COUPON  FOR  NEW  CATALOG 
Put  your  name  and  address  in  the  coupon,  on  a  letter  or  a  post 
card  and  send  to  us  at  once  for  the  big  new  book  of  exquisite 
Gophir  Gems.    Read  the  fascinating  story  of  how  at  last 
Science  has  conquered  Nature  and  has  produced  a  glorious, 
radiant  gem,  whose  dazzling  brilliance  is  actually  a  marvel 
to  behold.   They  cost  but  1  -30th  as  much  as  diamonds, 
and  wear  forever.    Do  not  delay  an  instant.    Put  your 
name  and  address  in  the  coupon  now— -get  the  free  book 
immediatelv  while  this  creat  offe<-  lasts. 


Set  in  Solid  14-kt.  Gold 

Gophir  Gems  are  never  set  in  anything  but  solid  14kt. 
gold.  Send  for  the  new  catalogue  and  see  for  yourself 
the  exquisite  mountings  for  rings,  tiepins,  studs,  ear- 
rings, pendants,  etc. 


The  GOPHIR  DIAMOND  CO.,  Limited. 

Dept.     V-6    140  Yonge  St.,  Toronto. 
Gentlemen,— Send  me  your  new  Jewelry  Book 
and  full  particulars  of  your  Free  Trial,  easy  pay- 
ment plan.  1 


Name 


We  furnish  Knock* 
Down  and  in 
1      various  stages  of 
completion, 

Launches, 
Cruisers, 
Auxiliary 

Have  ready  for  shipment  finished  hulls  from 
16  ft.  to  28  ft.,  also  some  launches  complete 
with  engine  installed  ready  to  run. 

Yachts, 
Work -Boats, 

and  Hulls  for 
Outboard  Motors. 

Robertson  Bros.  Z'il  Hamilton 
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I  think  that  I  would  like  to  be, 
Like  Walton,  fishing  by  the  Lea — 
By  all  the  streams  of  Staffordshire, 
Then  many  joys  my  soul  would  sire! 

I  think  I  know  another  Trent, 

And  there  my  thoughts  are  ever  sent, 

To  banks  "whereon  the  wild  thyme  grows,' 

And  no  harsh  wind  ill  favour  blows. 

And  men  may  claim  a  greater  love, 
But  my  heart  knows  another  Dove — 
Where  one  may  garner,  if  he  try, 
The  "harvest  of  the  quiet  eye." 

As  Walton  with  his  line  and  hook, 
Lingered  "long  days  by  Swaynham  brook,' 
I,  too,  must  take  myself  away, 
Have  done  with  Gloom  and  Sorrow  gray. 

And  once  again,  hear  the  birds  sing, 
"Bid  welcome  to  the  cheerful  spring," 
By  glistening  lake,  or  crystal  pool, 
Will  I  forget  man's  code  and  rule! 

There  will  my  ear  no  tumult  hear, 
There  will  the  smile  replace  the  tear; 
There  will  I  set  my  soul  a-light, 
Rise  like  the  lark  to  numbers  bright — 

Rest  me  in  peace  amid  my  dreams, 
Beside  those  "silent  silver  streams," 
Take  from  my  heart  its  choicest  fruit, 
And  sing  the  song  of  Rod  and  Boot! 

Robert  Page  Lincoln. 
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LET'S  GO  FISHING  ?  — ■ 
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Order  your  Flies,  Rods,  Reels,  Tango  Minnows,  South  Bend  Baits, 
Creek  Chub  Baits,  Crabdads,  Al  Foss  Baits,  Spinners,  Lines,  Landing 
Nets  and  Other  Fishing  Necessities  of  us.  We  can  supply  you  with  just 
what  you  want,  then  be  ready  to  "go  fishin"  when  the  spirit  moves  you. 

JUST  RECEIVED  A  SHIPMENT  OF 


Jacques  Standard  Lawn  Bowls 


Quality.    21  x  3  Bias. 

v**1  These  bowls  are  all  made  from  the  finest  seasoned  Lignum" 
Vitae,  and  are  guaranteed  true  to  size  and  bias.  Each  set  is 
turned  by  special  machinery  from  the  same  log  of  wood,  which 
insures  the  same  density,  uniformity,  bias  and  size.  Sizes  5, 
5  1/16,  5*4,5  3/16  inches. 

Price,  per  pair,  $10.50 

If  sent  by  mail  send  postage  for  9  lbs.  extra. 

ENGLISH  FOOTBALL 


GILL  NETS  mounted  with  leads 
and  floats  ready  for  the  water, 
30  cents  per  yard.  In  ordering 
give  size  of  mesh,  stretched  meas- 
ure desired — 


RUBBER 
BOOTS 

We  can  supply 
you  with  the 
best  RUBBER 
BOOTS  and 
RUBBER 
COATS 
on  the 
market 
at  lowest 
prices. 


TRAP- 
SHOOTERS 

We  carry  in  stock 
Black  Shells,  Field 
Shells,  and  Nitro 
Club  Shells  in  trap 

Kl C  KABOUT — 8  piece  grained  leather  size  5,  with  bladder,  $3.25  loads1'  M0rjJ^.y  f  nr" 
TROJAN — 8  piece  cowhide  leather,  best  bark  tanned  No.  supplies    now  iui 

5  Regulation,  with  bladder      -      -      -      -      -  $5.50   that  tournament. 
CHALLENGE — 12  piece,  best  bark  tanned  cowhide  leather 

No.  5  Regulation,  with  bladder         -  $6.50 
If  sent  by  mail  15  cents  extra. 

Headlights,  Canoes,  Camp  Stoves,  Compasses  and  other  items  of 
interest  described  and  priced  in  HALLAM'S  TRAPPERS'  and  SPORTS- 
MEN'S SUPPLY  CATALOG  mailed  to  you  FREE  for  the  asking. 

TO  ABOVE  PRICES  MUST  BE  ADDED  THE  10%  GOVERNMENT  TAX 
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THE  LARGEST   IN  OUR  LINE  IN  CANADA 
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Robert  Page  Lincoln 


"Peace  and  lasting  honor  to  himl  Great 
thanks  should  we  owe  him  had  he  never  left  us 
ami  other  sentiment  than  that  which  he  penned 
down  when  he  heard  the  nightingale  singing  as 
he  sat  angling!  ''Lord  what  music  hast  thou 
provided  for  the  saints  in  Heaven  when  Thou 
affordest  bad  men  such  music  on  earth?" 

So  spoke  William  Hewitt  the  great  English 
man  of  letters,  at  the  resting-place  of  the 
Father  of  Angling  with  due  reverence  and 
remembrance  for  one  who  had  lived  a  long  and 
fruitful  life  and  who  had,  in  that  space  of  time, 
glorified  the  pastime  of  angling  by  writing  that 
immortal  work,  "The  Compleat  Angler,"  so- 
called,  the  Bible  of  the  Line  and  Fly  Contin- 
gent. And  this  is  but  one  passing  reference; 
hundreds  of  great  men  have  paid  tribute  to 
the  man  and  his  gentle  deeds;  hundreds  have 
read,  have  been  keenly  delighted  by  the  work 
and  have  spontaneously  set  down  their  words 
of  praise  in  black  uppn  white.  The  name  of 
Walton  is  a  household  word.  To  the  great 
majority  of  the  people  it  represents  fishing  and 
all  that  is  connected  with  the  sport.  No 
writer,  in  speaking  of  fishing  is  content  without- 
mentioning  the  fishermen  as  being  "disciples  of 
Izaak  Walton."  In  .  this  very  manner  has 
the  name-travelled  over  the  globe,  as  well 
known  in  one  portion  of  the  world  as  in 
another.  Walton  is  synonymous  with  angling, 
among  all  men,  and  all  races. 


It  is  doubtful  if  the  fame  of  any  one  man 
could  be  greater  than  that  acquired  by  this 
world's  exponent  of  the  art  of  angling.  Were 
Walton  to  rise  today  perhaps  he  would  register 
unbelieving  and  endless  surprise  to  think  that 
his  slender  volume  had  risen  to  one  of  the  most 
prominent  places  in  the  history  of  literature. 
And  yet  this  happens  to  be  the  case.  The 
Waltonian  fame,  instead  of  decreasing  in  the 
very  least  has  risen,  and  will  continue  to  rise 
in  spite  of  Time  or  Tide.  Rare  old  volumes  of 
Walton's  work  now  abide  under  guard  in  glass 
cases,  only  to  be  looked  at  and  not  to  be  touch- 
ed. It  has  been  stated  that  a  volume  of  the 
first  edition  of  the  '  Compleat  Angler;  or,  the 
Contemplative  Man's  Recreation,"  bearing 
the  year  stamp  of  London,  1653,  was  sold  some 
years  ago  in  the  city  of  New  York  for  the  sum 
of  two  thousand  five  hundred  dollars.  The 
purchaser  of  this  volume  was' Mr.  George  D. 
Smith.  It  is  said  that  the  highest  price  re- 
ceived for  a  copy  of  that  same  edition  was  six 
thousand  dollars,  purchased  by  Pierpont 
Morgan  for  his  marvellous  collection  of  old 
works.  Other  and  later  editions  have  sold  for 
prices  below  the  figures  named  and  are  always 
in  great  demand.  Walton  released  his  original 
MS.  for  publication  early  in  May  of  the  year 
1653,  and  the  first  edition  made  its  appearance 
on  the  stalls  the  middle  of  that  month.  It 
was  an  instantaneous  success  and  sold  increas- 
ingly from  the  very  start.    Walton  lived  to  see 


Get  'em 
Like  This 

Professionals,  amateurs,  wo- 
men and  even  children  are 
making  record  catches  of  all 
kinds  of  game  fish,  trolling  or 
casting  with  mf 

Rush, 
fango^nnows 


REGISTERED  TRADE  MARK 

The  liveliest  bait  that  floats.  Theylwig- 
gle,  dive  and  swim  like  a  minnow  in  action. 
The  Tangos  get  the  big  ones — Bass,  Pick- 
erel, Pike,  Muscallunge,  Lake  Trout  and 
Brook  Trout. 

The  Troutango 

(Trade  Mark) 

is  a  fly  rod 
bait  —  a  killer 
for  trout  and  small  mouth  bass.  No  big- 
ger than  a  good  fat  cricket  but  livelier 
than  any  cricket  you  ever  saw.  $1.00 
each;  cabinet  of  6  assorted  colors  $6.00. 


Victory  Finish 


(Trade  Mark) 

Rush  Tango 

A  dazzling 
combination  of 
gold  and  silver,  iridescent  blended  colors 
— artistically  designed.  Lures  game  fish 
when  other  bait  fails.  In  regular,  junior, 
midget  and  S.  O.  S.  models  $1.25  each, 
eight  assorted  in  compartment  case  $10.00. 

Rush  Tango  Minnows  in  regular  colors 
$1.00  each  or  set  of  4  assorted  colors  and 
models  $4.00. 

AT  YOUR  DEALERS  or 
POST  PAID  INSURED 


Money  order  or  stamps,  mailed  direct. 
Illustrated  catalog  in  colors  with  in-' 
structions  sent  FREE. 


R  Street. 


K.  RUSH 

Syracuse,  N.Y. 


NEW  SANIT0 
SUSPENSORY 

Will  not  chafe. 
All  elastic. 
Anatomic  fit. 
Patented  fea- 
tures in  under- 
straps  makes 
open  rear. 
May  be  boiled 
to  cleanse  with- 
out injury  to  rubber. 

For  sale  by  Druggists  and  Sport- 
ing Goods  dealers,  or  we  will  mail 
on  receipt  of  price. 

No.  60,  Silk  Pouch  and  Extra 
Heavy  Belt  ....  $1.25 
No.  50,  Thread  Pouch  and 
Heavy  Belt  .  ...  $1.00 
Three  sizes — large,  medium,  small 

Walter  F.  Ware  Co.,  Dept.  C.  Phila.,  Pa. 

Makers  of  the  Mizpah  Jock 


Satisfaction  Guaranteed 
or  Money  Refunded 


As  Natural  As  Life 


That  is  the  way  your  trophies  will  look  if  you 
let  Spanner  mount  them  with  his  improved  meth- 
ods. We  do  not  "stuff"  them — we  mount  them  to 
retain  their  natural  appearance. 


Taxidermists'  Supplies 

We  have  a  complete  stock  of  all  tools,  materials 
and  artificial  eyes.  Our  book  "Taxidermists 
Supplies,*'  is  full  of  information.  Send  today  it  is 
free.  1 

Guns  and  Ammunition 

We  can  supply  your  firearm  needs  from  our  well 
chosen  stock  of  shot  guns,  rifles  and  revolvers.  We 
handle  all  makes  of  ammunition.  Our  fair  dealing 
witn  sportsmen  has  become  a  byword  in  the 
Dominion.  \ 

OLIVER  SPANNER  &  CO. 


26  Elm  Street. 


DEPT. 


Toronto,  Ont. 


88 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


the  book  go  through  live  editions.  The  first 
edition  was  as  he  had  written  it,  without 
changes;  but  the  second  edition  had  an  addi- 
tional entry,  a  second  part,  which  was  contrib- 
uted by  his  adopted  son,  Charles  Cotton,  of 
Beresford  Hall,  Stafford  County,  the  home  of 
the  venerable  angler.  By  linking  his  name 
with  that  of  his  father,  Charles  Cotton  has 
gone  down  to  ever-lasting  fame,  or  else  perhaps 
the  world  wouid  never  have  known  of  him. 
From  the  time  of  Walton's  death  to  the  present 
day  innumerable  editions  have  been  placed  on 
the  market.  No  reign  of  book  production  in 
any  one  year  is  apparently  considered  complete 
without  a  new  edition  of  this  monumental 
work.  Some  of  these  have  been  representa- 
tions of  art  at  its  height,  both  as  to  style  of 
type,  binding  and  illustrations.  Superior  art 
editions  of  the  Compleat  Angler  command 
prices  as  high  as  ten  and  fifteen  dollars,  and 
some  very  much  more  indeed.  Cheaper  copies 
have  sold  for  fifty  and  sixty  cents. 

Some  are  prone  to  believe  that  the  history  of 
fish  and  fishing  begins  with  Walton,  but  while 
we  know  him  as  the  Father  of  Angling,  the 
pastime  itself  is  as  old  as  the  very \h ills.  Fish- 
ing is  spoken  of  very  highly  in  the  Bible.  Four 
of  Christ's  disciples  were  fishermen — St. 
Andrew  St.  John,  St.  James  and  St.  Peter. 
After  the  passing  of  Jesus  these  saints  turned 
to  fishing  for  consolation,  and  so  arose  the 
immortal  line:  "I  go  a-fishing!"  That  fishing 
was  employed  in  Biblical  times  both  for  pleas- 
ure and  profit  we  have  the  proof  of  the  Great 
Book  before  us.  Says  Walton:  "Moses,  the 
friend  of  God,  appointed  fish  to  be  the  chief 
diet  for  the  best  commonwealth  that  ever  yet 
was.  The  mightiest  feasts  have  been  of  fish." 
The  early  Greeks  poets  wrote  entertainingly 
about  fishing  as  a  recreative  pastime ;  and 
long  before  Walton's  day  many  books  had 
appeared  in  England  dedicated  to  fishing  and 
hunting.  In  the  year  1596  a  certain  W.G. 
Fawkener  published  his  "Hunting  and  Fish- 
ing." Ten  years  later  there  appeared,  in  (1606), 
"TheBookeof  Angling  and  Fishing,"  by  the 
Reverend  Samuel  Gardner.  Thomas  Barker 
published  his,  "Art  of  Angling"  in  1651.  In 
1652  Gervase  Markham  released  his  book, 
"The  Young  Sportsman's  Delight  and  Instruct- 
or in  Angling."  But  even  earlier,  in  England 
there  appeared  a  book  which  may  be  said  to  be 
the  basis,  the  foundation  of  the '  literature  of 
angling,  in  our  language,  at  least.  This  was 
the  "Booke  of  St.  Albans,"  a  treatise  of  fishing 
and  angling  by  a  woman,  Dame  Juliana  Bern- 
ers,  the  exquisite  prioress  of  the  Nunnery  of 
St.  Albans.     This  appeared  in  1486,  and  it  is 


recorded  that  she  put  forth  another  volume  in 
the  year  1500  under  the  title,  "Fysshe  and  i 
Fyssheynge,"  though  there  is  no  certainty  of 
this  fact.  No  doubt  Walton  found  his  inspir- 
ation in  the  various  books  at  his  disposal:  both 
the  very  old  and  those  comparatively  new  in 
his  day.  The  inspiration  was  parent  to  the 
realization  of  his  desire  and  "The  CoVnpleat 
Angler"  was  the  result.  It  has  been  said  of 
Walton  that  he  was  a  plagiarist;  that  heJielped 
himself  to  parts  from  the  works  of  other  writers 
without  due  mention.  But  quotation  marks 
were  not  in  use  in  those  days,  and  helping  ones- 
self  to  the  cream  of  another's  output  was  not 
consideied  an  out-of-the-ordinary  process. 
Charles  Frederick  Holder  upholds  this  by 
saying:  "We  are  told  that  the  inimitable 
Walton  was  a  piiate;  that  he  stole  from  others. 
In  truth,  Walton  helped  himself  to  everything 
at  hand,  as  others  had  done  before  him,  and  the 
result  sets  a  stamp  upon  his  genius — and  the 
fact  that  he  borrowed  from  his  predecessors 
has  made  them  famous!" 

Of  Walton  and  his  life  not  a  great  deai  is 
known.  The  early  part  of  his  life  is  clouded  in 
mystery,  and  though  any  number  of  men  have 
sought  to  trace  the  events  attached  t/hereto 
they  have  not  been  overly  successful.  Izaak 
Walton  was  born  at  Stratford,  in  the  parish  of 
St.  Mary,  August  9,  1593,  and  died  on  Decem- 
ber 15,  1683,  as  one  delightful  old-time  writer 
has  stated,  "in  the  ninetieth  year  of  his  inno- 
cency."  There  are  but  fragmentary  evidences 
of  his  youth .  What  variety  of  an  education  he 
received  or  what  college  or  school  he  derived 
'learning  in,  we^  know  not.  Some  time  in 
the  late  twenties  of  his  life  he  went  to 
London  and  there  engaged  in 'some  work  or 
another;  some  hold  that  he  kept  a  store  and 
some  aver  that  he  was  a  wholesale  dealer  or  s 
trader.  Sir  Herbert  Maxwell,  however,  has 
stated:  "Izaak  Walton  was  born  in  1593,  a 
son  of  a  Staffordshire  yeoman;  as  a  lad  he 
went  to  London,  and  was  apprenticed  to  the 
ironmongery  trade;  and  as  a  young  man  he 
succeeded  so  far  as  to  set  up  for  himself  in  a 
humble  half-shop  in  Fleet  Street.  While  he 
was  there,  something  in  his  manner  or  conver- 
sation, or  his  personality,  attracted  Dr.  Donne, 
Dean  of  St.  Paul's;  a  warm  friendship  sprung  up 
between  them  a^id  through  Dr.  Donne,  Walton 
became  acquainted  with  many  persons  far 
superior  to  him  in  social  standing,  several 
ecclesiastics,  Sir  Henry  Wotton;  the  diploma- 
tist, Dr.  Hales  of  Eton;  all  men  of  mark, 
either  in  letters  or  general  intellectual  culture. 
The  intimate  and  permanent  friendship — for 
it  was  retained  in  almostfevery  instance — to 
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About  Your  Own  Vigor 

Sent  Free  To  Men 


MR.  READER:  ,  „ 

Here  is  something  I  have  to  offer  you  absolutely  for 
nothing— a  little  private  book  of  special  information 
about  the  legitimate  uses  and  unnatural  abuses  of 
manly  vigor;  about  the  preservation  of  manly  strength 
and  its  possible  self-restoration;  an  illustrated  pocket 
compendium  of  8,000  words.  72  pages  and  30  half-tone 
photographs,  reproductions— which  I  am  very  pleased 
to  send  by  mail,  absolutely  free  of  charge,  in  a  plain, 
.seared  envelope,  to  any  man,  young  or  elderly,  single  or 
'  married,  who  writes  for  it  V 
Over  a  million  of  these  books  have  been  thus  sent  to 
applicants  all  over  the  world  since  my  free  offer  first 
appeared.  Publishers  are  charging  as  much  as  $2  for 
books  on  sex  subjects,  while  my  book  is  tree.  There- 
fore, reader,  if  you  would  like  a  great  fund  of  inside 
information  relating  directly  to  the  subject  of  manly 
vigor,  all  put  in  perfectly  plain,  easy-to-read  language, 
with  many  hints  that  you  can  surely  apply  to  your  own 
self  no  matter  how  strong  you  may  be,  or  how  nervous 
or  run-down  you  may  be — if  you  want  to  know  the  facts 
about  this  particular  subject,  given  to  you  -without  a 
single  scare,  then  fill  in  the  coupon  below,  send  to  me  and 
receive  my  book,  sealed,  by  return  mail.  In  one  part 
of  this  little  publication  I  describe  a  mechanical  in- 
vention of  my  own.  which  I  call  the  SANDEN  Vitalizer, 
something  you  wear  at  night  as  an  aid  to  the  restoration 
of  lost  or  waning  strength;  but  you  are  not  expected  to 
get  one  of  these  appliances  unless  you  decide  for  your- 
self that  you  want  one.  The  book  is  complete,  and 
there  is  absolutely  nothing  you  are  required  to  buy  or 
pay,  either  now  or  in  the  future.  Therefore,  please 
send  your  name  and  address  to-day.  SANDEN, 
Author.  -» 

MANHOOD!  The  quality  which  rules  the  world  to- 
day. My  friend,  there  never  was  a  time  in  the  history 
of  the  human  race  when  real,  sturdy  manhood,  manly 
vigor  and  manly  courage  counted  for  as  much  as  they 
do  now,  this  very  minute.  No  matter  what  yofir  years, 
whether  you  are  20  or  60,  you  must  be  either  entirely  in 
the  race  or  entirely  out  of  it .  It  is  invariably  the  fellow 
who  proves  up  the  strongest  in  this  human  strength  that 
forges  to  the  front,  while  weaklings  stand  aside;  it  is  he 
also  who  is  in  most  demand  and  most  sought  after  by 
women  and  men  in  his  community,  simply  because  he 
radiates  that  marvellous  magnetic  influence  which  only 
an  abundant  vigor  and  rugged  manly  health  can  radiate. 
I  believe  any  man  can  hope  to  completely  develop  or 
restore  this  same  vigor  of  manly  strength,  no  matter 
what  his  past  follies  may  have  been,  provided  he  is 
willing  to  REALLY  MAKE  THE  EFFORT;  and  pro- 
vided, of  course,  he  is  not  weighed  down  by  extreme 
old  age  or  is  not  incurably  diseased.  To  my  mind,  the 
road  of  the  one  who  wants  more  vigor  is  perfectly  plain, 
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but  it  is  a  road' that  any  man  MUST  travel  if  he  attains 
the  highest  ideals  in  respect  to  his  own  manhood.  See 
information  in  my  free  book. 

As  to  the  SANDEN  Vitalizer,  previously  mentioned, 
will  say  it  is  a  little  mechanical  appliance,  weighing  but 
a  few  ounces,  which  you  wear  at  night.  This  Vitalizer 
generates  and  sends  forth  a  certain  soft,  penetrating 
force  which  I  call  Vitality.  It  apparently  drives  this 
Vitality  into  your  nerves,  blood,  muscles  and  organs  as 
you  sleep.  It  is  quieting  to  the  nervous  system— or,  at 
least,  so  users  say.  Men  write  that  it  takes  pain  out 
of  the  back  and  restores  vitality  in  90  days.  Remember 
the  general  information  of  the  free  book  is  independent 
of  this  Vitalizer,  and  you  are  not  expected  to  get  one  of 
these  little  appliances  unless  you  want  to.  You  can 
write  me  later  as  to  that  if  you  so  desire.  With  special 
attachments,  my  Vitalizer  is  used  by  women  as  well  as 
men  for  rheumatism,  kidney,  liver,  stomach,  bladder 
disorders,  etc.  If  you  live  in  or  near  this  city  I  should 
be  most  pleased  to  have  you  call  in  person  at  my  office, 
where  you  may  see  and  test  the  Vitalizer  free  of  charge- 
Satisfaction  guaranteed  in  every  case.  Or  if  incon- 
venient to  call,  do  not  fail  to  write  for  the  free  booklet. 

TO  GET  FREE  BOOK  PLEASE  USE  COUPON 

If  you  live  too  far  to  call,  or  if  you  cannot  call,  please  fill  in  the  coupon  below  and  send  it.  You  will  receive 
free,  sealed,  by  return  mail,  our  72-page  illustrated  book,  containing  8,000  words,  a  complete  compendium  of  useful 
information  for  men,  young  or  elderly,  single  or  married,  who  want  the  truth  about  the  subject  of  vital  strength, 
its  preservation,  its  possible  self-restoration  and  its  legitimate  uses  and  wanton  abuses.    You  get  it  all  free. 


R.  GT SANDEN  CO.,  140  Yonge  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 

Dear  Sirs — Please  forward  me  your  Book,  as  advertised,  free, 
sealed. 


Nam*. 


Address. 


which  these  men  admitted  the  humble  iron- 
monger, indicates,  I  think,  something  far  above 
the  ordinary  in  the  personality  of  Izaak  Walton. 

"William  Simmons,  however  has  this  ver- 
sion of  the  occupation  of  Walton,  saying: 
"WTalton  was  a  linen  merchant  on  Pater  Noster 
Row,  in  London  and  he  accumulated  a  con- 
siderable fortune  for  his  day.  As  appears  by 
his  work  he  spent  most  of  his  leisure  time  in 
angling,  and  it  is  a  fair  matter  for  speculation., 
by  psychologists,  whether  he  became  a  philan- 
thropist by  angling  or  an  angler  by  philan- 
thropy." 

However  true  the  above  may  be,  neverthe- 
less later  in  his  life,  Walton  held  small  offices  in 
his  parish,  fulfilling  his  duties  with  due  care 
and  consideration.  Walton,  in  the  year  1624, 
at  the  age  of  thirty-one,  married  a  lady  by  the 
namp  of  Rachel  Floud.  This  proved  to  be  a 
singularly  happy  union,  the  two  living  in  Fleet 
Street,  and  later  in  Chancery  Lane.  The  first 
wife  died  in  1643,  and  much  overcome  by  the 
sudden  loss  of  his  constant  companion  he  left 
London  and  returned  to  Staffordshire  where  he 
again  took  up  his  residence.  In  turning  his 
back  upon  London-town  he  did  so  with  the 
avowed  intention  of  never  again  returning  to 
the  busy  mart.  England  was  torn  by  internal 
troubles  and  upheavals  of  every  ilk  and  hue. 
There  was  religious  strife  that  usually  ended  in 
nothing  short  of  muiders,  and  beheadings; 
there  were  grim  court  ordeals  and  whatnot- 
such  a  mixture  of  affairs,  in  truth,  as  one  would 
gladly  turn  from,  seeking  the  holy  solitude  of 
the  woods  and  the  comforting  voices  of  the 
"  silent  silver  streams."  Had  Walton  stayed 
in  London  perhaps  we  never  may  have  had  the 
pleasure  of  reading  a  work  such  as  his,  and  he 
may  have  faded  utterly  into  oblivion.  But, 
apparently,  so  great  was  his  relief  at  finding 
solace  in  natural  scenes  and  environments 
that  he  thus  gave  whole  souled  expression  to 
his  thoughts. 

"He  was  sixty  years  of  age  when  he  publish- 
ed the  work  by  which  he  is  most  generally 
known,"  says  Sir  Herbert  Maxwell,  "in  May, 
1653,  a  few  months  before  Oliver  Cromwell 
was  installed  Protector  of  the  Commonwealth. 
Can  we  withhold  our  admiration  for  that 
serene  intellect,  for  the  philosophic  detachment' 
which  enabled  Walton  to  devote  his.  mind  to 
collecting  materials  for  "The  Compleat  Ang- 
ler; or  the  Contemplative  Man's  Recreation  " 
during  those  furious  years  when  the  land  rang 
with  the  blare  of  Rupert's  trumpets,  the  tramp 
and  clash  of  Cromwell's  Ironsides  and  with  the 
din  of  wrangling  Antinomians. ,  Ana-baptists, 
Fifth-Monarchy  men,  Quakers,  Covenanters, 


Presbyterians,  and  a  fine  babel  of  other  sects? 
Yet  I  would  not  have  you  suppose  that  it  was 
from  indifference  or  pusillanimity  that  Izaak 
Walton  kept  himself  aloof  from  this  strife.  To 
a  certain  extent  he  did.  Nevertheless  he  was 
a  staunch  Royalist,  and  he  suffered  for  his 
adherence  to  that  cause,  with  many  others. 
When  the  tide  ran  most  strongly  against  the 
Monarchy  in  1644,  he  had  to  give  up  his  shop  in 
Fleet  Street,  and  sold  his  business  at  a  sacrifice 
to  himself  and  retired  into  the  country — a  loss 
to  himself,  but  a  gain  to  literature." 

After  nine  years  at  Staffordshire,  engaged  in 
tilling  the  soil,  and  angling  as  a  pastime,  Walton 
in  1653,  put  forth  the  first  edition  of  "The 
Compleat  Angler."  During  these  nine  years 
his  pen  had  not  however,  been  idle.  He  wrote 
exquisite  verses  and  also  the  lives  and  doings  of 
men  dead  or  living  in  his  day.  Many  of  these 
writings  are,  of  course,  lost  to  the  world's  view 
as  writings  will  disappear,  yet  the  clean-cut 
passages  of  his  great  work  remains  to  shed  its 
glamour  upon  the  pleasures  of  angling.  There 
appeared  an  advertisement  of  the  first 
edition  of  his  book  in  the  Diurnall,  beginning 
Monday,  May  9,  1653,  and  ending  Monday, 
May  15,  1653.    Wre  are  told  that-' 

"  'The  Compleat  Angler:  or,  the  Contem- 
plative Man's  Recreation/  being  a  discourse 
of  Fish  and  Fishing,  not  unwoithy  the  perusal 
of  most  Anglers,  of  18  pence  price.  Written 
by  IzT  Wa.  Aiso  the  known  play  of  the 
Spanish  Gipsee:  never  till  now  published- 
Both  Printed  for  Richard  Marriot,  to  be  sold 
at  his  shop  in  Saint  Dunstan's  Churchyard, 
Fleet  Street." 

The  same  advertisement  appeared  for 
seven  days  in  the  Mercurius  Politicus,  and 
elsewhere,  proving  that  the  spirit  of  advertis- 
ing was  abroad  even  at  such  an  early  day.  The 
book  w  as  an  instantaneous  success,  which  was 
measured  by  the  fact  that  the  first  edition 
was  rather  speedily  purchased  by  the  public: 
gauged  by  book-selling  in  modern  time's, 
Walton's  fust  edition  would  have  been  a 
failure  of  the  worst  sort.  In  that  day  we  are 
given  to  believe  it  was  a  crowning  success. 
Ere  the  second  edition  was  published  Walton 
made  many  changes,-  undertook  some  with- 
diawals,  and  added  about  a  third  more  to  the 
work.  At  this  point,  too,  Walton  called  in 
the  help  of  his  adopted  son,  Charles  Cotton, 
who  did  up  the  second  pait  ol  the  work,  In 
Walton's  first  edition  two  persons  carry  on  a 
running  dialogue,  namely  :  Piscator  and 
Viator.  The  second  edition  eliminates  Viator 
and  places  Venator  there  instead.  Viator  is, 
however,  brought  into  being  again  in  t  the 
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Highlands 
of  Ontario 


Vacation  LandFof£Perf ect; Summer  Climate 


Hay  fever  unknown.  One  thousand  to  two  thousand  feet  above  the 
sea.  Air  scented  with  pine  and  balsam.  Modern  hotels  in  Algonquin 
Park,  Muskoka  Lakes,  Georgian  Bay,  Lake  o£  Bays,  Kawartha 
Lakes  and  Timagami.  A  short,  pleasant  ride  from  Toronto,  and  you 
are  in  the' midst  of  a  charming  summer  playground.  Fishing,  boating, 
bathing,  golf  and  the  great  out-of-doors.  Write  for  free  illustrated  literature. 


E.  HORNING,  D.  P  A. 
,  Union  Station 

Toronto  ,Ont. 


E.  C.  ELLIOTT.  D.  P.  A. 
Bonaventure  Station 

Montreal,  Que. 


Hardy's,  the  World's  Angling  Specialists 

In  "Palakona"  Regd.  Split  Bamboo  Fishing  Rods 


Maaufftoturers  to 

HIS  MAJESTY 
KING  GEORGE  V. 


THE  QBE  AT 
ENGLISH  FIELD 
says,  "  We  must 
never  forget  that  it 
is  to  HARDY 
Bros,  of  Alnwick  we 
owe  the  supremacy 
we  have  achieved  as 
Bod  makers. 


THE 


DE  LUXE"  ROD,  made  of  Steel -hard  "PALAKONA"  is  Hardy's  latest 
design  in  single-handed  rods  for  wet  or  dry  fly  fishing. 

IT  is  the  product  of  the  largest,  and  best  equipped  factory,  supervised  by  the 
champion  Professional  Fly  Casters  and  Anglers  in  Europe,  "Hardy's."  Don't 
forget  that  as  wages  in  Great  Britain  are  75%  less  than  in  America  we  can 
give  greater  value  in  high  class  hand  work.  All  our  rods  are  hand  made  by  ex- 
perts whose  lives  have  been  spent  at  this  work,  for  which  50  GOLD  MEDALS 
have  been  awarded.  Length  9-ft.,  weight  5  J£  ozs.;  9-ft.  6-ins.,  weight  5%  ozs.; 
10-ft.,  weight  6  ozs.   All  fitted  with  Hardy's  patent  screw  grip  reel  fittings. 

DRY  FLIES— As  made  by  us  for  the  late  F.  M.  Hallord 
Esq.,  for  whom  we  also  made  rods,  etc. 

GUT  CASTS — The  Anglo-American  tapered  mist  color 
No.  1  medium,  No.  2  fine,  as  made  for  Mr.  Halford. 

Stout  to  4X  Ditto,  Ditto  to  3X,  Stout  Lake  to  fine,  Ditto- 
to  medium,  Ex-stout  to  MEDIUM,  Ex-stout  to  stout,  6  ft. 

We  will  be  pleased  to  quote  prices  on  receipt  of  inquiry. 

Hardy  Bros.,Manufactory  Alnwick,  England 
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second  part,  by  Charles  Cotton.  The  second 
edition  of  the  "The  Compleat  Angler"  was 
even  more  successful  than  the  first.  Five 
editions  appeared  «in  Walton's  day  First, 
1653,  second,  1655:  third,  1661:  fourth,  1664: 
fifth,  1668.  The  fifth  edition  remained  a 
finished  work,  as  Walton  would  have  it  remain, 
and  all  editions,  put  iorth  in  later  days,  have 
been  fashioned  after  this,  without  changes. 

Walton  was  in  no  sense  of  the  word  a  pains- 
taking student  of  fishes,  and,  scientifically, 
his  accomplishments  may  be  stated  as  being 
practically  nil.  His  was  no  stupendous 
technical  knowledge:  he  had  none  of  the 
make-up  of  the  ichthyologist,— above  a  certain 
point.  Some  have  argued  that  he  did  not 
know  one  fish  from  another.  Walton  lived  in 
a  day  when  natural  history,  and  all  studies 
along  tnis  line,  were  in  their  infancy,  and  much 
superstitious  guesswork  and  elaborate  theor- 
ies were  given  due  and  generous  sanction  by 
even  the  greatest  minds  of  the  day.  "The 
Compleat  Angler"  is  simplicity  personified: 
it  is  Nature  wrought  with  a  semi-sentimental 
touch,  but  it  is  not  a  weak  sentiment — it  is 
sentiment  expressed  by  the;pen  of  a  genius. 
It  is  a  fair  deposit  of  kindly  observation,  and, 
as  one  writer  stated,  it  "is  fuil  of  descriptions, 
quaint  sayings,  good  humor  and  sweet  pat- 
ience, all  thrown  together  with  careless  art, 
the  work  of  the  master  that  shows  no  artifice. 
It  teaches  the  philosophy  of  him  who  thirsts 
not,  and  hungers  not  unduly,  and  is,  moreover, 
full  of  that  choice  learning  which  is  not  science 
because  it  is  not  truth,  neither  is  it  set  in 
order." 

No  one  has  accorded  Walton  more  genuine 
praise  than  the  late  Charles  Frederick  Holder, 
nor,  at  the  same  time  has  anyone  analyzed  the 
Father  of  Angling  so  carefully.  Says  this 
exquisite  writer- 

"None  of  the  naturalist's  divine  curiosity 
spurred  Walton  on.  He  cared  nothing  for  the 
difference  among  fish,  and  never  gave  them 
an  analysis.  He  did  not  know  the  charr 
Vwhich  he  calls  the  umber)  from  the  grayling, 
and  because  the  grayling  is  scarce  in  Swayn- 
ham  Brook,  if  indeed  it  lives  in  any  brook 
from  Axe-edge  to  Dudley  Green,  he  does  the 
'flower  of  fishes'  scant  justice.  The  leather 
lips  and  jaws  of  the  tench  and  bream  are 
simply  facts  of  the  hook  to  him,  and  give 
him  no  suggestion  of  their  common  origin  'or 
the  steps  ]py  which  they  became  different 
species  *of  fish.  He  is  interested  in  making 
better  fishes  out  of  his  despised  dace  rather 
then  finding  out  the  secrets  of  their  fishy 
lives.    Even  of  the  brooks  he  loves  he  tells 


us  nothing  distinctive.  There  is  no  pride 
in  theii  names,  nor  joy  in  their  geography. 
For  aught  he  says  they  may  as  well  be  in 
Arcadia  or  Arden  as  in  Staffordshire:  we 
only  know  which  they  are  by  poring  o\er  a 
Stafford  map,  not  from  any  details  given  us 
by  him  who  made  them  famous.  This, 
again,  is  not  the  method  of  the  naturalist, 
who  would  have  us  see  things  as  they  really 
are.  What  concerns  Walton  is  their  effect 
upon  him.  Again,  a  naturalist  would 
have  left  the  front  and  back  door  of  his 
mind  less  invitingly  open  to  the  quaint  sciences 
of  his  credulous  age.  He  jots  down  in  all 
seriousness  the  intricate  theories  of  learned 
men  who  believed  most  freely  that  which 
never  was  and  never  could  be.  Yet  he  touch- 
es these  pundits  with  a  hand  so  deft  that  one 
cannot  tell  whether  he  believes  their  words,  or, 
with  the  next  century,  laughs  at  their  pre- 
tentious nonsense." 

Walton  looked  upon  angling  as  a  duty  to 
the  soul.  He  was  first  and  last  of  all  a  phil- 
osopher, superlatively  content  with  his  simple 
meditations.  His  was  the  poet's  outlook 
upon  the  world:  the  poet's  deathless  eye: 
the  poet's  world-embracing  conception  of 
things.  He  believed  that  Nature  was  God's 
greatest  work,  and  that  it  should  be  admired, 
and  exalted,  in  accordance.  If  he  exalted 
angling  he  did  so  by  first  exalting  Nature. 
In  angling  he  found  an  excuse  for  being  out  in 
the  world  Of  running  brooks  so  that  he  could 
contemplate  all  moving  things  and  be  enriched 
in  peace  and  contentment  thereby.  With 
kindly  wit  and  grace  he  says-  "We  may  say  of 
angling  as  Dr.  Boteler  said  of  strawberries: 
'Doubtless  God  could  have  made  a  better 
berry,  but /doubtless  God  never  did':  and  so, 
if  I  may  judge,  God  never  did  make  a  more 
calm,  quiet,  innocent  recreation  than  angling." 
His  opinion  of  angling  was  the  very  highest. 
It  was  to  him  a  truly  religious  devotion:  an 
art.    As  he  quaintly  avers: 

"Angling  is  an  art,  and  an  art  worth  learn- 
ing: the  question  is  whether  you  be  capable  of 
learning  it.  For  Angling  is  something  like 
Poetry — men  are  te  be  born  so.  I  mean, 
with  inclinations  to  it,  though  both  may  be 
heightened  by  discourse  and  practice.  But 
he  that  hopes  to  be  a  good  Angler  must  not 
only  bring  a  large  measure  of  hope  and  pat- 
ience, and  a  love  and  propensity  to  the  art 
itself,  but  by  once  having  got  and  practiced 
it,  then  doubt  not  but  Angling  will  prove  to  be 
so  pleasant  that  it  will  prove  to  be  like  virtue, 
a  reward  to  itself."  Angling  was  to  him  a 
"cheerer  to  the  spirits,  a  diverter  of  sadness,  a 
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Oh  Boy ! 

What  an  Appetite  You  Have! 

After  the  long  day's  fishing  or  canoeing,  jumping 
over  logs,  portaging  over  rocks,  tramping  miles, 
and  then  pitching  camp  late  in  the  afternoon;  when 
your  crackling  fire  takes  the  tang  out  of  the  chilly 
Northern  air;  when  you've  lit  your  pipe  and  lea'n 
forward  with  your  hands  to  the  blaze — then  you 
know  what  hunger  really  is. 

You  hang  your  kettle  over  the  coals,  roll  a  Black 
Bass  in  Cornmeal  and  fry  it  over  the  blaze;  and 
then — how  good  it  is  to  dig  that  handy  pound  tin 
of  Klim  out  of  the  corner  of  your  kit  and  know  you 
can  have  a  real  camping  luxury,  four  quarts  of  pure, 
fresh,  separated  milk,  ready  in  a  moment,  simply 
by  whipping  the  powder  into  water.  You  congrat- 
ulate yourself  as  you  make  your  camp  biscuits, 
flap-jacks,  and  cocoa;  but  when  you  start  that  camp 
supper  and  you  taste  the  real  milk  flavor 
— Oh  Boy! — you  realize  that  after  all, 
the  greatest  pleasure  of  the  trip  is  satis- 
fying the  camper's  appetite. 


Klim  is  a  compact,  dry  powder,  convenient,  light,  and 
always  fresh — it  never  sours.  Mix  it  with  water  according  to 
directions  and  you  have  pure,  pasteurized  separated  milk. 
You  don't  know  what  a  pleasure  the 
real  milk  flavor  is  on  a  camping  trip 
if  you  haven't  tried  Klim.    Be  sure 
you  take  enough  along  to  last  the 
entire  trip  for  you'll  probably  use 
twice  as  much  as  expected  when 
you  really  know  the  added  pleasure 
it  gives  to  camping. 

Remember,  one  pound  makes  four  quarts. 
Your  Grocer  can  supply  you  with  one-half 
pound,  one  pound  and  ten  pound  tins. 

CANADIAN  MflLK 
PRODUCTS  LIMITED 
TORONTO 

^f\f.t         I  St-  John       Montreal.  Winnipeg 
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calmer  of  unquiet  thoughts,  a  moderator  of 
passions,  a  procurer  of  contentment."  And 
as  he  sat  on  the  "primrose  banks"  of  his 
beloved  Swaynham  brook  he  was  busily 
listening  and  was  sure  that  he  heard  wafts 
of  the  singing  from  Heaven  when  the  wind 
was  in  the  right  quarter.  In  all  cases  he 
admonishes  the  angler  to  be  gentle  and  per- 
servering:  to  ply  the  rod  faithfully:  to  be 
content  with  the  little  and  hie  homeward  at 
night  to  sleep  dreamlessly  till  the  morning's 
sun.  As  a  rule  to  anglers  he  advised  them  to 
"be  gentle  and  patient  and  forbear  swearing 
lest  they  be  heard  and  catch  no  fish."  Could 
anything  be  more  tinted  with  exquisite  and 
admirable  humor  than  such  delightful  pass- 
ages! 

Strangely  enough  it  has  never  been  advanc- 
ed as  a  criticism  of  Walton,  and  his  work,  that 
his  utterances  have  been  accorded  far  greater 
merit  than  they  possess:  nor  has  it  been 
committed  to  print  that  such  praise,  as  has 
been  accorded  him,  is  the  result  of  exaggera- 
tion.   One  reading  of  Walton's  book  results  in 


another  perusal,  and  so  on:  its  simple  beauty; 
its  delightful  reflections  enliven  the  imagina- 
tion: they  quicken  the  spirits  and  add  inspir- 
ation to  the  view  when  everything  seems 
painfully  dull  and  monotonous. 

It  is  true  that  Walton  brought  no  science 
and  method  to  the  angling  craft.  But  ho  has 
told  men  of  the  benefits  to  be  gained  by  being 
out  along  the  streams,  with  eye  alert  to  flowing 
stream,  spreading  tree,  flowers  and  blue  skies. 
He  has  silvered  with  romance  the  gentle 
pursuit  of  fishing.  We  can  perfectly  agree 
with  James  Russell  Lowell,  who  has  summed 
up  on  the  Father  of  Angling  by  saying- 

"What  gives  him  a  special  and  native  aroma 
is  that  above  all  he  loved  the  beauty  and 
holiness  and  the  ways  of  taking  and  spending 
life,  that  makes  it  wholesome  for  ourselves  and 
our  fellows.  His  view  of  the  world  is  not  of 
the  wildest,  but  it  is  the  Delectable  Mountains 
that  bound  the  prospect.  Never,  surely,  was 
there  a  more  lovable  man,  nor  to  whom  love 
found  access  by  more  avenues  of  sympathy!" 


Our  Fur-Bearing  Animals,  Their  Economic  Significance 

and  Future 

The  late  Dr.  C.  Gordon  Hewitt 
Consulting  Zoologist,  Commission  of  Conservation 

THE  fur-bearing  animals  of  Noi  th  America  men.   In  Canada  we  sjiould  always  remember 

have  played  a  more  important  role  in  that  the  fur-bearing  animals  were  the  lute 

the  development  of  Canada  and  the  that  attracted  the  "gentlemen  adventurers" 

United  States  than  most  of  us  realize  in  these  and  the  brave  pioneers  who  blazed  their  trails 

days.   We  are  apt  to  forget  that  animal  pelts  through  the  forests,  navigated  our  endless 

solety  furnished  the  garments  of  primitive  rivers,  streams  and  lakes,  and  traversed  the 
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plains  and  mountain  passes  of  our  unmapped 
wilderness.  Fur  trapping  and  trading  was  our 
first  industry,  and  no  other  occupation  has 
contributed  more  to  the  opening  up  of  our 
vast  territory.  Notwithstanding  the  fact  that 
the  axe  of  the  settler  and  lumberman  have 
displaced  the  trap  and  the  snare,  furs  still 
constitute  the  chief  available  resource  of 
enormous  areas  of  this  country,  and  the  trap- 
ping of  fur-bearing  animals  still  provides  a 
means  of  livelihood  not  only  to  large  numbers 
of  white  settlers  but  to  the  majority  of  our 
native  Indian  and  Eskimo  population. 

It  is  desirable,  therefore,  that  we  should 
take  advantage  of  such  an  opportunity  as  this 
Second  National  Conference  on  Wild  Life 
Conservation  affords  to  review  the  present 
status  of  our  fur-bearing  animals,  and  con- 
sider means  whereby  we  may  continue  to  use 
wisely,  one  of  our  valuable  natural  resources. 
And  it  is  singularly  appropriate  that  we  should 
meet  for  this  purpose  in  the  city  of  Montreal. 
Here  the  great  fur  market  of  the  western 
world  was  first  established  in  the  17th  cen- 
tury. As  Canada  produces  the  greater  portion 
of  furs  of  this  continent,  those  engaged  in  the 
fur  industry  of  this  country  are  asking:  "Why 
should  not  Montreal  again  be  the  chief  fur 
centre?"  An  effort  is  being  made  to  bring 
this  about;  we  believe  that  this  effort  will 
prove  successful.  It  is  our  hope  that  this 
Conference,  at  which  many  matters  respecting 
fur-bearing  animals  and  the  fur  trade  will  be 
discussed,  will  assist  in  bringing  home  to 
Canadians  the  importance  of  the  fur  industry 
as  a  factor  of  our  national  commerce  and  the 
necessity  of  conserving  our  wild  fur-bearing 
animals  as  well  as  promoting  the  propagation 
of  fur-bearing  animals  in  captivity. 

In  the  control  and  development  of  any  of 
our  resources  the  first  requisite  is  a  thorough 
appreciation  of  the  present  state  of  that  re- 
source. The  wise  exploitation  of  our  fur  re- 
sources must  be  based  on  biological  principles. 
It  has  been  repeatedly  emphasized  in  the 
meetings  of  this  Commission  that  our  wild 
life  is  the  most  sensitive  to  human  interference 
of  all  our  national  resources.  As  fur  resources 
are  not  inexhaustible,  they  can  only  be  main- 
tained and  utilized  through  wise  conservation. 
Never  in  our  history  has  such  activity  in  the 
fur  trade  been  witnessed  as  we  see  today.  In 
spite  of  the  need  of  public  and  private  econ- 
omy, the  demand  for  furs,  both  for  legitimate 
purposes  and  as  luxuries  is  greater  today  than 
ever.  Figures  will  be  presented  later  to  show 
the  high  prices  that  are  being  paid  today  for 
furs  of  all  kinds.    The  result  of  this  great 


demand  and  the  prevailing  higher  prices  is  an 
abnormal  rate  of  destruction  of  fur-bearing 
animals.  Never  before  in  our  history  have 
so  many  men  gone  in  quest  of  our  fur-bearing 
animals.  To  the  ranks  of  trained  trappers 
have  been  added  hundreds  of  men  from  other 
occupations,  all  hunting  the  bearers  of  valu- 
able pelts.  To  anyone  with  a  knowledge  of 
our  fur-bearing  animals,  their  abundance  and 
distribution,  the  results  of  such  excessive 
hunting  and  destruction  will  be  obvious,  and 
we  must  consider,  therefore,  most  seriously 
the  steps  that  should  be  taken  to  prevent 
undue  depletion  of  what  should  continue  to 
be  a  constant  source  of  national  trade  and 
wealth. 

FACTORS  TENDING  TO  DECREASE  THE 
NUMBERS  OF  FUR-BEARING 
ANIMALS. 

The  primary  cause  of  the  decrease  in  the 
numbers  of  our  fur-bearing  animals,  is,  of 
course,  the  zeal  of  the  hunter  and  trapper. 
In  addition  to  this  obvious  cause  there  are 
other  factors,  the  adverse  effects  of  which 
might  be  checked  in  some  cases  if  the  manner 
in  which  they  operate  were  known,  assuming, 
of  course,  that  a  sufficient  number  of  in- 
dividuals of  the  species  concerned  are  left  to 
propagate. 

In  the  case  of  the  muskrat,  which  today  has 
assumed  a  rank  as  a  fur-bearer  altogether 
undieamt  of  a  few  years  ago,  the  extension 
of  agriculture  and  the  drainage  of  swamps  and 
marshes  have  been  responsible  for  the  re- 
duction of  the  natural  haunts  of  these  animals. 
In  view  of  the  present  value  of  muskrat  pelts 
it  is  a  question  as  will  be  sho  wn  later,  whether 
in  many  cases  the  land  now  drained  would  not 
have  been  financially  more  profitable  as  fur 
farms  than  under  other  crois.  One  of  the 
most  serious  factors  tending  to  reduce  the 
numbers  of  many  fur-bearers  is  forest  fires. 
Fire  protection,  such  as  is  being  actively 
carried  out  by  our  governments  and  by  some 
lumber  companies,  is  an  important  means  of 
protecting  fur-bearers,  their  haunts  and  food. 
All  who  are  interested  in  conserving  our  fur- 
bearers  should  co-operate  with  the  forest 
protective  agencies. 

GAME    AND    WILD    LIFE  RESERVES 

The  fur-bearing  animals  share  with  the 
other  wild  creatures  the  advantages  that  are 
to  be  gained  by  the  establishment  and  main- 
tenance of  reservations  in  which  all  hunting 
and  trapping  is  prohibited.  In  all  the  pro- 
vinces of  Canada,  with  the  exception  of  Nova 
Scotia  and  Prince  Edward  Island,  such  re- 
serves have  been  established,  and  the  success- 
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The  late  Dr.  C.  Gordon  Hewitt 


ful  results  of  such  protection  of  the  fur-bearing 
and  other  wild  animals  have  been  admirably 
illustrated  in  our  numerous  Dominion  and 
Provincial  parks,  especially  in  the  case  of  the 
beaver.  The  mere  establishment  of  a  reserve, 
however,  is  not  sufficient:  it  must  be  followed 
by  a  definite  policy  of  maintenance,  including 
the  provision  of  an  adequate  warden  and 
patrol  system.  A  characteristic  of  all  wild 
life  reserves  is  their  tendency  to  attract  an 
exceptional  number  of  predatory  animals, 
which,  in  the  interests  of  the  game  animals, 
are  undesirable.  But,  so  far  as  the  smallei 
fur-bearers  are  concerned,  their  immigrations 
into  the  protected  area  will  benefit  neighbor- 
ing territory  by  natural  increase  and  spread. 

In  such  reserves,  certain  of  the  protected 
fur-bearers,  such  as  beaver  and  muskrat,  will 
increase  to  such  an  extent  as  to  necessitate  a 
reduction  in  their  numbers.  Predatory 
animals  should  also  be  controlled  in  all  wild 
life  reserves.  Measures  to  this  end  should 
always  be  taken  by  duly  authorized  officers 
of  the  Governments  concerned  and  trapping 
by  private  persons  for  their  own  profit  should 
not  be  permitted.  Up  to  the  present  this 
policy  has  been  generally  adopted,  certainly 


so  far  as  the  Dominion  parks  are  concerned. 

The  maintenance  of  well  protected  natural 
game  reserves  will  undoubtedly  prove  to  be 
one  of  the  most  effectual  means  of  maintaining 
a  stock  of  our  fur-bearing  animals.  The 
gradual  development  of  the  country,  parti- 
cularly the  extension  of  lumbering  operations, 
will  render  the  establishment  of  such  reserves 
as  absolute  necessity  if  we  are  to  conserve 
even  a  small  proportion  of  our  native  fur- 
bearers.  ; 

THE  BIOLOGY  OF  OUR  FURj-BEARING 
ANIMALS: 

It  is  not  until  one  investigates  what  is 
known  with  regard  to  the  biology  of  our  fur- 
bearing  animals  that  the  paucity  of  exact  and 
reliable  information  regarding  the  habits,  food, 
and  inter-relations  of  some  of  the  most  im- 
portant of  them,  particularly  the  smaller 
species,  is  fully  understood.  It  is  true  that 
there  is  an  extensive  lore  concerning  these 
animals,  and  that  trappers  and  others  who 
have  studied  their  ways  for  many  years  pre- 
serve a  great  deal  of  information  that  is  of 
practical  v«alue  regarding  their  habits,  but 
much  of  this  information  is  unreliable  and  is 
based  on  inference  rather  than  actual  ob- 
servation or  experience.  If  we  are  to  make 
the  best  use  of  our  wild  fur-bearers  and,  at 
the  same  time,  successfully  propagate  them 
in  captivity,  we  have  much  to  learn  regarding 
their  food,  breeding,  and  other  habits.  The 
failure  that  has  so  frequently  been  experienced 
in  dealing  with  many  of  our  fur-bearers  in 
captivity,  has  demonstrated  clearly  the  need 
of  such  investigations,  which  must  form  the 
basis  of  the  successful  conservation  or  pro- 
pagation of  our  fur-bearing  animals. 

THE  PERIODIC  FLUCTUATIONS  OF  OUR 
FUR-BEARING  ANIMALS. 

The  dependence  of  the  higher  upon  the 
lower  forms  of  life  is  a  well-known  biological 
phenomenon.  Not  only  is  the  abundance  of 
the  higher  predatory  animals  dependent  upon 
the  abundance  of  the  lower  forms  upon  which 
they  prey,  or  which  may  indirectly  affect  their 
food  supply,  but  this  dependence  may  result 
in  remarkable  periodic  fluctuations  in  the 
numbers  of  the  predatory  forms.  In  my  book 
on  "The  Conservation  of  the  Wild  Life  of 
Canada,"  which  is  now  in  the  press,  this  im- 
portant subject  is  fully  discussed,  and  the 
extent  to  which  the  number  of  our  fur-bearing 
animals,  and  consequently  the  trade  in  the 
skins  of  such  animals,  fluctuates,  is  shown  by 
means  of  statistics  courteously  furnished  by 
the  Hudson's  Bay  Company.    I  will  therefore 
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now  refer  only  briefly  to  certain  of  the  main 
conclusions  of  that  study. 

The  periodic  increase  and  decrease  of  the 
common  rabbit  or  varying  hare  is  well  known. 
A  study  of  the  fur  statistics  from  1845  shows 
an  average  periodic  cycle  of  8.5  years.  The 
sudden  disappearance  of  these  animals  ap- 
pears to  be  due  to  over-crowding,  and  a 
consequent  epidemic  of  parasitic  diseases. 
As  the  rabbit  constitutes  the  chief  food  of 
many  of  the  larger  fur-bearing  animals  such 
as  the  lynx,  fox,  or  wolf,  it  is  one  of  the  most 
important  factors  in  determining  the  abund- 
ance of  these  animals. 

The  lynx  feeds  chiefly  on  the  rabbit,  al- 
though it  also  devours  mice,  grouse,  ducks> 
stranded  fish,  etc.  We  find  that  its  periods 
of  abundance  correspond  with  those  of  the 
rabbit,  and  when  the  latter  die  off  in  the  more 
northern  regions  there  is  an  extensive  south- 
ward migration,  not  only  of  lynx  but  also  of 
other  predatory  animals,  including  such  birds 
as  the  great  horned  owls  and  goshawks. 

The  red  fox  and  its  color  phases,  the  cross 
fox  and  black  or  silver  fox,  exhibit  marked 
periodic  cycles,  although  they  are  not  so 
pronounced  as  those  of  the  lynx.  If  we  had 
records  of  the  years  of  mouse  abundance  we 
should  probably  find  a  co-relation  between 
the  aburldant  years  of  mice  and  the  abundance 
of  foxes,  as  the  latter  feed  largely  upon  mice 
and  moles,  in  addition  to  rabbits  and  game 
birds  of  various  kinds.  The  statistics  show 
that  the  different  color  phases  of  the  fox  have 
a  periodic  cycle  of  about  9.5  years. 

The  white,  or  Arctic  fox,  has  a  shorter 
periodic  cycle,  averaging  about  4.2  years. 

Next  to  the  lynx,  the  marten  shows  the 
most  pronounced  periodic  fluctuations  of  our 
fur-bearing  animals,  and  this  is  probably  due 
again  to  the  dependence  of  this  animal  on  a 
rabbit  diet  supplemented  by  mice.  The 
statistics  from  1827  onward  show  a  periodic 
fluctuation  of  the  marten  in  cycles  having  an 
average  length  of  9.5  years.  The  marten's 
larger  relative,  the  fisher,  displays  a  marked 
periodicity  in  abundance,  and  from  1840  we 
find  an  extraordinary  sequence  of  regular 
periods  having  an  average  length  of  9.7  years. 

The  mink  is  subject  to  fairly  regular  periodic 
fluctuations,  and  while  the  years  of  maximum 
abundance  lack  in  precise  regularity  of  certain 
of  the  preceding  fur-bearers,  we  find  there  is  a 
period  cycle  averaging  9.7  years. 

The  economic  value  of  a  study  of  these 
periodic  fluctuations  is  such  as  to  warrant 
a  more  careful  and  intensive  study  of  these 
phenomena,  and  especially  of  the  underlying 


cause,  namely,  the  food.  Particularly  do  we 
need  research  in  the  biology  of  the  smaller 
rodents,  such  as  mice,  which  play  a  role  of 
great  practical  importance  in  relation  to  the 
abundance  and  scarcity  of  many  of  our  fur- 
bearing  animals. 

LEGISLATION  GOVERNING  OUR  FUR- 
BEARING  ANIMALS. 

Careful  attention  has  been  paid  by  all  the 
governments  concerned  to  one  important 
aspect  regulating  the  killing  of  our  fur-bearing 
animals,  namely  the  establishment  of  close 
seasons.  It  is  obvious  that  the  conservation  of 
these  or  any  of  the  species  of  native  mammal, 
bird  or  fish  depends  upon  the  strict  protection 
of  such  aninals  during  the  breeding  season, 
and  provision  is  now  generally  made  for 
such  protection. 

But  the  enforcement  of  close  seasons  during 
the  breeding  seasons  can  only  be  successful  as 
a  means  of  conserving  a  species  provided  there 
are  sufficient  breeding  animals  to  perpetuate 
it.  In  the  case  of  one  species  that  is  easily 
captured  and  therefore  most  susceptible  to 
extermination,  namely  the  beaver,  experience 
has  shown  that  when  the  animal  is  seriously 
reduced  in  abundance  something  more  than 
mere  protection  during  the  breeding  season  is 
needed;  there  must  also  be  a  regulation  of  the 
number  of  animals  that  may  be  taken,  in 
other  words,  a  bag  limit.  This  principle  is 
now  generally  accepted  and  put  into  practice  in 
the  case  of  the  large  game  animals.  Now  it 
would  seem  too  obvious  to  require  emphasis 
that,  with  the  exceptional  destruction  of  our 
fur-bearing  animals  that  is  now  taking  place, 
we  should  seriously  consider  the  question  as  to 
what  extent  a  limit  should  be  placed  upon  the 
numbers  of  valuable  fur-bearers  other  than 
beaver,  which  may  be  taken.  Valuable  fur- 
producing  territories  will  be  completely  cleaned 
out  unless  steps  are  taken,  in  the  near  future, 
to  impose  a  bag  limit.  It  would  seem  to  us 
highly  desirable  and,  indeed,  necessary  that 
careful  account  should  be  taken  of  the  numbers 
of  the  different  species  of  fur-bearing  animals 
taken  in  different  localities  and,  as  soon  as  it 
is  seen  that  the  numbers  have  diminished  to  a 
certain  point  deemed  compatible  with  the 
safety  of  any  species,  that  either  the  further 
capture  of  such  species  should  be  prohibited 
within  that  territory  or  a  bag  limit  should  be 
established.  Otherwise  valuable  fur-produc- 
ing territories  will  become  unproductive. 

The  proper  enforcement  of  such  restrictive 
regulations  will  necessitate  an  improvement 
of  the  present  methods  of  obtaining,  fur 
statistics  .    This  we  will  now  briefly  consider. 
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^  Read  This  Great  ^ 
Dog  Story 4 

A  TALE  OF 
THE  NORTHERN  WILDS 

In  the  old  Klondike  gold  rush  days,  Jack, 
a  full  blooded  Airedale  terrier,  followed  his 
master  up  from  the  States,  to  Dyea  and 
Skagway,  to  Dawson  —  and  to  Nome.  Up 
back  of  Nome  he  died — to  save  the  life 
of  the  master  he  loved. 
This  great  story,  which  will  bring  tears  to 
the  eyes — yet  gladness  to  the  heart,  is  one  of 
the  most  truly  realistic  animal  stories  ever 
written.  Very  handso- 
mely and  attractively  ^ 
bound  in  cloth  and  ex- 
tensively illustrated. 


Get  this  Book  for 
70  cents  or  FREE 
for  one  new  sub- 
scription to  Rod 
and  Gun. 


WESIOftVOFJACK 

WW 


Just  send  us  one 
New  Subscription 
at  $1.50  for  a  full 
year,  and  we  will 
send  you  as  a  re- 
ward, Absolutely 
Free,  a  copy  of 

THE  STORY  OF  JACK. 


Sample  copih  and  subscription 
blanks  are  sent  free  on  request. 

WRITE  TO 

PREMIUM  DEPARTMENT 

Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 

W.  J.  Taylor,  Limited. 
WOODSTOCK  -  ONTARIO 


TENT  DWELLERS 


Are  you  hunter,  fisherman,  canoeist, 
motorist — or  just  the  man  who  craves  the 
silence  and  the  tonic  of  the  open? 

There's  a  camp  site,  a  bit  of  paradise 
almost  at  your  door.  The  tent,  the  trees, 
the  grass,  the  sky,  a  noisy  stream — that's 
all  you  want,  Abercrombie  &  Fitch  tents 
and  equipment,  tried  out  by  the  travelers 
and  explorers  of  the  world,  all  types,  models 
and  sizes,  cover  the  needs  of  every  camp, 
everywhere.  Listed  below  are  the  most 
popular: 

FAMILY  WALL  TENT  -  United  States 
Army  duck,  khaki  color,  size  9  x  12,  com- 
plete with  poles  and  stakes.    Price  $67.70. 

AUTO  TENT  -  THE  MARQUEE,  as 
shown  above  -  of  Shelter  tent  duck,  com- 
plete with  poles  and  stakes.  Price,  $50.00. 

CANOE  TENT  -  canoe  model,  size  7  x  7, 
of  Tanalite.    Price  $49.75. 

HIKER'S  TENT -THE  RATLIFF  - 
Weight  33^2  lbs.;  for  one  man.  Price 
$23.25.    Same,  for  two,  $30.50. 

FORESTER'S  TENT  -  Size  7  x  7,  of 
Tanalite.    Price,  $21.90. 

BAKER  TENT -Size  7x7,  height  at 
front,  7  ft.;  of  Shelter  Tent  Duck.  Price 
$35.80. 

"A"  or  WEDGE  TENT  -  of  Tanalite: 
size  7x7.    Price  $44.75. 

MINER'S  TENT  -  Size  7  x  7;  of  Shelter 
Tent  Duck.    Price  $23.15. 

Any  of  the  above  furnished  with  windows,  bob- 
binette  fronts,  ground  cloths,  and  other  extras; 
prices  on  application. 

dbercrombic 
&  Fitch  Co 

|Ezra  H.  Fitch,  President  | 

Madison  Ave.  and  45th  St.,  New  York 
'The  Greatest  Sporting:  Goods  Store  in  the  World" 
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FUR  STATISTICS. 

No,  resource  can  be  properly  utilized  or 
maintained  unless  statistics  are  regularly 
obtained  to  indicate  the  extent  to  which  such 
resource  is  being  exploited  and  is  further 
available.  No  business  man  would  consider 
it  for  a  moment  possible  to  manage  his  busi- 
ness withTout  a  regular  system  of  stocktaking. 
Why,  then  should  we  contnue  to  exploit  our 
fur  resources withoutobtainingfull  information 
each  year  as  to  the  number  of  animals  that  are 
killed  of  each  species  and  as  to  the  available 
supply?  Yet  this  is  what  in  the  absence  of 
statistical  information  is  actually  taking 
place  over  the  greater  part  of  the  fur  pro- 
ducing area  of  Canada. 

At  the  last  meeting  of  this  Commission,  an 
account  was  given  of  the  excellent  policy 
that  has  been  adopted  in  the  Province  of 
Quebec  to  regulate  the  fur  trade  of  that  pro- 
vince, and  we  cannot  do  better  than  recom- 
mend that  a  policy  along  similar  lines  be 
adopted  throughout  the  Dominion.  The 
Dominion  Bureau  of  Statistics  is  endeavour- 
ing to  obtain  reliable  statistics  regarding 
the  fur  trade  of  Canada,  but  its  efforts 
are  handicapped  by  the  fact  that,  with 
the  exception  of  the  Province  of  Quebec, 
it  is  compelled  to  rely  on  the  figures 
obtained  from  the  fur  traders.  The  inadequa- 
cy of  such  a  system  of  collecting  statistics  is 
obvious  to  everyone  acquainted  with  the 
methods  by  which  furs  are  marketed  by  the 
average  trapper  who  may  ship  his  furs  to  a 
buyer  either  in  Canada  or  in  the  United  States. 
These  buyers  or  traders  buy  from  each  other, 
and  thus  the  difficulty  is  increased.  The  only 
reliable  means  of  obtaining  statistics  of  the 
number  of  furs  taken  is  to  secure  them  from 
the  trapper  or  hunter  who  takes  the  furs.  In 
most  of  the  provinces  resident  trappers  or 
hunters  are  not  required  to  take  out  licenses. 
A  satisfactory  method  of  obtaining  accurate 
returns  is  to  require  all  persons  engaged  in  the 
capture  of  fur-bearing  animals  to  take  out  a 
license  and  to  f  urnisn  returns  as  to  the  numbr 
of  animals  taken  under  such  license.  The  im- 
position of  a  royalty  on  all  furs  taken  serves  as 
an  additional  means  for  obtaining  the  statis- 
tics required,  apart  from  the  fact  that  it 
furnishes  an  excellent  source  of  revenue. 
This  policy  of  licensing  trappers  and  hunters 
has  been  adopted  by  the  Dominion  Govern- 
ment for  the  Northwest  Territories,  and  it  is 
expected,  as  a  result,  that  we  shall  be  able  to 
obtain  reliable  statistics  as  to  the  numbers  of 
furs  taken  in  those  territories.  We  would 
urge  those  provincial  governments  which  have 


not  already  adopted  this,-  policy  to  amend  t 
their  legislation  to  provide  for  the  licensing  of  S 
resident,  in  addition  to  non-resident,  trappers  ? 
and  hunters  of  fur-bearing  animals  as  a  means  \ 
of  regulating  and  conserving  this  important  4 
resource.  The  Dominion  Bureau  of  Statistics  1 
is  anxious  to  co-operate  in  every  possible  way  J 
with  the  provincial  governments  in  collecting! 
statistical  information  respecting  our  fur-  ' 
bearing  animals. 

THE  FUR  TRADE. 

This  subject  will  be  discussed  by  others 
more  qualified  than  I  am  to  deal  with  the 
commercial  aspect  of  our  fur  resources.    Up  to  ] 
the  present  this  side  of  our  topic  has  been  the 
sole  consideration  of  practically  all  who  have 
been  connected  with  the  fur  industry,  and  the 
biological  aspect  of  the  question  has  received^ 
little  attention.  Therefore,  while  it  is  one  of  our 
objects  to  direct  attention  to  the  needs  of  our  J 
fur-bearing  animals,  it  may  not  be  out  of  place 
to  refer  briefly  to  some  of  the  significant  j 
features  of  the  fur  trade. 

With  the  exception  of  those  who  are  actual-! 
ly  engaged  in  the  fur  trade,  few  people  have 
any  idea  as  to  its  extent,  and  the  lack  oil 
accurate  statistics  on  the  subject  is  responsible 
to  not  a  little  extent  for  this  ignorance.  The 
fur  exports  of  undressed  furs  for  the  year  ending 
March  31st.,  1919,  according  to  the  latest  - 
figures  I  have  available,  were  valued  at 
$13,499,431  as  compared  with  $2,726,961  inj 
1914-15.    This  increase  is  due  not  only  to  an 
increase  in  the  number  of  furs  exported  but  to 
the  increase  in  value. 

Unfortunately,  we  have  no  figures  as 'to  the 
quantities  of  furs  taken  or  exported.  A.L. 
Belden  in  his  "Fur  Trade  of  America"  gives 
some  interesting  figures  regarding  the  numbers 
of  skins  of  certain  of  the  chief  fur-bearing 
animals.  He  states  that  from  3  to  4  million 
muskraf,s,  upwards  of  a  million  skunks,  400,000 
to  700,000  raccoons,  and  about  100,000  foxes 
are  taken  per  season.  * 

One  of  the  most  significant  features  iJV' 
relation  to  the  exploitation  and  conservation 
of  our  fur-bearing  animals  is  the  remarkable 
increase  in  the  value  of  all  furs.  This  will  be 
made  clear  by  a  comparison  of  present  with 
former  prices,  and  for  this  purpose  I  have 
selected  a  number  of  examples  from  a  St. 
Louis  raw  fur  price  list  issued  in  1879,  to 
compare  with  prices  which  are  now  being 
offered  to  trappers  for  raw  furs  by  one  of  our 
leading  Canadian  fur  dealers: 
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WALL  TENTS 


10  x  12  x  3ft.  wall.    8  oz.  Duck 
$32.50  each. 
Poles  and  Pegs,  $2.50  set 
Fly-top,  $17.50 
Bags,  $1.50  each 


1H& 


D.PIKEG? 


123  XiKG  St.  E.< 

TORONTO. 


1R  diamond  booklet  illus- 
trates all  the  newest  dia- 
mond rings,  pins,  ear-rings,  etc., 
at  $15  and  up.  All  diamonds  are 
sent  on  approval,  so  you  may  see  and 
examine  them  carefully  before  buying, 
EIGHT  MONTHS  TO  PAY  is  given  to 
those  who  wish  easy  terms.  We  guaran- 
tee to  save  you  10%  or  more  on  any  dia- 
mond. Diamonds  bought  from  us  may 
be  exchanged  any  time  at  a  7lA%  in- 
crease. Send  today  for  the  new  28  page 
booklet.  -  ^ 

DIAMONDS  LIMITED 
Dept. 18,  6  Temperance  St.,  Toronto,  On t. 


SCHNOTERti 
SUSPENSORIES 


VOU  can  enjoy  perfect 
*    comfort  and  freedom. 
Schnoter'e  Suspensories 
and  Jock  Straps  have  gain- 
ed their  -wide-spread  popu- 
larity by  quality,  wear,  fit 
and  low  price.   If  your  druggist  does  not  carry 
Schnoter  s,    ACCEPT  NO   SUBSTITUTE.  Sent 
direct  upon  receipt  of  $1.00.  , 
Send  for  booklet  of  other  styles  and  prices. 

J.  C.  SCHNOTER  CO. 

628  Sixth  Ave.     Dept.  G     N.  Y.  City 


Swallows  Report  Noise 

Cut  out  that  unnecessary  report 
noise.  Get  another  shot  when 
vou  miss.  Don't  scare  away  all 
the  other  game.  Equip  your  rifle 
with  a 

MAXIM 

SILENCER 

Price,  .22  cal.,  $6.00.  Send  6c  in 
stamps  for  catalog  and  booklet 
of  humorous  stories  of  noiseless 
shooting. 

The  Maxim  Silencer  Co. 

63  Homestead  Ave., 
Hartford 
Conn. 


!' 


May  we  send  you 
this  guide  book? 


An  illustrated  guide  to  points 
f  interest  in  and  around  Buffalo, 
i  eluding  Niagara  Falls.  Free 
».i  request. 

When  in  Buffalo,  stop  at  the 
rtotel  Lenox,  Buffalo's  ideal 
'iotel  for  tourists.  Quietly 
situated,  yet  convenient  to 
neatre,  shopping  and  business 
iistricts  and  Niagara  Falls 
boulevard.    First-class  garage. 

European  plan.  Flre- 
aroof,  modern.  Un- 
jsual  cuisine.  Every 
■jam  an  outside  room. 
$2  50  up. 

On  Empire  Tours. 
Road  map  and 
running  directions 

free. 

C.  A.  MINER 
vlanaging  Director 

North  St.  at 

Delaware  Ave. 


HOTEL 


BUFFALO  N;Y. 
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St.  Louis  January  1879.  Toronto  Jan.  19201 

Mink,  No.  1  40  cents  .$13.00  to  $28.00 

Raccoon,  No. '1  60  cents  $  9.00  to  $17.00 

Muskrat,  winter  ,  12  cents  $  3.75  to  $  5.5ft 

Skunk,  black  $1.25  S  5.75  to  $11.00 

Wild  cat  10  to  25  cents  (lynx)  $20.00  to  $55.00 

Wolf  (prairie)  1  85  cents  $12.00  to  $32.00 

Beaver,  large  $2.50  $20.00  to  $50.00 

Marten,  large  and  dark  $5.00  $50  00  to  $85.00 

Red  Fox  75  cents  $14.00  to  $45.00 

Bear,  black  $5.00  $15.00  to  $32.00 

350  New  York  Auction  Sales,  Feb.  1920. 

Is  it  surprising  in  view  of  the  present  time  efforts  and  trade,  Canadian  fur  dealers 
incentive  which  has  created  by  such  high  and  merchants  have  asked:  "Why  should 
prices  to  find  that  our  fur-bearing  animals  are  not  Canadian  furs  be  marketed  in  Canada?" 
being  hunted  with  a  zeal  and  to  an  extent  that  Since  Canada  is  and  will  become  increasingly 
can  have  but  one  outcome?  Such  persistent  the  chief  producer  of  furs,  both  of  wild  animals 
hunting  and  trapping  by  large  numbers  of  and  of  those  raised  in  captivity,  on  this 
men,  other  than  those whohave  beenaccustom-  continent,  it  is  obvious  that  it  will  be  to  our 
ed  to  engage  in  such  work,  means  a  serious  advantage  to  market  such  furs  in  Canada, 
depletion  of  our  fur-bearers  and  their  exter-  ,  The  Canadian  Fur  Auction  Sales  Company, 
mination  in  all  regions  that  are  comparatively  consisting  of  the  leading  Canadian  fur  merch- 
accessible.  With  the  exception  of  beaver  there  ants  has  been  organized  recently  for  the  pur- 
is  no  limit  to  this  killing  except  the  availability  pose  of  holding  fur  auctions  in  Montreal,  and 
of  the  supply.  the  first  of  of  these  auctions  will  be  held  in  a 

The  history  of  the  fur  trade  in  Canada  is  few  weeks.    It   is   anticipated   that  these 

bound  up  with  the  history  and  exploration  of  auctions  will  become  increasingly  successful 

the  country,  and  it  is  to  be  regretted  that  for  and  that  Montreal  will  attain  the  place  it  held 

so  many  years  our  furs  have  been  marketed  in  the  seventeenth  century  among  the  leading 

elsewhere,     principally    in    London.    The  fur  markets  of  the  worid. 
outbreak  of  the  war  in  1914  paralyzed  the  THE  FUR  FARMING  INDUST- 

London  fur  market  and  led  to  great  activity  on 
the  part  of  the  merchants  of  New  York  to 

regain  for  that  city  its  former  place  as  a  fur  !t  is  evident  that,  in  spite  of  the  success 
centre.'  The  London  Public  Fur  Sales  ceased,  that  has  s0  far  followed  the  initial  efforts  to 
trade  with  America  was  checked,  there  was  a  raise  fur-bearing  animals  in  captivity  pai  tic- 
sudden  decline  in  the  prices  of  raw  furs  and  a  ularlY  in  Prince  Edward  Island,  there  is  a 
consequent  discouragement  to  trapping.  In  pressing  need  for  information  on  all  matters 
'  New  York,  the  Raw  Fur  Merchants  Associa-  relating  to  the  successful  raising  of  these 
tion  and  the  New  York  Board  of  Trade  of  the  animals.  The  various  problems  connected 
Fur  Industry  had  been  organized  in  1914  be-  with  the  propagation  of  fur-bearing  animals 
fore  the  outbreak  of  the  war  but  on  the  and  Particularly  foxes  will  be  discussed  in 
cessation  of  the  London  Sales  and  the  resultant  subsequent  papers  which  will  be  read  by 
effect  on  the  fur  trade  of  this  continent,  the  those  who  have  had  practical  experience  in 
New  York  Fur  Sales  Corporation  was  organ-  this  work>  and  I  shall  not  attempt,  therefore, 
ized  in  1915  with  a  capital  of  a  million  dollars  to  duplicate  such  information.  But  there  are 
to  receive  furs  from  any  part  of  the  world  and  certain  outstanding  features  to  which  it  will 
sell  them  at  auction  in  New  York.  The  first  be  profitable  to  refer  briefly, 
public  sale  in  New  York  was  held  in  January,  In  order  that  the  practice  of  fur  farming  may 
1916,  and  since  that  date  the  success  of  these  be  based  on  sound  scientific  lines,  it  is  very 
auctions  has  increased  to  such  an  extent  as  to  necessary  that  governmental  assistance  should 
place  that  city  among  the  leading  fur  markets  be  given  in  the  direction  of  establishing  one  or 
of  the  world.  more  experimental  fur  farms.  These  would 
From  August,  1914,  to  November,  1918,  provide  the  means»of  studying  all  the  problems 
Canadians  concentrated  their  energies  on  with  which  the  uninitiated  have  to  contend, 
supplying  men,  money  and  materials  to  win  and  the  securing  and  dissemination  of  such 
the  war,  and  for  to  supply  the  needs  of  our  information  would  enable  beginners  to  avoid 
Allies.    But  with  the  resumption  of  peace  losses  which  conduce  to  wasted  effort  and 
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CLARK'S 
PREPARED  FOODS 

How  about  the  following,  Mr.  Sportsman,  for  variety 
,    in  menu  with  the  minimum  of  trouble. 


BREAKFAST 

HOT  LUNCH  or  DINNER 

COLD  LUNCH 

FOR  SANDWICHES 
THE  RELISH  DE  LUXE 


CLARK'S  Pork  &  Beans,  Spaghetti  with  Tomato 
Sauce  &  Cheese,  Cambridge  Sausage,  Corned  Beef 
Hash,  Tongue  Ham  &  Veal,  Sliced  Smoked  Beef. 

CLARK'S  Soups  (13  kinds),  Minced  Collops,  Beef 
Steak  &  Onions,  Canadian  Boiled  Dinner,  Irish 
Stew. 

CLARK'S  Corned  Beef,  Roast  Beef,  Boneless  Pig's 
Feet,  English  Brawn,  Ox  &  Lunch  Tongues,  Veal 
Loaf,  etc. 


CLARK'S  Pate  de  Foie,  Potted  Meats, 
Meats,  Peanut  Butter. 

CLARK'S  Tomato  Ketchup. 


Devilled 


All  cooked  ready  for  use,  simply  heat  (if  required)  and  eat. 

W.  CLARK,  LIMITED,  MONTREAL 


0.  C.TUTTLE,  DEVIL  BUGS 

Are  a  proven  success  all  over 
the  United  States,  and  the 
pleasure  a  Sportsman  gets  fish- 
ing with  them,  is  of  the  keen- 
est type.  They  are  bound  to 
be  a  great  HIT  in  Canada. 

Devil  Bugs  Sell  on  Sight 

Bass  Bugs  made  on  No.  1  /0, 
2/0  3/0,  Ring  Hooks,  and  No. 
3  Fly  Rod  Special.  Trout  Bugs 
made  on  Nos.  3,  6,  &  8  Hooks. 

Patented  in  Canada,  Feb.  17th,  1920 

Inquire  of  your  nearest  dealer. 

Send  all  Orders  to 
JUD  LANDON  INC. 
123  State  St. 
Schenectady,  New  York 

General  Sales  Manager  of  the  O.  C- 

Tuttle  Patents. 
O.  C,  Tuttle'  Inventor  and  Manu- 
facturer, Old  Forge,  New  York 


j 


Raise  Silver  Foxes 

It  is  the  surest  and  best  money  making 

proposition  in  the  world  today.  Write  me 
for  further  information  and  receive  Free  a 
pamphlet  on  the  fast  growing  and  practical 
industry. 

Ranch  building  an  art.  For  instruction  plans 
which  will  save  you  money  in  construction, 
communicate  with 

JAS.  H.  KAYE 
Room  1020,  116  W.  39th,  St.,  New  York. 


KEEpP  |YOUR  GUN  CLEAN! 
HOPPE'S 

NITRO  POWDER  SOLVENT 

No.  9 

(Trade  Mark  Registered) 

For  Cleaning  High  Power  Rifles,  Shot  Guns 
and  Firearms  of  all  kinds.  REMOVES  and 
PREVENTS  RUST.  It  will  neutralize 
acid  residue  of  Smokeless  Powder  and 
prevent  corroding. 
Sold  by 

The  D.  Pike  Co.,  Ltd.,  Toronto. 
The  J.  H.  Ashdown  Hardware  Co.,  Winnipeg 
Wood,  Alexander  &  James,  Hamilton. 
McLennan,  McFeely  &  Co.,  Ltd.,  Vancouver 
E.  G.  Prior  &  Co.,  Ltd.,  Victoria. 
Tisdalls  Limited,  Vancouver 

FRANK  A.  HOPPE,  2314  N.  8TH  ST.,  PHILADELPHIA,  PA 

Sole  Manufacturer. 
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disappointment.  Realizing  the  importance  of 
such  experimental  work,  the  United  States 
Department  of  Agriculture  has  established  an 
Experimental  Fur  Farm  in  New  York  State. 
The  Japanese  (Government  has  also  undertaken 
fur  farming,  and  I  am  informed  by  Mr.  Keishi 
Ishino,  the  Fur  Expert  of  the  Japnaese  Govern- 
ment, who  is  now  in  Canada  studying  fur 
farming  methods,  that  the  Government, 
has  about  2500  fur-bearers,  chiefly  red  foxes, 
in  captivity.  The  Dominion  Government 
has  already  taken  steps  to  assist  the 
fox  farming  industry  by  the  establish- 
ment in  Prince  Edward  Island  of  an 
Experimental  Station;  this  station  is  main- 
tained by  the  Health  of  Animals  Branch  of  the 
Department  of  Agriculture.  The  investiga- 
tions already  carried  on  by  the  Health  of 
Animals  Branch  and  the  Research  Council 
have  demonstrated  the  special  need  of  investi- 
gations on  problems  of  nutrition  and  diseases 
as  affecting  foxes  in  captivity,  and  the  study 
of  these  problems  constitute  the  chief  work  of 
the  Health  of  Animals  Experimental  Station 
in  Chaiiottetown,  P.E.I. 

The  experimental  work  that  is  now  being 
undertaken  on  the  problems  affecting  the 
propagation  of  fur-bearing  animals  in  captiv- 
ity, however,  is  confined  to  one  aspect  only  of 
the  fur-farming  industry.  This  industry  is 
in  its  infancy,  in  fact  it  has  hardly  been 
weaned,  and  before  much  progress  can  be 
made  we  require  a  large  amount  of  information 
regarding  the  best  methods  of  keeping  and 
breeding  our  chief  native  fur-bearing  animals 
in  captivity. 

The  fur  industry  is  capable  of  unlimited 
expansion.  Our  wild  fur  bearers  are  being 
depleted  in  the  more  accessible  parts  of  the 
country,  and,  so  long  as  high  prices  for  skins 
prevail,  the  diminution  in  numbers  will 
continue.  Now  is  the  opportunity  for  farmers 
and  others  to  start  the  propagation  of  the 
common  fur-bearers  and  thus  to  extend  and 
place  on  a  sound  basis  an  industry  which 
cannot  be  otherwise  than  profitable.  ■  Fanners, 
particularly  those  living  in  sections  in  which 
native  fur-bearing  animals  were  recently  to  be 
found  or  still  occur,  would  find  fur-bearing 
animals  a  very  profitable  crop.  Our  advice 
would  be  to  start  on  a  small  scale,  obtain  all 
the  information  possible  concerning  the  raising 
of  fur-bearing  animals  in  captivity  before 
undertaking  this  work  and  make  certain  that 
the  right  kind  of  environment  can  be  given  to 
the  species  that  it  is  proposed  to  rear.  There 
are  few  sections  of  Canada  in  which  it  is  not 
possible  to  raise  some  species  of  fur-bearer. 


The  Commission  will  be  very  pleased  to 
assist  thosewhodesire  toobtain  informationon 
this  question  and  information  on  the  subject  1 
can  also  be  obtained  from  mcst  of  the  provin-  1 
cial  officers  in  charge  of  game  protection. 

FOX-FARMING. 

The  pre-eminence  of  the  fox  industry  of  J 
Prince  Edward  Island  is  renowned  throughout '} 
the  world  and  needs  neither  description  nor  . 
comment  here.    Prince  Edward  Island  foxes  ' 
are  being  shipped  to  Europe  and  Japan  and 
are  forming  the  basis  of  fox  ranches  in  themiore 
northern  portions  of  the  United  States  from 
the  New  England  States  to  Minnesota.  The 
conspicuous  success  of  the  fox  ranchers  in 
Prince  Edward  Island  is  apt  to  divert  attention 
from  the  fact  that  fox  farming  is  being  profit- 
ably undertaken  in  other  provinces  of  Canada, 
and  particularly  in  New  Brunswick  and  Queb- 
ec. 

As  a  result  of  our  enquiries  we  find  that  in 
New  Brunswick  there  area  number  of  success- 
ful fox  ranchers;  we  have  a  census  of  seventeen 
of  these  ranches,  containing  altogether  483 
pairs  of  foxes,  and  it  is  estimated  that  there 
aie  about  600  pairs  of  foxes  in  that  province. 
We  are  informed  that  one  of  these  ranches 
started  in  1913  with  three  pairs  of  foxes  for 
which  the  owners  paid  $9,000,  $9,500  and 
$10,000  per  pair  respectively.  This  ranch 
was  established  at  a  total  cost  of  S33,000. 
Since  its  establishment^  $20,000  have  been 
expended  in  upkeep  and  dividends  to  the 
amount  of  almost  $50,000  have  been  paid. 
Starting  with  10  pens  of  foxes  they  have  80 
pens  and  from  the  original  3  pairs  of"  foxes  they. 
have  30  pairs,  of  breeding  foxes  for  1920.  In 
the  Province  of  Quebec  there  are  a  number  of  - 
successful  fur  ranchers,  including  the  well 
known  ranch  of  Holt,  Renfrew,  Limited,  and 
the  Quebec  government  is  endeavouring  to 
promote  the  fur-farming  industry  in  the 
province.  We  have  the  addresses  of  the 
licensed  fur-farmers  in  Ontario.  In  Manitoba 
we  know  of  only  one  fur  farm,  which  is  situated 
about  12  miles  north  of  Winnipeg  and  contains 
about  90  silver  black  foxes  of  Prince  Edward 
Island  stock.  A  silver  fox  farm  has  been 
established  at  Regina,  Saskatchewan,  and  it 
contains  about  sixty  foxes.  We  have  been 
furnished  with  the  names  and  addresses  of 
nine  persons  engaged  in  fur  farming  in  Alberta. 
There  are  also-  a  number  of  fur  farmers  in 
British  Columbia. 

From  the  foregoing,  it  will  be  seen  that  fur- 
farming  has  already  made  a  substantial  start 
throughout  Canada  and,  in  view  of  the 
profitable  nature  of  the  industry  it  is  safe  to 
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COFFEE  i 

Ready  instantly  when  you  pour  on  the  water, 
hot  or  cold.  Trial  size  10  cents  Booklet -free 

G.Washington  Sales  Co.,Inc.  522  Fifth  Avenue, Newark 
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AH  ■  m  A  DrmSs  Illustrated  Trappers 
Ul  m  C  Guide.  It  tells  how.  Giving 
the  first  time  in  print  the  treasured  secrets  of 
the  wisest  old  trappers  in  this  country,  it's 
worth  dollars  to  you. 

TRAPPERS'  SUPPLY  CO- 
BOX  c     ---       OAK  PARK,  ILL. 


Genuine 


Hudson  Bay 


"Point" 


Blankets 

60x72  -  3  points  -   8-15  oz.  pairs 
63x81  -  3y2  points  -  10  lb. 
72x90  -  4  points  -  12  1b. 

Scarlet,  Blue,  Green,  Grey,  Khaki, 
White. 
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WRITE  FOR  PRICES 

D.PKEG& 

123  KiKG  St. 

TORONTO. 

New  York  Office:  No  1  Cliff  St.,  N.  Y.  City 


$1,225 


was  paid  this  year  at  Auction  for  one  ranch 
raised  Silver  Fox  Pelt.  Furs  are  like  Dia- 
monds today,  big  demand,  ever  lessening 
supply.  Fur  Farming  is  assuming  big  pro- 
portions. Learn  all  about  it  from  The  Black 
Fox  Magazine.  Subscription  $2.00  per  year. 
Send  for  sample  copy. 

The  Black  Fox  Magazine 

1400  Broadway,  New  York. 


Hotel  Algonquin 

JOE  LAKE,  ALGONQUIN  PARK 

Try  the  park  this  season  for  real  Camping  and 
Fishing.  Our  store  will  rent  you  a  complete 
outfit,  tent,  blankets,  cooking  utensils  etc. 
Booklet. 

Geo.  W.  Colson,  Mgr. 

JOE  LAKE.  Mowat  P.O.,  Ont. 


DUCK  AND   FISH  ATTRACTIONS 

Have  you  arranged  with 
Clyde    B.  ,  Terrell,  noted 
naturalist,    to  determine 
best  location  in  your  fav- 
orite waters  for  planting 
Wild     Rice     and  other 
plants    to     attract  wild 
ducks  and  fish?  Very  low 
charge.    Write  at  once. 
TERRELL,  Naturalist. 
Room  T-218, 
Oshkosh,  Wis. 


PRINCE  GEORGE- 


toronto 


CANADA 


Magnificently  Furnished  Liberally  Conducted 

Cuisine  Unexcelled  Courteous  and  Prompt  Service 
European  Plan  American  Plan 

SAMUEL  H.THOMPSON,  Proprietor 
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predict  a  considerable  extension  within  the 
next  few  years. 

MUSKRAT-F  ARMING. 

The  present  high  prices  that  are  being 
obtained  for  muskrat  skins  have  given  a  new 
aspect  to  the  question  of  utilizing  marshes 
which  are  not  required  for  agricultural  purpos- 
es and  are  suitable  for  the  propagation  of 
muskrats.  Until  recently  the  expense  of 
protecting  muksrat  preserves  hardly  rendered 
m  uskrat  f  arming  a  profi  table  source  of  revenue, 
but  such  preserves  should  now,  under  proper 
management,  yield  satisfactory  profits.  There 
are  very  many  regions  in  Canada  where 
muskrat  farming  could  be  successfully  develop- 
ed without  much  outlay  and  with  excellent 
financial  results. 

In  many  sections  of  the  United  States 
muskrat  farming  is  proving  to  be  very  profit- 
able. Lantz  states  that  the  muskrat 
industry  has  reached  a  high  state  of 
development  on  the  eastern  shore  of  Maryland. 
Formerly  the  extensive  marshes  of  Dorchester 
county  in  that  state  were  considered  to  be 
almost  useless,  but  with  the  increased  value  of 
furs,  many  of  these  marshes,  measured  by 
actual  income,  are  worth  more  than  cultivated 
lands  in  the  same  vicinity.  Trapping  privi- 
leges are  leased,  usually -on  a  fifty-fifty  basis, 
and  the  trappers  and  owners  co-operate  in  the 
protection  of  the  marshes  from  poaching. 
The  owner  of  a  1300-acre  tract,  of  marsh 
secured  over  12,000  muskrats  in  1909  and  1910. 
It  was  estimated  a  few  years  ago  that  the 
ntuskrat  industry  of  Dorchester  county  brings 
into  the  community  about  $100,000  annually; 
to-day  that  figure  is  probably  doubled. 

PURE  FUR. 

The  increased  demand  for  furs,  inadequacy 
-of  supplies  of  wild  skins  to  meet  this  demand 
and  higher  prices  have  led  manufacturers  to 
turn  their  attention  to  the  utilization  of  the 
pelts  of  a  number  of  animals  which  have  not 
hitherto  been  regarded  asproducers  of  commer- 
cial furs.  The  domestic  cat  has  attained  a 
new  dignity;  no  longer  is  its  lifeless  corpse 
considered  fit  only  for  the  garbage  pile  unless  it 
has  been  deprived  of  its  marketable  skin. 
Rabbit  skins  no  longer  rot  on  the  arid  plains  of 
Australia,  but  are  cased  and  exported  by 
*  thousands  to  be  converted  into  furs  of  all 
kinds,  including  "seal".  Muskrat  has"  long 
-ago  attained  the  rank  of  "seal",  and  the 
ingenuity  of  the  fur  manufacturers  is  such 
that  we  may  expect  unlimited  imitations  and 
new  kinds  of  furs  in  the  future. 

The  conversion  of  what  have  hitherto  been 
regarded  as  worthless  skins  into  furs  which 


can  be  used  is  a  highly  commendableindustry, 
as  well  as  a  very  profitable  commercial  enter- 
prise. But  it  should  not  be  allowed  to 
affect  the  sale  of  the  staple  kinds  of  furs  or  to 
deceive  the  public  much  as  the  public 
appears  to  like  to  be  deceived.  It  is  desirable 
and,  indeed  necessary  in  the  interests  both  of 
the  fur  industry  and  of  the  consumers  that 
steps  should  be  taken  to  protect  the  interests 
of  what  is  generally  known  as  "pure  fur.  ' 
This  fact  is  becoming  recognized  and  tegislation 
is  being  anticipated  to  secure  such  protection. 
For  example,  the  state  of  Minnesota  has  passed 
the  following  regulation. 

"No  person,  firm  or  corporation  shall  sell  or 
offer  for  sale  any  garment  or  article  of  wearing 
apparel  composed  of  either  in  whole  or  in  part 
from  the  fur,  hide  or  pelt  of  any  animal  under 
any  name,  term,  trade  name  or  other  designa- 
tion other  than  the  correct  name  of  the  animal 
from  which  the  said  fur,  hide  or  pelt  was 
removed." 

On  account  of  the  extent  to  which  the 
misnaming  of  furs  offered  for  sale  in  England 
was  being  carried  on,  the  London  Chamber  of 
Commerce  gave  notice  that  misleading  names 
were  not  to  be  used  and  that  offenders  of  this 
rule  would  be  prosecuted. 

We  would  recommend  the  more  general 
enactment  and  improvement  of  such  legisla- 
tion. The  following  examples  taken  from 
Jones's  "Fur  Farming  in  Canada,"  published 
by  the  Commission  of  Conservation,  indicate 
someof  the  changes  in  name  which  fursundergo 
in  the  hands  of  the  manufacturers: 

Goat,  when  treated  and  dyed,  becomes  bear 
of  various  kinds  or  leopard. 

Hare,  when  dyed,  becomes  sable  or  fox. 

Woodchuck  or  marmot,  dyed,  becomes 
skunk,  sable  or  mink. 

Muskrat,  when  treated  and  dyed,  becomes 
various  kinds  of  seal,  mink  or  sable. 

Nutria,  a  large  species  of  rat,  (Coypon) 
becomes  various  kinds  of  seal,  beaver  or  otter. 

Rabbit  skins  become  seal,  sable,  ermine, 
chinchilla,  or  musquash. 

It  is  possible  to  distinguish  by  microscopical 
examination  the  different  kinds  of  hairs  of 
fur-bearing  animals  and  thus  to  determine 
whether  commercial  furs  are  misnamed. 
Until  recently,  however,  no  very  dependable 
series  of  criteria  for  the  indubitable  identifi- 
cations of  mammal  hairs  was  available.  This 
subject  is  now  being  studied  particularly  by 
Dr.  L.  A.  Hausman,  of  Cornell  University, 
and,  in  a  paper  on  "The  Identification  of 
Commercial  Fur  Hairs"  he  has  described  and 
illustrated  the  microscopical  structure  of  the 
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WHEN  IN  DOUBT  DON'T  SHOUT 

Although  we  have  passed  that  stage  we  are  not  shoe- 
ing. Our  Decoys  speak  for  themselves.  It  doesn't 
matter,  they  all  "fall"  for  Mason's  Decoys.  Life-like 
in  natural  colors,  they  lead  the  flock  within  range  of 
your  "scatter  gun."    Drop  a  card  for  free  booklet. 

MASON'S  DECOY  FACTOR Y. 
590  Milford  Street  and  P.M.R.R.  Detroit,  Mich. 


FOR  SALE 

SILVER  BLACK  FOXES 

I  have  for  sale  a  few  pairs  of  Pure-bred 
Registered  Prince  Edward  Island  Silver  Black 
Foxes.  Parties  wishing  to  secure  the  best 
breeding  stock  will  do  welt  to  communicate 
with  the  undersigned. 

B.  I.  RAYNER, 

Alberton,  P.  E.  Island. 
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Cots  &  Camp  Furniture 

Mops,  Tents,  A-wnings,  Covers, 
Leggings,  Carpenters'  Aprons 

TUCKER  DUCK  &  RUBBER  CO.,  Fort  Smith,  Ark. 


FOUR  FACTORIES 
Prompt  Shipments 
Write  for  Prices 


BELL  TENTS 


Government  Pattern 
12  oz.  Army  Duck 

14-FT.  DIAMETER 

Complete — Jointed  Pole,  Pegs, 
Mallets,  Bags. 

Slightly  Used— Serviceable  Condition 


$30.00  EACH 
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"St.  Charles"  Evaporated  Milk 

(Unsweetened) 
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milk  fresh  from  the  cow. 
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hairs  of  fur-bearing  animals  and  has  laid  the 
basis  for  further  studies  of  this  important 
question. 

Published  in  "The  Scientific  Monthly,"  Vol. 
10,  No.  1,  pp.  70-78,  January,  1920. 

In  conclusion,  it  is  hoped  that  this  necessar- 
ily brief  survey  of  the  different  questions  which 
are  connected  with  the  conservation  of  our 
fur-bearing   animals,   their   propagation  in 


captivity  and  the  utilization  of  their  pelts  for 
commercial  purposes,  will  serve  to  direct 
greater  attention  to  the  necessity  of  increasing 
and  systematizing  our  knowledge  of  what  was 
originally  the  most  important  resource  of  this 
country  and  which  will  continue  to  be  a  res- 
ource and  the  basis^f  an  industry  of  unlimited 
possibilities  as  a  producer  of  national  wealth 
provided  its  conservation  and  promotion  are 
based  on  sound  scientific  knowledge. 


Dog  Race  at  Le  Pas,  Man, 


Breaking  the  trail  for  the  most  of  the  way 
and  covering  the  distance  in  the  fast  time  of 
13  hrs.  22  mins.  Walter  Goyne  the  Alaskan, 
won  the  Dog  Derby.  Pronteaux  was  2nd, 
Haynes  3rd,  and  Winterton  4th.  Goyne's 
victory  was  a  big  surprise  and  much  money 
changed  hands  as  a  result.  Goyne  is  a  cripple, 
having  lost  both  feet  from  frost  in  Alaska 
some  years  ago.  He  used  a  racing  sleigh  with 
runners  on  a  narrow  trail,  which  in  itself  was 
a  handicap  against  the  light  carrioles  of  the 


other  racers.  He  was^at  Sturgeon  Landing 
first,  but  left  three  minutes  after  Pronteau 
and  rapidly  overhauled  and  passed  him.  After 
that  he  was  never  headed  and  pulled  into  an 
hour  and  a  half  ahead  of  Pronteau  who  was 
200*yds.  aheadjof  Hays"and  Winterton.  The 
race  was  a  test  of  endurance  and  strength, 
but  developed  into  a  speed  contest  as  well 
when  the  victor  set  a  pace  too  fast  for  the  field 
on  the  return  trip. 


Spring  Shows 


THE  Toronto  Kennel  Club's  spring  show 
April  2nd  and  3rd,  was  a  very  success- 
ful affair.  The  show  was  held  in  a  large 
clean  one  storey  factory  building  on  Dufferin 
St.,  near  the  Canadian  National  Exhibition 
entrance,  with  a  street  car  service  from  King 
St.  There  was  plenty  of  light  and  room,  the 
only  fault  to  be  found  was  in  the  small  size 
of  the  judging  ring.  There  were  some  250 
dogs  benched,  making  it  a  2  point  show  and  of 


high  quality,  in  fact  some  of  classes  were  as 
good  as  one  would  see  in  any  show  in  America. 
The  attendance  was  all  that  was  to  be  expect- 
ed, showing  that  the  dog  game  in  Canada  is 
going  ahead  with  renewed  energy  and  en- 
thusiasm. 

"Bob"'  Ross  of  Montreal,  judged  all  breeds 
(except  Bull  terriers)  and  had  a  hard  two  days' 
work  giving  the  quality  dogs  of  this  show  his 
careful  and  conscientious  going  over,  whil 
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WE  HAVE— 

100  .280  Ross  Cartridges,  copper  tube  bullet  veloc- 
ity 3300  f.s.,  $16.50. 

80  .280  Ross  Cartridges,  copper  tube  bullet,  veloc- 
ity 3200  f.s.,  $13.25. 

80  .30  U.S.  Cartridges,  Newton  172  gr.  bullet,  vel- 
ocity 2500  f.s.,  $12.50. 

60  9  mm  Cartridges  for  small  game  shooting,  $5.00. 

100  .30  Rem.  Cartridges  for  small  game  shooting, 
new  shells,  $8,00. 

HENRY  BROS.,  616  Cordova  St.  E.,  VANCOUVER 


your  dog  a  balanced  ration  of  meat, 
wheat  and  cereals.   For  healthiest,  strongest 
condition  in  hot  or  cold  weather,  5  or  50  lb. 
containers— also  in  bags  for  kennels  or  park 
animals.   Send  4c  in  stamps  for  sample  and  val- 
uable booklet  on  the  proper  care  and  feeding  of  dogs. 
CHAMPION  ANIMAL  FOOD  C0.„Dept  H-6  Minneapolis.  Minn 


KNIT  YOUR  OWN  FISH 
NETS  at  small  cost.  My 
illustrated  instructions 
will  teach  you  how  in 
one  hour.  Also  give 
you  more  information  about  the^use  of  nets,  baits,  etc., 
than  has  ever  been  published.^  Send  for  particulars 

W.  E.  CLAYTON  £  CO., 


49  N.  Main  St., 


Altoona,  Kansas. 


Heddon 

fci  ^  Hand- Made  Reels 

j)  Jim  Heddon  2 -Piece  Rods 
Baby  Crab  and  Other  Minnows 

Send  for  literature^ 
s.Heddon's  Son^ 

t  Dowagiac,  Mich. 


LAURBNTIDE  HOUSE  FISH  and 
GAME  RESERVES 

LAKE  EDWARD,  P.Q.,  CANADA 

For  your  spring  fishing  trip,  and  fall 
hunting,  come  to  the  well  known  Lake 
Edward  reserves,  trout  and  moose  very 
plentiful,  also  caribou,  bear,  partridge  and 
dncks. 

Guides,  canoes  and  complete  outfits 
furnished. 

Trips  arranged  to  Lake  Mistassini  and 
Hudson  Say.     Booklet  sent  on  request. 


pi 


If  you  suffer  from  this  complaint  write  and 
let  me  know  and  I  will  tell  you  free,  how  I 
rid  myself  of  Piles  by  an  old  family  remedy. 
W.  Allen,  Box  30  (£)  Yarmouth,  N.S.  Canada. 


Moose  Heads 

of  exceptional  size,  as  well  as  deer  and 
caribou  are  secured  every  year  in  the  Pro- 
vince of  Quebec  where  the  best  hunting 
and  fishing  in  America  is  to  be  had. 

Non-residents,  equally  with  residents  of 
the  Province,  may  lease  hunting  and  fish- 
ing rights  on  unleased  lands  belonging  to 
the  Province  at  from  $5.  to  $10.  per  mile 
per  annum.  Applicants  should  definitely 
describe  the  location  of  the  rights  so 
desired. 

Non-resident  fishing  and  hunting  lic- 
enses, tags  for  the  shipment  of  game  killed 
in  the  Province,  copies  of  the  fish  and 
game  laws,  and  all  information  regarding 
fishing  and  hunting  in  the  Province  may 
be  obtained  by  addressing 

Hon.  Honore  Mercier, 

Minister  of  Colonization,  Mines  and 
Fisheries, 

Quebec 


©E  WELSH 

PASADENA  G\Llf OPMI A 
EXCLUSIVE  AGEhT 
-US^CAHADA- 


Don't  let  a  Japanese 
Imitation  "Get  You" 

You  Get  a 

JOE  WELSH 
LEADER 

Never  breaks 
Never  wears  out 
Never  disappoints 

Equally  Good  in 
Fresh  or  Salt  Water 

Write  for  samples — 
3-foot  length— 25c 
6-foot  length — 50c 
9-foot  length— 75c 

Joe  Welsh's 
Blue  Devil 

jDarjning^Needle 

for  Bass  or  Trout — 
the  Fly  that  "Gets  'em" 
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some  of  the  fanciers  found  fault  with  his 
selections,  particularly  in  "Poms  "and  "Pekes," 
still  considering  the  big  job  he  had  to  do  and 
also  the  small  ring  he  did  very  well  and  there 
are  few  people  who  can  judge  a  whole  show  of 
this  size  and  quality  and  give  complete  satis- 
faction. It  was  apparent  and  to  Mr.  Ross's 
credit  that  he  did  his  work  carefully  and  con- 
scientiously. 

Col.  E.  F.  McFarland,  of  Toronto,  the  well 
known  breeder  of  Bullterriers  of  years  past, 
judged  this  breed  and  it  is  to  be  regretted  that 
he  did  not  have  a  very  large  entry  to  go  over. 
This  is  partly  due  to  the  fact  that  none  of 
the  "Charlwood"  dogs  were  shown,  owing  to 
the  illness  and  death  of  Frank  Lewis,  one  of 
the  brothers  owning  this  kennel.  However 
we  hear  that  Walter  Lewis  now  has  the 
kennels  going  again  and  shipping  his  quality 
terriers  to  the  U.  S.  as  fast  as  he  can  produce 
them. 

The  first  breed  on  the  boards  were  Mastiffs, 
there  being  an  entry  of  a  half  dozen  from  the 
Wingfield  Kennels  of  Chas.  Dickenson,  Tor- 
onto, the  only  man  in  America  who  is  main- 
taining this  ancient  breed.  It  was  a  great 
and  popular  win  when  his  Alfgor  of  Wingfield 
was  judged  best  Canadian  bred  dog  in  show. 
The  other  breeds  competing  in  this  were 
Airedales,  Wires,  Bostons,  Cockers  and  Whip- 
pets and  when  one  knows  what  high  quality 
we  have  here  in  these  breeds  the  win  for  Mr. 
t  Dickenson  who  has  stuck  by  the  mastiff  so 
long  and  faithfully,  can  be  appreciated. 

The  usual  lot  of  Toronto  St.  Bernards,  were 
shown,  all  by  Ch.  Alta,  the  King  and  all  large 
ones.  Seven  Russian  wolfhounds  were  next, 
some  lacking  in  coat  condition  and  feet.  Then 
a  small  showing  in  greyhounds,  beagles  and 
whippets.  Among  the  half  dozen  foxhounds 
there  was  one  real  good  one  named  Shorty, 
owned  by  Mr.  Archibald  and  sired  by  Bald- 
win's Prompter,  sire  of  .the  N.Y.  winner 
Heffwin.  Shorty  went  through  every  class 
to  winners,  which  the  writer  was  pleased  to 
see,  being  one  he  had  bred. 

Cocker  Spaniels  had  an  entry  of  twenty- 
eight.  In  solid  color  winners  dogs  was  Dr. 
Campbell's  Oakley  Jackdaw  (black);  bitches, 
Mrs.  Worthy's  Jenny  June.  Parti  color  dogs, 
Bowerbank's  imp.  Trey;  bitches,  Midkiff's 
Christinia. 

Next  large  entry  were  Airedales  with 
twenty-six.  Polam  Maxim  winners  dogs, 
reserve  to  Claycliff  Tip  Top  beating  his 
brother  C.  Colonel  whom  Offerman  placed 
reserve  to  Maxim  at  the  C.  N.  Exhibition 
show  last  Sept.    I  said  last  fall  that  C.  Tip 


Top  would  make  the  best  terrier,  he  is  a  small 
one  like  Polam  Maxim,  all  terrier,  while  C. 
Colonel  is  large  and  going  coarse,  needs  thin- 
ing  down  to  show  to  advantage.  Winners, 
bitches,  was  Claycliff  Beauty,  res.  Parkton 
Arlette  looking  her  best,  but  hardly  as  good 
we  thought  as  Claycliff  Aviatrix  the  3rd  place- 
ment. We  must  mention  the  puppy  bitch 
class  of  nine  entries,  seven  of  which  were  so 
good  and  evenly  matched  that  it  took  the 
judge  sometime  to  decide  the  winners,  which 
eventually  went  ClayclifT  Milady  1st;  Briar 
Maxine,  by  Silver  Birch  Maxim,  2nd;  Al- 
monte Aristocrat  by  Suncrest  Top  Note  3rd; 
Airedale  fanciers  were  pleased  with  the  good 
showing  of  the  bitch  puppy  class  as  it  speaks 
well  for  the  maintenance  of  the  quality  in  this 
breed  in  Canada. 

There  were  a  half  dozen  good  Irish  terrier 
dogs.    Ch.  Mendon  Mike  taking  winners. 

Jos.  Strachan,  sec.  C.K.C.,  showed  his  imp. 
pair  of  natty  little  Cairn  terriers.  Mr. 
Strachan  is  going  in  for  this  breed  and  I 
must  say  they  are  a  nice  little  dog. 

The  bakers  dozen  of  wire  fox  terriers  in- 
cluded five  of  the  Strachan  string  from  Mon- 
treal, his  Ormsby  Snow  Ball  by  Ridgeway 
Dark  Boy  going  to  winners  dogs,  res.  to  Jos. 
Russell'^  Claycliff  Corker.  Winners  bitches 
to  Ormsby  Artist  Model,  res.  Ormsby  Lu  Lu, 
sister  of  winning  dog. 

Smooths  winners  dogs,  Newton's  Karswood 
II,  res.  Jos.  Russell's  Peerless  Prince,  winners 
bitches,  ch.  Madison  Atlanta,  an  EngUsh 
bitch  owned  by  Mr.  Village  of  Winnipeg,  res. 
to  writers  Sale  Duchess  by  Clapton  Sensation. 

Bull  dogs  had  an  entry  of  thirty,  among 
which  were  many  recent  English  importations 
to  compete  with  our  good  Canadian  breds. 
Winners  dogs,  Who  Goes  There  by  the  Hey- 
wood  Marquis  dog  Euston  Prince  and  imp. 
by  Mr.  Malovitz  of  Montreal  who  remarked 
that  he  thought  it  the  best  policy  to  give  #1 000 
for  one  dog  that  would  win  rather  than  for 
two  or  three.  Res.  to  Juson's  Southport 
JofTre.  Winners  bitches  a  Canadian  bred, 
Princess  Pat.  res.  Hefty  Mickey  Joo,  (both 
over  45  lbs.)  Open  dogs  under  4o  lbs.,  1st. 
Southport  Joffre;  2nd.  Diamond  Thornfield 
Pride;  3rd,  Roxton  Boy.  Over  45  lbs.,  1st. 
Who  Goes  There;  2nd,  Ch.  Costers  Diamond; 
3rd,  Failsworth  Dark  Duke  (Charbonnies, 
Montreal). 

Twenty-eight  collies,  winners  dogs  to  ch. 
Alstead  Aeroplane,  his  first  show  appearance 
in  Canada,  he  having  strayed  for  ten  months 
from  the  day  he  arrived  in  Toronto,  res.  to 
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Have  shown  the  greatest  improvements  of  any  collars  offered  to  the  trade  since  1879.  The  slit 
over  the  re-inforced  button-hole,  prevents  the  button  pressing  on  the  neck,  and  allows  freedom 
in  adjusting  tie.  The  Flexible  Tabs  prevent  breaking  at  the  front  fold.  Worn  by  sportsmen, 
automobile  owners,  merchants,  mechanics,  railway  employees,  and  in  fact,  by  everybody.  Sold 
by  the  best  dealers  in  every  city.    MADE  IN  CANADA,  by 


THE  PARSONS  &  PARSONS  CANADIAN  CO. 


•  HAMILTON,  CANADA 


HAND  CAST  BULLETS 

And  hand  loaded  shells  are  almost  invariably  used  by  expert  shooters. 
They  give  more  accurate  results  than  factory  loaded  ammunition  and 
the  saving  in  cost  is  considerable.  Write  to-day  and  send  us  the  name 
andfcrCaliber .  of  your  rifle  or  revolver. 

IDEAL  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY 

264  MEADOW  STREET  NEW  HAVEN.  CONN. 


A  marvelous  tonic  for  dogs  that  are  all  out  of  sorts,  run  down,  thin  and  unthrifty 
with  harsh  staring' coat,  materated  eyes  and  high  colored  urine.  There  is  nothing  to 
equal  them  for  distemper,  mange,  eczema  and  debilitating  Fdiseases.  You  will  notice 
the  difference  after  a  few  doses.  At  druggists  or  by  mail,  fifty  cents.  The  Dent 
Medicine  Company,  Toronto,  Canada  and  Newburgh,  N.Y.  A  practical  treatise 
on  dogs  and  their  training,  160  pp  .  fully  illustrated  mailed  for  10c  to  all  customer s.gLjg 


OPERATIONS 
UNNECESSARY 

HEPATOLA  removes  Gall  Stones,  cor- 
rects Appendicitis  in  24  hours  without  pain. 
Registered  under  Pure  Food  and  Drug  Act. 
$6.00 

SOLE  MANUFACTURER 

Mrs.  Geo.  S.  Aim  as 

230  4th  Ave.  S.       Saskatoon,  Sask. 

Box  1073 


HESS  MONO- MARINE 

Most  serviceable  and  economical  heavy 
duty  4-5  H.P.  engine.  Many  of  its  com- 
ponent parts  interchangeable  with  standard 
Ford  engine  parts.  Complete  engine  in- 
cludes— Hot-Spot  Manifold,  Bosch  High 
Tension  Magneto,  Stromberg  Carburetor, 
Weedless  Propeller-complete  only  $145.00. 

Send  for  catalog. 

DEALERS:  Our  agency  offers  the  most 
popular  and  the  best  seller  on  the  market. 


HESS  MOTOR 

120-130  Sherman  St. 


COMPANY 

Detroit,  Mich. 


KIT  BAGS 


Slightly  used,  but  in  good  condition. 
M  ade  of  Heavy  Khaki  Duck,  Cord 
and  Grommett  Fastener. 

Size,  10  ins.  diam.,  23  ins.  deep. 
SPECIAL  PRICE    -   50c  EACH 

POSTAGE  IN  CANADA,  16c  EXTRA 
Every|Sportsman  Can  Use  These 

123  KiWQ  St. 

TOMXTO. 
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Campbell  Style.  Bitches,  ch.  Quarrybrae 
Colleen;  res.  Weston  Attraction. 

There  are  a  few  ardent  French  Bulldog 
fanciers  in  Canada,  winners  dogs  at  this  show 
was  Henderson's  Jacques  Fournier,  res. 
Dundee  Pourquois  P^s. 

The  twenty-five  Bostons  were  the  usual 
lot  seen  at  our  shows.  Winners  dogs  Yankee 
Speed  King  (Jos.  Gouin,  Three  Rivers  Que.) 
res.  Jackson's  Paddy  Dee.  Bitches,  Speed 
Queen,  res.  Thomas  Betty  Roffles.  The  well 
known  winning  Toronto  dogs  Count  Du  Cu, 
Joyce's  Prince  and  Mrs.  Ingram's  good  ones 
were  entered  for  specials  and  exhibition  only. 

Mrs.  Wildon  of  Gait  Ont.,  had  a  splendid 
representation  from  her  kennel  of  Toys,  ac- 
counting for  winners  dogs  and  bitches  in 
Yorkshire  Terriers  and  Toy  Poodles. 

Among  the  twenty-eight  Poms  entered 
were  representatives  of  Montreal,  Cornwall, 
London,  Grimsby,  and  Vineland,  the  latter 
being  Mrs.  Wylie's.  Open  dogs,  orange  or 
shaded,  5  to  7  lbs.,  went  to  the  Montreal 
dog  Stormlight  oi  Dara.  the  Cornwall  dog 
Jumbo  2nd,  and  Askern  War  Cloud  of  Tor- 
onto 3rd,  Waggits  Lilyhill  Model  next,  then 
this  one  took  1st  open  anyweight  or  color 
against  one  other  competitor  and  Jumbo  1st, 
Canadian  bred  in  like  competition.  Limit 
bitches  under  5  lbs.,  1st  Mrs.  Wylie's  Cornduk 
Felicitous,  2nd,  Somme  Frix  (Withom  Corn- 
wall) open  5  to  7  lbs.,  1st  Rotherville  Mervielle, 
the  above  two  1st  and  2nd*  and  C.  Felicitous 
1st  open  and  Canadian  bred  any  color  or 
weight,  winners  dogs  Stormlight  of  Dard,  res. 
Jumbo,  Bitches,  Rothervale,  Mervielle,  res. 
C.  Felicitous. 

The  only  outside  "Pike"  among  the  twenty- 
four  benched  was  Miss  La  Violette's  Prior- 
wood  Pansy  Pup  Shantung  of  Wongza,  which 
took  3rd  and  2nd  novice.  Mr.  Wilson  got 
1st  open  10  lbs,  with  his  imp.  Diamond  Right 
Kind  and  2nd  to  Mrs.  Redway's  Wralnut 
Manikin  the  good  dog  Sam  Bamford  imported 
last  year.  However  Mr.  Eastham's  Ten  Li  was  * 
placed  above  both  these  in  the  limit  class  and 
went  to  winners.  With  5  to  9  in  the  bitch 
classes  competition  was  more  interesting. 
Mrs.  Richardson's  Nowata  Tai  Pai  took  1st 
Novice  and  Limit,  2nd  open.  Eastham's 
Doffy  of  Heartburn  getting  2nd  Limit,  3rd 
open.  1st  open  and  winners  going  to  Mrs. 
Redway's  Yuk  Son  of  Ecclessall.  Mrs.  Red- 
way  won  best  Brace.  This  lady  is  one  of  our 
latest  ,  and  most  enthusiastic  fanciers  of 
Pekingese. 

There  were  only  a  few  entries  in  each  of 
the  several  other  toy  breeds,  and  three  chows. 


Three  Belgian  Sheep  dogs  were  shown,  but 
they  looked  more  like  huskies. 

In  varieties,  non  sporting,  Southport  JofTre, 
1st,  Diamond  Thornfield  Pride,  2nd,  Baron  of 

Lombare,  3rd, 

Any  var.  terrier,  Claycliff  Ladybird  (Aire- 
dale) 1st,  Belle  Mahone,  Bullterrier,  2nd; 
Wycollar  Terror  (wire)  3rd. 

Toys — Card's  Ernier  de  Molta'  (Maltese) 
1st;  Yen  Li  2nd,  Cornduk  Felicitous  3rd. 
This  was  a  much  applauded  wiryas  all  the 
best  and  winning  toys  in  the  show  were  enter- 
ed in  this  competition. 

Puppies — Claycliff  Milady  1st;  McFad- 
den's  Chu  Chin  2nd;  Cornduk  Molly  3rd. 

There  was  a  splendid  array  in  the  brace 
class,  as  follows,  Tusons  Bulldogs;  Harry 
Wilsons  Bulldogs;  Russell's  Airedales  (2nd); 
Mrs.  Wylie's  Poms,  (1st) ;  Mrs.  Card's  Maltese 
(3rd);  Redway's  Pekes;  Eastham's  Pekes; 
Boyd's  Collies;  Mountain's  St.  Bernards-; 
Webley's  Russian  Wolfhounds. 

Best  in  show  owned  by  member  T.K.C. 
Alstead  Aeroplane. 

Best  in  show,  open.: 

1st.  Polam  Maxim;  res.  Who  Goes  There; 
others  competing  Alfgor  of  Wingfield;  Alstead 
Aeroplane;  Yankee  Speed  King;  Elmer  de 
Malta.  • 

The  many  specials  were  run  off  Saturday 
night  and  Ross  was  a  very  weary  man,  bu  t 
fortunately  there  are  always  lifesavers.  Bob 
started  his  work  on  cigarettes,  continued  with 
cigars  and  finished  up  with  his  old  pipe,  we 
will  not  say  what  he  had  after. 

One  and  all  said  this  was  the  best  spring 
show  yet  and  why  shouldn't  it  be  with  the 
following  such  officers.  Pres.  John  Kenyon 
(dean  of  Toronto  fanciers);  1st  Vice-.Pres. 
Geo.  Ward;  2nd  G.  C.  Briggs,  sec.  G.  McFafden 
Geo.  Ward;  2nd.  G.  C.  Briggs,  Sec.  G.  McFad- 
den. 

Ex  Com.  T.  H.  Kenyon,  Wm.  Marr; 
I.  McNaughton,  Geo.  Ward,  Ted  Ward,  Bert 
Gwann,  G.  Briggs  Supt.,  P.  Herd,  H.  Shaw*,  C. 
Bowerbank,  G.  Slieth,  I.  Bell. 


The  Guelph  Ont.  K.C.,  held  a  very  nice 
show  April  14th  and  15th.  a>hd  while  the 
entry  was  not  as  large  as  the  Toronto  show, 
yet  the  quality  was  high  and  some  very  in- 
teresting decisions  were  handed  out,  notably 
the  winning  of  the  Airedale  Harvey  Warlock 
over  Claycliff  Colonel  and  Tip  Top  and  the 
Boston  Count  Du  Cu  over  Joyces'  Prince. 
Judge  Jack  Meadows  scoring  these  two  to 
finally  decide  which  was  best.  St.  Catharines 
show  was  held  May  5th  and  6th;  London 
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A  NEW  PREMIUM  OFFER 


An  Opportunity  to  secure  FREE  a  Beautiful  Oil  Painting 

We  have  the  originals  of  the  oil  paintings  executed  by  our  cover  design 
artist,  F.  V.  Williams,  during  the  past  year  and  have  decided  to  give  our  sub- 
scribers the  opportunity  of  securing  one  of  these  FREE.  Mr.  Williams  excells 
in  reproductions  of  Big  Game  Hunting,  Canoeing,  Fishing,  Camping,  etc.  and 
his  cover  designs  reproduce  with  skill  and  fidelity  Canadian  outdoor  life  in  its 
varied  phases.  / 


The  paintings  are  of  generous  proportions  being  19  in.  deep  by  14  in.  in 
width.  The  reproductions  give  a  hint  as  to  the  coloring  and  quality  of  the 
work  but  no  reproduction  can  of  course  compare  with  the  original  painting. 
The  original  of  any  one  of  the  paintings  which  Mr.  Williams  has  done  for  us  as 
well  as  the  original  of  the  February  and  subsequent  covers  may  be  procured 
by  you 


For  Twenty-Five  New  Subscriptions 


Look  through  your  fyles  for  the  past  year  and  choose*  the  design  that 
appeals  to  you  most.  Then  write  us  without  delay  of  your  selection  and  at 
the  same  time  ask  for  sample  copies  and  subscription  blanks  which  will  be  sent 
you  promptly. 


Premium  Dept.     Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada     Woodstock,  Ont. 


CANADIAN  WILDS 


This  book  contains  277  pages,  size  5x7  inches,  is  printed  on  good 
quality  heavy  paper  and  contains  thirty-seven  chapters. 
The  book  is  from  the  pen  of  a  Hudson's  Bay  Officer  (Martin  Hunter), 
who  has  had  40  years'  experience  with  the  Hudson's  Bay  Company — 
from  1863  to  1903.  During  that  time  he  was  stationed  at  different 
trading  posts  in  Canada,   Price,  doth  bound,  postpaid,  $1.00. 


Your  Den's  Attractiveness  May  Be  Greatly  Enhanced  by  One  of  These 


Address  your  application  for  copies  and  blanks  to 


Tells  about  the  Hudson  Bay  Company,  Northern 
Indians  and  their  modes  of  Hunting,  Trapping,  etc. 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LTD.,  Publisher,  -  Woodstock,  Ont. 
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May  11th  and  12th;  T.  Lynn,  Port  Huron, 
judge;  Brantford  May  13th  and  14th  J.  Stur- 
gess,  Cleveland,  judge;  Montreal  spring  show 
May  14th  and  15th,  I.  Almore,  Montreal, 
Judges  Bostons,  Leonard  Brumby  all  terriers 
and  McClure  H alley  balance.  I  will  describe 
these  shows  in  detail  in  next  issue. 


The  following  well-known  Toronto  fanciers 
leave  for  a  trip  to  England  first  part  of  June, 
Norman  Swire,  John  Kenyon  and  Mr.  Miller. 

Uncle  Ted  Ward  will  soon  be  back  with 
another  lot  of  English  dogs.  One  of  the  best 
Bulldogs  in  England,  Dick  Chadwick,  hereto- 
fore, always  thought  unpurchaseable,  will  soon 
arrive  for  a  Montreal  fancier. 


Modern  Miracles 


We  have  read  a  great  deal  lately  of  won- 
derful new  advancement  in  telephony — now 
we  are  having  brought  before  us  a  still  more 
ingenious  telephone  system.  The  general 
public  do  not  know  of  its  existence  and  yet 
we  find  that  some  of  our  foremost  industries 
in  this  country  have  this  system  already 
installed. 

Can  you  imagine  sitting  down  at  your  desk 
or  walking  up  and  down  your  private  office 
dictating  a  letter  to  your  stenographer,  ten 
or  fifteen  storeys  below,  with  no  more  effort 
than  if  she  were  sitting  beside  you.  Note  also 
with  this  wonderful  telephone  that  you  do  not 
have  to  use  a  receiver,  your  stenographer's 
or  assistant's  voice  coming  o\it  of  a  loud 
speaking  device  on  the  front  of  the  instrument. 
Wait,  reader!  Do  not  think  that  it  sounds 
like  a  gramophone — it  doesn't.  By  way  of 
experiment  the  writer  closed  his  eyes  and 
thought  the  person  sitting  right  beside  him. 
Imagine  his  surprise  when  he  found  that  the 
voice  was  coming  from  this  wonderful  loud 
speaker.  This  is  all  concealed  in  a  very  neat 
looking  mohagnay  or  oak  cabinet  and  is  only 


eleven  inches  long  and  six  inches  deep.  It  Is 
also  possible  to  talk  to  more  than  one  person 
at  one  time  by  means  of  a  conference  key,  so 
that  the  president  c^n  sit  in  his  office  and 
control  the  entire  organization  by  the  mere 
throwing  of  the  proper  key.  Another  feature 
of  this  system  is  the  flush  type  transmitter, 
doing  away  with  the  old-fashioned,  unsanitary 
type  mouthpiece  and  the  evils  that  are  credited 
to  it. 

Not  only  is  this  System  a  boon  to  the 
industries  of  our  "great  Dominion"  but  it 
serves  an  equal  and  no  less  efficient  purpose 
to  the  professional  men  and  financial  institu- 
tions here.  Furthermore  it  is  adaptable  to 
our  home  life.  Imagine  milady  sitting  in 
her  boudoir  and  directing  the  whole  house- 
hold merely  by  the  pressing  of  a  key.  The 
chauffeur's  or  chef's  voice  coming  out  of  the 
device  on  the  side  of  the  instrument,  her 
ladyship  never  at.  any  time  using  the  receiver. 

All  of  these  wonders  and  more  are  part  of 
the  equipment  of  Signal  Systems  of  Toronto, 
who  handle  a  splendid  line  of  interior  commu- 
nication instruments. 


Auto  Kamp-Kook-Kits  To  Use  Aluminum  ArmyJMess 

Kit  Frying  Pan 


The  Prentiss-Wabers  Stove  Co.  just  bought 
a  large  quantity  of  folding  handle  aluminum 
frying  pans  from  the  Quartermaster  Depart- 
ment, United  States  Army.  These  are  the 
army  mess  kit  pans  with  the  cover  and  will  be 
quite  advantageous  for  they  take  up  very 


little  room  and  the  cover  protects  the  food 
from  dust  and  sand  when  cooking  outdoors. 
It  also  keeps  the  food  warm  on  a  windy  day. 
The  cover  can  also  be  used  as  a  plate.  This 
will  be  part  of  the  regular  equipment  of  the 
Auto-Kamp-Kook-Kit. 
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Preserve  Your  Outing 


In  an  Oil 
Painting 


An  Ideal  Decoration  For 
Your  Den  or  Office. 

AND  in  after  years,  you  and  your  friends 
will  take  great  delight  in  this  permanent 
reminder  of  that  pleasant  sojourn  you 
spent  in  the  Canadian  wilds — or  wherever  you 
went.  Your  camera  snap-shots  have  possibly 
not  done  your  trip  justice.  At  any  rate,  they 
missed  the  vivid  colorings  of  the  woods,  the 
sky  and  the.  water. 

Rod&Gun  s  Artist  Can  Reproduce  Your  Trip Trueto Life 

In  Oil,  Pen  and  Ink  Sketch,  or  Wash  Drawing. 

He  can  illustrate  that  incident  which  stands  out  prominently  in  your 
memory,  just  as  it  actually  happened — full  of  life  and  action. 

FIT    11711  I  I  A  JUfC    Painter  of  the  Out-of-Doors,  Designer 
•  V  •  W  lLiJLfi/\iVli3   and  Producer  of  Rod  and  Gun's  Covers 


You  know  his  work — you  see  it  every  month 
on  the  cover  of  this  magazine.  He  excels  in 
reproductions  of  Big  Game  Hunting,  Canoeing, 
Mountain  Climbing,  Fishing — any  and  all  of 
the  vast  number  of  subjects  offered  by  the 
great  Outdoors. 


He  will  do  this,  either  from  descriptive  mat- 
ter furnished  by  the  sportsman,  or  from  his 
snap-shots,  or  better  still,  from  a  combina- 
tion of  both.  You'll  be  delighted  with  the 
result  and  number  the  picture  among  your 
Den's  treasured  articles. 


Send  us  the  details  and  photos;  we'll  turn  them  over  to  the  artist.  He'll  work  for 
you  just  as  well  as  he  does  for  us.    And  the  price  will  be  moderate.  Address — 

ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 

WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO 


Automobile  Troubles  and  How  to  Remedy  Them 

By  CHARLES  P.  ROOT 

CONTENTS — Back  firing,  Blow-back  of  gas  into  carburetor,  Popping  noises,  Buzz  in 
coil  (other  than  contact  breaker  buzz),  clatter  and  grind  in  gear  box,  Compression,  faulty, 
Compression,  none,  Explosions,  Irregular  or  uncertain  running,  Metallic  or  puffing  noises, 
Misfires,  Resistance  slight  when  operating  starting  handle,  Start,  failure  to,  Steering  er- 
atic,  Stoppage  of  engine,  Water  escapes,  Air  lock,  Batteries,  Bearings,  Bent  axle,  Brakes, 
Carburation,  Change  Speed  gear,  Clutch,  Coil,  Connecting  rod  or  crank  shaft  broken, 
Contact  breaker  (High  tension  magneto),  Contact  maker.  Knock  in  bearings  generally  or 
in  Transmission  system.  Leaks:  Loss  of  power,  Gear,  Governor,  Hunting,  Ignition,  Lub- 
rication, Misfires,  Muffler  troubles,  Noise,  Overheating,  Pipes  burst  out  or  fractured, 
Piston  troubles,  Popping  in  carburetor,  Pressure  leaking  (in  case  of  pressure  feed)  Pre- 
ignition,  Short  circuits.  Spark  plug,  Steam  bound  or  air  lock,  Steering,  Supply  pipe 
choked,  Tining,  Tires,  Valves,  Valve  springs,  Water  circulation.  Wheels. 
Prices*  Flexible  Leather  $1.75  Cloth  Binding  $1.25 

W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LIMITED,  PUBLISHER,        WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


REGISTERED  .TOURNAMENT  DATES.  . 
May  31-June  1-2— St.  Thomas  Gun  Club,  St. 
Thomas. 

June  15,  16,  17 — St.  Hubert  Gun  Club,  Ottawa. 
June  24-25-26 — Canadian  Indians,  Niagara-on- 
the  Lake. 

July  1 — Sherbrooke  Gun  Club,  Sherbrooke,  Que. 
July  8-9 — Montreal  Gun  Club,  Montreal. 
July  19— Bob  White  Gun  Club,  Niagara  Falls. 
August  31,  Sept.  I,  2,  3,  4 — Canadian  National 

Exhibition,  Toronto,  i 
Sept.  15 — Jordan  Gun  Club  Jordan  Station,  Ont 


OLYMPIC  TRIALS' 

IT  was  decided  at  a  meeting  called  by  the  Eastern 
Canada  Trapshooting  Association  that  the  trials 
would  be  held  in  all  points  of  Canada  for  the  pur- 
pose of  selecting  a  team  of  six  men  with  two  spares  in 
order  to  go  to  Antwerp  to  shoot  for  Canada.  It  was 
decided  that  the  dates  for  these  trials  are  to  be  May 
8,  May  15  and  May  22,  and  that  the  trials  would  be 
held  all  oyer  Canada  on  these  same  dates.  The  con- 
testants, in  order  to  qualify,  must  compete  on  the 
three  different  dates,  shooting  at  100  targets  on  each 
date. 

For  the  Ontario  trials  the  following  places  were 
chosen: — Toronto  Gun  Club,  May  8 ;  Brantford  Gun 
Club,  May  8;  Niagara  Falls,  Ont.,  May  15;  London, 
Ont.,  May  15;  Hamilton,  Ont.,  Mav  22;  Tillsonburg, 
Ont..  May  22. 

All  the  trials  were  shot  in  ten-bird  events,  gun  held 
between  the  armpit  and  hip,  two  barrels,  and  not  put 
to  the  shoulder  until  the  bird  was  in  view.  Distance, 
sixteen  and  a-quarter  yards.  Targets  thrown  a  full 
50  yards. 

Rules  Held  Up  Trials. 

The  trapshooting  Olympic  trials  have  been  held  up 
owing  to  the  non-arrival  of  the  rules  which  will  govern 
the  shoot  at  Antwerp.  These  rules  have  finally  ar- 
rived, but  as  they  are  written  in  French  some  parts  of 
them  are  not  yet  clear. 

There  are  four  associations  in  Canada,  as  follows: 
Manitoba  and  Saskatchewan,  Alberta,  British  Colum- 
bia and  Eastern  Canada,  which  takes  in  from  Fort  Wil- 
liam to  St.  John,  N.B.  The  latter  association  has  been 
divided  into  three  districts — Ontario,  in  charge  of  Sam 
Vance  (Tillsonburg),  E.  J.  Marsh  (Toronto)  and  Jack 
Hunter  (Hamilton);  Quebec  and  Ottawa  are  in  charge 
of  O.  J.  Killam,  of  St.  John.  Manitoba  and  Saskatch- 
ewan will  be  looked  after  by  J.  H.  Black,  of  Winnipeg: 
Alberta  by  Harry  Holmes,  of  Edmonton,  and  Brit- 
ish Columbia  by  Dr.  Baker,  games  commissioner,  of 
Vancouver. 

Final  Trials  May  22. 

The  final  trials  take  place  on  May  22,  and  the  scores 
of  all  the  trials  will  be  sent  to  George  Cashmore,  sec- 
retary of  the  Eastern  Canada  Association,  when  the 
averages  of  all  the  shooters  will  be  compiled.  After 
the  averages  have  been  made  out,  a  list  of  the  twenty 
high  men  wijl  be  sent  to  the  Executive  Committee, 
consisting  of  the  foregoing  men  mentioned  in  charge  of 
the  different  shoots.  From  these  twenty  shooters 
eight  will  be  selected  to  represent  Canada  at  the 
Olympic  Tournament  at  Antwerp. 

The  executive  are  arranging  to  meet  the  financial  ob- 
ligation by  charging  an  entrance  fee  of  $5  for  every 
hundred  targets,  which  will  go  towards  the  fund, 
as  the  clubs  running  the  shoots  are  donating  the  tar- 
gets free.  Then  a  number  of  trapshooting  enthusiasts 
have  already  forwarded  donations  to  help  out  the 
expenses  of  the  team  going  to  Antwerp. 

May  Compete  In  England. 

Just  when  the  team  will  sail  is  not  yet  decided.  They 
were  to  have  sailed  on  July  1 1  on  the  Scandinavian,  but 
this  boat  has  been  cancelled,  and  now  efforts  are  being 
made  to  secure  passage  on  a  boat  leaving  early  in  July 
in  order  that  the  team  will  be  able  to  compete  in  the 
English  championshipsaround  July  15.  The  American 
team  have  made  arrangements  to  compete  in  this 
t  ourney. 


QUEBEC  DATES  OF  TRAPSHOOTING  TRIALS. 

Montreal,  May  4. — It  was  announced  to-night  by 
officials  of  the  Montreal  Gun  Club  that  the  local  trials 
would  commence  in  Montreal  on  the  same  dates  as 
those  to  be  held  in  Ontario.  The  first  trials  will  be 
held  at  the  Montreal  Gun  Club's  traps  at  St.  Laurent  on 
Saturday,  May  8,  the  second  trials  will  be  held  at 
Ottawa  on  Saturday,  May  15;  and  the  final  trials  will 
be  held  at  the  Montreal  Gun  Club  traps  on  Saturday, 
May  15. 

As  in  Ontario  and  the  West,  each  competitor  must 
shoot  at  one  hundred  targets.  The  competitors  will 
shoot  off  in  squads  at  St.  Laurent  on  Saturday.  Along 
with  the  Olymgic  trials,  team  matches  will  be  held  for 
the  Montreal  and  Lansdowne  cups. 

These  trophies  were  won  by  the  Montreal  Club  from 
Ottawa  on  Easter  Monday,  and  Riverside  Club  shoot- 
ers have  challenged  for  the  trophies.  Ottawa  may  send 
a  team  to  Montreal  to  compete. 

TORONTO  TRIALS. 

Toronto,  May  9. — An  Olympic  tryout  was  held  at 
the  Toronto  Gun  Club  on  Saturday  afternoon.  It 
will  be  from  the  scores  made  by  the  shooters  at  these 
tryouts  held  throughout  the  country  that  the  team  will 
be  chosen  to  represent  Canada  at  the  Olympic  Games. 

Every  shooter  should  attend  those  tryouts  and 
give  the  same  loyal  support  t«*the  team  that  will  rep- 
resent Canada  as  was  given  to  the  successful  Canadian 
hockey  team. 

The  first  two  events  on  Saturday  were  held  under 
favourable  weather  conditions,  but  the  wind  got  up, 
and  the  shooters  had  some  difficult  targets  to  contend 
with  for  the  balance  of  the  afternoon.  R.  J.  Mont- 
gomery of  Beamsville  was  first:  W.  H.  Gooderham  of 
Toronto,  second,  and  J.  H.  Symnes  of  Niagara  Falls 
South,  third.    The  scores: — 

Shot  at  Broke 

W.H.  Gooderham,  Toronto   100  90 

A.J.  Colbourne, Toronto   100  77 

J.  H.  Svmnes,  Niagara  Falls   100  89 

H.W.  Coo.ey.  Toronto   100  86 

E.  F.  W.  Salisbury,  Toronto   100  71 

Geo.  L.Vivian,  Toronto   100  78 

N.  Gooderham,  Toronto   100  80 

G.  Beattie,  Hamilton   100  88 

R.  J.  Montgomery,  Beamsville   100  95 

D.  A.  Konkle,  Beamsville   100  77 

Geo.  Anstie,  Toronto   100  73 

Dr.  G.  G.  Jordan, Toronto   100  76 

Joe  Jennings,  Toronto   100  86 

In  the  handicap  trophy  event  Jeffers,  an  old  field 
shot,  Braden  and  Smith,  tied.  In  the  shoot-off  all 
three  tied  again,  In  the  third  attempt  to  break  the 
tie  Smith  and  Braden  tied.  The  light  was  getting  bad, 
and  on  a  toss  up  Smith  won  from  Braden. 

The  scores  were  as  follows: — 

Shot  at  Broke. 


Rolph   85 

\McCall. . .  *   75 

Curran   50 

Lancing   65 


Watt. 

Fowler  

Turner,  Sr. 
Braden. . . . 

Smith  

Burk  

Roach  

Howard  

Jeffers   50 

Hughes   50 

Hutchison..   60 

Joyce   25 


40 
25 
25 
120 
100 
75 
75 
80 


68 
62 
31 
47 
22 
13 
14 
94 
71 
61 
51 
68 
34 
40 
55 
21 


BRANTFORD  TRIALS 

Brantford,  May  5. — -Brantford,  Tillsonburg  and  Lon- 
don •  trapshooters  made  the  following  scores  in  the 
Olympic  trials  here  Saturday: 

Name.                                           Shot  at.  Broke 

James  Vance                                            100  94 

A.L.Hart                                                100  91 

Al  Burke                                                  100  89 
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COOEY  RIFLES 


it 

22  CAL. 

The  "ACE 


CANUCK" 


MODEL 

of  22  Calibre  Rifles 

MADE   IN   CANADA  BY  THE 

H.  W.  COOEY  MACHINE   &  ARMS  CO.,  TORONTO,  CAN. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game.  A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angler.  Ideal  Canoe  Trips 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Company's  system  is  exceedingly  rich  in  all  kinds  of  fish 
and  game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are  streams  famous  for  their  SALMON  and  TROUT  fishing. 
Also  Caribou  barrens.  Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  minting  in  Newfoundland  say  there  is  no  other 
country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be  secured  and  with  such  ease  as  in  Newfound- 
land. Information  together  with  illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder  cheerfully  forwarded  upon  application  to 
F  S.  PITTMAN,  General  Passenger  Agt.  Reid  Newfoundland  Company,  ST.  JOHN'S,  NEWFOUNDLAND 


GET  THESE  TWO  WINNERS! 


Notice  how  the  two  holes  in  this  spinner  prevent  the 
hooks  from  flying 
back  and  fouling 
in  the  line.  Will 
land  many  a  fish 
t  h  a  t  a  common 
spinner  would 
lose.    Illustration  shows  smallest 
size  suitable  for  the  little  fishes. 
Made  in  all  sizes;  Nos.  00,  0, 
1,  2,  and  3,  25c;   Nos.  4,  35; 
Nos.  5  and  6,  50c,  postpaid.  

Knowles  Automatic  Striker 

The  Spoon  Bait  SUPREME 

Fish  jerks  the  hook  out  of  slot  and  sudden  stop  at  end  of 
spoon  strikes  hook  firmly  into  jaw.  Darts 
and  dives 
like  a  real 
fish. 

Catches 

more  than  any  spoon  or  ^3BSBS'  g-SP^  wooden  min- 
now. Great  for  all  game  fish.  Black  ^  Bass,  f  tout, 
Musky,  Pike,  Salmon.  Cod,  Tarpon,  etc.    SIX  SIZES. 

ASK  your  dealer.    Catalogue  Free. 

Length:      1%"   2%"   2%"   W±"  4%"  5%" 

Price  each  35c  35c  55c  75c  90c  $1.25 

Finishes:  SILVER— SILVER  AND  COPPER — BRASS 
S.  E.  KNOWLES,  79  Sherwood  Bldg.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Songs  of  Forest  and  Stream 

—By  C.  T.  EASTON 

A  Fine  Little  Collection  oj  Poems 
for  the  Nature  Lover  and  Sports- 
man, Including  the  Following  : 

The  Trout  Stream;  Lines  on  a  Mayflow- 
er; The  Fisherman's  Dream;  A  Morn- 
ing's Walk;  Winter;  The  Sanctuary; 
The  Last  of  the  Buffaloes;  A  Nimrod; 
Hunting  the  Moose;  A  Summer  Morn- 
ing; In  Arcady;  Wanderlust;  The  Full- 
ness of  Joy;  Halcyon  Days;  Plovers; 
The  Death  of  Summer;  A  Flower  of 
the  Wild;  Pontiac's  Speech. 
Neatly  bound  and  moderately  priced 
at  15c  a  copy.  Orders  received  and 
given  prompt  attention  by  the  publish- 
ers.  

W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LIMITED 
Woodstock,  Ont. 


"PADDLE  YOUR  OWN 
CANOE" 

—  and  be  sure  its  a  Lakefield — 

There  is  health  and  pleasure  in  canoeing 

LAKEFIELD  CANOES 

Lakefield  Canoes  aTC  shapely  bouyant  canoes  that 

obey  the  slightest  turn  of  the  paddle  —  staunch 
canoes  that  withstand  roughing  in  rapids  and  shal- 
lows —  absolutely  safe  canoes.    There  may  be  just 
as  good,  but  there  are  no  better. 

The  Lakefield  Canoe  and  Boat  Co.,  Limited 

Lakefield,  Ontario,  Canada 
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  100 

87 

C.  Summerhaves  

  100 

83 

W.J.  Marshall  

  100 

83 

Al  Peters  

  100 

81 

Fred  Kern  

100 

79 

Colonel  Page  

100 

72 

H.  Newlands  

100 

68 

E.J.Mabon   

100 

64 

Al  Doherty  

  40  - 

34 

J.  Summerhaves  

  60 

33 

A.  McRobb.  

  30 

23 

P.  Mather  

  30 

20 

B.  Fisher  

  20 

9 

Special  sweepstak< 
first;  Sam  Vance  anc 
with  23  each. 


birds 
Peter? 


-W.  J 
Lied  to 


>nd  place 


Toronto,  May  21. — Secretary  George  H.  Cashmore 
announces  that  returns  have  been  received  from  every 
centre  but  Edmonton,  and  on  first  200  birds,  O  J. 
Killam,  of  St.  John,  N.B.,  is  leading,  having  only  mis- 
sed three.  J.  H.  Montgomery,  of  Beamsville,  is  second, 
having  missed  six  birds. 


The  following  are  the  averages  of 
of  the  shoots  held  on  May  8  th  and 
targets  each  day: —  • 

O.J.  Killam,  St.  John,N.B  

J.H.  Montgomery,  Beamsville,  Ont 

 Carder,  Vancouver, B.C  

Jas.  McLaughlin,  Halifax  

S.  G.  Vance,  Tillsonburg  

— -  Oliver,  Vancouver  

J.  W.  Hart,  Dresden,  Ont  

W.  E.  Burke,  Preston,  Ont  

J.  Symmes,  Niagara  Falls,  Ont  

A.  R.  Baker,  Vancouver  

Geo.  Beattie,  Hamilton,  Ont  

J.  H.  Black,  Winnipeg,  Man  

J.  H.  Kenyon,  Montreal  

J.  Vance.Tillsonburg,  Ont  

D.J.  Condon,  Montreal  

 Mclntyre,  Vancouver  

T.Westlake,  Montreal  

W.  H.  Berry,  St.  John,  N.B  

W.  Marshall,  Gait, Ont  

B.  Murdock,  Montreal  

H.  W.  Cooev,  Toronto,  Ont  

H.  Newlands,  Gait,  Ont  

D.Konkle,  Beamsville.  .  

F.  Kerr,  Crediton,  Ont  

H.  D.  Payson,  St.  John,  N.B  

 Osbourne,  Montreal  


the  Olympic  trials 
15th,  one  hundred 
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  200 
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  200 

  200 

  200 

  200 
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Broke. 
197 
194 
186 
184 
183 
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183 
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179 
179  ^ 
177  " 
176 
173 
171 
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170 
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164 
162 
161 
161 
159 


GALT  GUN  CLUB. 

Gait,  April  30. — "Herb"  Cooey  of  Toronto  made  a 
clean-up  to-day  at  the  Gait  Gun  Club's  tournament 
the  first  held  here  since  the  war,  when  he  made  the 
high  score  in  the  main  event  with  147  out  of  150,  was 
high  man  for  the  long  run  with  114,  tied  with  four  others 
for  first  money  in  the  Merchandise  event  with  a  per- 
fect run  of  25',  and  was  one  of  the  five  high  in  the  Olym- 
pic trial  with  24  out  of  25. 

To-day's  shoot  was  the  most  successful  ever  held 
here,  with  56  entries  in  the  main  event.  Close  scores 
featured.  The  day  was  an  ideal  one  and  there  was  a 
large  crowd  on  hand.  The  Canadian  Indians,  a  crack 
team]of  ten  shots,  put  up  their  coveted  flag  for  shooting, 
allowing  the  local  club  to  select  an  all-star  team.  The 
result  was  that  the  flag  which  was  hoisted  on  the  ground 
remains  here,  the  Indians  losing  by  four  shots,  692  to 
688. 

Sam  Vance,  the  crack  Tillsonburg  shot,  gave  Gooey  a 
close  run  for  first  place  in  the  150-bird  shoot  with  a 
score  of  1 46.  Billy  Marshall,  a  local  shot  finished  third 
with  143,  while  Fred  Kerr  won  fourth  place  with  142. 
In  long  runs  Cooey  had  a  big  lead  with  114,  Sam  Vance 
second  with  91,  while  C.  N.  Candee,  Toronto,  was 
third  with  56. 

s 

In  the  Merchandise  event  five  made  perfect  score 
of  25— H.  Cooey,  Toronto;  Billy  Marshall,  Gait; 
S.  Vance,  Tillsonburg;  J.  McCausland  and  R.  Day  of 
London.  The  prizes  were  divided  among  them.  In 
the  Olympic  trial  Cooey,  Toronto,  J.  Symms  and  G- 
Runchy,  Niagara  Falls;  E.  Edwards,  Toronto,  and  G. 
Beattie,  Hamilton,  were  high  with  24  out  of  25. 


MARITIME  TRIALS. 

St.  John,  N.  B.,  May  16. — The  results  in  the  semi- 
finals in  the  trapshooting  among  candidates  in  the 
Maritime  Provinces  for  the  Olympic  team  held  here 
Saturday  are  as  follows: — O.  J.  Killam,  97;  J.  Mc- 
Laughlin. Halifax,  94;  H.  W.  Berry,  88;  H.  D.  Payson, 
78.  At  the  trials  held  hc*re  two  weeks  ago  Mr.  Killam 
made  a  perfect  score,  Mr.  McLaughlin  at  that  time 
getting  90  out  of  the  100. 

From  reports  received  here  Mr.  Killam  has  a  7  per 
cent,  lead  over  his  nearest  competitor  in  the  Dominion 
for  a  place  on  the  Olympic  team. 


KILLAM'S  RECORD  DISCUSSED. 

(SI.  .John's  Standard.) 
Last  evening's  Times  contains  the  following: 
Halifax,  N.  S.,  May  11. — In  connection  with  the 
score  made  by  O.J. Killana,  in  the  Olympic  trapshooting 
trial  contest  at  St.  John  on  Saturday,  of  a  long  run  of 
1 19  targets  broken  without  a  miss,  H.  S.  Tolson,  secre- 
tary of  the  Dartmouth  Rod  and  Gun  Club,  in  a  letter 
to  the  press,  states  that  this  score  does  not  constitute 
a  Maritime  record.  Mr.  Tolson  says  that  Mr.  Killam's 
score  was  made  under  different  rules  from  those  recog- 
nized by  all  gun  clubs  in  Canada  and  the  United  States, 
as  he  was  allowed  two  shots  at  the  one  bird.  Mr. 
Tolson  says  that  J.  T.  Egan,  of  Halifax,  who,  on  Thanks- 
giving Day,  1919,  broke  ninety  birds  without  a  miss, 
firing  one  shot  only,  still  holds  the  Maritime  long 
record  for  this  feat." 

Regarding  the  above,  J.  Walker  Andrews,  secretary 
of  the  St.  John  Trapshooting  Association,  informs  The 
Standard  that  while  Secretary  Tolson,  of  the  Dart- 
mouth Club  is,  correct  in  his  assertion  that  under  Olym- 
pic (or  English)  rules  a  competitor  is  allowed  a  second 
shot  at  a  flying  target  (if  quick  enough,  for  the  bird  is 
visible  for  only  about  four  seconds),  he  neglected  to 
mention  a  more  important  factor,  which  is  that  under 
the  latter  rules,  the  competitor  stands  farther  from  the 
trans,  and  must  carry  the  gun  between  hip  and  armpit 
until  the  bird  appears,  whereas  in  the  standard  style 
of  trapshooting  the  competitor  is  allowed  to  have  the 
gun  ready  at  shoulder  and  can  fire  immediately  upon 
the  appearance  of  the  bird — a  very  great  advantage. 
All  trapshooters  agree  that  the  Olympic  style  is  far 
harder — and  therefore  Mr.  Killam's  performance  is  all 
the  more  worthy  of  recognition  As  a  matter  of  fact, 
shooting  Olympic  style,  Mr.  Killman  broke  124  out  of 
125  targets,  and  later  96  out  of  a  100,  a  total  of  220  out 
of  225.  It  is  doubtful  if  this  has  ever  been  equalled  in 
Canada  at  any  style  of  trapshooting. 

Mr.  Andrews  further  states  that  the  St.  John  Associ- 
ation will  be  pleased  to  arrange  the  Dartmouth  Club 
for  a  special  match  between  Messrs.  Egan  of  Halifax, 
and  Killam,  of  St.  John,  for  say  200  targets— 100  Olym- 
pic and  1 00  standard — on  neutral  traps — possibly  Truro ; 
and  he  says  that  St.  John  sportsmen  will  back  Mr 
Killman  to  the  limit.  Since  Killam  and  Egan  are  warm 
personal  friends,  this  could  no  doubt  be  arranged,  and 
he  assures  us  that  as  far  as  Killam  is  concerned  he  is 
willing  to  shoot  for  "fun,  money,  or  marbles" — any 
time,  and  place. 

Several  friendly  and  interesting  matches  have  been 
shot  between  the  two  clubs.  On  Thanksgiving  Day, 
1 91 9,  a  team  of  five  St .  John  men  visited  the  Dartmouth 
Club,  and  they  brought  back  the  five-man  Halifax  cup, 
the  two-man  Maritime  Championship  shield,  and  sever- 
al other  prizes.  Mr.  Killam  was  a  member  of  the  St. 
John  team,  and  on  that  day  won  the  grand  aggregate 
of  the  Dartmouth  Club  and  he  and  J.  L.  McAvity  won 
the  shield,  which  St.  John  still  holds.  Later,  on  Jan- 
uary 1  st,  of  this  year,  our  team  again  visited  Dartmouth 
and  again  won  the  five-man  team  race.  The  Dart- 
mouth shooters  were  prepared  to  give  St.  John  a  return 
match  on  Good  Friday,  but  owing  to  the  condition  of 
the  local  trap  grounds  it  was  impossible  to  accommod- 
date  them.  It  is  hoped  that  a  friendly  rivalry  will 
long  continue,  and  that  the  Halifax  shots  will  be  seen 
at  St.  John  frequently  this  summer. 

One  thing  is  certain,  the  sport  of  trapshooting  is 
making  rapid  strides  in  St.John,  and  from  the  attitude 
of  the  members  of  the  local  organization  it  is  evident 
that  they  thinjc  that  in  Mr.  Killam  they  have  a  real 
champion,  and  they  are  prepared  to  stand  by  him  to 
the  finish.  Reference  to  the  all-Canadian  scores  on  the 
sporting  page  will  show  that  at  present  he  has  a  good 
lead  over  the  field  for  a  place  on  the  Canadian  Olympic 
team. 

Two  matches  of  100  birds  each  remain  to  be  shot. 
Here's  hoping  that  St.  John  gets  representation  in  that 

great  sporting  event. 
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Baker  Hammerless 


One- Barrel  Ejector  Trap  Gun 

Frank  S.  Wright  of  Buffalo  N.Y.,  Wins  New  York  State  Championship,  breakis 
283  out  of  300. 

W.  S.  Silkworth  of  New  York  Athletic  Club  was  second,  breaking  282  out  of  300. 
Both  men  used  BAKER  SINGLE  TRAP  GUNS. 


314  Broadway,  New  York 


Write  for  Booklet  on  Single  and  Double  Guns 

H.  &  D.  FOLSOM  ARMS  CO.       30  Wellington  St.  W.,  Toronto 


If  You  are  a  Busy  Executive 

let  us  show  you  how  the  Dictograph  System  of  Interior 
Telephones  will  save  you  time,  and  increase  efficiency 
for  you;  how  it  will  conserve  man  power  and  stimulate 
production  in  your  organization;  how  it  will  lighten  your 
"personal  burden  and  give  you  more  time  for  creative 
work. 

In  use  by  over  50,000  of  our  foremost  executives  in  every 
line  of  Finance,  Industry  and  Commerce  who  wonder  how 
they  ever  got  along  without  it. 

A  card  -will  bring  you  fullest  particulars. 


SIGNAL  SYSTEMS,  LIMITED 

26  Queen  St.  E.,  TORONTO,  Ontario 


AUTOMOBILE  MOTORS  AND  MECHANISM 

Pocket  size,  265  pp.,  blue  flexible  leather,  fully  illustrated 

CONTENTS — The  internal  combustion  engine.  Principles  and  construction.  A 
typical  modern  motor,  The  centrifugal  governor.  The  hit-or-miss  governor,  Car- 
buretors, The  float  feed  principle,  The  float  chamber  and  jet,  Various  types  of  modern 
construction,  Quality  of  mixture,  Flooding  the  carburetor.  Carburetor  troubles  and 
adjustments  etc.,  Gear  or  Gearing,  Belt  and  Chain  Gearing,  Friction  gear.  Spar  on 
tooth  gearing,  Differential  or  balance  gear,  Shafts  and  their  functions,  The  crank- 
shaft, half  speed  shaft,  countershaft,  etc.,  Lubrication  and  Lubricators,  Pumps  and 
their  purposes,  Motor  misfiring,  causes  and  remedies,  Noises  in  the  Motor,  causes 
and  remedies,  Motor  overheating,  causes  and  remedies,  Electric  motors,  principles 
and  operation,  Steam  cars.  The  engine,  generator,  reverse  gear,  etc. 

Prices:   Flexible  Leather  ,..$1.50.       Cloth  Binding  $1.25. 

ADDRESS  ALL  ORDERS  TO 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LIMITED 


Woodstock,  Ontario 


FOR  SALE,  WANT  AND 
EXCHANGE  DEFT. 


Advertisements  will  be 
inserted  in  this  Department 
at  4c.  a  word.  Send  re- 
mittance with  order .  Copy 
should  not  be  later  than 
the  10th  of  the  month. 


tIRDS  AND  ANIMALS 


Rowe's  Rathburn  Rabbitry  offers  for  sale  Flemish  Giant 
Rabbits  from  prize  winning  stock.  2  months  old,  $3  per 
pair.    773  Rathburn  Ave.,  Woodstock.  6-1T 

WILD  ANIMALS — Correspondence  solicited  with 
parties  interested  in  Fox  Ranching  or  in  purchasing  or 
telling  stock.    Blake  Vanatter,  Georgetown.  Ont.  J.tf 

Choice  Silver  Black  Breeding  Foxes,  a  proven  industry . 
We  are  also  buyers  of  Raw  Furs.  Reid  Bros.,  Bothwell, 
Ontario,  Canada.  4  7T 

STOP!  LOOK!  READ!  WE  WILL  MAKE  you  a  black 
fox  rancher  on  easy  payments  to  suit  you.  Write  us  for 
particulars,  enclose  stamp.  Todd  &  Moore,  Milltown, 
New  Brunswick,  Canada.  4  3T 

Fortunes  in  Fur  Rabbits.  We  furnish  best  quality 
breeding  stock  and  pay  $6.00  to  $10.00  pair  for  young. 
Turn  your  back  yard  and  spare  time  into  $$$$$.  Our 
big  book,  "Successful  Rabbit  Keeping,"  contract  and 
valuable  particulars,  10c.  Rabbit  Skins  bought.  Guinea 
pigs  —  Supplies  —  Breeders  Books.  Meek  &  Court,  5087 
W.  Madison  St.,  Chicago.  5-2T 

WANTED — Two  young  Raccoons,  Jackson,  34  Corley 
Ave,  Toronto.  5-2T 

WANTED — Ten  pair  of  1920  Bear  Cubs,  the  smaller 
the  better.  Will  Pay  $25  a  pair  and  Express  charges. 
Crate  light  and  forward  to,  Portage  Wild  Animal  Co, 
Portage  La  Prairie,  Manitoba.  5-2T 

DOGS 

THE  BLUE  GRASS  FARM  KENNELS  OF  BERRY, 
KY.,  offer  for  sale,  Setters  and  Pointers,  Fox  and  Cat 
Hounds,  Wolf  and  Deer  Hounds,  Coon  and  Opposum 
Hounds,  Varmint  and  Rabbit  Hounds,  Bear  and  Lion 
Hounds,  also  Airedale  terriers.  All  dogs  shipped  on  trial, 
purchaser  to  judge  the  quality,  satisfaction  guaranteed 
or  money  refunded.  Sixty-eight  page  highly  illustrated, 
instructive,  and  interesting  catalogue  for  ten  cents  in 
stamps  or  coin.  5-TF 

FOR  SALE — Splendid  Llewellin,  English,  Irish,  Gordon 
setter  pups  and  trained  dogs,  pointers,  spaniels  and  re- 
trievers in  pups  and  trained  dogs.  Enclose  stamp  for 
description.    Thoroughbred    Kennels,    Atlantic,  Iowa. 

1-TF 

FOR  SALE — Airedale  puppies,  both  sex,  registered,  very 
choice,  write  for  prices,  C.  A.  Yorke,  Ruscomb,  Ont.  5-3T 

Airedale  pups  for  sale;  elegible  for  registration;  best  of 
breeding.    A.  Faulkner,  Box  1753,  Welland,  Ont.  6-1T 

FOR  SALE — Black  and  tan  hound,  3  years  old,  good 
on  deer  and  rabbits,  good  voice  and  no  bad  habits,  $15.00. 
Geo.  J.  Coxon,  Milverton,  Ont.  6-1 T 

FOR  SALE — Beagle  hound  pups  bred  from  the  best 
deer  and  rabbit  hunting  stock.  Charley  Sheppard,  R.  R. 
No.  2,  Hamilton,  Ont.  6-1T 


America's 
Pioneer 
Dog  Medicines 


BOOK  ON 

DOG  DISEASES 
And  How  to  Feed 

Mailed  free  t©  any  address  by 
the  Author 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER  CO.,  Inc., 
118  West  31st  Street,  New  York 


PUPPIES  FOR  SALE— from  Registered  Kentucky  fox 
hound  and  genuine  Red  bone  bitch.  C.  Farrow,  8  Edward 
St.,  Toronto  6-1T 

WANTED— A  good  small  fox  terrier  bitch  about  six- 
teen months  old  for  breeding  purposes.  M.  H  Bedford, 
Wetaskiwin,  Alta.  6-1T 

HOUND  FOR  SALE— Not  quite  three  years  old;  an 
excellent  rabbit  dog  and  partly  trained  on  fox:  White, 
black  and  tan;  fine  stamp.    A.  C.  Clemens,  Milverton, 


Ont. 


6-1T 


AMERICAN  FOXHOUND  puppies  for  sale,  pedigreed 
and  royally  bred,  Walker  and  Trumbo  strains  from  the 
best  bloodlines.    J.  E.  Keays,  Box  519,  London  Ont.  6-1 T 

 ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES. 

FOR  SALE — Marine  Engines,  two  cycle,  two,  three  and 
four  cylinder,  also  2  cylinder  4  cycle.  All  new.  Write  for 
further  particulars  stating  horse  power  required,  to  Box  L 
ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

FOR  SALE— 23  ft.  Semi-speed  launch,  beam  4  feet 
3  inches,  finished  ready  for  engine.  This  is  a  new  launch, 
now  ready  for  delivery.  For  further  particulars,  etc.,. 
write  Box  F.  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

Row  boat  Outboard  motors  and  others  cheap;  also 
reverse  gears,  rear  starters,  magnetos,  etc.  Send  for  list. 
Guarantee  Motor  Co.,  Hamilton,  Canada.  10-TF 

FOR  SALE — Evinrude  4  horse,  2  cylinder,  4  cycle, 
Rowboat  motor,  used  part  of  last  summer,  guaranteed 
first  class  condition  $175.00.  A.  Moorcraft,  Greenlawn, 
Islay,  Alta.  6-1 T 

GUNS 

YES— I  WILL  TRADE  <iUNS— Send  2c  stamp  "for 
complete  list  of  second  hand  and  shop- worn  firearms. 
Everything  guaranteed.  Tell  us  what  you  want  in  first 
letter.  Wm.  R.  Burkhard  (Established  in  1855),  143 
East  4th  St..  St.  Paul,  Minn.  "The  Original  and  Old 
Reliable."  12-TF 

FOR  SALE— .280  Ross,  perfect  condition,  shells,  rust 
rope,  case,  $75;  22  Hi-Power  $40.,  trade  for  95  Winchester, - 
.30;Cal.  Springfield,  Mauser,  Lee  Enfield.    H.  J.  Grigsbv. 
Bow  Island,  Alta.  6-1T 

FOR  SALE  OR  TRADE— 1  Colt  .45  S.A.,  5^"  bbl. 
shot  only  50  times.  $16.50;  1  Eastern  .38-5"  bbl.  belt  and 
holster  $14.50.;  1  Meriden  .32-5"  bbl.  belt  and  holster 
$13.50.  1  Smoker  and  26  traps,  $6.00.  Want  rifle.  Jno. 
Brendel,  C.  R.  R.  Pier  18,  Jersey  City,  N.J.  6-1T 

WANTED — Revolvers,  Pistols  and  Autos  in  first-c  lass 
condition.  Save  your  empty  shells.  Specialist  on  Revol- 
ver repairs.  Want  .25-20  cal.,  92 M.  Win.  9  M.M.  Lueer, 
want  moulds  and  tools,  also  powder  measure  and  bullet 
lubricator.    W.  H.  Lowe,  Gunsmith,  New  Liskearci  Ont. 

6-1T 

38-55  Brand  new  high  power  Marlin  repeater,  target 
sights  $52;  .32-40  Brand  new  beautiful  Stevens  target  rifle 
$80  value  for  $40;  Single  barrel  12  shotgun  $10;  Double  12 
Damascus  steel  barrels  $12,  both  guns  good  condition 
33  decoys  $25;  200  empty  primed  12  gauge  shells;  44  Brass 
and  50  loaded  shells;  780  wads;  Interchangeable  crimper, 
all  for  $5;  extension  blue  rock  trap  $9;  glass  ball  trap  $5; 
.32-40  and  40-70  bullet  moulds  each  $2.  Claude  Hart, 
Cairo,  Ontario.  6-1T 

FOR  SALEV-Winchester  repeating  rifle,  .38-40  calibre, 
half  magazine,  good  condition,  Marble'srear  peep  and  ivory 
bead  front  sights,  65  cartridges,  125  shells,  loading  outfit 
and  belt.  Bargain  at  $20.  Othal  Coiner,  2222  S.  Gallatin 
Street,  Marion,  Indiana.  6-1T. 
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FOR  SALE — One  brand  new  22  Colt  automatic  Target 
model,  6j4  inch  barrel.  First  money  order  for  $30.00 
gets  it.    Roy  E.  Thornton,  Box  111,  Woodstock,  N.B.  6-1T 

FOR  SALE  or  exchange  all  standard  makes  high  class 
American  made  guns.    Want  cash  or  English  made  guns 


in  good  condition. 


Clyde  Atwood,  Dundee,  Minn.  U.S.A. 

6-3T 


FOR  SALE — .303  Savage  in  Al  condition.  Good  as 
!w.    Price  $40.00.  C.  Foster,  41  Augusta  St.,  Gait.  6-1T 


GUN  REPAIRING 

W.  A.  Brock1 
We  make  a  specialty  of  Fine  Gun  Work, 
Restocking,   Barrel  Boring,  Stock-Bend- 
ing, Barrel  Browning,  etc. 

All  work  guaranteed. 
For  sale,  two  English  high-grade  ham- 
merless  guns,  made  by  W.  J.  Thompson, 
Birmingham.    $100.00  each.  p 

BROCK'S 

The  Sporting  Goods  Store  of  London,  Ont. 


SPECIALS 


FOR  SALE — Set  of  Electric  automobile  lamps,  two  side 
and  one  tail.  Never  been  used.  Box  L,  ROD  AND  GUN 
Woodstock,  Ontario.  TF 

MARRY  IF  LONELY;  for  results,  try  me;  best  and 
most  successful  "Home  Maker";  hundreds  rich  wish 
marriage  soon;  strictly  confidential;  most  reliable;  years 
of  experience;  descriptions  free.  The  Successful  Club  " 
Box  556, Oakland,  Calif.  3-4T 

FOR  SALE— One  Goldberg  display  fixture.  Metal 
frame  with  12  display  wings  18  ft.x  36  ft.  Worth  $70.00 
For  quick  sale  $30.00.  Apply  Box  400,  Rod  and  Gun, 
Woodstock,  Ont.  10-TF. 

ECZEMA,PSORIASIS,  SSSk^M  SS: 

inatism,  piles,  cancer,  sore  eyes,  cured  or  no  charge.  Write 
for  particluars.  Eczema  Remedy  Co.,  Hot  Springs.  Ark 
U.S.A.  9-12T 

We  Buy  all  kinds  of  Fire  Arms,  Fishing  Tackle,  Hand 
Cameras,  Prismatic  and  Field  Glasses,  and  everything  in 
Sporting  Goods.  Write  Levine  Brothers,  Reg'd.  435-439 
St.  James  Street,  Montreal.  5_tf 

Island  and  marsh  in  Rice  Lake.  Furnished  cottage 
boat,  good  duck  shooting,  Bass  and  Lunge  fishing.  R  E 
Axton,  Paris.  6- IT 

TROUT  AND  DEER. 
In  Season. 

To  real  Sportsmen — the  patronage  of  'Sports'  not 
solicited — We  can  give  accommodation  to  a  limited,  num- 
ber of  fishermen  and  hunters.  Write  for  particulars 
W.  A.  Grove,  Ravensworth  Ont.,  c/o  Deer  Farm.  6-1T 

•Fu0R  ,SjMr£— 0ne  American  Waltham  watch,  17  Jewels 
with  gold  filled  case,  in  perfect  condition.  First  money 
order  for  $18.00  gets  it.  Roy  E.  Thornton,  Box  111, 
Woodstock,  N.B.  6-1T 

FOR  SALE — One  pair  of  the  famous  Turner  Reich, 
8  power  binoculars  brand  new  condition,  with  velvet  lined 
case  and  strap.  First  money  order  for  $40.00  gets  it 
Roy  E.  Thornton,  Box  111,  Woodstock  N.B.  6-1T 


WANTED— Trapper,  thoroughly  conversant  with  the 
practical  side  of  trapping  and  trained  sufficiently  in 
literary  work  to  handle  the  Trap  Line  Department  of  Rod 
and  Crun  m  Canada.  Apply  Editor,  Rod  and  Gun,  Wood- 
stock, Ont. 


"Positively  NO  FLIES  or  MOSQUITOES  when  using 
"FLY  TERROR."— The  only  Fly  repellant  on  the  market 
that  is  "usedwith  satisfaction  by  all  prospectors, surveyors, 
sportsmen  and  bushmen.  Try  one  bottle,  you  cannot  go 
in  the  wilds  without  it. 

THE  FLY  TERROR  MFG.,  Rgd.,  7,  Carre  Notre- 
Dame,  Quebec,  P.Q.  6-1T 

STAMMERING.  ° 

ST-STU-T-T-TERING  and  Stammering  cured  at  home. 
Instructive  booklet  free.  Walter  McDonnell.  151  Poto- 
mac  Bank  Building,  Washington,  D.C.   6-6T 

TAXIDERMY  AND  TANNING 

Lifelike  Taxidermy.  Latest  Museum  and  Moth-proof 
Methods  used.  Game  heads  and  rugs  a  specialty.  Satis- 
faction guaranteed.  D.  C.  Tait,  1116  Broadway  West, 
Vancouver.  B.C.   -   3-4T 

FOR  SALE — Moose  Head,  fine  specimen  excellent  con- 
dition. Apply  Box  L.,  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock. 
Ont  TF 

FOR  SALE— Complete  course  in  taxidermy,  tanning 
and  rug  making,  $10.  Apply  Box  7,  Rod  and  Gun,  Wood- 
stock. 6-1T 


All  About  Airedales 

By  R.  M.  Palmer 


A  Book  of  General  information 

Valuable  alike  to  dog  lovers  and  owners, 
breeders  and  fanciers.  Illustrated  from 
selected  photographs  of  noted  dogs  and 
rare  scenes.  Interesting  alike  to  the 
novice  who  is  a  fancier  of  other  breeds 
than  the  Airedale  and  of  particular 
interest  to  the  Airedale  fancier. 

Paper  Bound  $1;  Cloth  Bound  $1.5® 


ROD  AND  GDN  IN  CANADA  MAGAZINE I 

(Book  Department),  WOODSTOCK,  ONT.  | 
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Thermos  Bottle 

Keeps  Hot  24  Hours      Keeps  Cold  72  Hours 

Thermos  make  hunters, 
fishermen  ana  campers  inde- 
pendent of  stated  meal  hours. 
Hot  coffee,  tea  or  soup,  or  iced 
drinks  can  be  prepared  when 
convenient  and  kept  hot  or 
cold  for  the  morning  start,  the 
all  day  tramp  or  long  hours 
with  the  rod  and  gun.  Thermos 
give  heat  without  fire  and  cold 
without  ice.  Thermos  keeps 
liquid  steaming  hot  for  24 
hours  or  ice  cold  for  three 
days. 

For  Eight  New  Subscriptions 

we  will  send  a  Thermos  Bottle  all  charges  paid. 


PREMIUM  DEPARTMENT 

ROD  AND  GUN     -  ^WOODSTOCK, 


ONT. 
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"GARAGES  AND  HOW  TO 
BUILD  THEM" 

Every  Auto  owner  is  vitally  interested  in  the  subject  of  where  to  keep  his  machine. 
The  most  convenient  place  is  on  your  own  property  in  a  private  garage,  the 
architecture  of  which  is  in  keeping  with  your  house. 


This  large  158-page  book  is  the  only  one  of  its 
kind  and  shows  a  standard  collection  of  New, 
Original  and  Artistic  designs  for  up-to-date  Priv- 
ate and  Public  Garages  adapted  to  Frame, 
Brick,  Stone,  Cement,  Stucco,  or  Concrete  Con- 
struction, together  with  Estimates  of  Cost. 

55  DESIGNS  OF  GARAGES  are  shown  by  per- 
spective views  and  floor  plans  giving  dimensions, 
etc.  Also  remarks  on  Garage  Construction, 
explaining  the  advantages  01  each  form  of  con- 
struction and  giving  details  about  the  manner  of 
erection,  selection  of  materials,  hints  on  super- 
vision, etc. 


There  is  also  an  extensive  chapter  on  Garage 
Equipment  and  Accessories  in  which  is  des- 
cribed the  construction  and  operation  of  turn 
tables;  gasoline  storage  and  pumping;  oil  cabin- 
ets; constructing  a  repair  bench  and  tool  cabin- 
ets; lockers;  rules  to  prevent  freezing  of  water 
in  cylinders,  radiators,  etc.;  washing  apparatus; 
lighting  apparatus;  etc. 

It  is  just  the  book  to  give  you  important  points 
and  ideas  if  you  are  about  to  build  a  garage.  Its 
information  will  save  you  money 


\  A  Brand  New  Book,  Elaborately  Illustrated,  Artist- 
ically Bound,  Price  $1.00,  Postpaid.  Address: 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LIMITED,     WOODTOCK,  ONTARIO 

_  0 


Add  To  Your  Collection  of 
Victor  Records— FREE 

We  are  offering  "His  Master's  Voice"  records  as  premiums  for  new 
subscriptions  to  ROD  AND  GUN  Magazine. 

Two  new  subscriptions  at  $1.50  each  entitles  you  to  a  90c  record. 

Three  new  subscriptions  at  $1.50  each  entitles  you  to  a  $1.25  or  a  $1.50 
record  as  desired. 

Four  new  subscriptions  at  $1.50  each  entitles  you  to  a  $2.00  record. 

Five  new  subscriptions  at  $1.50  each  entitles  you  to  a  $2.50  record,  and 
so  on.  * 

Send  us  the  subscriptions  and  we  will  have  the  record  or  records  you 
earn  sent  you,  all  charges  paid. 

Sample  copies  and  subscription  blanks  will  be  furnished  on  application. 

DEPARTMENT  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 
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[Every  time  you  hit  a  bump  you  pay  a  toll! 


Ford  Pas- 
lars. 


\This  Twin 
\Type  for  Front 
land  Rear  of 
Word  Sedans. 


This  Type 
Type  for  Front 
land  Bear  of 
\Ford  Commer- 
cial Cars. 


This  Twin 
Type  for  Front 
and  Rear  of 
Ford  One- 
Ton  Trucks. 


SOMETHING  has  had  wear  that  it  should  not  have  had.  Some- 
thing probably  has  received  a  slight  strain  that  will  develop 
into  trouble. 

Add  these  thousands  of  little  strains,  bumps,  shocks,  and  jars 
together  and  you  have  the  reason  why  your  car  needs  repairing,  why 
your  tires  are  worn  down  quickly,  why  your  car  wears  out  sooner  than 
it  should. 

Hassler  Shock  Absorbers  protect  the  car  against  the  bumps  and 
jolts  that  come  from  bumpy,  rutty  roads.  They  eliminate  the  need 
of  paying  tolls.  They  make  your  car  capable  of  running  over  ordinary 
roads,  without  injury. 

In  fact,  a  million  sets  of  Hasslers  in  use  today  prove  that  they  save 
at  least  one- third  of  the  ordinary  repair  and  tire  expense,  and  lengthen 
the  life  of  the  car  by  a  third. 

These  are  real  advantages  which  you  want.  They  speak  to  you 
in  terms  of  dollars  and  cents.  They  make  the  most  economical  car 
more  economical. 

In  addition,  you  have  comfort,  the  same  comfort  that  is  enjoyed  by  owners  of 
the  highest  priced  cars.    This  is  something  you,  too,  will  appreciate. 

You  can  secure  Hasslers  for  your  touring  car,  roadster,  coupe,  sedan  or  truck. 
Your  dealer  will  fit  your  car  with  the  right  type  of  Hasslers. 

Furthermore,  your  dealer  is  authorized  to  give  you  a  10-Day  Trial — during 
which  time  you  use  the  Hasslers  and  if  they  do  not  prove  entirely  satisfactory  he  is 
to  take  them  off  and  refund  every  cent  of  your  money. 

If  you  do  not  know  your  Hassler  dealer,  then  write  us  and  we'll  see  that  your 
Hasslers  are  supplied  promptly.  Opportunities  now  for  exclusive  distributors  in 
many  foreign  countries. 

ROBERT  H.  HASSLER,  Ltd.  1061  Sherman  Ave.,  Hamilton,  Ontario,  Canada 

W.  L.  RENTON&CO.,  Distributors  for  Ontario  and  Quebec,  Hamilton,  Ont., 

16  Jarvis  St.,  Toronto,  Ont.,  2-4-6-8  Wood  St. 
PHILLIPS  &  PRINGLE,  Ltd.,  Distributors  for  the  Maritime  Provinces, 

Fredericton,  N.  B.,  City  Hall  Square. 
W.  J.  HUNTER,  Distributors  for  Alberta  and  Saskatchewan,  Regina,  Sask., 

Cornwall  St.,  Canada  Life  Bldg. 
J.  F.  PUTNAM  &  CO.,  Distributors  for  British  Columbia,  Vancouver,  B.C., 

925  Standard  Bank  Bldg. 

The  Hassler  Guarantee:  "Absolute  Satisfaction  or  Your  Money  Back" 
A  Standardized  Quality  Product — Worth  the  Price. 


SEE® 

TRADE     MARK     REGISTERED  — 


Shock  Absorbers 

PATENTED 

fas-  Ford  Cars  and  Tracks 


The  conical  springs  set  at  the  angle  shown  prevent  sidesway  and  allow  for  the  most 
resilient  downward  action.  The  springs  compress  on  either  upward  or  downward 
movements — do  not  stretch  out  of  shape — do  not  allow  up-throw.  Hasslers  last  as 
long  as  the  Ford  and  make  it  last. 


For  the  Traps 


and 


In  the  Fields 


Consistent  use  of  the  highest  grade  materials  and  years 
of  manufacturing  experience  makes  "Arrow"  and 
"Nitro  Club"  steel-lined  shells  perfect  from  primer  to 
crimp.  They  are  a  "gun  within  a  gun,"  the  steel  lining 
keeping  all  the  force  of  the  explosion  behind  the  shot, 
giving  tremendous  speed,  splendid  penetration  and 
uniform  target  pattern.  The  most  conspicuous  suc- 
cesses at  the  traps  and  in  the  fields  have  fallen  to 
Remington  UMC  users. 

Use  a  Remington  UMC  pump  gun,  first  and  best 
of  the  repeaters.  Six  shots,  bottom  ejection,  hammer- 
less,  safe.  Its  velvet-smooth  slide  action  is  swift  and 
sure. 

See  the  Remington  UMC  dealer  in  your  town. 

Remington  UMC  of  Canada  Limited 

Windsor,  Ont. 


Bass  Season  Is  Now  Open 

and  in  Full  Swing 


Our  business  is  to  plan  your  needs  and 
the  angler's  desires.    A  visit  to  our  stoic 
will  prove  to  you  just  how  well  we  h 
done  this,  also  through  our  nu- 
merous agents  who  carry  our  line 
throughout  Canada.    We  recom- 
mend you  to  buy  through 
our  agents  and  if  no  agent 
in  your  town  send  direct  to 
the  Old  Reliable  House.  All 
customers  ordering  by  mail 
guaranteed  satisfaction. 


All  Tackle  Advertised  in  "Rod  and  Gun"  or 
any  other  Magazine  Carried  in  Stock  by  Us 


SOME  SPECIALS 

Hildebrandt's  Spinners  for  Bass,  Pickerel,  Maskin- 
onge.  This  spinner  we  highly  recommend  as  it  spins 
with  the  least  resistance,  made  in  all  sizes  of  spinner, 
single  and  double  blades  equipped  with  buck  tails, 
fancy  feathers  and  flies. 

SINGLE 


Spinner  only 

Buck  Ta 

Size 

Nickle 

or  Fancy 

0 

.20 

.50 

1 

.20 

.50 

2 

.20 

.50 

3 

.25 

.55 

.25 

.75 

4 

.30 

.80 

5 

.40 

.90 

6 

50 

.95 

TANDEM 

Buck  Tail 

Size 

Spinner  only 

or  fancy 

00 

.30 

.60 

A 

.40 

.65 

B 

.40 

.70 

C 

.50 

.75 

D 

.50 

.80 

E 

.55 

.90 

G 

.70 

1.00 

Aluminum  and  black  finishes 

extra. 

CASTING  PLUGS 

Crab  and  numerous  other  baits  of  merit.  The  Plug 
opens  up  the  20th.  Century  discovery  of  angling  by 
aggravating  fish  to  strike  when  they  are  not  looking 

to  be  fed. 

CASTING  RODS 

Heddons  known  by  Americans  as  the  leading  au- 
thority on  Bait  Casting  rods. 

No.2H  $  6.75 

No.  4   9.00 

No. 6   14.00 

OUR  ENGLISH  CHALLENGE 
BAIT  CASTING  ROD 

made  from  very  finest  selected  split  cane  procurable, 
fully  mounted  with  select  agates  and  silver  trim,  two 
tips,  an  excellent  rod  for  the  expert  caster  $50.00. 
Also  a  large  assortment  of  Split  Cane,  Greenheart, 
Lancewood  and  Steel  ranging  from  $3.00  to  $25  00. 

OUR  PERFECTION  BAIT  CASTING  LINE 

pure  silk  will  not  twist,  kink  or  break,  made  in  light, 
medium  and  heavy  weight,  18,  20  and  25  lb.  test,  25 
yds.  on  a  spool,  100  yds.  connected,  colors,  dark  green, 
light  green,  brown,  drab  and  black.    Price  $6.00  per 

C  yds 


OUR  REPAIR  DEPARTMENT 


Heddon's  Crab  Wiggler,  Baby  Crab,  Diver,  Tad 
Polly,  Rush  Tango,  Bass  O-Reno,  Neverfail,  Creek 


repairs  all  rods  that  are  fit  to  be  repaired- 
good  as  new. 


-made  as 


ENGLISH  NATCHUNG 

forty  years  without  a  rival  just  as  good  today  made  from  pure  silk,  black  and  white  only. 
No.       1  2  3  4  5  6 

10  12  18  25  28  32    Lb.  Test. 

$3.00  $3.60  $4.00  $5.00  $6.00  $  7.00  per  C.  Yds. 

REELS — All  standard  makes  carried.     Large  size  Baskets  for  Bass. 


If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you  with  our  high  grade  tackle, 
write  us  direct.    Send  remittance  with  letter,  stating  clearly  your 
requirements.    Benefit  by  our  years  of  experience,  we  will  gladly 
help  any  disciple  of  Walton  to  get  a  satisfactory  equipment. 
When  writing  kindly  give  your  dealer's  name. 

^  ALLCOCK,  LAIGHT  &  WESTW00D  CO. 

ESTABLISHED  1800 


LIMITED 


78  BAY  STREET,  TORONTO,  CANADA  and  REDDITCH,  ENG. 
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ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


WOODS 
TENTS 

ARE  ALL  READY 
FOR  YOUR 

SUMMER  CAMP 


COMPLETE  OUTFITTERS 

Order  through  your  local  Hardware  or  Sporting  Goods  dealer. 

Special  Sale  of  Featherweight  Sail  Silk  Tents 
for  Canoe  and  Pack  Trips. 

WOODS  MANUFACTURING  CO.,  OTTAWA 


ThatWKiff 
of  Fragrance 


which  never  fails  in  its  cheerful 
invitation  to  breakfast,  comes 
more  frequently,  more  invitingly,  when  it's 

SEAL  BRAND  COFFEE 

that  is  used.  The  famous  Seal  Brand  flavour,  fragrance 
and  delicacy  are  sealed  right  into  the  Tin. 

In  %,  i  and  2-lb  tins.  Never  sold  in  bulk   Whole,  ground,  and  Fine-ground, 
for  I  ncolators  and  ordinary  percolators.    At  all  good  dealers. 
"Perfect  Coffee-Perfectly  made"  tells  just  how  to  make  Coffee.    It's  free. 

WRITE  for  it.  ^ 


1 


CHASE  &  SANBORN,  MONTREAL. 
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Mount  Stephen  With  Martha 

(My  Graduation  Climb) 
John  Harker 


T  the  outset  of  this 
/\     narrative  it  is  essen- 
JL  Vil  tial   that    I  shpuld 
make  open  confession 
of  two  thoughts  which 
burden  my  mind. 

I  had  always 
been  persuaded  that 
"Mountain  Climbers" 
were  a  mystical  class  bordering  on 
the  weird — almost  uncanny— -type  of 
kuman  beings.  This  thought  was, 
of  course,  mainly  responsible  for  the 
other  that  there  wasn't  ah  atom  of 
tJhe  "conqueror"  spirit  left  in  my 
"make  up"  when  according  to  in- 
structions I  boarded  the  train 
for  Field,  B.C.  All  the  "will  to 
climb"  seemed  to  be  "sicklied  o'er 
with  the  pale  cast  of  thought." 

When  the  train  entered  the  "Gap" 
about  dusk  and  the  "Three  Sisters" 
loomed  up  grim  and  foreboding,  I 
seemed  to  see  only  the  "Three  Witch- 
es" on  the  Heath  and  some  thought 
about  "vaulting  ambition"  haunted 
my  unsophisticated  mind. 

The  only  ray  of  light  left  was  the 
possibility  that  Martha  might  tear 
herself  away  from  "Lovely  Louise," 
as  she  called  the  place  beyond  Banff, 
and  see  me  started  right. 

The  fervour  of  my  resolve  when  we 
left  the  Alpine  Club  Camp  together 
had  been  too  "impromptu"  and  I  was 
conscious  of  the  lamentable  fact  that 
I  had  not  got  "Martha"  solemnly 
committed  to  stay  with  me  through 
the  ordeal. 


There  was  a  suggestion  that  she 
would  be  there  if  nothing  more 
alluring  turned  up.  We  had  fixed  the 
day  and  the  train  I  was  to  ride  on. 
She  had  even  gone  so  far  as  to  say  she 
would  make  the  arrangements  about 
the  guide  anyway  whether  she  appear- 
ed with. him  or  not. 

I  remembered  saying  something  at 
this  junction  about  "No  Proxy  now" 
— which  I  thought  rather  bright  at 
the  time.  Furthermore  I  recollected 
her  terse  reply  "sure  thing"  before  it 
was  drowned  in  a  flood  of  rhapsodical 
hilarity. 

It  was  a  "nice  point" — as  I  have 
heard  it  said  by  way  of  conclusion  to  a 
legal  discussion — whether  on  the  evi- 
dence before  the  Court  there  was  a 
contract  at  all  for  this  venture. 
It  appeared  to  me  to  be  all  one  sided. 
I  was  satisfied  the  issue  was  properly 
directed  to  the  term  "sure  thing." 
Was  it  to  be  Martha  or  the  Proxy? 
She  couldn't  have  meant  the  Proxy  or 
she  wouldn't  be  the  "sure  thing."  It 
was  gloriously  uncertain  andlfthe 
consideration  of  the  "point"  proved  so 
diverting  that  I  found  myself  quite 
entertained  and  hopeful  of  a  solution 
by  the  time  the  conductor  called  4 'All 
aboard"  at  Banff  Station. 

I  dozed  off  without  coming  to  any 
conclusion,  however,  pondering  over 
the  uncertainties  in  life  generally  with 
a  slight  apprehension  about  the  scal- 
ing of  that  mountain  peak  ahead.  My 
awakening  was  sudden  and  settling, 
for  who  should  be  very  busy  arranging 
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her  dunnage  on  the  opposite  chair  but 
the  one  and  only  "Martna"  in  person 
andjapparentlv  under  escort. 

Martha's  {cheery  "GIi,  mere  you 
are?"  made  the  thought  of  that 
climb  seem  about  as  small  as  the  chunk 
of  ice  found  at  your  kitchen  door 
about  9  a.m.  any  midsummer  day  in 
our  town. 

I  made  a  stab  at  an  appropriate 
reply  and  delivered  an  impromptu 
effort: — 

The  contour  of  your  form  I  see 
Each  line  of  perfect  symmetry 
Oh,  how  the  thought  delighteth  me. 

When  as  in  tweeds  fair  Martha  goes 
With  each  vibration  sweetly  Hows 
The  thought  a  climber^only  knows. 

A  hat  of  tweedjwith  pheasant  feather 
And  Alpine  boots  of  brownish  leather 
My  "lady"  dressed  for  any  weather. 

But  whether  black  or  brown  they  be 
Of  this  I  know  for  certainty 
Real  art  is  all  simplicity. 

"With  profuse  apologies  to  'Merrick' 
and  his  'Julia'  I  suppose.  '  retorted 
Martha.  "However  you!  are  forgiv- 
en." 

"What  time  do  we  start  in  the 
morning,  Rudolf e?"  said  Martha, 
addressing  the  escort  in  the  adjoining 
seat.  "We  should  get  away  about 
four  o'clock"  was  the  soothing* reply, 
"I  understood  you  wish  to  return  on 
the  evening  train." 

"As  I.told  you  before."  said  Martha, 
"it  is  not  a  difficult  climb,  but  we 
should  make  an  early  start  to  be  sure 
of  the  train  in  the  evening." 

"Good  Heavens"  I  exclaimed,  "I 
thought  you  meant  four  o'clock  in  the 
afternoon.  Will  we  be  climbing  all 
that  time?"  "Well  of  course  if  we 
climb  up,  we  have  got  to  get  down," 
replied  Martha  (with  more  spasms  of 
hilarity)  "Don't  worry.  We  will 
spend  some  time  with  the  trilobites 
and  Rudolfe  will  have  a  lunch  for  us." 

As  I  had  never  heard  of  "trilobites" 
before,  I  found  myself  interested  in 
the  prospect.  Would  the  encounter 
be  weirdly  exciting  or  pleasantly 
romantic?  Rudolfe  seemed  to  "catch 
on"  to  my -perplexity  and  added  a  lit- 
tle more  to  the  situation^by  stating 
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that  there  were  plenty  up  there — 
only  about  half  way  up — and  he 
would  pack  a  hammer  along.  I 
suggested   perhaps   I   should  have 


brought  a  gun  and  was  completely 
mystified  by  the  giggles  that  followed. 

About  this  time  Martha  informed 
me  we  were  at  the  base  of  Me 
Stephen  and  would  soon  be  at  field. 
1  looked  out  of  the  window  at  the 
mass  of  rock  which  appeared  to  reach 
to  the  very  stars  and  found  myself 
again  struggling  with  the  problem  as 
to  whether  "Mountaineers"  were 
still  of  the  majority  afflicted  will 
only  temporary  periods  of  .aberration 
or  having  scaled  such  heights  were 
considered  so  harmless  that  they 
might  be  left  "at  large." 

***** 

I  have  read  somewhere  that  "Any 
young  man  of  latent  intellectual  ancl 
moral  force,  who  comes  to  close  grips 
with  the  waiting,  challenging  moun- 
tains and  puts  one  summit  aftei 
another  beneath  the  soles  of  his  feel , 
has  gained  immensely  in  the  Spartan 
virtues." 

So  Martha  informed  me  in  her 
deliberate,  dignified  and  deny-it-noi 
manner  as  we  sat  down  to  a  substan- 
tial plate  of  mush  in  the  kitchen  of 
the  "Stephen  House"  at  precisely  4 
a.m.  the  following  morning. 
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"Spartan  is  quite  correct,"  I  meek- 
ly replied,  "but  I  am  not  looking  for 
challenges  this  morning/'  I  managed 
however  to  glare  at  Rudolf e,  whose 
persistent  hammering  at  my  bedroom 
door,  half  an  hour  before,  alone  ac- 
counted for  my  appearance, 

Rudolfe  only  smiled  and  kept  on 
with  his  job  of  filling  a  capacious 
rucksack  with  great  chunks  of  bread 
and  cheese  and  two  or  three  oranges. 

With  some  effort  I  overcame  the 
"mush"  and  feeling  "bucked  up"— 
there  being  no  prospect  of  warfare 
inside— I  strolled  out  towards  the 
back  of  the  house"  with  the  young 
David  feeling  thoroughly  aroused. 

Yes!  there 'was  my  Goliath — huge, 
grim  and  foreboding  as  it  loomed  up 
lift  the  darkness  before  the  dawn.  It 


is  to  enjoy  the  grandeur  and  beauty 
unfolded  along  the  way." 

At  this  juncture  appeared  my  bete 
noir— one  Rudolf e— the  arch  villain 
and  conspirator  of  this  plot — who 
with  ice-axe,  rope,  rucksack,  and 
other  insignia  of  his  high  office, 
took  up  an  easy  posture  in  the  van. 

Martha,  stepping  out  like  a  young 
thoroughbred,  took  up  her  place  in 
the  centre  and  was  commissioned 
Captain  of  the  "triumvirate"  while 
your  probationer  with  his  hands  up 
and  courage  down  after  the  manner  of 
the  "Kamerad"  in  abject  resignation, 
fell  into  the  rear  and  awaited  orders. 

Martha  explained  the  plan  of  attack 
illustrating  'the  route  to  be  taken  by 
lines  drawn  on*  Mother  earth  with 
the  alpenstock Jabout  as  follows:— 


idoked  a  long-long- way  to  Tipperary 
top.  "Some"  climb,  I  conjectured, 
before  I  could  stand  on  the  summit. 
"Festina  lente"  appeared  to  me  as 
most  appropriate — no  other  alter- 
aative  in  fact. 

*  "I  assume  there  will  be  no  sprinting 
mb  this  jaunt"  I  said  to  Martha — off- 
hand like — as  she  appeared  all  gotten 
up  for  the  job — autre  temps — autre 
v  elements.  "I  am  depending  on 
you  "  I  concluded  quite  resignedly. 

"If  not  now  you  soon  will  be"  was 
tae  cheerful  rejoinder.  "Remember 
tMat  the  chief  object  of  any  excursion 


We  were  to  follow  the  regular  pack 
pony  trail  along  the  crest  of  the  wood- 
ed ridge  to  the  fossil  bed,  a  matter  of 
two  hours — then  •  spend  some  time 
hunting  "trilobites,"  after  a  light, 
refreshment.  We  would  then  tackle 
the  real  climb— negotiating  the  wall 
and  dodging  the  "aigulles"  then 
passing  along  the  arete  finally  arrive 
in  about  three  hours  more  at  the  sum- 
mit, where  I  would  be  received  by  the 
shades  of  kindred  spirits  with  due 
ceremony  and  in  ancient  form.  "Are 
you  ready?"  enquired  Martha. 
''All  set  "  I  replied  as  boldly  as  I 
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could  under  the  circumstances,  and 
we  were  off. 

It  sounded  quite  simple  to  the 
uninitiated  and  as  we  stepped  out  in 
the  darkness  I  felt  quite  buoyed  up — 
full  of  determination,  "pep"  and  all 
that  sort  of  thing,  while  Martha  ex- 
patiated on  the  principles  of  the  game. 
We  had  crossed  the  mountain  stream 
— a  few  hundred  yards  or  so — and 
were  well  under  way  before  the 
darkness  gave  place  to  the  light  of 
dawn.  It  was  then  I  first  realized 
that 

"To  climb  steep  hills 
Requires  slow  pace  at  first." 

Martha  was  not  slow  to  discern  my 
breathing  difficulty  and  merely  re- 
marked "Don't  forget  what  I  told  you 
'festina  lente'  is  the  first  rule  of  the 
game.  It's  a  sure  sign  that  the  pace  is 
too  rapid  if  you  can't  talk  without 
difficulty."  "All  right  Cap,"  I  replied 
with  some  effort  but  still  cheerful, 
"and  what  is  the  second?" 

"The  weather"  was  the  prompt 
response  "and  we  have  just  got  to  talk 
about  it.  For  instance  did  you 
notice  that  we  had  a  red  sunset  last 
evening  and  as  far  as  I  can  judge  we 
shall  have  a  fine  day  aloft.  The  sky 
is  white  and  clear.  You  remember 
the  French  proverb  runs: 

"Le  rouge  soir  et  blanc  matin 
font  rejour  le  pelerin." 

"I  catch  the  red  evening  and  the 
white  morning  and  I  am  a  pilgrim,  so 
what  you  say  must  be  all  right,"  I 
meekly  replied. 

"Now,  about  walking  'uphill'  " 
continued  Martha,  "just  watch  me  a 
moment,  particularly  at  the  steep 
inclines." 

I  confessed  at  once  that  most  of  the 
time  I  had  been  doing  so  and  was 
quite  relieved  to  feel  at  liberty  to 
continue  this  alluring  diversion  with- 
out which  I  had  no  hope  of  being  able 
to  stay  with  the  game. 

"Before  everything  preserve  the 
rhythm  of  the  footfall." 

"Who  said  so?"  I  queried,  "Whym- 
per  or  Wheeler?"  "Neither,  silly,  it 
was  Outram"  was  the  rejoinder. 

Plus  doucement  on  monte 
Plus  vite  on  arrive  au  sommet 

About  this  time  I  appear  to  have 
stubbed  my  toe — tripped  and  found 
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myself  saluting  mother  earth  mutter- 
ing some  French  of  my  own,  however 
Martha  vouches  for  the  correctness  of 
the  above. 

"The  will — the  muscles  and  the 
intellect"  quoted  Martha,  "these  are 
the  essential  attributes  of  a  successful 
mountaineer." 

The  first  carried  me  safely  to  the 
fossil  bed  without  difficulty  and  the 
muscles  were  holding  out  fine,  thanks 
to  Martha's  rhythmical  pace.  It 
was  too  early  in  the  day  to  decide 
how  much  of  the  latter  quality  I 
possessed. 

My  attention  was  diverted  to  Rud- 
olfe  who  had  forged  ahead  and  was 
digging  with  his  ice-axe  in  the  "broken 
shale,  examining  and  discarding^  his 
findings.  When  we  reached  him  he 
appeared  to  have  a  number  of  fossils 
displayed  on  a  rock — curious  sort  of 
beasts  they  must  have  been  when 
alive.  They  had  the  appearance  of  a 
glorified  "wood  louse." 

I  received  something  of  a  jolt  when 
Martha  exclaimed  "Here  are  your 
trilobites  of  the  Cambrian  age.  Bet- 
ter take  some  as  Souvenirs.  Wolcott 
tells  you  all  about  them  in|the  Alpine 
Club  Journal." 

We  rested  and  took  some  lunch 
while  Martha  enlarged  upon  the  points 
of  interest.  There  was  a  valley  be- 
low— a  long  way  below,  and  two  bands 
of  steel  barely  discernible  with  the 
help  of  binoculars.  Mt.  Dennis  on 
our  left  (I  had  heard  the  namejbefore 
somewhere  and  wondered  if  it  had 
any  association  with  Dennis'  Scouts  of 
N.W.  Rebellion  fame.) 

Looking  up  at  tjie  mass  of  rock  J I 
suddenly  felt  chilly  about  the  nether 
extremities,  and  a  little  more  so  when 
Rudolf e  proceeded  to  unravel  a  rope 
he  had  packed  along. 

Apparently  my  place  as  the  "un- 
known quantity"  was  still  to  be  at  the 
end  of  the  "string"  and  so  we  were  off 
again — not  straight  up  but  round  the 
corner.  Apparently  you  never  ap- 
proach by  the  front  foor,  always  go 
round  to  the  side  entrance.  In  fact 
we  appeared  to  be  always  going  up 
"round  corners." 

It  was  weird  in  the  extreme — the 
corners  we  took  and  the  rocks  we 
scaled.    In  fact  I  very  soon  found  the 
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job  so  interesting  I  lost  all  sense  of  the 
consequence  of  failing  to  hold  on  with 
my  eyebrows  and  finger  tips.  The 
pace  was  slow  and  there  was  no  con- 
versation. 

Martha  was  superb — never  missed  a 
step — she  seemed  to  be  as  much  at 
home  on  the  rocks  as  a  mountain  goat. 

It  was  then  I  realized  apropos  of 
mountaineering,  something  of  the 
force  of  a  statement  I  had  read 
somewhere  that  "few  sports,  perhaps 
few  pursuits,  afford  keener  or  more 
lasting  enjoyment,  or  contribute  more 
to  the  acquisition  of  self-reliance, 
patience,  and  self-restraint." 

There  was  a  steep  gully  on  our 
right — as  we  rounded  one  corner — 
filled  with  snow  and  ice.  Martha 
called  this  a  "couloir."  Rudolfe 
"butted  in"  about  this  stage  by 
announcing  we  would  probably  have 
to  negotiate  this  "couloir"  on  the  way 
down.  When  I  looked  at  the  rock 
almost  perpendicular  on  the  other 
side  I  sought  relief  in  the  thought  of 
the  impossible. 

A  curious  feature  of  climbing  occur- 
red to  me  during  this  part  of  the  pro- 
ceedings, viz.  that  when  you  look  up 
you  think  it  is  only  a  short  spasm 
before  you  actually  stand  on  the 
summit.  This  thought  spurs  you  on 
only  to  find  another  and  possibly  a 
dozen  such  stages  in  the  climb  have  to 
be  overcome.  I  agreed  with  Martha. 
Mountaineering  is  a  grand  thing  to 
bring  out  the  combative  spirit  and 
while  viewing  the  distant  scene  to 
concentrate  on  one  stage  at  a  time. 

We  had  been  underway  just  about 
three^hours  since  leaving  the  fossil 
bed  when  Rudolfe  turned  on  the  other 
side  of  a  fissure  in  the  rock  over  which 
we  must  pass  and  smilingly  announced 
only  a  few  more  steps. 

It  was  no  trouble  to  Martha  to  get 
across,  I  developed  however  a  certain 
lightheadedness  and  lack  of  volition 
at  the  prospect.  Between  them  they 
got  me  over  safely.  It  seems  now 
(as  un  fait  d'accompli)  like  teaching 
the  young  "kid"  to  jump  and  then 
the  ceremony.  Rudolfe  stepped  to 
one  side,  likewise  Martha,  and  I  was 
bidden  to  step  up  onto  the  summit 
between  them. 
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"Then  felt  I  like  some  watcher  of  the 
skies 

When  a  new  planet  swims  into  his 
ken; 

Or  like  stout  Cortez  when  with  eagle 
eyes 

He  stared  at  the  Pacific — and  all  his 
men 

Looked  at  each  other  with  a  wild 

surmise — 
Silent,  upon  a  peak  in  Darien." 

"Isn't  it  a  grand  and  glorious  feel- 
ing" said  Martha  slightly  enthusias- 
tic. 

"Isn't  it"  I  replied,  full  of  the  fact 
that  at  last  after  all  these  years  of 
probation  I  should  be  enrolled  as  a 
full-fledged  member  of  the  Alpine 
Club  of  Canada. 

"Cortez  has  nothing  on  me"  I 
announced,  "nor  does  it  matter  in  the 
slightest  that  others  have  been  here 
and  built  their  cairns  long  before  you 
and  I  met." 

"The  Alps  have  been  styled  the 
playground  of  Europe,"  added  Martha 
"but  I  love  our  Canadian  Rockies  in 
all  their  primitive  grandeur." 

I  pulled  out  the  old  briar  and  pro- 
ceeded to  make  my  peace  with  Rud- 
olfe who  had  lighted  up  and  appeared 
rather  bored  with  the  whole  business. 

"What's  the  matter  with  you,  Rud- 
olfe" I  cheerily  ejaculated,  "you  don't 
look  as  though  this  was  a  day  of  real 
sport" 

"What  did  you  select  this  mountain 
for?  I  could  have  taken  you  on  a 
good  climb  near  Lake  Louise — one  of 
the  Victoria  peaks  would  have  been 
interesting— this  is  too  easy,"  he 
replied  "I  am  what  you  call  'fed  up' 
with  this  rock  and  I  shall  have  to  take 
you  down  another  way  or  you'll  think 
its  a  play  for  the  children." 

"Wait  till  we  get  him  to  the  ML 
Assinaboine  Camp'  "  said  Martha, 
"that's  the  place  and  we  are  going  to 
have  our  reunion  camp  after  the  war 
there.    Will  you  come?"  she  asked. 

"Sure  thing",  I  replied,  delighted 
with  the  boomerang  effect  of  this 
answer.  "But  I  need  an  ice  axe — 
must  have  one— don't  feel  properly 
equipped  with  this  broom  handle 
I'm  carrying." 

After  about  15  minutes  among  the 
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clouds  wel  began  the  descent — your 
newly,  fledged  graduate  leading. 

Everything  went  tolerably  well 
until  we  reached  the  rock  overlooking 
the  "  couloir"  before  referred  to. 
This  was  the  "piece  de  resistance" 
according  to  Rudolfe  (I  have  some 
sort  of  idea  he  staged  this  onjpurpose, 
the  villain!) 

He  announced  we  must  get  down 
this  rock  about  40  feet  of  perpendicu- 
lar onto  the  snow  in  the  gully,  which 
must  be  crossed.  As  Martha  was 
there  it  was  no  use  starting  a  row, 
especially  as  Rudolfe  was  above  me. 

I  was  told  to  hang  on  by  my  toes 
and  finger  tips,  and  test  each  hold 
before  I  placed  my  weight  on  it  and  so 
"over  the  top"  I  went. 

It  took  me  about  20  minutes  to  get 
down  and  if  it  had  not  been  for  Martha 


"I  missed  my  hold  somehow  and  for  a  minute  or  so  the 
term  'dependant*  received  its  full  significance." 


or  Rudolfe  (I  like  to  think  it  was 
perchance  Martha)  on  the  line,  I 
should  have  landed  on  the  snow  and 
tobogganed  down  the  gully  in  much 
less  time,  for  about  half  way  down  the 
rock  face  I  missed  my  hold  somehow 
and  for  a  minute  or  so  the  term 
"dependant"  received  its  full  signi- 
ficance. 

However,  "all's  well  that  ends  weii  " 
we  crossed  the  snow  by  means  of  steps 
cut  with  Rudolfe's  ice  axe  and  in  due 
course  reached  the  shale  and  fossil  bed. 

It  was  then  I  realized  Martha's 
instructions  about  falling  stones,  and 
the  fact  that  it  is  harder  for  the  novu  e 
to  get  down  than  to  climb  up. 

"It  requires  a  good  deal  of  practice 
to  get  down  rapidly  and  safely"  said 
Martha  "try  sideways  down  the  sha'ie 
and  be  sure  of  your  foothold." 

When  we^ reached  the  fossil  bed  our 
rope  was  coiled  and  the  descent  made, 
in  extended  order  without  difficulty. 

I  was  conscious  of  the  muscular 
exertion  lately  expended  by  the  time 
we  reached  the  crest  of  the  wooded 
ridge  and  the  pony  trail. 

Martha  once  more  took  the  lead  and 
showed  me  the  "how"  of  the  descent 
and  it  was  not  long  before  I  had 
acquired  the  true  form  "by  an  effort  of 
relaxation  rather  than  of  exertion"  as 
Martha  put  it. 

We  arrived  at  the  Hotel  about  hatf 
past  six  and  after  a  bath  and  fresfc 
clothing  sat  down  to  a  good  dinnei. 

I  felt  very  much  relieved  when  I 
found  Martha  had  not  taken  my 
suggestion  about  packing  the  gun  for 
those  "trilobites"  seriously.  In  fact 
she  had  happily  treated  the  suggest ion 
as  quite  a  joke  for  me. 

Consequently  *vhen  the  subject  of 
our  conversation  turned  onto  the 
next  Alpine  Club  Camp  at  Mt.  Assin- 
iboine,  over  a  cigarette  and  coffee  and 
Martha  looking  her  best  in  a  becoming 
gown  with  the  bloom  of  health  in  her 
damask  cheeks,  rose  from  the  table 
and  demurely  enquired  whether  I 
would  be  there!  I  could  only  answer 
"Sure  thing"    What  else  could  I  say? 


At  the  Mercy  of  the  Flames 


Earl  Dalton  Tipping 


K^SKTr^llHORTY  took  the 
P'JjHjl  *C  official  envelope  han- 
§v"^M|  j  ]  ded  him  by  the  Post- 
^^^IWwM  mis^ress  an(*  break- 
8M|tF jKKBpM  m§  tne  sea*  Quickly 
'    ^^MotM  scaimec*  the  contents, 

.^M^WH^m  which  ran  as  follows: 
^-"^ —  "Yourapplication  for  ' 
for  Forest  Fire  Ranger  in  District 
Number  8.  has  been  accepted,  with 
duties  to  commence  on  the  24th 
inst.  You  will  make  your  head- 
quarters with  Ranger  Brown;  who 
has  Dist.  No.  9  situated  west  of  yours. 
When  ranging  the  unsettled  portion 
of  either  district,  think  it  advisable 
for  you  to  travel  together.  Your 
instructions  and  supplies  are  being 
mailed  under  separate  cover.— Yr's 
etc., — Chief  Fire  Ranger." 

Receiving  the  rest  of  his  mail, 
including  the  package  of  supplies, 
he  started  for  home. 

On  reaching  his  cabin,  he  at  once 
busied  himself  preparing  supper. 
Shorty  being  a  bachelor  in  every  sense 
of  the  word,  was  not  afraid  of  his  own 
cooking;  though  most  of  his  friends 
kesitated  to  accept  of  his  hospital- 
ity, when  remembering  their  last 
encounter  with  his  sourdough.  Sup- 
per over  Shorty  opened  his  parcel  of 
supplies,  consisting  of  a  canvas  water 
pail,  badge  of  Office  and  a  map  of  his 
district,  showing  all  timber  berths 
with  their  numbers,  the  law£  pertain- 
ing to  Forest  Fires,  and  the  authority 
girven  all  rangers  in  dealing  with  such 
matters;  also  special  forms  to  be 
filled  out  when  reporting  fires  of  a 
serious  nature,  were  enclosed  with  a 
stock  of  warning  notices  to  be  posted 
along  trails  and  at  camping  places, 
and  finally  diary  books  to  be  filled  in 
and  sent  to  the  Chief  Ranger  monthly. 

He  had  planned,  to  start  next  morn- 
ing for  headquarters,  a  distance  of 
forty  miles,  allowing  two  days  for  the 
trip;  so  commenced  putting  nec- 
essary articles  in  his  pack-sack.  This 
job  completed,  he  sought  his  feathers 
and  was  soon  in  the  land  of  dreams. 

At  the  break  of  dawn,  Shorty 


jumped  to  his  feet:  ."An  hour  saved 
in  the  morning  beats  an  hour's 
travel  after  dark!"  he  said  to  himself 
as  he  quickly  dressed.  Half  an 
hour  later,  he  was  adjusting  the 
shoulder  straps  of  his  pack,  prepara- 
tory to  his  twenty  mile  hike  of '  the 
first  day.. 

The  day  was  hot,  and  with  each 
mile  of  his  journey,  that  old  pack- 
sack  grew  heavier;  so  it  was  with  a 
sigh  of  relief  that  he  chose  his  noon 
camp,  on  the  bank  of  a  small  creek. 
Shorty  had  lived  long  enough  in  the 
timber  country  to  take  no  chance 
with  camp  fires;  so  he  built  a  small 
fire,  and  with  his  canvas  bucket  full 
of  water,  kept  the  ground  wet  all 
around  it;  then  before  leaving  he 
poured  water  on  the  charred  coals, 
The  country  was  mostly  heavy  timber 
with  an  occasional  break  and  clearing, 
where  some  hardy  pioneer  possessing 
more  tenacity  than  his  fellows,  was 
endeavoring  to  make  a  home.  For 
all  that  were  within  hailing  distance, 
Shorty  had  some  words  of  friendly 
greeting;  though  a  stranger  to  most 
of  them,  they  were  in  his  district, 
and  he  realized  it  was  his  duty  to 
his  employers,  to  win  the  friendship 
and  co-operation  of  these  settlers  in 
carrying  out  his  duties,  besides  b^ing 
of  a  cheery  disposition,  he  couldn't 
help  but  make  friends.  As  he  plod- 
ded along  he  heard  a  rumbling  of 
thunder  in  the  south-west,  and  he 
then  noticed  heavy  clouds  banking 
up.  "Unless  I  get  under  cover  pretty 
soon,  Shorty's  going  to  get  a  wet 
hide!"  he  said  to  himself.  Big  drops 
of  rain  were  falling  before  he  reached 
the  next  clearing.  He  saw  a  small 
cabin  not  much  bigger  than  the  log 
piles  that  surrounded  it,  lying  some 
yards  from  the  trail;  so  he  quickly 
made  a  bee  line  for  it. 

On  reaching  the  door,  which  was 
made  of  poles  with  a  small  light  of 
glass  set  in  for  a  window,  he  knocked; 
and  heard  a  stirring  inside,  then  saw 
two  eyes  looking  out  at  him  from  the 
peephole   window,   the   door  then 
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opened  and  a  rasping  voice  asked  his 
business. 

Shorty  said,  4 'Why  I  thought  you 
might  be  able  to  put  me  up  for  the 
night,  I  would  sure  like  to  get  in  out 
of  the  rain!"  "Well,  I  guess  you  can 
come  in,  but  I  tell  you  straight  my 
friend,  when  I  built  this  cabin  I 
wasn't  figurin'  on  housin'  every  stray 
"jigger"  that  happened  along!"  Shorty 
assured  him  he  did  not  want  to 
impose,  and  that  as  soon  as  the  storm 
passed  over,  he  would  proceed  on  his 
journey.  On  finding  that  this  object- 
ionable, self-invited  guest,  would  soon 
be  on  his  way  again,  Old  Hermit, 
(as  Shorty  had  mentally  christened 
him)  grew  quite  affable,  and  as  Shorty 
departed,  told  him  to  call  in  any  time 
he  was  passing  through. 

On  reaching  the  next  cabin,  he  was 
more  fortunate;  the  occupants,  two 
old  trappers,  known  throughout  the 
settlement  as  George  and  Dick,  under- 
stood hospitality  to  the  last  letter, 
and  in  Shorty's  own  words,  "Used 
me  like  a  Prince!"  They  told  him 
that  Fred  Brown,  (his  ranger  partner) 


had  gone  up  to  headquarters  the  day 
before,  and  had  told  them  he  was 
expecting  a  new  ranger  in. 

After  spending  a  most  enjoyable 
evening,  listening  to  thrilling  tales 
and  adventures,  Shorty  was  given  a 
comfortable  spring  bed,  which  was 
considered  a  luxury  by  the  average 
pioneer.  Next  morning  he  was  wak- 
ened by  the  sizzling  of  ham  and  eggs. 
It  was  Dick's  turn  to  cook,  and 
Shorty  never  would  tell  just  how 
many  eggs  he  ate  that  morning. 
Before  leaving  he  wanted  to  settle  up 
for  his  night's  stopping,  and  very 
nearly  received  the  contents  of  the 
tea  pot,  for  so  grossly  misunderstand- 
ing their  hospitality;  but  on  second 
consideration  they  thrust  a  noon 
lunch  in  his  pack-sack  instead. 

About  four-thirty  he  reached  his 
head  quarters  cabin,  built  on  the 
bank  of  Pine  River,  and  there  made 
the  acquaintance  of  Fred  Brown,  his 
partner.  Fred  was  a  broad  should- 
ered six-footer,  possessing  the  prowess 
of  an  Indian  in  the  woods,  also  being 
one  of  the  oldest  rangers  in  the  service. 
Fred  gave  Shorty  a  hearty  hand-shake 
and  helped  him  off  with  his  pack. 

They  planned  to  make  a  patrol 
next  morning  of  the  district  west,  it 
being  totally  unsettled,  Fred  had 
waited  till  Shorty's  arrival  before 
undertaking  it.  The  following 
morning  on  finishing  breakfast,  they 
commenced  getting  together  a  five 
day's  grub  stake,  depositing  same  in 
their  pack-sacks,  a  pair  of  blankets 
each,  and  a  small  tarpaulin,  to  use  as 
a  shelter  in  case  of  rain.  Then  with 
their  canvas  buckets  containing  a 
supply  of  notices,  and  a  hand  axe 
each,  they  left  the  cabin,  crossed  the 
Pine  River  at  a  shallow  rapid,  taking 
the  pack-trail  west. 

After  Shorty  had  watched  Fred 
replace  several  notices  that  had  been 
maliciously  torn  down  he  said,  "Who 
the  dickens  has  been  through  here? 
If  I  caught  the  fellow  that  had  nothing 
better  to  do  than  mutilate  these 
notices,  I  would  surely  put  him  over 
the  road!"  Fred  laughed,  "I'm  afraid 
you  would  have  a  time  taking  him 
alive,  this  chap  makes  a  trip  through 
here  about  once  a  week,  and  by  his 
track  he  is  a  brown  nose  of  consider- 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


133 


able  size."  Shorty  exclaimed,  "What! 
a  bear?" 

Fred  nodded,  "They  keep  me  busy 
through  this  timber,  I  have  to  replace 
a  notice  or  two  every  trip  I  make." 

On  reaching  a  small  creek  where  the 
pack-trail  crossed,  they  noticed  the 
fresh  tracks  of  an  old  bear  and  two 
cubs.  Shorty  gripped  his  hand  axe 
more  firmly,  wishing  inwardly  he 
had  brought  his  rifle.  Noticing 
Fred's  38  cal'  Colt  swinging  at  his  hip ; 
found  himself  wondering,  just  what 
execution  it  would  do  at  close  quar- 
ters, and  sincerely  hoped  Fred  knew 
how  to  use  it.  Suddenly  their  trail 
emerged  from  the  timber,  and  before 
them  lay  the  valley  of  the  Saskatch- 
ewan River. 

From  where  they  stood  they  could 
follow  the  course  of  the  '  river  for 
miles.  On  the  opposite  side,  the 
country  was  one  solid  block  of  timber; 
pointing  across,  Fred  said,  "That  is 
my  district,  and  some  country  too, 
about  thirty  miles  square!  I  have 
a  small  boat  cached  in  that  point  of 
timber  running  down  on  this  side; 
we'll  give  it  a  coat  of  pitch  this 
afternoon  and  make  across  in  the 
morning." 

Ten  minutes'  walk  brought  them  to 
the  point  indicated  on  the  bank  of 
the  Saskatchewan.  Under  a  nearby 
spruce  a  brush  shelter  had  been  built, 
walking  over  to  it  they  threw  down 
their  packs.  While  Fred  built  a 
fire  in  front  of  the  shelter,  Shorty 
grabbed  the  tea  pail  and  went  to  the 
river  for  water,  singing,  "Any  old 
place  I  can  hang  my  hat  is  home, 
sweet  home  to  me!"  r 

After  having  their  lunch  they  went 
down  to  where  Fred  cached  the 
boat;  before  reaching  it  they  crossed 
an  old  cut  line  running  through  the 
end  of  the  timber.  Shorty  stopped, 
"Say!  I  thought  this  country  was 
unsurveyed."  Fred  turning  said, 
"Oh!  That  is  a  timber  berth  line, 
this  block  is  1031,  you'll  see  it  marked 
on  your  map,  you'll  have  to  refer  to 
it  when  you  make  out  your  diary 
tonight."  Presently  Fred  stopped  at 
a  pile  of  brush,  from  one  end  protrud- 
ed the  bow  of  a  boat  turned  bottom 
up.  After  removing  the  brush  the} 
built  a  small  fire  to  melt  the  pot  o. 


pitch  which  Fred  had  concealed  under 
the  boat.  This  task  completed  and 
fire  extinguished,  they  returned  to 
camp.  After  supper  Fred  and  Shorty 
lay  beside  the  campfire  filling  in  their 
diaries  for  the  day,  as  follows: — 
date,  weather  conditions,  direction 
of  wind,  (if  >  any)  route  travelled, 
number  of  miles,  small  fires  located, 
(large  fires  requiring  special  report), 
and  finally  remarks  on  country  travel- 
led through,  quality  of  timber,  and 
any  suggestions.  Presently  Shorty 
let  out  a  yell,  "Where's  my  pipe?  I 
can't  stand  .  this  any  longer!"  Fred 
looked  up  questioningly. 

"It's  these  blamed  mosquitoes, 
they're  eating  me  alive!" 

Fred  laughed,  "It  sure  is  a  fright 
how  they  get  after  some  people  more 
than  others.  We'll  smudge  the 
little  suckers  out"  he  said,  as  he  threw 
a  handful  of  wet  leaves  on  the  coals. 
Next  morning  while  the  sun  was  still 
quite  low  they  again  packed  up, 
drenched  their  fire  with  several  pails 
of  water;  then  carrying  their  boat 
down  to  the  river,  were  soon  on  the 
other  side;  after  concealing  it  in 
the  brush,  they  shouldered  their  packs 
and  vanished  into  the  heavy  timber. 
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PART  II. 

Forty  miles  up  the  Saskatchewan 
stands  the  village  of  Amisk.  Two 
of  it's  prominent  citizens  had  planned 
a  two  hundred  mile  boat  trip  down  the 
Saskatchewan.  The  appointed  day 
of  departure  had  arrived,  with  a 
final  "So  long  fellows!"  to  some 
chums  on  the  shore,  they  shot  out 
into  the  stream. 

While  Sportsman  No.  1  seated  in 
the  bow  of  the  boat,  camera  in  hand, 
was  actively  engaged  taking  snap- 
shots of  the  scenic  grandeur  as  they 
floated  with  the  current,  Sportsman 
No.  2  leisurely  kept  the  boat  straight. 
They  landed  for  their  noon  lunch  on 
a  small  island  covered  with  scrub 
willow  and  goose  grass.  Suddenly 
Sportsman  No.  1  spied  an  old  goose 
that  had  been  feeding  about  fifty 
yards  down  the  shore.  Without  a 
moment's  hesitation  he  grabbed  hi» 
rifle,  took  aim  and  fired.  Sportsman 
No.  2  cried,  "Good  shot  you  got 
him!** 

On  running  up  to  secure  his  prize, 
he  nearly  stepped  on  a  little  yellow 
gosling  that  had  concealed  itself  in 
the  long  grass,  then  he  noticed  others 
scurrying  in  every  direction.  He 
picked  up  the  old  goose,  remarking 
to  himself.  "It's  a  darned  shame  but 
they're  not  protected  anyway." 

Throughout  the  afternoon  they 
ran  some  rather  bad  rapids,  but  were 
able  by  skilled  paddling  to  skirt  the 
shore,  avoiding  the  worst  places. 

About  the  time  they  figured  on 
stopping  for  the  night  they  saw  a 
big  notice,  nailed  to  a  spruce  tree  on 
the  shore,  and  being  curious  to  see 
what  it  was,  they  landed.  Sports- 
man No.  1  walked  over  to  it  and  read 
Warning  to  campers.  Be  careful 
with  fires,  etc.,  and  at  the  bottom  was 
signed  Fred  Brown  Ranger. 

On  returning  to  his  chum  he  said, 
"It's  just  one  of  those  Fire  Ranger 
signs!  I  wouldn't  mind  landing  a 
soft  job  like  that  myself,  with  nothing 
to  do  but  scatter  those  things  through 
the  country,  where  few  people  ever 
see  them." 

As  soon  as  their  tent  was  pitched, 
they  got  supper,  and  tKen  spent  the 
rest  of  the  evening  at  target  practice, 
using  the  fire  notice  as  a  target;  when 


too  dark  for  this  amusement  they 
returned  to  their  camp,  talked  for  a 
while  and  then  rolled  in. 

The  next  morning  they  continued 
their  journey,  and  after  travelling 
several  miles  Sportsman  No.  1  said, 
"Say!  I  wonder  if  that  camp  fire  of 
ours  is  out?  I  was  going  to  put  some 
water  on  it  but  I  forgot."  Sportsman 
No.  2  replied  "Oh  well,  if  she  does 
start  up  I  guess  the  fire  won't  reach 
us."    So  they  continued  their  journey. 

***** 

Quoting  an  old  saying,  "An  ounce 
of  prevention  is  wortji  a  pound  of 
cure,"  can  be  strongly  applied  to  the 
above  conditions,  for  had  these 
would-be  Sportsmen  taken  the  simple 
precaution  of  throwing  water  on 
their  fire  before  departure,  they  would 
have  avoided  the  heavy  penalty 
which  followed.  Had  they  thought 
of  their  fire,  it  is  doubtful  if  they 
would  have  taken  the  trouble  to 
carry  water  to  it,  as  to  all  appearances 
it  had  burnt  out;  but  the  dry  peaty 
substance  beneath  the  green  moss 
was  very  much  alive,  and  the  night  of 
the  day  of  their  departure,  saw  a  vast 
change  in  this  fine  strip  of  timber. — 

It  was  the  evening  of  the  second  day 
before  Shorty  and  Fred  emerged 
from  the  timber  on  the  other  side  of 
the  river  and  saw  the  black  smoke 
rolling  up. 

Fred  let  out  an  exclamation.  "Suf- 
fering Cats!  Shorty,  that  can't  be 
from  our  fire,  Til  swear  it  was  dead 
out!"  They  quickly  launched  their 
boat,  and  on  reaching  the  other  side, 
were  soon  put  at  ease;  there  being 
no  wind,  the  fire  had  not  yet  reached 
their  shelter  camp,  a  low  wet  draw 
preventing  it  from  running  in  that 
direction,  but  in  the  other  direction 
it  had  covered  several  acres,  but  was 
checked  by  a  creek. 

On  passing  the  fire  notice  he  had 
put  up  a  few  days  before,  Fred  not- 
iced the  bullet  holes,  then  he  spied  a 
fresh  blaze  on  a  green  poplar  that  the 
fire  had  burnt  all  around.  Walking 
over  to  it  he  laughed,  "The  fools!" 
and  taking  out  his  note  book  he 
copied — G.J.  and  R.  J.  Amisk.  Then 
leaving  their  packs  on  the  gravel  by 
the  water's  edge,  they  worketi  fran- 
tically for  three  hours,  trying  to 
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prevent  the  fire  from  jumping  the 
creek.  To  make  matters  worse  a 
strong  wind  had  sprung  up,  making 
the  work  doubly  dangerous  owing  to 
falling  trees. 

Finally  Fred  called  to  Shorty  and 
they  both  ran  for  the  river,  nearly 
blinded  with  smoke.  "It's  no  use 
Shorty,  we  have  got  to  get  help;  I 
think  I'll  hit  for  the  settlement;  there 
sure  is  no  time  to  loose!"  But  Shorty 
protested,  "Great  Scot,  Fred!"  You 
can't  travel  all  night  after  the  hard 
day  we  have  just  had;  personally  I'm 
near  all  in,  but  Fred  replied  ",01d 
Man,  that  timber  berth  is  at 
stake,  and  it's  timber  like  that  we  are 
paid  to  guard.  You  stay  and  in  the 
mfrning  do  what  you  can  to  check  it 
from  crossing  that  creek.  You  can 
look  for  me  about  noon;  I'll  just  take 
a  chunk  of  this  bannock  and  eat  it  as 
I  travel.  And  remember,  keep  a 
sharp  lookout  for  falling  trees;"  with 
I  this  final  remark  Fred  struck  off. 

Shorty  sat  for  a  few  minutes  ponder- 
ing the  situation,  he  realized  that 
Fred  had  chosen  the  only  course. 
Although  he  was  aching  in  every 
bone  from  the  strenuous  trip  and  the 
climax  of  fire  fighting,  he  could  not 
keep  still,  so  decided  to  walk  down 
the  shore  a  short  distance  to  ascertain 
how  far  the  fire  had  travelled  in  that 
direction.  To  the  west  was  the  last 
trace  of  the  setting  sun,  but  the 
eastern  sky  was  illuminated  by  the 
blazing  inferno.  It  was  Shorty's 
first  experience  with  a  forest  fire  and 
the  horror  of  it  made  him  shudder. 
At  intervals  there  would  be  a  loud 
crash  of  some  giant  spruce  or  pine 
whose  roots  had  burnt  through,  caus- 
ing it  to  fall  into  the  burning  under- 
growth. 

Shorty  had  walked  some  distance 
beyond  the  fire  and  was  on  the  point 
of  turning  back,  when  he  heard  a 
crackling  in  the  timber  to  his  right. 
He  stood  in  the  shelter  of  a  driftwood 
jam,  wondering  what  new  danger  was 
about  to  confront  him,  when  present- 
ly out  trotted  an  old  cow  moose  with 
two  young  calves  following  closely 
behind;  they  passed  within  fifty 
yards  of  him,  making  for  the  river, 
he  watched  them  enter  the  swift 
water,  the  little  fellows  close  to  the 


old  one,  keeping  on  the  lower  side  so 
that  the  main  force  of  the  current  did 
not  strike  them.  Shorty  watched 
them  land  on  the  opposite  shore  and 
disappear  in  the  forest  to  seek  safer 
quarters.  He  then  strolled  back  to 
the  boat,  where  he  spread  out  his 
blankets,  intending  to  secure  a  little 
sleep  as  he  knew  the  morrow  would 
be  a  long  and  strenuous  one.  With 
the  first  grey  streaks  of  dawn.  Shorty 
rolled  out,  prepared  a  hurried  break- 
fast; then  with  his  axe  and  bucket,  he 
struck  out  for  the  green  timber  along 
the  creek  which  Fred  told  him  to 
guard.  On  reaching  the  creek  he 
glanced  at  his  watch,  it  was  4.20.  He 
could  not  look  for  Fred  for  at  least 
eight  hours. 

If  it  remained  calm  he  would  have 
some  chance  of  checking  the  flames, 
but  in  all  probability  the  wind  would 
spring  up  soon  after  sun-rise.  So 
he  worked  hard  chopping  up  smould- 
ering logs,  then  drenching  them  with 
water.  The  fire  was  burning  slowly 
in  the  green  moss  to  a  depth  of  nearly 
a  foot.  In  several  places  the  fire  had 
started  up  across  the  creek,  and  it 
was  here  that  Shorty  devoted  alljhis 
*  energy. 

He  had  been  working  for  over  an 
hour,  when  the  first  gust  of  wind 
sprang  up;  this  soon  caused  the 
smouldering  logs  to  burst  into  flames. 
Suddenly  he  heard  a  dull  roar,  then 
a  snapping  and  crashing  of  trees 
falling.  He  had  over  three  hundred- 
yards  to  go  before  getting  out  of  the 
timber.  He  dropped  his  pail  and 
axe,  and  raced  madly  for  the  opening., 
''where  he  had  come  in. 

He  had  not  gone  °ne  hundred  yards 
when  the  hurricane  was  upon  him- 
The  smoke  and  dust  was  blinding; 
a  giant  spruce  came  crashing  down 
across  his  path  not  twenty  feet  in 
front  of  him;  trees  were  falling  in 
every  direction. 

He  scrawled  through  the  branches 
of  the  big  spruce,  only  going  a  short 
distance  when  something  struck  him 
and  down  he  went.  When  he 
opened  his  eyes  he  was  lying  on  his 
back,  and  on  moving  was  seized  with 
a  violent  pain  in  his  side.  He  glanced 
around  to  see  what  had  hit  him, 
within  hands  reach  lay  a  big  poplar 


136 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


with  huge  branches,  one  of  these  had 
evidently  struck  him. 

He  again  tried  to  rise  but  the 
piercing  pain  in  his  side  caused  him 
to  fall  back  with  a  groan.  .  i  ± 

With  his  left  hand  he  felt  his  right 
side.  "I  guess  I've  got  two  or  three 
ribs  broken."  Then  the  horror  of 
his  situation  dawned  upon  him. 
"Good  Heavens!  Will  I  have  to  he 
here  and  be  burnt  alive?"  The  very 
thought  of  it  caused  beads  of  perspir- 
ation to  trickle  down  his  face.  He 
gritted  his  teeth  and  with  a  super- 
human effort  gained  a  sitting  position. 

He  heard  a  crackling  roar  to  one 
side  and  glanced  feebly  around,  to  see 
Wy  tongues  of  flame  racing  up  a 
:  iar|e  spruce,  leaving  the  tree  a  black 
^skeleton  form.  .     _„  ,    ,  „ 

The  wind  that  again  died  down, 

leaving  "  the  air  a  dull  murky  calm. 

The  sun  shone  red  through  the  dense 

AfflS  &tr  S8*W  SSKS 


swinging  along  at  that  steady  watimng 
gait,  so  common  among  mea  of  the 
forest.  The  wind  had  again  sprung 
up,  but  from  a  different  quarter, 
which  would  help  them  greatly  in 
checking  the  fire.  On  reaching  the 
River,  Fred  proceeded  at  once  to  the 
boat  in  search  of  Shorty,  but  not 
finding  him  there,  he  entered  the 
timber,  calling  occasionally  a*  he 
travelled  along.  He  was  Miiprised 
to  see  the  distance  the  fire  had:  travail- 
ed in  his  absence. 

After  calling  several  tmes-  and 
receiving  no  reply,  a  sickening  fear 
seized  him.  At  that  moment  the 
rest  of  the  gang  came;  up,  as  they  too, 
on  hearing  Fred's  calls  witfc  no 
response,  realized  something  was 
wrong.  s  n  , 

They  spread  out  and  travelled 
parallel  with  the  fire.  Presently  they 
came  upon  his  prostrate  forrm,  not 
thirty  feet  from  the  blazing  mass. 
On  running  up  they  were  relieved  to 


As  they  carried  him  out  to  safety, 
one  of  the  boys  turned  to  Fred  and 
said  "The  wind  changing,  was  the 
only  thing  that  saved  him  from  being 
burnt  to  death.  What  >  do  you 
think  happened  to  turn?  Frett 
shook  his  head.    "He  was  either 


Srgang  of  e^ht  hardy  woodsmen, 


BT  flow  lUIlg  it  »viu  v^.iv~ 

Hie,"  he  thought  as  he  gazed  around 

*n  Kmembered  that  in  the  opposite 
direction  about  the  same  distance 
he  had  crossed  a  low  moist  draw  that 
morning;  if  he  could  only  reach  that, 

M  hold  out  till  Fred  ■ ;  arnvah  overcome  by  the 

He  started  to  crawl  but jnth  every  struct ^  y  he  come3 

movement  the  pain  JfJ  excruemtmg     heat,  we  c  ^  ^ 

presently  everything  went  black  ana    rounci.     u         his  blankets,  then 

^rr&nn°ttetoa.stiU«»«ne    p^eeded  with  ever,-  means  avail- 
Away  back  on  the  tra  ,      d  and    gble  to  revive  him. 
miles  from.  ^  "LlTr^sntti       Presently  he  feebly  asked  where  he 

was  and  what  had  happened?  Then 
bv  degrees  it  came  back  to  him,  ana 
he  related  to  Fred  his  horrible  exper- 
ience.  , 

The  next  morning  two  of  the  men 
volunteered  to  take  Short} '  down 
the  Saskatchewan  by  boat  to  Edmon- 
ton; that  being  the  easiest  and  quick- 
est way  to  reach  medical  help. 
'  After  their  departure  Fred  and 
i  he  other  six  worked    for  hours, 
carrying  water  and  shovelling  moist 
earth  on  the  burning   logs  Early 
in  the  afternoon  they  noticed  heavy 
clouds  banking  up  in  the  west  and 
before  night  a  drizzling  ram  commenc- 
ed to  fall. 
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That  evening  they  built  a  shelter 
with  some  of  their  blankets,  and 
though  far  from  comfortable  in  their 
huddled  quarters,  congratulated 
themselves  on  getting  rain  at  such  an 
opportune  time. 

Two  days  later  saw  the  last  rem- 
nants of  .the  fire  extinguished.  Fred 
let  the  men  return  to  their  homes, 
and  then  spent  a  day  cruising  the 
burnt  area,  to  ascertain  the  extent  of 
damage  done;  taking  note  of  the 
size  and  quality  of  the  timber  destroy- 
ed, as  it  would  be  necessary  for  him 
to  send  a  full  report,  accompanied  by 
a  map  of  the  burnt  territory  to  his 
chief.  On  completing  this  work  he 
returned  to  his  headquarters,  and 
was  surprised  to  find  a  new  man 
there ;  who  had  been  sent  out  tempor- 
arily, or  until  Shorty  was  strong 
enough  to  continue  his  duties. 


He  told  of  Shorty's  safe  arrival  in 
Edmonton,  and  that  the  Doctor 
reported  two  ribs  broken,  but  it  would 
not  be  very  long  before  he  would  be 
as  fit  as  ever.  He  also  had  a  letter 
for  Fred,  from  the  chief,  telling  him 
to  start  for  Edmonton  at  once. 

On  hearing  of  Shorty's  accident 
and  arrival  in  Edmonton,  the  Chief 
motored  to  the  hospital,  and  while 
there  learned  from  Shorty  how  the 
fire  originated;  but  he  waited  for 
Fred's  report  before  taking  any 
action. 

Considering  the  damage  and  loss 
caused  by  their  carelessness  the  sports- 
men from  Amisk  received  more 
leniency  than  was  due  them,  but  as 
the  Chief  said,  "They  owned  up  to 
it  like  men,  and  promised  to  be  more 
careful  in  the  future." 


Nothing  Doing 

T.  H.  LlTSTER 


I  camped  on  a  far  north  river, 
Where  the  sun  was  piping  hot, 

But  I  did  not  mind  the  scorching 
It  was  such  a  lovely  spot. 


The  cows  in  this  ancient  garden 
Gave  lovely  certified  milk, 

Hens  laid  an  egg  every  minute, 
And  the  pigs  grew  hair  like  silk. 


A  Kingfisher  was  a-fishing, 
And  I  had  a  hook  and  line,  1 

While  that  master  caught  a  whopper, 
I  just  simply  wasted  time. 

Well  it  may  have  been  the  ozone, 
Or  I  was  sick  with  the  heat, 

For  I  soon  was  sweetly  dreaming, 
And  my  dream  was  hard  to  beat. 

I  dreamed  of  a  lovely  garden 
Where  miskitters  had  no  show, 

Where  skunks  oozed  atta-of -roses, 
And  the  bull-frogs  warbled  low. 


Coal  was  delivered  for  nothing, 

Sugar  was  had  for  a  song, 
High  cost  of  living  had  vanished, 

Butter  was  cheaper — though  strong. 

Movies  were  free  in  the  evening, 
Churcnes  were  open  all  day, 

Street  car  conductors  were  civil, 
No  one  had  taxes  to  pay. 


Moral. 


Ail  the  fire-flies  wore  dark  lanterns, 
Here  the  June-bugs  looked  like  stars, 

The  butterflies  all  leaked  butter, 
And  the  moon  made  love  to  Mars. 


Don't  fish  in  the  glaring  sunlight, 
It's  not  a  wise  thing  to  do, 

Fish,  when  asleep  on  the  bottom, 
Sure  make  a  sucker  of  you. 


Yellow  Jacket 

H.  C.  Haddon 


ITH  the  changing  of 
the  moon  the  frosts 
that  had  held  the 
spring  growth  in 
bondage  gave  place 
to  nights  that  whis- 
pered with  the  cares- 
sing Chinook.  Early 
morning  found  the  herbage  wet  with 
heavy  dews,  where  a  week  ago  each 
spray  or  t  wig  or  leaf  was  silver  white 
with  frost.  And  by  day,  gaining 
new  strength  with  every  hour,  the 
sun  rode  across  the  sky  as  befits  the 
conqueror  who  has  banished  the 
domination  of  winter.  No  pale  wat- 
ery orb  now,  with  its  weak  colourless 
rays,  but  a  living  ball  of  fire  that 
shed  its  pleasant  warmth  over  thicket 
and  glade,'  calling  the  world  back 
to  life  with  all  the  eager  impetuosity 
of  a  lover. 

With  the  warmth  of  the  sunshine 
the  signal  for  which  they  had  been 
waiting,  the  woods  were  suddenly 
full  of  living  things.  Spiders  spun 
their  first  webs  with  their  eyes  still 
heavy  with  their  long  winter's  sleep. 
Mosquitos,  large  and  harmless,  sun- 
ned themselves  or  hovered  and  danced* 
lazily  beneath  some  spreading  tree. 
Chipmunks  dug  themselves  out  and 
scampered  and  played  and  chattered, 
all  the  world  their  oyster,  and  all  the 
long  days  of  summer  theirs  for  the 
enjoyment.  The  robins  returned 
from  wintering  in  the  south,  and 
scolded  and  chattered  at  the  damage 
done  to  their  last  year's  nests  by  the 
snows  of  winter. 

From  under  the  protection  of  a 
slab  of  cedar  half  curled  back  from 
the  parent  tree,  a  big  queen  wasp 
came  out  as  the  spring  warmth  pene- 
trated to  her  winter's  quarters.  At 
first,  heavy  with  sleep,  and  with 
blood  and  brain  and  body  still  dor- 
mant from  her  hibernation  she  did 
little  more  than  creep  out  far  enough 
to  drowse  in  the  sunlight.  Here, 
away  from  the  shadows,  the  sunshine 
found  her,  with  its  magic  working 
warmth,  and  under  its  life  giving 
influence  the  queen  wasp  shook  off 


the  stupor  of  her  drowsiness,  crawl- 
ing round  gratefully  as  she  felt  her 
dormant  powers  returning  to  her. 

Then,  with  the  characteristic  clean- 
liness of  all  insects,  she  worked  her 
whole  body  over,  running  legs  and 
antennae  through  her  mandibles  until 
they  were  spotlessly  clean,  and  burn- 
ishing up  the  plates  of  her  body  until 
they  shone. 

So,  fresh  and  clean  at  the  thresh- 
old of  the  new  season,  the  queen 
wasp  was  seized  with  a  sudden  im- 
patience. Her  nuptials  had  taken 
place  in  the  golden  haze  of  the  au- 
tumn and  her  body  was  vibrant  now 
with  the  potential  life  that  awaited 
its  chance  to  come  into  existence. 
Because  the  world  had  been  made 
and  some  thousands  of  centuries 
rolled  by  just  for  this  very  purpose, 
the  queen  wasp  was  now  chiefly 
concerned  with  finding  a  spot  suitable 
for  the  founding  of  her  kingdom. 

At  first,  heavy  and  uncertain,  she 
buzzed  round  clumsily,  and  a  whist- 
ling chickadee  that  made  a  rush  at  her 
nearly  closed  her  career.  But  the 
first  hour  or  two  brought  strength 
and  speed,  and  the  next  few  days  the 
queen  wasp  spent  in  locating  a  suit- 
able site  for  her  nest.  Under  a  pile 
of  rocks  torn  up  by  the  roots  of  a 
falling  tree  she  eventually  found  the 
very  spot  for  which  she  had  been 
searching.  A  squirrel  or  chipmunk 
had  dug  in  to  hide  a  cheekful  of  pine 
seeds,  and  this  and  the  natural 
cavity  of  the  rocks  gave  her  all  the 
room  she  required. 

Followed  now  days  of  feverish 
work,  many  and  many  a  journey  out 
with  particles  of  dirt  that  distressed 
her,  and  then,  once  the  interior  was 
to  her  liking,  the  ceaseless  carrying 
in  of  the  material  for  the  nest.  An 
old  cedar,  ^broken  off  and  weather 
beaten,  and  now  in  the  desired  state 
of  decay  furnished  her  with  all  the 
building  material  she  required.  This, 
with  her  powerful  jaws,  she  tore  of! 
and  masticated,  mixing  it  with  the 
copious  saliva  of  her  mouth  until 
she  had  worked  it  up  into  a  pulp. 
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Then,  with  this  little  pellet,  this  tiny 
Infinitesimal  link  in  the  chain,  she 
flew  off  to  her  chosen  site,  returning 
after  a  minute  or  so  for  another  and 
another  and  another  all  through 
the  long  hours  ot  the  day. 

A  long  yellow  root  of  Oregon  grape, 
twisting  and  groping  its  way  among 
the  rocks  furnished  her  with  a  safe 
foundation.  Here,  pellet  after  pel- 
let she  brought  her  paper  pulp, 
moulding  it  and  welding  it  into  every 
crack  and  crevice  till  finally  she  com- 
pleted the  stalk  from  which  the  nest 
would  eventually  hang. 

Not  all  at  once  was  it  accomplished, 
for  as  yet  she  had  no  workers  to 
labour  for  her;  nor  were  the  days  and 
nights  free  from  danger.  Several 
times  she  was  chased  by  birds,  for 
being  very  much  bigger  than  the  ordin- 
ary wasp  she  offered  a  tempting  black 
and  yellow  banded  body  to  hungry 
eyes  always  on  the  lookout  for  such 
a  satisfying  meal. 

Once,  swerving  under  a  big  broad- 
leafed  thimbleberry  to  escape  just 
such  a  danger  she  ran  full  tilt  into 
a  big  sspider's  web,  and  only  tore 
herself  iree  in  time,  for  the  spider 
made  a  rush  at  her  as  she  fell  through 
into. safety.  The  sticky  strands  of 
the  web  clung  to  her,  requiring 
minutes  of  her  precious  time  before 
she  had  cleaned  herself  again.  And 
over  all,  from  day  to  day,  the  feverish 
rush,  the  urgent  need  of  haste  to  get 
her  nest  started ,  and  the  cells  built 
and  filled  with  their  eggs  before  her 
powers  of  paper  making  should  fail 
her.. 

At  the  end  of  a  week  the  nest 
gradually  began  to  take  shape.  Not 
the  rounded  finished  structure  of 
later  summer,  but  inverted,  saucer- 
like, with  shallow  cells,  each  now  with 
the  precious  egg  glued  firmly  in  one 
corner. 

With  so  much  accomplished  came 
no  relaxation  of  her  efforts.  The 
cells,  that  had  first  been  mere  shallow 
ridges,  were  built  up  till  they  were 
large  enough  to  hold  the  full  grown 
grubs,  and,  as  soon  as  they  were 
completed  fresh  ones  were  begun, 
and  the  outer  wall  of  the  nest  con- 
tinued as  the  need  arose. 

In  addition  to  this  the  earlier  laid 


eggs  had  already  hatched  out,  and 
the  grubs  had  to  be  fed  constantly, 
and  this  duty  also  fell  to  the  queen. 

Three  weeks  from  the  laying  of  the 
first  eggs,  and  the  first  newly  emerged 
wasps  began  to  appear.  Weak  and 
pale  and  shaky  at  first,  they  rested  a 
day  or  two  before  leaving  the  nest 
and  assuming  the  duties  of  citizen- 
ship. Now,  with  the  population 
of  her  kingdom  increasing  daily  the 
queen  wasp  rested  from  her  labours. 

Well  it  was  so,  for  as  far  as  paper  • 
making  was  concerned  her  powers 
were  exhausted.  The  new  arrivals, 
the  sexless  imperfectly  developed 
workers,  devoted  all  their  time  and 
powers  to  the  enlargement  of  the 
nest.  Cell  after  cell,  layer  after 
layer,  each  day  found  it  increasing, 
and,  as  each  cell  was  completed  the 
queen  mother  glued  in  one  corner 
her  oval  shaped  egg,  one  to  each  cell. 

So  day  after  day  slipped  by,  form- 
ing themselves  into  the  weeks  that 
marked  the  passing  of  spring  and  the 
advent  of  summer,  with  its  months 
of  plenty.  July  found  a  very  dif- 
ferent nest  from  the  one  the  queen 
had  laboured  so  hard  over  in  the 
early  days  of  its  existence.  The  first 
layer  of  cells  was  by  now  cut  out 
and  removed,  and  the  resulting  space 
was  used  as  a  shelter  by  the  wasps 
during  the  night  or  in  wet  weather. 
Also  the  whole  nest  had  been  greatly 
added  to  and  contained  five  full 
combs  and  a  smaller  sixth  one  at  the 
bottom. 

In  these  cells  were  wasps  in  every 
stage  of  their  development.  As  each 
cell  became  vacant  it  was  cleaned  out, 
and  here  the  queen  deposited  another 
egg.  In  a  few  days  it  hatched  out 
into  a  ravenous  voracious  grub,  and 
was  fed  by  one  of  the  many  workers — 
though  always  the  older  ones. 

The  younger  wasps  always 
devote  their  full  energies  to  paper 
making,  to  the  increasing  and  re- 
pairing of  the  nest.  For  one  pe- 
culiarity of  the  nest  is  that  it  is  never 
finished.  It  is  always  growing,  day 
after  day,  always  preserving  its  round 
shape  by  a  larger  outer  layer  being 
added  to  it.  As  this  outer  layer  is 
added  the  smaller  inner  one,  its 
period  of  usefulness  over,  is  removed 
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and  carried  out,  to  be  discarded, 
for  the  wasps  rarely  ever  remake 
their  old  paper  pulp.  By  the  end  of 
the  season  the  stalk  from  which  the 
nest  hangs  is  probably  the  only 
original  part  remaining  of  the  queen's 
first  labours,  all  the  rest  having  been 
rebuilt  from  two  to  ten  times. 

For  this  reason  the  nest  is  always 
in  process  of  construction,  the  inner 
layers  of  the  walls  being  cut  away 
and  replaced  with  combs  and  cells 
as  the  demands  for  space  increase. 

With  this  ever  present  construction 
work  large  numbers  of  the  wasps  are 
employed  solely  in  paper  making, 
but  their  powers  are  limited,  and 
three  weeks  usually  finds  them  fit 
only  for  the  menial  work  of  the  nest, 
the  feeding  and  caring  for  the  grubs 
and  the  cleaning  of  the  cells,  their 
place  in  the  paper  making  and  build- 
ing being  taken  by  the  ever  increasing 
younger  generation. 

Then,  too,  with  the  growth  in  size 
of  the  nest,  came  the  necessity  of 
also  enlarging  the  surroundings. 
Grain  by  grain,  a  task  of  huge  magni- 
tude, the  loose  earth  was  carried  out 
and  deposited  at  some  distance  from 
the  nest.  The  larger  stones  or  pieces 
of  fibre  of  course  could  not  be  moved, 
but  a  tremendous  amount  of  loose 
soil  was  carried  out,  day  after  day, 
week  after  week. 

Stand  here  behind  a  stump,  where 
the  wasps  will  not  see  you.  The  tall 
fronds  of  the  bracken  are  motionless, 
for  there  is  no  breeze  to  stir  them. 
The  broad  thimbleberry  leaves  droop, 
wilting  in  the  fierce  heat.  The  birds 
are  silent,  till  the  long  shadows  of  the 
twilight  and  the  cool  of  the  evening 
bring  relief.  All  Nature  seems  sleep- 
ing, resting. 

In  the  city  of  the  wasps,  even  in 
the  fierce  noon  day  hours,  all  is  bustle 
and  activity.  Dropping  down  out 
of  a  clear  sky,  a  wasp  alights  at  the 
mouth  of  the  nest  and  crawls  in  and 
disappears,  followed  by  another  and 
another,  each  one  laden  with  its 
burden. 

Of  all  the  rows  of  cells  probably 
half  contain  grubs  of  various  sizes, 
and  these  are  fed,  all  through  the 
day,  on  grubs  and  flies  and  the  softer 
parts  of  insects.    A  horse  fly  alights 


on  your  hand  and  you  brush  it  ofL. 
Almost  before  it  has  reached  th^ 
ground  a  wasp  that  was  crawling 
among  some  dead  sticks  finds  it  ana 
seizes  it.  A  single  bite  with  those 
terrible  jaws  and  the  fly  is  dead. 
Another  couple  of  bites,  and  the  two 
wings  are  severed.  Taking  a  firm 
hold  the  wasp  rises  heavily  with  its- 
burden,  swings  round  to  get  its  bear- 
ings and  then  drops  at  the  mouth  of 
the  nest  and  disappears  inside. 

Each  wasp  grub  is  fed  in  its  cell 
for  from  ten  to  fourteen  days.  At 
the  end  of  that  time  it  spins  a  silken 
web  over  the  mouth  of  the  cell,  and 
here  in  the  darkness  occurs  the  won- 
derful metamorphosis  from  helpless 
white  grub  to  full  grown  wasp  with 
wings  and  sting.  And  almost  as 
soon  as  the  cell  is  empty  it  is  cleaned 
out  again  and  the  queen  deposits 
another  egg  there. 

The  cycle  seems  bewildering,  end- 
less. None  of  the  wasps  born  now 
can  breed,  for  they  are  only  sexless 
workers,  and  must  die  with  the  first 
cold  weather  of  the  fall.  From  egg 
to  full  grown  wasp  occupies  arouna 
twenty  one  days  under  favourable 
circumstances,  and  this  all  through 
the  weeks  of  the  summer,  June, 
July,  August,4  all  springing  from  the 
one  queen  mother. 

Occurs,  of  course,  a  constant  wast- 
age all  the  time.  As  they  get  older 
the  wasps  forsake  their  domestic 
duties  and  seek  chiefly  to  gratify 
their  own  appetites.  Watch  ,  them 
around  the  ripe  fruit,  or  notice  them 
cluster  over  a  dead  fish  washed  up 
on  the  lake  shore,  tearing  out  great 
chunks  and  bolting  them  ravenously; 
or  see  them,  as  you  can  sometimes, 
lying  stupified  with  the  nectar  of 
flowers  that  have  proved  too  alluring. 

A  sudden  thunder  shower  kills 
great  numbers.  Caught  away  from 
the  nest,  as  they  attempt  to  return 
the  great  rain  drops  hit  them,  crumpl- 
ing them  up  in  their  flight  before 
they  can  reach  shelter.  And  darting 
bird  or  rustling  field  mouse  each  take 
their  toll  from  the  legions  of  the 
kingdom. 

With  the  passing  of  the  peak  of  the 
summer  a  .series  of  larger  cells  were 
built,  and  here  the  queen  laid  the 
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eggs  for  which  the  nest  had  originally 
been  founded.  No  imperfectly  form- 
ed workers,  now,  but  the  blue- 
blooded  princes  and  princesses  that 
would  carry  on  the  future  of  the 
species. 

As  the  smaller  wasps  hatched  out 
their  cells  were  not  refilled,  and,  as 
far  as  loyal  subjects  were  concerned 
the  kingdom  had  reached  the  limit 
of  its  population.  All  its  energies 
were  now  directed  to  the  rearing 
and  feeding  of  the  royal  babies  that 
began  to  appear,  princesses  that 
next  spring  would  become  the  queen 
mothers  of  their  future  colonies,  if 
the  rigors  of  the  winter  passed  them 
by  unharmed,  and  the  drones,  the 
prince  consorts  with  their  few  short 
workless  days  and  their  brief  hour 
of  love. 

For  unlike  the  bees,  the  appear- 
ance of  the  new  queens  among  the 
wasps  is  not  the  signal  for  a  swarm- 
ing, an  exodus  to  pastures  new.  All 
the  hurry  and  bustle  of  the  spring  is 
to  get  the  nest  started  and  a  king- 
dom under  way,  that  there  may  be 
subjects,  workers  and  helpers,  build- 
ers and  nurses  for  the  real  reason  for 
the  nest's  existence,  the  rearing  of 
the  royal  brood. 

So,  as  the  weeks  sped  by  these 
young  queens  began  to  appear,  larger 
than  the  workers  and  larger  than  the 
drones  that  were  maturing  at  the 
same  time,  and  with  whom  they 
mated.  As  for  the  drones,  they  lived 
only  a  few  short  weeks  and  then, 
their  mission  in  life  fulfilled  they 
died  off. 

With  the  gradual  displacing  of 
summer  by  autumn,  the  relentless 
fingers  of  decay  started  to  undermine 
the  foundations  of  the  kingdom 
The  nights  grew  colder,  and  the 
mornings,  dew  soaked  and  silent, 
brought  a  torpor  that  lasted  until 
the  sun  revived  them.  A  wet  spell 
lasting  a  week  spelt  the  doom  of  the 
kingdom.  With  no  food  stored  up 
inside  their  paper  walls  starvation 
began  to  take  its  toll.  Imprisoned 
by  the  bad  weather,  sluggish  and 
weakened  from  the  cold,  the  wasps 
huddled  together  for  warmth,  or 
died  off  daily  in  their  tens  and  hun- 
dreds. 


No  concern  now  for  the  grubs 
still  growing  in  their  cells.  Princess 
and  commoner  alike,  they  were  rude- 
ly pulled  from  their  cells  and  dragged 
outside,  with  no  escape  from  their 
inexorable  destiny.  The  queen 
mother  was  already  dead.  Those  of 
the  princesses  that  had  matured  and 
mated,  disappeared  to  find  some 
crevice  where  the  winds  (dread 
winds  that  hint  of  snow  already  on 
the  summits)  could  not  find  them  nor 
the  cold  reach  them. 

With  the  clearing  of  the  ram  came 
sunny  weather  again,  the  magic  of 
Indian  summer  that  seems  to  deny 
the  possibility  of  Winter  or  of  Death 
— only  a  sleep  and  the  world  is  green 
again — so — for  Youth  is  Eternal. 

The  returning  warmth  brought 
back  activity  to  the  wasp's  nest,  and 
the  senseless,  aimless  turmoil  of  a 
country  without  a  ruler.  Many  had 
died  off  with  the  cold,  others  were 
numb  and  sleepy)  others,  the  young- 
est and  strongest,  still  retained  much 
of  their  former  energy. 

Nosing  round,  always  hungry  since 
his  mother  had  forsaken  him,  the 
black  bear  cub  was  attracted  by  the 
dull  buzzing  under  the  upturned 
stump.  Somewhere  back  in  the  dim 
recesses  of  his  mind  lurked  the  mem- 
ory of  a  wild  bee's  nest  that  his 
mother  had  dug  out,  and  the  wonder 
and  the  sweetness  of  the  honey.  A 
few  desultory  scratches  uncovered 
the  nest,  but  to  his  eager  nose  came 
no  honey-scent.  Instead,  enraged 
and  alarmed,  the  wasps  swarmed  all 
over  him,  stinging  and  jabbing  vic- 
iously. Those  that'  got  among  his 
thick  fur  did  not  bother  him,  but 
a  few  found  his  tender  nose  and  eyes, 
and  the  cub,  not  quite  understand- 
ing, decided  that  he  had  no  further 
interest  in  the  nest.  That  night 
when  he  made  his  toilet  he  found 
some  of  the  wasps,  buzzing  stupidly, 
still  enmeshed  in  his  fur. 

The  next  morning  when  we  found 
th\e  nest  the  cold  of  the  night  had 
completed  the  process  of  extermina- 
tion. My  Beautiful  Companion  was 
impatient  at  the  delay,  and  pouting 
in  her  own  adorable  way  she  said: 
"1  want  to  go  fishing." 
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"This  beats  fishing''  I  told  her, 
"  Look  at  the  wonderful  symmetry 
of  the  cells,  all  built  by  mere  silly 
insects.  Think  of  the  work  and 
hopes — "    And  at  this  my  Beautiful 


Companion-  threw  up  her  hands  in 
mock  surrender  and  said  "Kamerad. 
Spare  me.  Silly  insects  is  right, 
Kamerad."  So  of  course  we  went 
fishing. 


Was  Isaac  Right? 

Robert  E.  Hewes 


T  was  old  Isaac  Wal- 
ton of  venerable 
memory  who  termed 
fishing  "the  gentle 
art  of  angling"  and 
though  be  it  far  from 
us  to  dispute  Isaac's 
word,  it  is  interesting 
oiayhap,  instructive— even  as  the  plea- 
sant pastime  of  chasing  mind  circles 
in  the  pursuit  of  the  elusive  fourth 
dimension — to  study  and  speculate 
upon  the  facts  in  the  case,  and  delve 
into  the  deeper  and  more  subtle 
reasons  for  Isaac's  affirmation.  An 
art,  we  are  told  by  that  other  time- 
tried  authority,  Noah^Webster,  is — 
in  his  own  reputed  words — "Skill, 
dexterity,  or  the  power  of  performing 
certain  actions."  Taking  both 
gentlemen  at  their  word  we  can  not 
refrain,  in  a  frivolous  moment,  to 
follow  the  peculiar  American  tendency 
to  think  for  ourselves,  having  never 
had  a  Kaiser  to  think  for  us.  And 
in  the  course  of  our  thoughts  let  us 
digress  upon  the  case  of  one  of  Isaac's 
devotees  from  the  time  of  the  incep- 
tion of  the  germ  until  the  time  of 
the  full  development  of  the — but, 
we  almost  said  what  we  thought. 

The  first  symptoms,  strange  as  it 
may  seem,  are  evident  in  the  mid- 
winter months,  when  the  streams 
where  the  finny  tribe  lurk  are  frozen 
and  bleak.  They  are  recognized  in 
the  mild  and  apparently  harmless 
pastime  of  turning  the  pages  of  a 
fishing  tackle  catalogue,  which  the 
wily  manufacturers  have  timed  to 
arrive  at  the  period  when  an  evening 
by  the  fireside  with  the  soft  and  al- 
most imperceptible  influence  of  a 
pipe,  lends  added  potency  to  the 
inoculation.     This    stage  usually 


lasts  for  several  weeks,  and  results 
in  a  marked  ability  to  recite  the 
contents  of  the  catalogue  from  heart 
to  friends,  and  an  inclination  to 
discuss  the  relative  merits  and  de- 
merits of  Kirby  and  Carlise  hooks. 
The  initial  inoculation  is  followed 
by  trips  to  the  attic  and  several 
evenings  of  rummaging  over  knotted 
lines,  and  dull  hooks,  and  rusty 
reels.  The  next  stage  is  less  exten- 
sive but  more  deadly,  it  indicates 
thajt  the  case  is  hopeless.  It  is  the 
filling  out  of  the  order  blank  that  the 
manufacturers  have  designingly 
placed  in  the  back  of  the  catalogue 
where  it  persistently  and  insidiously 
confronts  the  helpless  devotee  at  the 
moment  when  his  mind  is  filled  with 
pictures  of  shiny  red  floats  and  glist- 
ening hooks  and — but  at  this  stage 
the  manufacturers'  responsibility 
ceases,  his  part  has  been  played. 

In  the  next  stage  the  scene  changes 
from  a  domestic  to  a  business  one. 
We  find  our — shall  we  say  patient  or 
victim? — in  his  office.  He  stops  dic- 
tating in  the  midst  of  a  letter  and 
stares  off  into  space.  /Wonderful 
visions  open  before  him,  an  invisible 
irresistible  something  tugs  at  him, 
his  blood  stirs  uneasily  and  impatient- 
ly, he  sees,  ah,  he  actually  feels  the 
lake  breezes:  And  the  stenographer 
smiles  and  wonders  if  anyone  will 
ever  think  of  her  that  way.  Then 
the  telephone  jangles,  the  rusUe  of 
green  leaves  turns  to  the  whir  of 
the  electric  fan,  our  devotee  pullfc 
himself  together  with  a  start  realizing 
that  the  stenographer  is  hesitating 
over  the  word  fish,  when  the  letter 
concerns  bonds — and  he  sends  the 
girl  back  to  her  typewriter  with  a 
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feeling  that  after  all  he  is  not  so 
romantic,  fish! 

Prom  this  time  on  the  symptoms 
become  acute  and  a  fully  developed 
case  rapidly  results  from  the — but, 
we  didn't  say  it,  did  we*? 

The  crisis  occurs  about  mid-sum- 
mer, and  it  causes  the  breaking  of 
business,  domestic  and  all  other 
relations,  and  results  in  a  hitherto 
perfectly  immaculate  business  man 
being  found  lolling  on  the  bank  of  a 
stream  dressed  in  faded  old  overalls, 
a  ragged  straw,  hat,  a  swimming 
shirt;  drowsing  half  in  the  shade 
while  a  broiling  sun  toasts  bare  feet 
to  a  ripe  red,  with  a  neck  rendered 
uneven  by  welts  from  innumerable 
mo'squito  bites,  while  a  pole  lays 
nearby  attached  to  which  is  a  slack, 
unoccupied  line  to  which  is  attached 


a  float  that  drifts  unresponsively  in 
the  lazy  current.  The  crisis  is  us- 
ually passed  in  about  twro  weeks,  a 
little  sooner  or  later,  according  to 
the  case  being  a  mild  or  strong  otoe« 
It's  antidote  is  usually  to  be  found 
in  certain  shiny,  flipping  fishes.  Little 
fellows  who  become  discouraged  at 
the  task  ascribed  them  and  almost 
shrivel  up  and  become  lost  in  the 
lard  of  a  frying  pan,  but  which  grow 
marvellously,  unbelievingly,  back  in 
the  city.  For  there  we  will  again 
find  our  devotee,  the  crisis  passed, 
cured,  not  permanently—such  is  un- 
known— but  for  a  period  of  months, 
of  the,  yes,  having  presented  our 
case  and  apologized  for  presuming 
to  doubt  anything  anybody  said, 
we  will  say  what  we  think  and  ask; 
Is  fishing  an  art,  or  is  it  an  affection? 


To  An 
Old  Canoe 

H.  Louis  Raybold 


On,  ever  onward,  through  blue  slipping, 

Bow  on  the  beckoning  trail, 
Sped  by  the  noiseless  paddle,  dipping,  dipping, 

Onward,  past  hill  and  vale; 
Straight  to  the  sky  line,,  if  the  course  be  clear, 
Or  'round  each  changing  point,  as  it  draws  near; 
This  was  your  right ul  life,  your  heritage  inborn, 

Avoyaging  to  go — 
Ah,  many  a  star  we've  watched  grow  pale  and  many  a  morn 

In  radiant  colors  glow! 

Frail  though  your  frame,  you  stood  me*  staunch  and  true, 

Tried  in  the  lashing  storm ; 
Breasting  the  waves,  you  rode  the  whirlwind  through, 

Straining  your  slender  form; 
And  oft,  in  moonlit  path  that  pierced  the  sea, 
You  drank  the  witchery  of  night  with  me! 
Far  from  the  city's  clamor,  far  from  restless  dreams 

And  hurried  people's  strife, 
You  gently  took  me  to  cool  woods  and  singing  streams, 

The  sweeter  ways  of  life. 

Yet  must  I  leave  you,  by  gray  age  o'er  taken, 

Bo  w  in  the  pinetree's  shade, 
Spent  with  long  years  of  service,  travel  shaken, 

Broken  your  paddle  blade : 
And  if  some  spring  you  feel  the  old  time  thrill, 
Which  subtly  lures  the  spirit  to  its  will, 
And,  on  the  season's  flood  embarked,  you  heed  the  call, 

Once  more  adrift  to  go — 
Fear  not  the  rapids  white — beyond  each  waterfall 
Lie  qufet  pools  below. 


The  SilveEMno^ 


Harry  M.  Moore 
Concluded 


VIII. 

HE     next  morning 
the  least  unexpected 
thing  happened. 
Slim  appeared  on  the 
scene. 

"You  did  wrong 
in  fighting  us,"  he 
stated,  right  of!  the 
reel — "  You  should 
have  submitted  to  the  will  of  our 
king  who  is  of  the  Great  Spirit. 
After  a  time,  maybe,  you  would  be 
let  go—" 

"Perhaps  we  were  foolish,"  I  assen- 
ted— "But  it  is  the  nature  of  my 
people  not  to  submit  to  anything  if 
we  can  get  out  of  it.  What  about 
these  thongs?"  I  demanded — "Am 
I  to  be  tied  up  like  this  until  my 
limbs  rot  off  with  disuse?" 

"That's  what  brought  me  here," 
he  explained — "The  Silver  King  has 
sent  me  to  give  you  your  liberty  if 

f ou  will  promise  not  to  try  to  escape, 
'm  your  friend — but  I  am  also  his 
friend,  because  he  is  my  king,  because 
of  Neebaw.  What  do  you  say? 
Oar  men  are  out  and  they  have  your 
rifles.  You  are  unarmed — and  we 
are  more  than  you." 

The  thongs  were  cutting  my  wrists; 
my  legs  were  cramped  and  stiff. 

"I  promise  you,  Slim,  on  one 
condition — that  I  shall  not  try  to 
leave  here  until  after  I  have  met 
your  king  face  to  face  and — " 


Slim  shrugged  his  shoulders  indiffer- 
ently. He  couldn't  have  understood 
what  I  meant. 

"Just  as  you  please.  For  the 
present  you  will  stay  here  and  you 
must  not,  by  order  of  the  king,  be 
with  your  friend  under  a  very  severe 
penalty  which  I  cannot  tell  you.  In 
a  few  days,  you  will  be  taken  to  the 
mines  where  the  work  will  be  made 
easy  for  you — " 

I  thought  of  the  old  fossil-faced 
tribune  who  was  in  charge  there  and 
I  smiled  with  derision.  I  knew  there 
would  be  nothing  easy  for  a  white 
man  in  that  place.  And  I  was  not 
mistaken  in  the  least  as  I  afterwards 
found  out. 

A  couple  of  days  later  while  I  was 
changing  my  clothes  for  a  suit  of 
fur  a  native  brought  me,  I  heard 
some  one  singing  outside  at  the  top 
of  his  voice. 

"A-hunting  we  will  go — 

"A-hunting  we  will  go — o-o;" 

I  went  to  my  window.  Down 
past  my  hut  came  the  hunting  party 
with  Slim  at  its  head.  And  every- 
body was  laughing  at  the  boisterous 
Delray. 

"Hello,  Hunter,  old  top,"  he  shout- 
ed as  he  was  going  by,  and  his  words 
recalled  me  back  to  the  station  at 
North  Bay  one  July  day  that  seemed 
to  have  been  so  long  ago — "Wonder 
you  wouldn't  come  over  and  see  a 
fellow  once  in  awhile.  Getting  mighty 
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stuck  up  since  you  got  the  first 
degree.  You'll  be  getting  dispensa- 
tion next,  I  suppose.  Now  be  overly 
careful  in  the  mines,  old  man,  and 
don't  ever  try  to  get  away  with  any 
of  His  Nibs'  silver — -plate,  or  I'm 
afraid  he  will  beat  you  up  in  the 
court  over  yonder — " 

They  whirled  him  away  and  he 
continued  to  sing  as  loud  as  he 
could. 

This  incident  was  as  good  as  a 
tonic  to  me,  and  I  thanked  the 
world  for  giving  me  such  a  pal.  I 
wondered  what  promise  he  had  given 
Slim  before  the  latter  liberated  him. 
It  was  quite  evident  that  we  were 
never  to  be  together  again  unless 
we  were  fortunate  in  securing  our 
freedom,  or  had  broken  prison. 

Another  two  days  passed  and  then 
I  was  commanded  to  appear  at  the 
mines.  It  was  early  *  morning  and 
about  a  week  after  sentence  had 
been  imposed  on  us.  It  was  the 
first  of  October  now  and  already  the 
leaves  were  changing  colour.  There 
was  a  chilliness  in  the  air,  but  as  yet 
no  frost. 

The  first  tribune  was  my  guide 
and  as  we  trudged  along  he  never 
spoke  a  word.  I  knew  I  could  have 
broken  his  back  and  hid  his  body 
under  a  brush  heap,  but  I  had  prom- 
ised Slim  that  I  would  not  try  to 
escape,  and  Delray  and  I  were  not 
going  to  make  any  attempt  to  get 
away  unless  we  went  together. 

There  are  no  doubt  many  strange 
mines  and  peculiar  ways  of  mining 
but  I  nave  never  seen  them.  I'm 
not  a  miner,  anyway.  The  mines  of 
the  Silver  Nation  must  be  the  most 
peculiar  of  their  kind.  The  idea, 
behind  them,  is  in  a  class  by  itself. 
Not  for  profit  were  they  worked,  but 
because  they  gave  employment  to 
"men  who  were  going  down  towards 
the  sunset."  Of  course  it  was  only  co- 
operative policy  of  the  Silver  King 
which  made  such  a  thing  possible 

Into  a  quarry  in  the  hills  and  over 
to  a  hole  frost  which  the  charcoal 
smoke  was  pouring,  we  proceeded. 
Presently  we  went  into  this  hole  and 
mixed  with  a  number  of  old  men  who, 
in  the  eerie  darkness,  looked  like 
phantoms. 


The  rock  was  broken  off  the  walls 
of  this  cave  with  heavy  pointed 
timbers— timbers  which  took  three 
men  to  lift.  Others  heaped  charcoal 
into  a  hollow  in  the  ground  which 
was  lined  and  covered  with  stones, 
and  the  ore  was  placed  on  top. 

The  immense  heat  caused  the 
silver  to  run  like  lead  into  moulds- 
moulds  made  out  of  some  substance 
that  looked  like  baked  clay.  The 
hollows  in  these  receptacles  were 
brick-shaped  and  it  was  from  them  ^ 
the  bricks  had  been  made  for  the 
narrow  walk  in  the  king's  court. 

In  another  place  natives  worked 
with  huge  blow  pipes,  into  which 
air  was  pumped  by  bellows  made  out 
of  moose  hide  and  wood.  These 
bellows— for  there  were  more  than 
one — sent  a  steady  stream  :*#f  fire 
into  a  vein  in  the  side  of  the  cave  ■ — 
a  vein  that  could  not  be  reached  by 
the  crude  tools  with  which  these 
natives  worked. 

They  labored  very  slowly  and  they 
seldom  spoke.  Not  a  word  of  En- 
glish passed  their  lips,  and  the  ma- 
jority were  very  old.  The  English 
language  for  the  young;  verily,  you. 
can't  teach  old  dogs  tricks. 

They  paid  little  or  no  attention 
to  me,  as  directed  by  the  tribune 
I  turned  in  to  help  on  the  pry. 

Along  about  noon  we  stopped  work 
and  ate,  then  after  a  short  interval 
began  again. 

No  one  was  ever  injured— mo  one 
\"quarrelled.  We  were  a  happy  fam- 
ily but  for  the  tribune.  He  it  was 
who  put  the  heaviest  of  this  heavy 
labour  on  me  and  I'll  never  forgive 
him  for  it. 

Towards  night  candles  were  light- 
ed. But,  still  we  toiled.  At  quitting 
time  we  had  made  but  ten  bricks 
and  these  were  stored  away  with 
about  a  hundred  others  in  a  small 
hole  off  the  place  where  we  worked. 

The  only  thing  I  never  found  out 
and  that  was  where  the  natives" 
ornaments  were  made.  I  fancy  that 
the  king  was  the  artisan  and  that 
this  work  was  done  at  his  palace. 

I  ate  supper  in  my  hut  and  it  must 
have  been  after  seven. 

As  mining  went  on  in  the  winter 
just  as  it  did  in  the  summer,  that 
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was  the  daily  routine  for  month 
after  month.  There  was  little 
change  in  their  demeanor  to  me, 
except  that  they  seemed  to  have  a 
wholesome  respect  for  my  hands. 
Perhaps  some  of  the  scars  on  their 
faces  were  of  my  doing  that  memor- 
able day  in  the  king's  court. 

I  f  hadn't  seen  Delray  for  a  long 
time,  but  I  heard  his  voice  often. 
Slim  carried  messages  between  us 
and  in  this  way  we  kept  up  our 
acquaintance.  I  remember  one 
night  in  mid-winter  Delray  sent 
Slim  over  for  his  bottle  of  medicine 
Vhich  had  remained  untouched  in 
his  pack.  I  was  sorry  afterwards 
that  I  sent  it  to  him,  for  some  time 
later,  I  heard  a  commotion  and  upon 
opening  my  door,  I  saw  a  crowd 
around  the  hut  of  the  third  tribune. 
In  the  centre  was  Delray,  drunk  or 
only  pretending,  and  he  was  declar- 
ing at  the  top  of  his  voice  that  he 
could  "lick  the  whole  outfit."  It 
was  all  several  of  them  could  do  to 
store  him  away,  and  Slim,  who  came 
in  later,  declared  that  in  his  humble 
opinion  "the  white  man's  medicine" 
was  no  good. 

During  these  winter  months  I  saw 
The  Silver  King  but  three  times 
— when  he  visited  the  mines — and 
never  at  any  one  of  these  times  did 
Lie  appear  to  notice  me  at  all.  The 
second  tribune  always  accompanied 
him  on  these  visits  and  he  seemed 
to,  carry  a  chip  on  his  shoulder  for 
me.  Had  I  the  chance  I  would 
have  been  at  that  worthy's  throat 
but— 1 

One  day  in  every  seven  we  rested. 
On  that  occasion  I  slept  or  sat  by  the 
window  and  watched  the  natives 
drawing  wood  with  their  deer  which 
were  hitched  to  peculiar-shaped 
sleighs — not  unlike  the  "jumpers" 
of  the  settlers  of  the  backwoods^ 

Spring  came  without  any  untoward 
happening,  and  the  first  warm  rays 
of  the  sun  brought  back  the  birds 
and  the  desire  for  freedom.  I  en- 
vied my  feathered  friends  as  they 
chirped  in  the  trees  around  the  mines, 
and  the  more  I  envied  them,  the 
more  anxious  I  was  to  get  away. 

According  to  hints  "that  Slim  let 
fall,   Delray  was   also  "champing 


at  the  bit."  Our  rifles,  though,  were 
in  the  hands  of  the  hunting  party, 
and  the  small  quantity  of  ammunit- 
ion in  our  belts  must  have  long  since 
been  exhausted. 

In  my  eye,  though,  there  was  the 
vision  of  a  modern  rifle  which  hung 
from  a  reindeer's  antlers  back  of 
the  throne  of  the  Silver  King.  I 
knew  that  the  cartridge  belt  must 
not  be  very  far  away,  and  there  was 
a  possibility  of  it  containing  a  few 
shells — even  after  twelve  years. 
With  that  vision  in  my  eye,  I  worked 
day  in  and  day  out  thinking  of  a 
plan  to  escape. 

Oh,  if  I  could  but  see  Delray  for 
a  minute — one  minute  would  have 
done! 

The  season  had  advanced  until 
everything  was  at  its  best.  Delray 
was  working  with  the  natives  in  the 
fields  among  the  corn.  They  had 
a  respect  for  him  that  was  akin  to 
worship,  yet  all  the  while  he  was 
amusing  them,  he  was,  like  myself, 
planning  towards  a  meeting — a  meet- 
ing to  unfold  a  way  to  foil  our  cap- 
tors. 

Now,  I  was  laboring  under  two 
desires.  A  desire  to  be  free  and 
a  crazy  desire  to  meet  the  king  and 
with  bodies  stripped  to  the  waist  to 
punish  him  for  the  wrongs  he  had 
done  us.  There  was  more  to  this 
crazy  desire  of  mine — I  wanted  to 
try  to  pound  some  sense  into  his 
head  that  he  was  no  other  |han 
Norman  Lambert,  who  had  a  sister 
in  Montreal,  and  a  million  dollars 
of  an  accumulation  in  a  big  manufact- 
uring industry. 

But  if  I  escaped,  I  wouldn't  meet 
the  king.  That  rifle  hanging  up 
there  on  those  horns  once  again  came 
nto  my  thoughts.  Supposing  when 
I  was  stealing  it — or  rather,"we" 
were  stealing  it,  for  Delray  must  be 
with  me,  or  I  wouldn't  move  a  step — 
that  the  Silver  King  appeared  on  the 
scene. — The  more  I  thought  about 
it,  ths  more  that  vision  enamored  me. 
It  suited  me  to  a  T.  Already  I 
could  picture  Delray  with  set  face 
guarding  the  door. 

But  what  about  the  second  tribune 
who  always  guarded  his  Majesty? 
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My  air  castles  vanished — I  was 
stumped.  It  could  never  be  done 
unless — unless  something  should  hap- 
pen that  would  take  the  tribune 
elsewhere.  But  how  could  I,  a  pris- 
oner, make  such  a  contingency  poss- 
ible? The  human  mind  is  capable  of 
anything,  but  it  remains  for  fate  to 
clear  the  way  where  even  courage 
fears  to  tread. 

It  was  little  Neebaw,  the  king's 
daughter,  who  running  away  one 
evening,  came  to  my  hut  for 
refuge  from  those  who  searched 
for  her,  that  told  me  that  the  second 
tribune  had  gone  out  to  meet  Black 
Bear,  an  Indian  chief,  to  trade  silver 
with  him  for  powder  and  shot.  She 
said  that  this  was  done  every  summer 
and  the  meeting  always  took  place 
miles  and  miles  away.  The  tribune 
always  walked  on  these  occasions 
so  that  no  one  could  trail  him  in 
and  he  would  be  gone  seyeral  days., 

I  blessed  that  little  child  and  sent 
•her  away.  I  was  afraid  'her  father 
might  find  out  that  she  had  been  to 
my  hut  and  had  been  telling  me 
something  that  she  shouldn't  have 
told. 

For  a  while  I  sat  and  studied  the 
thing  and  then  I  evolved  a  plan  of 
proceedings  that  I. felt  sure  was  well 
worth  trying. 

Slim   always   called  just  before 
midnight.    When  he  came  in  that 
night  I  was  pretending  to  be  dread- 
fully sick,  and  that  I  was  going  to 
die. 

'■;  "Slim,  my  friend,"  I  mumbledf— 
"Give  me  your  hand  — you  have 
been  the  truest  of  friends  to  me.  I'm 
sick—sick — sick."  I  groaned  and 
rolled  on  my  bunk.  "I'm  going  to 
die,  §lim,  and  it  is  a  dying  man's 
request  I  would  ask  you — will  you 
bring  Delray  here,  that  I  may  press 
his  hand  before  I  pass  out!" 

The  third  tribune  stood  and  watch- 
ed me.  There  was  a  cloud  on  his 
face.  There  was  a  battle  going  on 
behind  his  brows. 

"It  is  against  the  king's  orders," 
he  said,  finally. 

"But  he  can't  know — he  doesn't 
know—that  I  am  dying,"  I  wailed. 

"It  is  hard— hard— hard,"  he 
returned. 


Then  his  face  softened  and  a  light 
came  into  his  eyes.  In  the  mean- 
time I  was  trying  all  the  ways  of  dying 
that  I  had  ever  heard  tell  of.  Gome 
to  think  of  it,  now,  it  is  a  wonder  my 
exertions  didn't  kill  me — but  then 
you  must  remember  I  was  desperate, 

"Hunter,"  he  said,  taking  my 
hand,  and  pressing  his  fingers  to  his 
lips  for  silence— ^"Delray  shall  come, 
but  no  one  must  know.  After,  I 
shall  send  the  man  with  the  medicines 
that  you  may  live-™" 

"God  bless  you"  I  spluttered — 
"You  are  worthy  of  such  a  beauti- 
ful girl  as  Neebaw,  and  if  I  have 
anything  (groan)  to  say  about  it, 
providing  I  get  over  this  (another 
groan),  you  shall  marry  her  and  I 
shall  attend  the  wedding-—" 

He  dropped  to  his  knees,  kissed 
my  hands  and  confided  me  into  the 
keeping  of  the  Great  Spirit,  and 
then  he  went  away.  I  could  feel  it 
in  my  bones  that  the  sun  of  freedom 
was  peeking  over  the  future's  hori- 
zon for  us. 

Delray*  staggered  in  a  little  while- 
later.    Slim  had  gone  for  the  medi- 
t  cine  man.    Under  the  paint  on  Dei- 
'  ray's  face  his  skin  was  white  as  paper. 
Even  his  whiskers  looked  grey. 

"Good  God,  Hunter,  if  I'd  only 
known  this.  Don't  die,  for  heaven's 
sake,  don't  go,  and  leave  nie  here 
alone—" 

"Shut  vj>nf  blasted  mouth,"  I 
commanded  him—"  And  listen:  Do 
you  know  anything  of  our  rifles?"" 

He  shook  his  head.  He  was  him- 
self again. 

"God,  what  a  scare  you  gave  -me 
— "  he  was  puffing. 

"Never  mind  that — we've  got  only 
a  minute  or  two  together.  The 
second  tribune  has  gone  away — Nee- 
baw told  me — the  king  is  alone— 
his  rifle  hangs  back  of  the  throne — 
his  cartridges  can't  be  very  far  away 
—meet  me  at  two  o'clock  at  the 
mines — " 

"Capital!"  he  ejaculated— "Bui 
what  if  there  isn't  any  cartridges?" 

"Then  we  die  like  men — " 

Steps  sounded  outside  and  I  re- 
sumed my  theatricals. 

In  came  the  herb  doctor.  Slim 
was  at  his  heels. 


148 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


Delray  held  my  hands  and  he 
queezed  them  lovingly. 

"Don't  die,  Hunter,  damn  your 
old  hide,"  he  wiped  imaginary  tears 
out  of  his  eyes — tears  that  he  couldn't 
have  found  with  a  microscope. 

Slim  had  a  hard  time  tearing  him 
away,  then  I  drank  a  potion  that 
tasted  of  winter-green  and  rain-water, 
closed  my  eyes  and  lay  still.  My 
doctor  sat'  down  on  my  bunk  and  I 
knew  without  looking  that  he  was  a 
trifle  puzzled  over  my  condition. 
After  a  while  he,  too,  took  his  depar- 
ture and  I  got  up  and  prepared  for  a 
final  leave-taking. 

X. 

It  is  hard  to  tell  the  time  when 
you  haven't  got  a  watch.  We  had; 
left  our  time-pieces  at  the  camp  down 
at  the  forks.  I  had  to  guess  when 
it  was  two.  When  I  thought  they 
were  all  asleep,  I  slipped  out  and 
slunk  through  the  darkness  towards 
the  mines.  "The  night  was  pitch 
dark  and  the  sky  was  star-bedecked. 

That  was  a  night  of  surprises,  and 
we  ran  into  some  things  that  we  had 
never  calculated  beforehand. 

'Defray  was  waiting  at  the  mines 
for  me  and  he  said  his  getaway  had 
been  very  simple,  but  there  was  no 
telling  what  a  minute  or  two  might 
bring  forth.  Slim  was  snoring  aud- 
ibly when  Delray  left  him.  "As  a 
precautionary  measure  he  had  hidden 
the  tribune's  old  musket. 

We  picked  our  steps  from  the  mines 
towards  the  king's  palace.  We  were 
stumbling  and  pitching  along  when 
all  at  once  the  dark  outlines  of  a 
native  appeared  in  our  path. 

Without  a  moment's  hesitation 
we  were  oh  to  him,  and  when  we  left 
him  lying  on  a  brush  heap  he  was 
quite  unconscious  to  what  had  be- 
fallen him. 

We  expected  from  this  experience 
to  meet  more  of  their  guards,  but 
in  that  we  were  happily  disappointed. 
Their  picquets  were  few  and  far  be- 
tween, and  I  have  a  notion  they  were 
asleep  oil  their  job  this  time. 

Making  a  long  detour  we  approach- 
ed the  palace  from  the  north  side. 
A  candle  burned  inside  and  a  shaft 


of  light  streamed  through  the  opea 
window  into  the  night. 

The  low,  ominous  growl  of  a  dog 
and  our  hearts  stopped  beating. 
We  had  forgotten  all  about  these 
brutes  that  were  tied  up  here  and 
there  throughout  the  village.  It  was 
Delray  who  settled  that  chap.  Pick- 
ing up  a  stone  he  boldly  went  in  the 
direction  from  wrhich  the  sound  had 
come,  and  when  he  returned  he  was 
breathing  heavily,  but  I  knew  there 
was  one  animal  of  the  Silver  Natioa 
that  would  never  bark  again. 

Without  further  obstruction  we 
went  along  the  walls  of  the  palace 
and  dodged  inside.  Then  we  closed 
the  door  and  all  the  windows  with- 
out making  any  noise  whatever, 
and  Delray  was  told  off  in  a  whisper 
to  defend  that  front  entrance  with 
his  life. 

The  stage  all  set,  I  went  over  to 
the  throne  and  just  as  I  did  I  heard 
loud,  excited  voices  beyond  the  rear  . 
wall — the  voices  of  two  men. 

But  I  had  no  time  to  listen  to  them. 
Every  minute  counted.  I  climbed 
up  on  the  willow  chair  and  just  as 
T  put  all  my  weight  on  it,  it  broke 
down  and  throwing  me  outwards, 
I  upset  the  throne  of  the  Silver 
Nation.  With  a  loud  rattle  those 
pieces  of  burnished  silver  went  down 
the  stone  steps  and  before  the  echo 
had  died  away,  in  rushed  the  Silver 
King  and — Slim.  The  third  tribune 
had  come  to  tell  him  of  our  escape. 

Without  a  word,  His  Majesty 
stripped  right  before  me.  While  he 
was  in  the  act,  I  was  able  to  see  the 
bewilderment  of  Slim.  He  was  ab- 
solutely powerless  with  surprise. 
Evidently  he  least  of  all  expected 
to  see  us  here.  He  exchanged  glan- 
ces with  Delray  and  he  did  the  same 
with  me.  I  don't  know  what  he 
did,  for  presently  I  had  something 
to  take  up  all  my  attention. 

I  pulled  off  the  furs  to  my  waist 
and  the  king  and  I  faced  each  other 
— big  men,  muscular,  bearded, 
painted  and — white. 

There  was  a  do  or  die  expression 
on  his  face;  there  was  a  desire  to 
pound  him  to  pulp  in  my  hea  rt 
By  putting  his  hideous  brand  on  me 
he  had  mortified  me;  by  denying 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


150 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


that  he  was  Norman  Lambert,  he 
had  enraged  me:  I  now  knew  I  had 
him  where  there  was  a  chance  of 
getting  even. 

He  was  a  very  active  man.  I 
knocked  him  down  and  he  bounded 
up  just  like  a  rubber  ball.  We 
clinched,  he  threw  me,  I  rolled  on 
top,  and  let  him  up. 

He  hit  hard.  He  struck  me  in 
the  breast  and  I  saw  a  million  stars. 
I  punched  him  fair  and  square  bet- 
ween the  eyes  and  he  was  up  and 
at  me  again  withj:he  blood  streaming 
down  his  face  and  two  large  puffs 
on  his  cheeks. 

After  a  while  our  breath  came 
hard  and  fast  and  we  were  slowing 
up.  Then  for  the  first  time  I  realiz- 
ed that  I  was  under  a  handicap.  I 
had  shattered  a  bone  in  my  good  old 
right  hand.  % 

But  what  of  Slim?  I  took  a 
chance  and  in  the  hurried  glance 
I  got  of  him  he  was  lying  prone  on 
the  ground.  Delray  had  his  back 
against  the  door  and  there  was  an 
expression  of  the  greatest  satisfaction 
on  his  face. 

I  can't  just  exactly  tell  how  I  did 
it.  Possibly  my  foot  had  some 
connection  with  what  followed.  At 
any  rate  I  broke  the  king's  guard 
and  I  aimed  with  my  left  for  the 
side  of  his  head.  He  went  down  like 
a  log  and  landed  with  great  force 
up  against  his  fallen  throne.  Sense- 
less there  he  lay  while  the  blood 
poured  from  a  long  gaping  wound 
just  above  his  left  ear.  I  stooped 
and  examined  this  cut  which  was 
along  an  old  scar — a  scar  he  received 
when  he  was  injured  in  the  swamp 
back  of  Black  Lake  those  many 
years  before. 

The  king's  breathing  was  labored 
but  strong.  His  body  rose  and  fell 
convulsively.  There  is  no  doubt  he 
was  badly  hurt. 

Delray  put  a  heavy  timber — where 
he  got  it,  I  don't  know — up  against 
the  door  and  he  came  over. 

"God,  Hunter  "  in  a  low  tone — 
"You've  killed  him — " 

"Killed  hell,"  I  puffed— "You 
couldn't  kill  him  with  a  club.  How 
did  it  look  to  you?" 

"Great,  you  old  freak,"  he  ex- 


claimed in  admiration — "It  was  fifty- 
fifty  up  to  the  time  this  happened. 
I've  paid  two  dollars  to  see 
worse  and  they  were  supposed  to  be 
professionals." 

We  put  the  king's  coat  on  him  and 
I  placed  him  on  the  skins  upon  which 
the  tribunes  knelt  that  day  when 
we  were  sentenced.  We  weren't 
the  men  to  go  and  leave  him  in  this 
condition  much  as  we  imagined  he 
had  ill-used  us. 

"What  happened  Slim?"  I  en- 
quired, suddenly, 

Delray  chuckled. 

"Sailed  right  into  me — took  a 
knock-out  drop.  Sorry  I  had  to  do 
it,  but  'self-preservation  is  the  first 
law  of  nature'.  Maybe  I'd  better 
fetch  him  over  and  lay  him  down 
beside  his  father-in-law-that-is-to-be. 
They  ought  to  look  well  together/' 

We  placed  them  side  by  side  and 
we  sat  down  to  watch.  We  were 
satisfied  that  no  sound  had  escaped 
outside. 


Much  depended  on  the  Silver 
King's  awakening.  Would  he  acknow- 
ledge he  was  Norman  Lambert  or 
would  he  want  to  fight  some  more? 
If  he  had  not  received  enough  of  the 
latter,  I  was  still  prepared  to  satisfy 
him,  but  to  tell  the  truth  my  right 
hand  was  by  this  time  swollen  as 
big  as  a  ham. 

The  lone  candle  flickered  towards 
the  end  and  we  knew  it  would  soon 
go  out.  As  a  precaution  I  had  Del- 
ray light  two  others. 

Presently  from  outside  came  the 
barking  of  dogs  and  then  we  heard 
someone  stumbling  around  the  palace. 
The  picquet  had  revived  and  was 
coming  to  report  to  the  king.  Del- 
ray flung  himself  against  the  door 
just  as  we  heard  several  shrill  whistles. 
Next  minute  the  village  was  alive. 
They  came  to  the  palace  and  they 
tried  to  get  in.  Failing  in  that,  they 
tried  to  ram  the  door. 

I  ran  over  to  help  Delray  keep 
them  out  and  for  a  time  we  thought 
we  would  succeed,  but  the  timbers 
gave  and  with  blood-curdling  yells 
they  poured  in  through  the  aperture  ^ 
they  had  made. 

They  forced  us  back  to  where  we 
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had  left  the  king  and  Slim  and  all 
the  time  we  fought  desperately.  We 
struck  and  kicked  them  but  still 
they  came  on  for  more.  It  was 
going  bad  with  us.  There  was  murder 
in  their  eyes.  I  was  fighting  under 
a  big  handicap.  We  were  about 
done  for  but  we  fiendishly  kept  at 
them.  Nothing  but  a  miracle  could 
save-  us.  We  began  to  lose  hope. 
They  acted  as  though  we  had  killed 
their  king  and  their  tribune  and 
already  w£  saw  the-  thongs  with 
which  they  would  strangle  us.  We 
laughed  like  fools  and  spit  the  blood 
out  of  our  mouths.  We  were  grad- 
ually being  brought  to  the  yielding 
point. 

/Then  a  strange  thing  happened. 
It  was  a  miraculous  thing.  They 
stopped,  backed  up  and  fell  on  their 
faces.  We  turned  around  to  see 
what  had  made  them  act  like  this 
when  they  were  so  close  to  victory 
and  there  we  beheld  the  Silver  King 
and  Slim  swaying  weakly  on  their 
feet.  The  clamour  had  brought 
them  back  to  consciousness. 
1  Expecting  to  hear  the  fateful  words 
that  would  give  us  a  quick  passage 
into  eternity,  Defray  and  I  stood 
shoulder  to  shoulder.  We  were 
trembling  with  fear— our  plans  had 
been  thwarted  and  we  had  placed 
our  necks  in  a  pretty  noose.  One 
word  from  the  king  of  these  people 
and  it  would  seal  our  doom.  The 
Silver  King  spoke- — not  the  thunder- 
ing tone  of  the  king,  but  rather  the 
expression  of  a  man  who  didn't  know 
what  he  was  saying. 

"Go",  he  turned  to  Slim— "You 
go  away,  too.  I  wish  to  be  alone 
with  these  men."  i 

Delray  nudged  mef  to  convey  his 
satisfaction  at  the  turn  of  events 
and  after  they  had  all  gone  away 
we  stood  face  to  face  with  the  king 
of  the  Silver  Nation. 

There  was  a  look  of  complete 
stupefication  in  his  eyes,  and  they 
rolled  in  his  head.  He  struck  at 
imaginary  things  and  he  muttered 
unintelligbly. 

"Great  God!"  he  was  saying,  the 
veins  swelling  his  forehead — "Great 
God."  Why  am  I  here?"  He  be- 
gan to  walk  around  in  a  circle  ^with 


his  eyes  fixed  f to  the  ground.  He 
picked  up  the  top  of  his  fallen  throne, 
examined  it  curiously  for  a  minute, 
then  with  a  blank  look  on  his  face 
and  an  oath  he  threw  it  away. 

Gradually  his  steps  brought  him 
nearer  and  nearer  to  us.  When  with- 
in a  foot  of  me,  tie  raised  his  face 
and  stared  me  in  the  eyes.  Stared ....? 
His  grey  eyes  pierced  me  through 
and  through.  His  tongue  articulat- 
ed something  that  his  lips  refused 
to  reveal  and  then  he  clapped  his 
hands  on  my  shoulders  and  he  shout- 
ed at  the  top  of  his  voice : 

"Hunter!  You  old  fool!  What 
are  you  doing  here?  I'd  know  your 
old  hide  in  a  tan-yard.  Why  the 
paint  and  the  whiskers?"  his  hands 
ran  over  his  own  face  and  then  he 
stared  at  Delray. 

"George — -George" — he  was  think- 
ing hard— "George  Delray!  God! 
What's  the  matter  with  me?  Why 
am  I  here — "  he  looked  at  his  furs 
and  added  —"in  these?  What  place 
is  this?  Who  are  these  people  that 
I  saw  here?  Why  did  they  go  away 
when  I  told  them  to?"  His  eyes 
roamed  to  where  his  throne  had  been 
sitting— "Am  I  a  chief  or  is  it  a  king? 
Great  God,  men.  don't  stand  there 
and  look  like  that— tell  me,  men, 
for  heaven's  sake,  tell  me— why  I, 
Norman  Lambert,  am  in  this  place 
in  this  condition?" 

This  was  the  surprising  awakening 
of  the  Silver  King.  Without  a  word 
we  led  him  over  to  the  stone  steps 
and  sat  him  down.  Then  we  essayed 
to  reveal  the  past  thirteen  years 
to  him.  We  omitted  nothing.  We 
told  him  how  he  must  have  injured 
his  head  in  the  swamp  back  of  Black 
Lake  and  how  this  injury  must 
have  affected  his  mind,  that  he  had 
wandered  into  this  place,  while  we 
had  been  looking  for  him  elsewhere 
without  any  hope  whatever  of  ever 
finding  him  alive. 

Delray  told  of  having  reported 
his  loss  to  his  sister  in  Montreal 
and  the  decision  arrived  at  by  them 
if  Hunter  couldn't  find  Norman 
there  was  no  use  making  further 
search,  how  he  had  been  told  by 
a  surveyor  who  had  come  out  of 
the  far  north  of  a  strange  animal 
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that  had  appeared  on  top  of  a  moun- 
tain near  the  forks  of  two  rivers,  had 
secured  Hunter  to  accompany  him 
to  run  it  to  earth,  came  to  the  forks 
by  canoe,  saw  this  hybrid  of  the 
mountain,  hunted  it,  and  were  amr 
bushed  by  the  hunting  party  of  the 
Silver  Nation. 

Then  I  took  up  the  story  and  told 
him  all  that  Slim  had  informed  me 
in  regard  to  his  government  and  more 
particularly  his  wives  and  children; 
that  we  had  recognized  him  as 
Norman  Lambert  and  he  had  denied 
it,  that  he  had  not  treated  us  like 
white  men,  and  we  desired  revenge, 
freedom  and  how  we  proceeded  to 
get  it. 

The  sun  was  up  and  the  natives 
were  going  about.  We  opened  the 
windows  and  we  saw  therri  standing 
in  groups  and  evidently  talking  about 
what  had  happened  during  the  night. 

"We'll  all  go  back  to  Montreal 
together,"  Norman  Lambert  was 
saying — "Poor  Sis!" — the  tears  ran 
down  his  cheeks — "Thirteen  years — " 

"What  about  your  families?"  I 
asked — "What  about  your  three 
wives'  and  your  children?" 

"My  families?  My  wives  ana 
children?"  he  asked,  stupidly— "Tell 
me,  Hunter — I  don't  understand — " 

I  had  to  tell  him  all  over  again 
about  his  household. 

"These  natives  believe  you  a  god,'* 
I  ventured — "If  they  ever  find  out 
that  you  are  common,  ordinary  clay 
like  the  rest  of  us,  they'll  kill  you." 

Before  he  spoke  again,  he  was 
Silent  for  a  long  time. 

"In  the  eyes  of  the  law,  Hunter," 
he  said,  thoughtfully — "I  have  done 
no  wrong,  because  anything  that  I 
did  was  done  when  laboring  under 
peculiar  mental  difficulties.  These 
people  are  nothing  to  me — these 
paint  marks  are  proofs  of  mental 
deficiency  "  He  sprang  to  his  feet — 

"What  shall  I  do— what  shall  I 
do?"   he  wailed. 

"You  have  your  choice,"  I  re- 
turned— "You  can  either  shake  the 
furs  and  the  paint  and  go  back  with 
us,  or  you  can  stay  here  with  your 
wives  and  your  children.  These 
people,"  I  explained — "Can  never 
know  you  are  other  than  a  god  unless 
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you  wish  to  tell  them  yourself. 
They  love  you — they  obey  you  in 
every  way — you  are  a  king  of  about 
one  hundred  natives  and  you  wear 
a  silver  crown  upon  your  head. 
Your  sister  in  the  city  believes  you 
dead — a  million  dollars  stands-  to 
your  credit  or  to  the  credit  of  your 
heirs,  and  if  I  understand  you,  your 
sister  is  the  only  living  relative — 
you  have  spent  thirteen  years  of 
your  life  here — it  remains  for  you 
to  say  whether  you  will  continue 
to  direct  these  people  along  civil- 
ized lines—" 

He  grasped  my  hand  and  he 
bowed  his  head.  A  terrible  battle 
was  raging  within  him — a  battle 
between  "go"  and  "stay" 

"Hunter,  you  were  always  my 
idea  of  a  man,  and  I  know  you 
wouldn't  want  me  to  do  anything 
that  I  would  be  ashamed  of.  If 
I  remain  here  I  know  I  will  always 
wish  I  were  back  to  the  city;  but  if 
I  go  back  there,  conscience — "  what 
else  he  would  have  said  I  don't 
know,  for  at  that  moment  the  door 
leading  from  his  household  opened 
and  Neebaw,  fresh  as  the  morning, 
danced  in,  noticed  us,  stopped,  then 
with  her  finger  in  her  mouth,  she 
bashfully  approached  her  father  and 
placing  her  arms  about  his  neck 
kissed  him  on  the  cheek. 

"Oh,  daddy,  you've  been  hurt— 
the  blood  is  in  your  hair — " 

Completely  stupefied  by  the  act- 
ions of  this-  little  child,  his  eyes 
appealed  to  me. 

"Yes,"  I  admitted,  reading  his 
thoughts — "This  is  little  Neebaw — 
your  daughter — and  the  promised 
wife  of  Slim — " 

"Slim?"  he  repeated— "Who  is 
Slim?  Oh,  I  forgot — "  he  broKe  in 
hastily— "He  is  the  third  tribune 
and  your  friend.  He  shall  have  her, 
but  he  must  wait." 

He  held  his  daughter  at  arms 
length,  studied  her  for  a  long,  long 
time,  then  he  drew  her  to  him,  ana 
with  a  sob  he  buried  his  face  in  her 
flaxen  ringlets, 

"Flesh  of  my  flesh — blood  of  my 
blood — "  his  body  shook  with  emo- 
tion— "  I  can't  go,  Hunter — I  mustn't 
go,  Delray — "  hejgot,  upland  paced 
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the  ground — "No,  no,  a  thousand 
times  no.  These  people  are  my 
people,  they  shall  have  even  more 
reason  to  love  their  king.  But  they 
shall  not  have  on  their  faces  the 
marks  of  a  fool.  They  must  live 
by  themselves  as  they  have  always 
done — "  he  stopped,  Neebaw  had 
been  tugging  at  his  hand  to  gain  his 
attention—"  What  is  it  child?" 

"Mummer  wants  you." 

With  the  ghost  of  a  smile  on  his 
face,  he  picked  her  up  and  carried 
her  towards  the  door  that  led  to  his 
household.  Then  he  turned  and 
looked  back. 

"There  shall  be  a  meeting  here 
after  dinner  at  which  everybody 
will  be  present.  I  want  you  to  come 
— at  least,  don't  go  away,  nor  try  to 
go  away  until  you  are  publicly  par- 
doned." 

XII. 

With  Delray  gyrating  and  singing 
at  the  top  of  his  voice,  we  went  over 
to  my  hut.  The  natives  made  way 
for  us  and  shrugged  their  shoulders 
as  we  passed.  We  were  "cocks  of 
the  walk"  ui  the  capital  of  the  Silver 
Nation.  No  one  attempted  to 
molest  us,  and  Slim  was  conspicuous 
by  his  absence. 

We  went  in  and  sat  down  and  I 
bandaged  my  hand  which  was  numb 
with  pain.  After  a  while  we  decided 
we  had  better  look  up  our  friend,  the 
third  tribune.  Accordingly  we 
sauntered  over  to  his  place  of  abode 
and  there  we  found  him  lying  on 
his  bunk.  His  jaw  was  swollen  ab- 
normally and  one  eye  was  in  mourn- 
ing. 

"Good  piece  of  goods,"  Delray 
asserted,  bending  over  the  prostrate 
form — "A  native  with  a  white  man's 
heart—" 

Slim  stirred,  opened  his  eyes  and 
a  smile  came  on  his  face. 

"I  have  good  news  for  you,  Slim 
old  boy,"  I  ventured — "The  Silver 
King  has  promised  me  that  you  shall 
have  Neebaw — but  you  will  have  to 
wait  a  little  while  until  she  grows  up." 

For  answer  he  got  up  and  kissed 
my  hand,  just  like  a  dog  might.  To 
my  notion  Slim  was  a  very  apprec- 
iative sort  of  young  man. 

We  ate  our  dinner  together  and 


while  doing  so  the  messengers  were 
going  forth  calling  the  people  to  the 
king's  court.  And  by  two  o'clock 
they  were  all  present.  For  the  first 
time  women  and  children  were  per- 
mitted to  enter  the  sacred  building. 

In  the  absence  of  the  second 
tribune, who  had  not  as  yet  returned, 
another  middle-aged  man  took  his 
place,  and  the  three  knelt  before  the 
reconstructed  throne  of  the  Silver 
King.  All  marks  of  a  struggle  had 
been  removed  from  the  court— ex- 
cept the  tell-tale  evidences  of  a 
struggle  as  was  depicted  by  the 
discolorations  on  the  faces  of  those 
who  had  been  a  party  to  it. 

Without  any  preliminaries,  the 
king  arose  and  said  they  were  gath- 
ered together  for  a  great  purpose; 
in  fact,  there  were  several  important 
matters  for  their  attention. 

First  of  all  he  desired  to  pardon 
"the  white  faced  strangers"  and 
give  them  their  freedom.  There  was 
a  murmur  of  approval  from  the 
natives. 

"These  men  shall  be  handed  back 
their  rifles,  their  belts  and  their 
knives.  They  shall  be  allowed , 
without  harm  or  hindrance,  to  pro- 
ceed from  here  to  the  place  from 
which  they  came.  For  their  freedom 
they  have  promised  to  snow  me  a 
greater  vein  of  silver  than  has  ever 
as  yet  been  found  here.  ^  They  have 
promised  not  to  tell  the  outside  world 
where  we  live,  lest  the  white  man  come,, 
among  us  and  sap  your  vitality 
with  his  intemperance,  idolatry  and 
idle  ways  of  living.  You  shall,  then, 
give  them  their  rifles,  belts  and 
knives;  you  shall,  then,  permit  them 
to  depart  in  peace;  you  shall,  then — 
a  chosen  party  of  you — accompany 
your  king  and  'the  white  faced 
strangers'  to  the  mountain  that  never 
tells." 

They  nodded  their  heads  and  mur- 
mured "Yea — yea — "  several  times. 

"You  shall  wash  and  these  marks 
shall  be  no  longer  required  upon  your 
faces.  You  shall  keep.,  clean  and 
you  shall  all  work  towards  the  better- 
ment of  the  Silver  Nation.  You 
may  go  now — to-morrow  at  this 
time  these  men  will  be  taken  from 
here — "  he  lowered  his  voice  and 
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called  the  tribunes  to  him — "  Select 
a  party  to  accompany  us — " 

The  next  afternoon  we  set  out  on 
foowthe  Silver  King,  Delray  and 
I — aiid  we  were  accompanied  by 
fifteen  of  their  best  young  men 
under  the  leadership  of  Slim.  We 
directed  them  to  the  muskeg  where 
my  rifle  bullet  had  disclosed  the 
ground's  hidden  wealth,  and  the 
king  got  down  on  his  knees  and 
examined  the  vein. 

"Remarkable,"  he  pronounced  it, 
as  he  followed  it  into  the  hill  and 
sometime  later  saw  it  like  a  wedge 
in  the  precipice  at  his  feet — "Too 
bad  things  can't  be  as  we  might  wish 
for  there  is  silver  here  worth  hundreds 
and  hundreds  of  thousands — " 

Those  were  the  last  words  he 
uttered  that  connected  him  in  any 
way  with  us  or  with  the  past.  His 
lips -were  sealed,  for  wasn't  he  a 
product  of  The  Great  Spirit? 


We  gather  the  lawn  worms  after  dark 
using  an  electric  lamp.  First  get  a  fifty-six 
pound  butter  box  and  bore  a  few  small  holes 
in  the  bottom  for  drainage  and  cover  with 
mosquito  wire.  Then  go  to  the  florists  and 
get  some  dry  moss  that  is  used  in  making  up 
wreaths,  soak  it  in  water  and  press  it  with 
the  hand  until  fairly  dry.  Fill  the  box  with 
it  and  as  soon  as  the  worms  are  gathered,  dump 
into  the  moss  and  put  a  few  pounds  of  ice  on 
top,  keep  in  a  cool  cellar  and  when  shipping,  • 
cover  with  burlap. 


We  left  there  and  came  to  the 
tableland  on  the  top  of  the  mountain 
that  never  tells.  At  the  woods  that 
skirted  the  plateau  on  the  north  he 
gave  orders  to  his  guard,  and  Delray 
and  I  having  shaken  Slim's  hand  and  / 
wished  him  the  best  of  luck,  walked 
towards  a  spot  where  the  path  came 
up  out  of  the  ravine — the  Silver  King 
between  us  and  his- arms  around  our 
shoulders. 

He   never   spoke   but   his  body 
heaved  with  sighs. 

Having  reached  the  mouth  of  the 
path,  we  shook  hands  with  him,  and 
he  said  feebly — "Good-bye — God 
bless  you." 

An  hour  afterwards  in  the  valley 
below  we  cast  out  eyes  to  the  top  of 
that  greaCheight  and  we  saw  him 
wave  a  hand  to  us.  Then  with  his 
fingers  pressed  to  his  lips,  he  turned 
away. 


Upon  arrival  at  the  camp  get  a  box  twice 
the  size  if  possible  and  gather  some  more  moss 
which  has  always  more  or  less  earth  attached 
to  it.  Put  the  box  in  a  cool  place  and  each 
morning  put  eight  or  ten  pounds  of  ice  on  it. 
See  that  the  box  has  drainage  to  let  the  watei 
out.    The  worms  keep  firm  and  fresh. 

Ice  is  the  secret  of  the  success  and  when  I 
tell  you  that  we  wfent  to  Muskoka  on  the  10th 
day  of  June  last  year  and  had  good  solid 
worms  when  we  left  on  the  20th  day  of  August, 
it  looks  as  though  the  trouble  was  worth  while. 


F.'V.  Williams 


HE  man  in  the  red 
shirt  and  khaki  trous- 
sers  sitting  well  back 
in  the  dark  green 
canvas  covered  canoe 
added  a  bit  of  motion 
to  the  scenery  as  he 
paddjed  quietly  up- 
stream against  the 
slow  current.  A  picture  good  to  look 
at,  this  fellow  and  his  canoe;  forward, 
he  had  his  luggage  consisting  of  a 
light  tent  a  good  pair  of  heavy  double 
blankets,  an  assortment  of  grub  and 
cooking-utensils  and  fishing  rod.  The 
weight  of  the  whole  outfit  did  not 
weigh  more  than  fifty  or  sixty  pounds 
and  the  canoeist  had  added  two  ten 
pound  boulders  to  trim  the  canoe 
properly  so  that  it  would  answer  every 
touch  of  the  paddle  he  was  weilding 
in  the  stern  of  his  little  craft. 

Eight  miles  from  where  he  had  left 
the  tourist  camp  thismorning  there  was 
a  neat  little  one  man  shack,  and  this 
he  thought  would  be  his  next  stopping 
place,  and  here  it  was,  not  much  after 
6  a.m.  and  he  had  already  covered 
three  miles  of  the  distance.  The 
July  sun  that  later  in  the  day  would  be 
a  blazing  nuisance  was  now  merely 
turning  the  sky  a  glorious  yellow.  It 
might  have  been  a  sunset  sky;  he  had 


seen  effect  just  like  that  at  sundown, 
when  the  sky  and  water  reflecting  the 
sun  has  a  beautiful  golden  color,  but 
this,  time  it  happened  to  be  early,  yes 
indeed,  quite  early,  and  the  reason  for 
this  early  canoe  trip?  — fish — yessir, 
just  good  husky  bass  that  this  gentle- 
man— yes  that  is  quite  right,  all 
gentlemen  do  not  wear  starched  collars 
— knew  held  forth  at  the  J  unction  of 
two  streams.  Well  he  was  almost 
there,  then  he  glanced  ahead  and  saw 
for  the  first  time  a  drift  log  that  had 
lodged  against  some  small  boulders  and 
barred  his  progress  completely  as  far 
as  paddling  was  concerned.  It  was 
the  work  of  minutes,  however  to 
reach  the  log  and  finding  it  had  groun- 
ded so  securely  at  the  two  ends  that 
it  was  perfectly  solid.  He  got  care- 
fully out  onto  the  slippery  stick.  It 
had  the  appearance  of  being  dry,  but 
the  night's  dew  had  moistened  the 
bark  enough  so  that  it  sure  required 
careful  work  not  to  go  sprawling  into 
the  stream.  Not  that  it  was  deep 
enough  to  hurt,  for  the  water  was  only, 
about  four  and  a  half  or  five  feet  deep 
here  underneath  the  place  where|he 
stood,  but  at  this  hour  m  the  morning 
these  northern  streams  are  coo!,  to 
say  the  least. 

He  siowly  pulled  the  canoe  over  to 
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t  h  e  upstream 
side,  and  then 
as  carefully 
climbed  into 
the  stern.  Ten 
minutes  later 
he  was  casting  a 
painted  wood- 
en plug  into  the 
likely  looking 
corners  where 
a  little  stream 
joined  the  large 
one.  This  was 
a  new  ground 
for  he  of  the 
red  shirt,  and 
was  more  in  the 
nature  of  an  ex- 
periment than 
in  the  hope  of 
striking  any 
fish  worth 
while,  that  he 
started  the  red 
and  white  bait  zigzagging  through  the 
clear  cool  pool  at  the  mouth  of  the 
minature  river.  Once  the  painted 
'bait  went  out  and'came  back,  again  it 
did  the  same  thing,  a  third  time  it 
struck  the  water  lightly  right  over 
near  a  big  white  topped  boulder,  the 
reel  had  taken  on  about  six  feet  of  the 


wet  line  when  there  was  a  'kersplosh' 
— out  there  where  the  plug  had  been — 
and  for  the  next  five  minutes  the 
fisherman  was  extremely  busy,  for  he 
guessed  the  bass  weighed  when  he 
was  safely  landed  in  the  canoe,  a  good 
four  lbs.  In  the  next  hour  the  fisher- 
man sat  there  and  landed  three  more, 
all  beauties,  not  one  under  three  lbs  , 
and  one  of  them  was  over  five,  as  he 
learned  afterward. 

Seven  a.m.  or  thereabout,  and  he 
had  all  the  fish  he  could  use  for  that 
day,  and  he  proved  to  his  own  satis- 
faction that  there  were  plenty  more 
bass  right  in  that  pool  and  vicinity 
just  as  large  as  those  he  had  already 
taken.  It  was  four  hours  yet  to  lunch 
time. — Some  lunch  he  intended  hav- 
ing as  he  sure  intended  to  tuck  one  of 
"them  there  three  lb  bass"  under  his 
belt  along  with  a  few  other  "fixins" 
he  had  brought  along  when  that  lunch 
time  arrived.  In  the  meantime,  he'd 
just  go  ashore  and  do  a  bit  of  explor- 
ing. 

There  was  a  tiny  gravel  beach  not 
fifty  yards  from  where  he  sat  in  the 
canoe,  and  he  paddled  over,  pulled  out 
the  little  green  craft,  but  his  freshly 
caught  fish  on  a  stout  stringer  he  had, 
and  after  assuring  himself  that  they 
were  quite  dead  he  anchored  the 
stringer  in  a  shallow  spot  under  some 
overhanging  shrubbery,  and  then 
searched  about  for  some  dry  wood. 
He  found  this  in  plenty  and  collected 
a  couple  of  big  armfuls,  made  a  fire- 
place with  the  aid  of  an  old  log,  and 
some  small  boulders,  and  taking  his 
hand  axe,  he  started  toward  a  bunch 
of  small  evergreen.  Now  to  reach 
that  evergreen  bush,  you  had  to  pass 
from  the  gravelled  beach  over  a  strip 
of  perhaps  twenty  feet  wide  of  sand, 
and  as  the  fisherman  reached  this 
sand  his  glance  rested  on  several 
sharply  defined  spots  where  the  dry 
surface  had  been  broken  and  the  wet 
sand  underneath   showed  through. 
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"Deer  tracks!  well  I'll  be  hornswogg- 
ed"  he  exclaimed,  and  then  he  fell  to 
examining  those  tracks.  They  were 
so  fresh  that  the  upturned  sand  was 
still  moist  to  the  touch,  and  the  man 
looked  about  him  as  if  the  deer  might 
be  standing  looking  at  him.  Follow- 
ing the  tracks  back  toward  the  stream 
he  found  where  that  deer  had  stood 
and  evidently  watched  him  as  he 
came  upstream.  In  all  probability, 
the  deer  was  watching  him  when  he 
was  pulling  the  canoe  over  the  log. 
The  tracks,  their  position,  and  the 
manner  in  which  the  deer  hadevident- 
ly  walked  away,  gave  that  impression 
to  the  man  and  he  determined  to 
follow  and  see  if  he  could  get  a  look  at 
it. 

The  dew  soaked  bushes  gave  him  a 
trail  to  follow  that  was  almost  as  plain 
as  a  chalk. line,  for  where  the  deer  had 
passed  the  silver  globules  of  dew, 
were  all  pushed  aside,  that  part  of  the 
game  was  very  easy,  but  the  other 
side  was  something  different  again; 
it  sure  was,  for  every  time  the  man 
passed  under  tall  bushes  or  through 
thickets  he  got  such  a  shower  bath 
that  it  took  all  the  pleasure  from  the 
adventure. 

It  was  then  that  a  bright  idea 
entered  the  head  of  our  fisher-man. 
Why  not  circle  about  on  the  higher 
ground  and  sooner  or  later  he'd  be 
sure  to  see  the  deer  cross  some  one  of 
the  ridges,  and  besides  on  the  ridges 
the  travelling  would  be  much  easier 
and  there  was  less  under-brush. 

He  had  been  following  the  deer 
trail  for  about  half  an  hour  when  he 
decided  to  take  to  the  ridge,  and  it 
took  him  fifteen  minutes  or  more  to 
make  the  higher 'ground,  but  once  he 
was  there  his  little  adventure  began 
to  take  on  more  interest  as  the  summ- 
er sun  was  bright  enough  now  to 
warm  up  his  dew-soaked  clothing  so 
that  he  felt  a  bit  more  comfortable. 
He  found  a  good  sunny  spot  that  was 


not  too  conspicuous,  and  at  the  same 
time  where  he  could  get  a  good  view  of 
the  little  valley  he  had  just  left.  He 
felt  sure  by  the  freshness  of  the  trail 
he  had  been  following  and  the  direc- 
tion it  was  taking  that  the  deer  could 
not  have  crossed 
the  ridge  and 
after  wa  i  t  i  n  g 
some  twenty 
minutes  his  pa- 
tience was  re- 
warded by  seeing 
the  bushes  mov- 
ing away  over 
on  his  left  almost 
directly  ahead  of 
where  he  had 
been  some  time 
before,  no  deer 
yet,  just  the  tops 
of  some  tall 
alders  moving 
slightly.  Had 
there  been  a 
breeze  the  mo- 
tion might  have 
passed  unnotic- 
ed, but  there  was 
no  breeze,  not 
even  a  zephyr. 

With  his  eyes 
glued  on  the  top 
of  the  alders  the 
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man  crouched  there  at  the  foot  of 
the  big  tree.  The  hot  July  sun 
had  practically  dried  out  his  soaked 
garments  and  he  had  actually  begun 
to  feel  uncomfortable  from  the  heat 
before  those  alders  moved  again, 
the  alders  in  fact  did  not  move,  not  a 
flicker  to  a  leaf  was  there  on  the  upper 
branches,  but  a  dainty,  red-coated 
deer  stepped  out  from  down  below 
those  tall  alders  as  if  she  were  walking 
on  air  and  came  directly  toward  the 
hidden  man  in  the  red  shirt.  He  had 
guessed  well,  the  little  animal  evident- 
ly had  a  habit  of  crossing  the  ridge  at 
about  this  place,  Fifty  yards  away 
the  deer  stopped  abruptly  and  looked 
up  the  ridge  and  the  man  turning  his 
head  ever  so  little  saw  a  big  buck  also 
in  his  summer  coat  standing  looking 
toward  the  doe.  ✓'He  did  not  approach 
close  however,  but  the  watcher  turned 
off  at  right  angles  and  disappeared 
and  a  few  seconds  later  the  doe 
stepped  slowly  forward  into  a  dense 
thicket  of  some  ten  yards  square. 
The  maii  rapidly  changed  his  position, - 
to  get  a  view  of  the  opposite  side  of 
this  bush.  He  saw  the  doe  and  a 
fawn  come  out  of  the  far  side  of  the 
thicket  and  pass  down  the  long  aisles 
of  the  forest  and  out  of  sight.  And 
the  man  satisfied  that  he  had  seen 
enough  for  one  morning  retraced  his 
steps  with  the  thought  of  a  good  cup 
of  coffee,  condensed  milk,  bread  and 
butter  and  fried  Bass. 

Arrived  at  the  little  beach  the  man 
built  his  fire,  put  on  his  water  for  tea 
and  went  down  to  where  the  reeds  and 
shrubbery  overhung  the  water  to  get 
his  bass.  He  lifted  the  rocks  off  the 
end  of  the  stringer  and  pulled  out — 
the  head  of  one  bass,  and  the  head  and 
half  of  the  body  of  another. 

Right  here  is  no  place  to  put  in 
print  the  language  that  drifted  about 
the  landscape  for  the  next  few  min- 
utes, suffice  it  to  say  that  the  remain- 
der of  his  fine  catch  had  disappeared. 
The  water  boiling£over  that  he  had 


put  on  for  tea  called  his  attention  from 
where  he  was  hunting  for  tracks  of  the 
thief  that  had  stolen  his  fish.  Back 
to  the  camp  fire,  he  went  and  having 
arranged  that  little  affair  he  returned 
once  more  to  his  hunt  for  signs  the 
thief  might  have  left,  but  not  a  track 
or  sign  of  any  kind  could  he  find,  and 
at  last  in  disgust  he  gave  up  the  task 
and  shoving  off  in  his  canoe  he  tried 
for  another  half  hour  for  a  bass;  one 
strike  only  he  got,  and  this  was  a  little 
fellow  of  about  one  pound  weight,  the 
bass  had  stopped  feeding  that  was 
very  evident,  and  the  hungry  fisher- 
man returned  to  the  little  beach  and 
ate  his  lunch  of  one  small  fish  and 
fixins. 

All  the  hot  July  afternoon  he 
loafed  about  until  four  p.m.,  when  it 
began  to  get  a  little  cooler.  The 
canoe  was  again  launched  and  -at  the 
first  cast  there  was  a  swirl  in  the 
shadowy  water  and  the  sport  was  on 
again.  It  was  as  good  as  the  early 
morning  fishing,  and  after  hooking 
and  landing  a  couple  of  nice  ones  the 
canoe  was  headed  off  up  stream  again 
and  the  little  beach  was  ]^ft  to  its 
original  solitude.  A  tiny  warbler 
started  his  evening  song  in  the  bush 
near  the  stream  where  his  mate  sat  on 
her  nest;  a  squirrel  ran  lightly  out 
over  the  sand  to  investigate  the  cold 
remains  of  the  camp-fire  that  the 
fisherman  had  drowned  before  he 
left,  and  down  at  the  edge  of  the 
water  near  a  bunch  of  reeds,  a  curious 
looking  (stone)  suddenly  came  to  life 
and  waddled  clumsily  out  onto  the 
beach;  an  awkard,  hard-shelled, 
hooked-nosed,  moss-backed  old  snap- 
per turtle, — the  thief  that  stole  the 
bass. 

Verily,  with  "eyes  that  see  not," 
Aye,  the  fisher  of  the  morning  had 
passed  within  three  feet  of  that 
"stone"  with  the  moss  covered  back, 
had  looked  straight  at  it  at  one  time, 
and  never  as  much  as  suspected  the 
thief's  presence. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

AT  last  we  have  crossed  the  valley  and 
climbed  the  mountain  on  the  other  side. 
It  has  been  a  hard  bit  of  work  as  not 
only  have  we  had  to  go  higher  than  we  were 
before  but  it  has  been  a  much  steeper  climb. 
However  we  are  up  at  last  and,  we  can  now 
have  a  good  rest  and  take  a^good  view  of  the 
country  here.  Opposite  our  camp  the  moun- 
tain is  very  similar  to  the  plateau  we  have  just 
left.  In  front  of  us  it  is  quite  different,  it  is 
composed  of  enormous  slopes  of  loose  rock, 
almost  perpendicular  hillsides  which  are-cut 
up  by  grassy  ridges  and  gulches  reaching  far 
down  into  the  timber  below,  and  here  and 
there  precipices  going  sheer  down  for  a  thou- 
sand feet  or  more.  In  places  there  are  quite 
large  snow  banks  some  of  which  project  for 
five  or  six  feet  over  the  edge  of  the  precipices. 

This  is  the  goat  country  and  the  goats  are 
at  home,  I  can  see  some  already.  Look  along 
the  top  of  that  precipice  to  your  right,  there 
is  a  steep  rough  hogback  dividing  it  from 
another  chasm,  half  way  down  the  hogback 
you  will  see  six  or  seven  white  spots,  you  can 
even  see  them  with  the  naked  eye,  they  are 
goats,  four  standing  up  and  three  lying  down. 
Now  look  over  to  that  steep  hillside  still  farther 
to  your  right,  about  a  third  of  the  way  down 
and  pretty  near  the  centre  are  another  bunch, 
I  can  count  twelve  and  there  are  likely  some 


more  out  of  sight.  It  would  be  comparatively 
easy  to  get  within  fifty  yards  of  any  of  them, 
but  they  are  all  "nannies,"  "kids"  and  a  few 
young  "billies".  You  can  tell  that  by  looking 
at  them  through  your  glasses,  the  little  kids 
are  quite  easy  to  distinguish,  and  anyway  at 
this  time  of  year  you  will  not  find  the  big 
"billies"  with  many  others.  You  may  occas- 
ionally find  a  big  band  of  large  old  rams 
together  but  "billies"  seldom  have  more  than 
one  or  two  companions. 

Now  you  have  had  a  rest  we  will  take  a 
'walk  along  this  high  ridge  away  off  to  the 
left  towards  the  ewe  range,  there  is  another 
succession  of  precipices  and  steep  ridges  over 
near  there  which  we  cannot  see  from  here. 
We  shall  be  keeping  so  high  up  there  is  little 
danger  of  anything  getting  our  wind. 

Notice  how  quietly  we  are  going  on  this 
rocky  surface  and  how  easy  it  is  to  walk,  that 
is  because  of  our  rubbers,  with  nailed  boots  on 
we  should  be  making  no  end  of  a  clatter  and 
not  walk  half  as  easily. 

Stop!  I  see  something  I  want  to  look  at 
through  my  glasses.  Look  down  below  you 
away  out  on  to  the  ewe  range,  about  half  a 
mile  away  on  the  side  of  a  grey  sloping  hill 
you  can  see  some  white  spots,  one  of  them  is 
moving.  You  cannot  get  them?  Wait  until 
I  give  you  the  right  direction;  there,  straight 
along  my  stick.  You  can  see  the  hill  I  mean, 
it  has  a  little  peak  on  the  right  hand  side? 
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Put  your  glasses  on  it  and  look  about  the 
middle.  Still  you  cannot  see  anything. 
Well  there  are  four  sheep  there,  I  think  they 
are  three  ewes  and  a  lamb,  they  are  all  the  so- 
called  "saddle-backs,"  the  white  spots  that 
attracted  my  attention  were  their  rumps. 
We  can  get  a  lot  closer  to  them  by  keeping 
down  the  side  of  this  ridge  for  a  few  hundred 
yards  and  then  following  down  that  draw 
which  leads  almost  in  their  direction.  It  will 
not  take  us  much  out  of  our  way  and  you 
might  as  well  take  a  peep  at  them  so  that  you 
will  know  in  future  what  "ewes"  look  like. 
Before  we  start  take  another  good  look  at  the 
country,  note  all  the  hills,  hollows  and  gulches, 
pick  out  certain  points  to  make  for,  bunches 
of  rock  to  hide  behind  and  spy  from,  in  fact 
get  as  good  a  map  of  the  country  in  front  of 
you  in  your  mind  as  you  possibly  can,  so 
that  you  will  always  know  just  where  you 
are,  and  where  the  sheep  should  be.  This 
is  the  first  thing  you  have  to  learn  to  do  to 
become  proficient  in  the  art  of  stalking. 

We  are  now  about  three  hundred  feet 
down  the  draw  and  about  as  far  as  this  vari- 
able wind  will  allow  us  to  go  with  safety.  If 
we  climb  up  that  crack  in  the  rocks  to  our 
left  we  should  be  able  to  get  a  view  of  the 
sheep,  we  shall  still  be  quite  away  off  them 
but  nevertheless  do  not  raise  your  head 
higher  than  is  necessary. — 

They  are  still  there,  about  a  quarter  of  a 
mile  away,  and  look,  below  them,  in  that 
grassy  hollow,  is  another  band,  seventeen  I 
count,  ewes,  lambs  and  young  rams,  one  of 
which  is  quite  a  size  with  a  fair  pair  of  horns, 
but  not  worth-  shooting.  You  cannot  see 
them?  Of  course  you  cannot,  you  are  looking 
at  the  wrong  hill;  look  more  to  your  left. 
You  have  them  now?  As  plain  as  can  be, 
you  can  see  them  easily  with  the  naked  eye. 
Simple  is  it  not?  You  cannot  understand 
why  you  did  not  see  them  before.  What 
about  protective  colouring,  how  perfectly 
those  grey  backs  match  with  the  general 
colour  of  their  background,  there  are  also  some 
white  rocks  scattered  about  here  and  there 
to  match  their  white  rumps  and  shoulders? 
Yes,  but  what  about  these  white  goats  on  the 
brown  hillside?  That  rather  upsets  the 
theory  does  it  not?  Now  look  here  if  we  are 
going  to  discuss  this  subject  we  shall  be  here 
all  day,  take  another  look  at  those  sheep, 
there  are  one  or  two  things  I  want  to  call 
your  attention  to. 

The  sheep  on  the  hillside  are  all  about  the 
same  colour,  but  notice  carefully  those  below. 
Look  at  that  ewe  right  in  the  middle  of  the  lot, 


observe  how  white  she  is:  then  a  short  dis- 
tance from  her  there  is  one  much  darker  than 
all  the  others,  her  neck  is  quite  grey  and  even 
her  face  has  a  tinge  of  grey  also.  Do  you  see 
that  other  dark  ewe  some  twenty  yards  off, 
the  one  we  have  just  been  looking  at?  There  is 
a  lamb  near  her  which  is  most  probably  hers 
and  yet  it  is  very  white  compared  with  what 
we  take  to  be  its  mother.  No,  I  cannot  be 
sure  it  is  her  lamb,  but  I  have  seen  several 
similar  cases  before  of  great  variation  in 
colour  between  ewes  and  lambs  when  I  could 
be  sure  of  their  parentage. 

See,  they  are  beginning  to  get  uneasy, 
several  of  them  are  gazing  steadily  this  way. 
I  expect  a  breath  of  wind  has  given  them  a 
faint  touch  of  our  scent,  or  they  may  have 
noticed  our  heads  moving.  Let  us  get  away 
and  leave  them  in  peace,  it  is  getting  on  in 
the  afternoon  and  we  want  to  find  an  old 
"'billy"  if  we  can. 

Again  we  are  on  top  of  the  ridge  so  we  will 
walk  a  bit  farther  along.  Here  is  another 
very  similar  piece  of  country  to  that  where  we 
first  saw  the  goats.  Now  you  know  what  to 
look  for,  try  to  find  some  yourself.  No,  I 
cannot  see  anything  I  am  certain  of,  but  let 
your  eye  follow  along  the  ridge  we  are  on  for 
about  a  third  of  a  mile  until  you  come  to 
where  it  makes  a  sharp  turn  to  the  right. 
Just  round  the  bend  there  is  a  steep  "butte" 
rising  up  for  about  a  hundred  feet  and  on  the 
far  side  of  i!t  a  big  snow  bank  reaching  away 
out  over  the  precipice.  You  have  got  it? 
Well  do  you  see  those  two  yellowish  patches 
in  the  snow?  They  are  goats'  beds,  and  I 
believe  there  is  a  goat  in  the  far  one  of  the 
two  butit  is  too  far  off  for  me  to  be  sure.  We 
will  go  closer  and  on  the  way  I  will  tell  you 
how  I  know  it  is  a  goat  bed  and  why  it  is 
discoloured. 

In  the  hottest  part  of  a  warm  day,  goats  like 
to  lie  in  the  snow  because  it  is  the  coolest  place 
they  can  get,  and  they  dig  down  because  it  is 
harder  for  an  enemy  to  see  them.  When  they 
are  not  too  hot  they  lie  on  the  bluffs  where 
they  are  in  absolute  safety.  When  they  are 
feeding  they  wander  along  the  hillsides  and 
grassy  slopes  and  now  and  again  they  will 
stop  at  some  place  where  there  is  loose  rock 
and  some  soil  and  they  will  paw  out  beds  and 
lie  down.  If  you  watch  them  then  you  will 
see  that  they  seldom  lie  still  for  long  but 
frequently  get  up  and  do  more  pawing,  some- 
times raising  quite  a  cloud  of  dust,  so  that 
with  the  dust  that  settles  on  their  coats  and 
that  they  pick  up  when  lying  down,  they  often 
become  quite  discoloured:  then  when  they 
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dig  beds  in  the  snow  the  dust  they  have 
collected  discolours  it  too. 

On  the  coast  ranges  you  will  find  more  of 
these  snow  beds  than  you  will  here.  On 
some  of  the  mountains,  about  eighty  miles  up 
the  Skeena  River,  where  I  once  spent  a  lot 
of  time  watching  goats  and  studying  their 
habits,  I  have  found  these  snow  beds  by  the 
dozen,  some  discoloured,  some  not,  but  nearly 
all  dug  so  deep  that  the  goat  was  quite  hidden 
when  lying  down. — 

We  had  better  be  careful  what  we  do  now 
as  here  is  the  "butte"  I  pointed  out  to  you  and 
the  snow  bank  is  just  on  the  other  side  of  it. 
We  will  climb  about  half  way  up,  to  the  right 
where  those  big  boulders  are,  and  we  should 
then  be  within  easy  shot  if  there  is  a  goat 
there. 

Go  down  on  your  hands  and  knees  now  and 
be  careful  not  to  dislodge  any  of  those  big 
rocks.  Now  let  me  peep  over.  Yes,  I  can 
see  the  first  bed  but  there  is  nothing  in  it;  I 
cannot  see  the  other  as  the  snow  slopes  off  too 
much.  I  must  get  a  bit  higher.  No,  I 
cannot  see  the  second  bed  yet  but  I  can  see  a 
big  goat  lying  down  on  the  face  of  the  bluff,  he 
is  not  sixty  yards  from  us  and  about  as  easy 
a  shot  as  you  could  wish  for;  it  is  no  use 
shooting  him,  he  would  fall  at  least  500  ft. 
and  be  smashed  to  pulp.  Peep  over  a  bit  to 
your  right,  you  need  not  raise  up,  and  you 
will  see  him.  What  an  awful  place  to  take  a 
siesta,  I  am  not  surprised  that  you  wonder 
how  he  got  there  and  how  he  will  get  back 
again.  Never  mind  him  now,  you  will  be 
sure  to  see  many  more  of  climbing 
precipices  and  going  up  apparently  impossible 
places,  yes  and  the  kids  following  their  moth- 
ers without  the  slightest  hesitation  over 
places  that  it  would  make  you  shudder  to 
think  of  attempting.  Now  wriggle  back  and 
we  will  try  round  the  other  side  as  I  do  not 
want  to  disturb  the  goat  on  the  bluffs  if  I  can 
help  it. 

Now  get  down  flat  on  your  face  and  drag 
yourself  along,  we  must  be  more  careful  this 
side  as  there  is  very  little  cover.  I  can  see 
he  first  bed  again,  but  not  the  second,  we 
nust  go  still  higher.  Now  I  can  see  it  and 
here  is  a  goat  in  it.  I  cannot  tell  yet  what  he 
s  like.  Drag  yourself  a  little  more  my  way, 
low  raise  your  head  a  few  inches.  Can  you 
ee  the  two  yellowish  patches?  You  can, 
>ut  you  do  not  see  a  goat.  Put  your  glasses 
n  the  farthest  of  the  two  and  you  will  see 
wo  black  lines  close  together.  YouNhave 


what  I  can  make  of  them  the  owner  should  be 
a  big  old  "billy". 

No,  we  are  not  going  to  move  from  here  as 
you  can  get  an  easy  shot  lying  just  where  you 
are.  It  is  barely  fifty  yards  so  you  must 
remember  to  take  a  very  fine  sight  or  shoot 
low.  Have  you  got  a  cartridge  in  the  breech 
of  your  rifle?  You  have,  then  get  yourself 
into  a  comfortable  position  and  be  ready  to 
shoot.  I  am  going  to  give  a  loud  whistle  and 
he  will  stand  up  in  full  view,  then  if  he  is  as 
big  as  I  think  he  is  you  can  shoot.  There  is 
no  need  for  you  to  hurry  your  shot,  take  a 
careful  aim.  right  on  the  shoulder,  you  can 
take  all  the  time  you  want,  he  will  not  even 
move  out  of  the  bed  but  stand  like  a  statue 
with  his  head  turned  this  way.  What  if  he 
stands  up  with  his  rump  towards  us?  If  he 
does  you  must  wait  until' he  turns  but  he  will 
not.  I  can  tell  by  the  way  his  horns  angle 
that  he  will  be  broadside  on.  Are  you  ready? 
Yes,  then  I  will  whistle, 

-  There  he  is,  a  big  "billy,"  shoot.  You  have, 
got  him,  as  dead  as  mutton.  Now  run  over 
to  the  other  side  and  see  if  we  have  scared  the 
other  goat,  as  if  so  you  may  see  some  marvel- 
lous climbing.  He  is  still  in  the  same  place 
but  standing  up.  He  knows  he  is  perfectly 
safe  from  any  danger  his  instinct  tells  him  of, 
but  he  has  no  knowledge  of  firearms.  We 
will  leave  him  and  go  and  look  at  your  kill. 

You  have  got  a  first  rate  goat!  -  His  horns 
are  a  shade  over  ten  inches  long  and  six  inches 
round  the  base.  That  is  a  good  length  for  a 
"billy"  but  poor  for  a  "nanny".  You  see  a 
"nanny's"  horns  are  longer  in  proportion  than 
a  "billy's"  but  not  so  thick  round  the  base. 
You  can  easily  tell  the  sex  of  a  goat  by  the 
horns  when  you  are  close  enough. 

We  must  hurry  up  and  do  our  butchering 
as  it  is  getting  on  in  the  afternoon  and  I  want 
to  get  back  to  camp  early  to  look  after  the 
horses  and  have  everything  in  shape  for  to- 
morrow. Just  watch  how  I  take  off  the  head 
so  that  you  will  know  how  to  do  it  properly. 
First  of  all  I  make  a  long  cut  round  well  back 
on  the  shoulders  down  as  far  back  on  the  breast 
as  I  can.  Then  a  cut  from'  between  the 
shoulders  up  the  neck  to  between  the  horns, 
now  over  with  him  and  I  will  complete  the 
cut  round  the  shoulders.  The  skin  has  now 
to  be  loosened  at  the  point  on  the  shoulder 
where  the  two  cuts  join,  a  few  snicks  with  the 
knife  does  it.  Watch  how  I  hold  the  loose 
flap  in  my  left  hand  and  ram  my  fist  in  between 
the  skin  and  the  flesh  so  as  to  make  the  skin 
peel    off.     It    comes    easily  does  it  not? 
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Now  the  other  side.  Close  to  the  neck  the 
skin  is  tight  and  will  not  peel,  I  must  use  my 
knife  again  and  skin  it  well  up  to  the  ears. 
I  will  now  cut  through  the  gullet  and  flesh  at 
the  sides  and  back  of  the  neck  and  then  the 
bone  has  to  be  dislocated.  It  is  quite  easy  to 
do  it  when  you  know  how  but  there  is  a  bit 
of  a  knack  in  it.  Observe  how  I  hold  the 
nostrils  in  my  left  hand  and  the  end  of  the 
horn  in  my  right  and  then  give  a  sharp  twist. 
You  heard  it  click?  Yes  it  is  dislocated.  Now 
two  complete  twists  of  the  whole  head,  a  snick 
of  the  knife  and  the  head  is  off. 

Yes,  as  I  said  before  it  is  very  easy  when 
you  know  how,  the  whole  operation  has  only 
taken  a  few  minutes.  A  moose  or  a  caribou 
will  take  -quite  a  bit  longer  as  more  knife 
work  is  necessary  in  the  skinning  but  the  neck 


is  just  as  easy  to  dislocate  as  you  get  such 
tremendous  leverage  with  the  big  horns. 

Now  stick  the  head  in  that  sack  while  I  rip 
off  the  skin  and  get  some  of  the  meat.  It  is 
hardly  worth  while  bothering  wfth  the  hide  as 
the  winter  coat  has  only  just  started  to  grow, 
it  will  be  another  month  before  they  are  worth 
saving.  Goat  meat  is  often  very  good  eating, 
that  is  if  you  are  careful  not  to  let  any  hair  or 
blood  get  on  the  flesh.*  Still  you  can  never 
be  quite  certain  how  an  old  "billy"  will  taste 
so  I  am  not  going  to  take  a  big  load.  There 
all  we  have^to  do  now  is  roll  the  carcass  over 
the  edge  of  the  bluff,  if  we  leave  it  here 
nothing  but  ravens  and  eagles  will  find  it,  but 
away  down  below,  there  is  a  good  chance  of 
its  furnishing  a  savoury  meal  for  a  grizzly 
bear.  Over  it  goes!  Now  back  to  camp. 
(To  be  Continued.) 


Some  Experiences 

William  Beck 


- 

ANY  man  who  lives  outside  British  Colum- 
bia, if  he  is  a  fisherman,  no  doubt  holds 
the  idea  that  if  he  were  to  put  a  line  in 
any  piece  of  water  in  this  Province  bigger 
than  a  duck  pond,  he  would  get  all  the  fish  he 
wanted.  That  may  have  been  so  in  the 
distant  past,  but  it  is  a  long  way  from  the 
truth  to-day,  and  although  we  have  without  a 
doubt  the  best  fishing  of  any  country  in  the 
world,  you  have  to  know  where  to  find  it. 

A  remembrance  of  this  fact  may  save  a 
newcomer  some  disappointment,  and  he  might 
do  worse  than  take  some  of  our  advertising 
.pamphlets  with  a  grain  of  salt,  also  beware  the 
highly  humorous  native  sons  of  Vancouver  who 
speak  glowingly  of  such  places  as  Hatzic 
Slough,  the  Serpentine,  or  Suicide  Creek. 
He  will  be  much  better  advised  to  look  at  the 
map,  and  if  the  place  he  is  told  to  try  is  within 
forty  miles  of  Vancouver,  he  may  safely  reckon 
that  he  will  be  able  to  carry  his  catch  home. 

I  went  through  it  -all  myself,  and  I  am  not 
quite  sure  yet  if  the  various  recommendations 
I  got  to  go  and  fish  such  and  such  a  place  were 
given  seriously  or  with  one  cheek  slightly 
bulging.  The  same  rivers  still  run  along  the 
same  river  beds,  and  the  advice  to  go  fishing, 
let  us  say,  Seymour  Creek  for  Steelheads,  is 
still  given  with  every  appearance  of  enthus- 
iasm. ! 

It  was  in  1915,  just  five  years  ago  this  month 


Inlet  to  try  Seymour  Creek,  buoyed  up  with 
the  expectation  of  getting,  all  kinds  of  -Steely 
heads.    My    advisers,    I    remember,  wer 
artists  in  this  particular  line,  so  I  knew  to  an 
inch  in  which  part  of  certain  pools  a  strike  wa^ 
certain,  and  under  which  ledges^the  extra  bij 
ones  had  their  lairs. 

Behold  me  therefore  striding  up  the  pipefl 
line  road  at  seven  o'clock  one  Saturday  nighjj 
loaded  down  with  blanket,  food,  and  fishing! 
paraphernalia  intending  to  spend  the  night  im 
the  canyon,  and  wondering  how  my  companion 
and  myself  were  going  to  carry  out  so  marij 
fish,  weighing  on  an  average  about  ten  pounds 
each. 

I'll  say  this  for  Seymour  Creek — it  is  strong^ 
on  scenery.  The  canyon  is  beautiful,  particflB 
larly  at  sunset  on  a  fine  Spring  night,  andm 
we  made  camp  on  the  rocks  at  the  bottolM 
canyon  pool,  we  were  full  of  that  bliss  whicj 
ignorance  sometimes  brings.  J 

It  was  easy  to  imagine  that  no  human  foot 
had  ever  trod  these  rocks  before,  and  that  ill 
the  dark  depths  of  the  pool,  big  fish,  innocent; 
of  artificial  lures,  were  there  aplenty.  J 
state  of  mind  which  only  goes  to  prove  h'ofrrj 
well  those  miscreants  had  done  their  work  j  1 

We  had  the  billy  going  merrily  over  a  good] 
fire,  and  it  was  when  I  was  wandering  amona 
the  rocks  picking  up  more  wood,  that  I  sfl 
the  marks  of  "Man  Friday's"  feet — in  thjf] 
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I  went  further  afield  and  found  more — very 
many  more.    These  were  heads  only  and  I 
id  no  conception  that  so  many  shrimps  could 
>ssibly  be  imported  into  Vancouver.  On 
te  rocks  at  the  side  of  that  pool  there  must 
lave  been,  at  a  modest  estimate,  four  hundred 
mrids  of  shrimp  heads. 
The  shrimp  is  a  good  bait  for  Steelheads, 
td  the  first  disappointment  at  finding  this 
ras  not  comparatively  virgin  water,  (which  I 
id  been  given  to  understand)  was  followed 
the  thought  that  there  must  be  a  large 
lumber  of  fish  to  justifiy  such  prodigious  use 
bait. 

We  were  not  to  have  the  pool  to  ourselves 
ither,  as  at  8.30  three  more  fishermen  came 
[own  the  bank  and  joined  us,  and  two  more 
rere  climbing  down  the  opposite  bank.  We 
tad  a  pipe  and  a  talk  with  the  new  arrivals, 
>ne  of  whom  in  particular,  should  not  have 
jen  a  fisherman  at  all.    He  was  moderate  in 
views,  and  obviously  strove  to  be  scrupu- 
>usly  accurate  even  in  his  fish  stories. 
I  had  fitted  my  rod  up  read^  to  try  for  a 
ih  just  before  dark,  but  he  killed  my  hopes, 
.ny  stories  I  had  previously  heard  regarding 
lis  river  had  been  exaggerated.    It  was  true, 
stated,  that  a  Steelhead  had  been  caught  a 
ireek  before,  but  it  was  miles  higher  up,  and 
he  hoped  for  was  the  chance  at  a  passing, 
ish,  because  if  a  fish  came  up  the  river  it  had 
pass  through  the  canyon,  and  you  never 
lew  your  luck. 

He  told  me  that  in  the  very  pool  where  we 
fere,  a  Steelhead  had  been  hooked  the  year 
)efore,  and  in  1911  no  less  than  two  fish  had 
been  caught  in  it,  so  there  was  no  getting 
away  from  the  fact  that  it  was  a  pretty  good 
Steelhead  river. 

"Had  I  seen  the  afternoon  edition  of  the 
Province"  he  asked.  I  had  not.  There  was 
a  paragraph  there  stating  that  a  Steelhead 
had  been  seen  by  a  Siwash  to  rise  in  the  salt 
water  at  the  mouth  of  the  creek,  and  as  that 
fish  would  probably  enter  the  river  during  the 
day,  we  were  exceptionally  fortunate  in 
having  chosen  that  particular  day  for  our 
fishing.  ,  Great,  wasn't  it? 

By  this  time  two  more  parties  were  building 
fires  on  the  rocks  below  us,  and  another  group 
were  digging  themselves  in  on  the  other  side. 
The  opposite  side  was  precipitous,  and*I  was 
not  surprised  to  see  one  of  the  men  tying 
himself  to  a  tree  stump.  It  seemed  to  me  a 
wise  precaution.  I  was  informed  that  he 
had  evidently  won  the  toss,  as  the  place  he 
occupied  tied  to  the  tree,  was  the  best  cast  in 
the  pool.    He  would  have  to  spend  the  night 


in  that  position,  but  it  was  considered  worth 
it. 

I  spread  my  blanket  on  the  smoothest  bit 
of  rock  i  could  find,  and  when  I  turned  in 
there  were  seven  parties  on  our  side  of  the  pool, 
and  the  fitful  gleams  of  many  fires  told  of  a 
goodly  company  there  too.  The  pool  was 
however  fully  forty  yards  long,  and  ten  across, 
and  my  companions  considered  that  if  no  more 
came,  things  would  not  be  too  bad.  Sundry 
crashings  on  the  steep  bank  told  us  that 
reinforcements  were  still  coming,  and  I  laid 
down  to  sleep  listening  to  the  mingled  noises 
of  human  voices  and  the  river,  while  echoes  of 
"The  Soldiers  Chorus"  were  wafted  to  us  from 
the  gully  below. 

I  slept  badly.  A  single  blanket  on  a  rock 
is  not  conducive  to  sound  sleep,  and  when  I 
awoke  about  one  o'clock  I  found  quite  a 
stirring  scene.  There  was  hardly  standing 
room  on  our  side  of  the  river,  while  the  lights  on 
the  opposite  side  would  have  done  justice  to 
a  good  sized  city.  It  was  that  confounded 
Siwash,  I  suppose.  The  definite  statement — ■ 
that  a  Steelhead  was  making  for  the  river  had 
brought  out  nearly  all  the  fishermen  in  Van- 
couver. 

I  considered  it  useless  to  stay,  so  my  compan- 
ion and  I  made  our  way  up  the  steep  bank  to 
the  road.  Here  at  the  shack  we  found  a  big 
fire  going  with  nearly  a  score  of  fishermen 
round  it,  smoking,  eating,  and  playing  cards. 
They  had  tried  to  get  in  at  the  various  pools, 
on  the  way  down  the  river ,-but  as  there  was  no 
room  they  were  putting  in  the  night  as  best 
they  could.  As  for  us,  we  took  the  road  home 
very  much  disappointed  with  our  first  trip  to 
this  river. 

Although  I  believe  the  Steelhead  fishing  in 
Seymour  Creek  is  as  good  as  ever  it  was, 
somehow  I  have  never  had  any  inclination  to 
try  it  again.  But  I  can  understand  now  why 
there  is  such  an  enormous  sale  for  shrimps, 
and  why  the  sporting  goods  merchants  of 
Vancouver  grow  rich  and  haughty. 

So  much  for  Seymour  Creek.  Then  there 
is  the  Stave  river.  I  tried  that  too,  without 
getting  much  in  the  way  of  fish,  but  the  river 
being  some  forty  miles  from  Vancouver  is  not 
so  densely  crowded.  Still, I  have  seen  lonelier 
places.  The  early  bird  and  the  worm  is  a 
religion  with  Vancouver  fishermen,  and  when 
we  got  into  our  boat  to  pull  up  river,  it  lacked 
two  hours  of  sunrise.  When  daylight  broke 
over  the  flats  we  intended  to  fish,  jt  had  all  the 
appearance  of  Henley  Regatta. 

This  was  in  the  Spring,  and  the  Fall  was 
not  much  better.  N 


164 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


rose,  we  would  find  someone  in  the  pools  before 
us,  and  we  often  met  Benny  Cripps  coming 
back  home  half  an  hour  after  daybreak  with 
an  occasional  Cohoe,  his  day's  fishing  over. 
He  said  it  was  no  use  going  to  bed.  First 
crack  at  a  pool  as  soon  as  day  broke,  was 
your  only  chance,  after  that  how  could  you 
expect  your  bait  to  be  the  one  chosen  among 
so  many? 

I  did  not  try  the  Serpentine,  which  was 
very  strongly  recommended  to  me.  I  suppose 
I  had  learned  to  be  cautious,  so  I  tackled  a 
friend  who  was,  I  knew,  reasonably  truthful. 
He  told  me  he  had  tried  it  a  short  time  pre- 
viously, and  that  the  noise  of  the  baits  striking 
the  water  was  like  the  pattering  of  leaves  in  an 
Autumn  gale. 

I  remember  one  Sunday  morning  walking 
along  the  bank  of  the  Thames  at  Richmond. 
There  was  a  stone  embankment  and  for  fully 
a  mile  and  a  half  the  fishermen  were  seated 
side  by  side.  Nearly  every  man  had  a  stone 
jar  of  beer,  gallon  size,  and  although  they  all 
fished  steadily  I  did  not  see  a  fish  caught.  Nor 
did  they  expect  to  catch  anything  so  far  as  I 
could  discover.  It  was  merely  their  custom  to 
go  fishing  on  Sundays,  and  that  I  think, 
explains  why  so  many  go  out  from  Vancouver. 
For  numbers  of  fisherman  to  each  yard,  I 
think  the  Thames  at  Richmond  has  nothing 
on  some  of  our  rivers  in  B.  C.  and  the  absence 
of  beer  jars  enables  our  men  to  stand  closer 
together. 

The  exodus  of  fishermen  from  Vancouver  on 
Saturday  afternoon  and  Sunday  morning  is 
extraordinary.  Apart  from  those  who  walk 
to  nearby  places  and  others  who  go  off  in  gas 
boats,  the  C.  P.  R.  takes  roughly  I  should 
say,  about  three  thousand,  and  the  B.  C. 
Electric  about  twice  that  number,  those  by 
the  latter  route  going  to  fish  those  great 
rivers,  the  Serpentine,  the  Mickomekl,  and 
the  Salmon  River,  while  those  on  the  C.  P. 
R.  drop  off  at  nearly  every  station  as  far  as 
Hope. 

There  has  been  practically  no  restocking  of 
the  rivers  round  Vancouver  so  it  comes  down 
to  this,  that  on  these  week  end  trips  wedon't 
seriously  consider  the  idea  of  catching  fish.  We 
have  an  enjoyable  time  in  the  open  with  good 
company,  and  if  someone  in  the  crowd  does 
catch  a  fish,  he  is  some  fisherman. 

Take  the  Coquahalla  for  instance.  A  good 
river  sometimes,  and  in  certain  months  no 
good  at  all.  The  first  time  I  fished  it— it  is  a 
journey  of  180  miles  return — I  got  a  trout  1  Yi 
lbs.,  had  only  two  hours'  sleepon  theSaturday 
night,  and  paid  }>  10.00  for  all  that. 


Yoi*  think  we  were  crazy,  I  suppose.  Then 
listen  to  the  account  of  our  next  trip  there. 
We  got  to  bed  about  two  o'clock  (and  anyone 
who  knows  Hope  knows  that  we  were  lucky 
to  go  to  bed  at  all)  and  were  up  about  an  hour 
after.  Breakfast  made  by  ourselves  in  the 
hotel  kitchen,  where  Byrne  brewed  the  tea 
with  Gregory  Powder,  and  we  set  off  for 
Natural  Bridge  pool,  the  river  being  so  low 
that  no  other  place  was  considered  worth 
while. 

A  four  mile  walk  with  waders  on,  on  a  hot 
July  morning,  so  that  by  the  time  we  reached 
the  place  we  were  all  in.  Two  hundred  feet  of 
precipice  where  a  mountain  goat  would  feel 
dizzy  leads  you  down  to  the  gorge.  Here  you 
slide  down  a  rock  and  if  you  are  lucky,  you 
bring  up  on  a  narrow  platform,  two  feet 
square.  If  you  are  unlucky,  you  would  be 
spewed  up  by  the  river  at  the  mouth  of  the 
canyon  a  mile  below. 

We  received  this  morning  a  good  illustration 
of  an  Irishman's  love  of  a  joke.  That  plat- 
form two  feet  square  was  the  only  place  for  a 
cast  after  our  four  mile  journey  and  the 
Irishman  knew  it.  The  two  Englishmen 
didn't,  and  in  addition  to  that  the  Irishman 
was  the  best  slider,  and  he  won.  Thank  the 
Lord,  however,  he  didn't  get  a  strike,  but  he 
remained  quite  cheerful  all  day,  the  score 
being  heavily  in  his  favor. 

That  completed  our  days  fishing,  and  you 
can  understand  that  it  is  with  considerable 
hesitation  I  give  those  intimate  accounts  of 
actual  happenings,  because  there  is  always 
the  fear,  and  every  fisherman  knows  it,  that 
if  many  of  our  trips  were  told  in  detail,  o 
families  and  our  friends  would  question  o 
sanity,  and  with  reason. 

I  have  had  some  wonderful  fishing  in  this 
country,  and  I  am  not  now  so  readily  led 
astray  by  rumour,  but  on  looking  back  over, 
my  various  experiences,  I  think  there  is 
perhaps  as  much  pleasure  in  remembering 
some  of  those  utterly  blank  days,  as  in  re- 
membering the  very  best.  So  much  so,  that, 
only  a  few  weeks  ago,  when  a  very  good  friend 
asked  me  to  join  a  party  to  fish  Hatzic  Slough, 
I  readily  agreed. 

There  is  some  hope  for  better  things.  The' 
Vancouver  Angling  and  Game  Association 
has  had  its  suggestions  favorably  received  by 
the  Game  Commissioners,  and  in  the  course 
of  the  next  few  years  sufficient  restocking  may 
have  been  done  to  bring  our  local  rivers  back 
to  their  former  excellence.  But  in  the  meap- 
thne,  make  your  inquiries  carefully  before 
you  set  out. 
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Big  Bar  Lake 

"Skookum  Chuck" 


ORE  FISH  THAN  THERE  ARE  PEOPLE 
IN  THE  CITY  OF  LONDON. 

THERE  are  more  fish  in  Big  Bar  Lake 
in  the  Lillooet  district  of  British  Colum- 
bia, than  there  are  people  in  the  city  of 
London  to  judge  by  the  manner  in  which  they 
jump  in  search  of  insects,  and  by  the  way  they 
bite  at  the  bait  of  the  fisherman.  They  are  a 
strong,  healthy,  well  nourished  fish  because 
they  will  jump  three  feet  from  the  surface  and 
will  actually  fly  several  feet  before  plunging 
back  into  the  water.  They  never  stop  jumping 
and  you  can  see  the  splashes  any  time  you  may 
look  out  across  the  surface  of  the  water. 

Geographically. 

Big  Bar  lake  is  58  miles  north  west  of  Ash- 
croft  as  the  wagon  road  takes  you,  although  it 
would  be  much  less  as  the  crow  flies.  -  It  can 
be  made  by  auto  in  about  four  hours,  but  the 
last  25  miles  must  be  gone  over  somewhat 
carefully  to  avoid  damage  to  your  car  from  an 
occasional  dip,  root  or  rock.  With  the  excep- 
tion of  those  obstacles  the  road  is  in  splendid 
condition,  and  is  perfectly  safe  to  drive  on. 
The  lake  itself  is  about  three  miles  long  by 
about  one  mile  wide  at  the  widest  part.  In 
a  great  many  places  it  goes  out  as  a  shallow 
beach  floored  with  a  cream  sediment  almost 
half  way  across.  It  seems  to  be  situated  at 
the  edge  of  a  great  plateau  which  extends  east- 
ward and  northward  for  many  miles.  This  is 
known  as  the  "Timber  Plateau."  The  lake  is 
3,630  feet  above  sea  level.  To  the  south  of  it 
is  a  long  range  of  the  most  picturesque  moun- 
tains, known  as  the  "Marble  Mountains" 
the  highest  peak  of  which  is  Mount  Bowman, 
7,500  feet  above  sea  level. 

As  A  Fishing  Resort. . 

At  Big  Bar  lake  the  sun  sets  directly  irf  front 
of  you  in  the  most  glorious  of  sunsets  if  the  sky 
conditions  are  right.  It  rises  in  the  east  very 
early  in  the  morning  out  across  the  plateau, 
just  as  it  would  on  a  prairie  country,  and  at  this 
season  of  the  year,  licks  up  in  a  few 
minutes  the  heavy  coating  of  dew  that 
has  dampened  the  grass,  and  your 
blankets  and  your  clothing,  and  your  camping 
outfit  during  the  night;  and  the  soft  light  fog 
that  has  gathered  on  the  surface  of  the  lake  is 
dispersed  in  a  short  time  as  the  air  becomes 
warmer.  The  contrast  between  the  day  and 
the  night  in  the  Big  Bar  lake  country  is  very 
marked.    Although  the  mosquitoes  are  very 


numerous  and  persistent  during  the  warmth  of 
the  day  and  evening  it  becomes  so  cold  at  night 
that  they  cease  to  be  an  annoyance. 

There  are  two  varieties  of  fish  in  Big  Bar 
lake.  There  is  the  light  colored  silver,  lake 
trout,  and  the  dark  skinned  creek  trout.  The 
lake  trout  are  more  numerous  or  else  they  are 
more  easily  seduced  because  they  predomin- 
ate in  the  day's  catch.  In  size  they  vary  from 
about  eight  to  fifteen  inches,  and  they  wilJ 
weigh  from  about  one  half  to  two  pounds. 

Any  one  can  fish  in  Big  Bar  lake.,  It  is 
simply  a  matter  of  knowing  how,  and  having 
the  proper  equipment.  Some  one  tells  yoo 
how  it  is  done  and  you  do  it,  and  you  catch 
dozens  of  them.  It  takes  an  Isaac  Walton; 
to  catch  fish  where  there  are  none,  or,  at  least, 
where  there  are  very  few,  and  those  few  are 
very  shy  and  well  educated,  because  such  men 
are  well  supplied  with  a  virtue,  principally- 
made  up  of  patience,  which  is  the  essential  to* 
success.  At  Big  Bar  lake  the  "Isaac  Waltons" 
would  be  very  disappointed  men,  because  their 
stores  of  scientific  knowledge,  principally  made? 
up  of  patience  would  be  of  no  use  to  them^ 
The  secret  lies  in  having  a  very  long  rod;,  andlss 
very  long  line,  and  in  casting  the  line  out  just 
as  far  as  you  can  from  a  boat  as  you  glide  along 
silently  over  the  shallow,  about  twelve  feet 
or  so  from  where  the  floor  of  the  lake  breaks- 
away  and  the  water  becomes  deep.  The  line 
between  the  shallow  and  deep  water  is  well 
defined  in  Big  Bar  lake  in  most  places.  The 
reason  for  fishing  in  this  way  is  plain;  it  is 
essential  that  the  fish  do  not  see  the  boat  nor 
hear  the  splash  of  the  oars.  The  further  out 
you  can  throw  your  line  the  more  you  will 
catch,  and  the  larger  they  will  be.  You  can- 
not catch  from  the  shore  at  Big  Bar  lake, 
although  a  "Compleat  Angler"  might,  but  his 
scientific  knowledge  would  require  to  be  great- 

Very  often  you  will  catch  two  fish  at  one 
throw  of  the  line,  and  then  the  sport  is  great 
from  a  sportsman's  point  of  view.  It  is 
common  to  go  out  in  the  afternoon  and  bring 
in  about  fifty. 

This  lake  is  still  in  the  primitive  stage- 
With  the  advent  of  the  Pacific  Great  Eastern 
Railway  its  modernization  may  be  hasty,  be- 
cause as  its  fame  spreads,  it  will  be  more  and 
more  invaded  by  sportsmen  and  fishermen. 
This  will  apply  to  all  the  fish-infested  lakes 
in  the  interior  reached  by  that  railway.  Some 
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method  to  assist  in  conversing  the  fish  supply 
of  such  lakes  could  be  adopted  and  yet  not 
interfere  with  the  legitimate  sport  of  the  fish- 
erman. 

As  Seen  From  a  Naturalistic  and  Poetic 
Point  of  View. 

The  Big  Bar  country  is  no  longer  isolated — 
the  automobile  has  brought  it  within  a  few 
hours  reach  of  civilization.  Formerly  the 
lake  was  almost  a  day's  journey  from  Clinton, 
and  it  was  not  frequented  to  any  great  extent. 
It  was  too  far  away  for  the  holiday  seeker,  or 
the  picnic  party.  Now  it  can  be  reached  in 
the  early  morning,  the  whole  day  can  be  spent 
•on  its  shores  or  on  the  surface  of  its  water,  and 
a  return  can  be  made  in  the  evening.  In  this 
way  large  extents  of  the  interior  of  British 
Columbia  is  being  brought  from  the  wild  into 
the  more  modern  condition  of  things.  It  is 
the  reclamation  of  the  ancient  into  the  modern 
in  a  few  days  as  it  were. 

The  Road  and  Surroundings. 

The  road  leading  to  Big  Bar  lake  branches 
•oft  fFom  the  Cariboo  road  about  four  miles 
north  of  Clinton,  and  leads  through  a  level, 
and  sometimes  undulating  country,  thickly 
wooded  with  timber,  principally  of  the  Jack 
pine  variety.  Almost  the  entire  country  for 
miles  around  is  covered  with  this  growth,  and 
in  this  it  Would.be  a  simple  matter  to  get  lost 
were  you  to  wander  carelessly  away  from  the 
road  in  any  direction.  Among  all  this  wild  and 
primeval  condition  there  are  a  few  domesticat- 
ed spots.  There  is  a  saw  mill,  and  there  are 
two  farms. 

As  you  travel  along  this  road  a  long  range  of 
mountains,  known  as  the  Marble  Mountains  on 
the  map,  comes  in  view.  Their  picturesque 
beauty  can  only  be  realized  by  a  person  who 
has  actually  seen  them.  Perhaps  about  thirty 
miles  of  this  range  can  be  seen,  their  serrated 
peaks  some  timbered  to  their  summits,  others 
bald  and  rocky,  standing  like  silent  sentinels, 
coming  out  of  the  unknown  past  and  jutting 
out  into  the  unknown  future.  There  they 
stand  today  as  they  have  stood  for  centuries 
watching  the  movements  and  noting  the  hist- 
ory of  the  ages  as  they  pass,  and  guarding  in 
silence  the  secrets  of  the  things  they  have 
gathered. 

The  Big  Bar  lake  country  is  over-flowing 


with  poetry.  When  you  go  in  for  the  first  time  it 
will  be  more  pronounced,  because,  "Familiar- 
ity Breeds  Contempt."  It  effervesces  at 
every  turn  of  the  road.  You  can  see  it  in  the 
silent,  sentimental  mountains,  in  the  rippling 
waters  of  the  lake.in  the  half  grown-in  swamps, 
in  the  narrow,  winding  road  creeping  through 
the  timbers,  in  the  flight  of  the  cranes,  in  the 
yelp  of  the  coyote,  in  the  hoot  of  the  owl  and 
in  the  call  of  the  loon.  Here  are  conditions 
that  have  existed  thousands  of  years  without 
change,  that  will  probably  continue  for  thou- 
sands of  years  to  come  without  change. 
Absence  of  Song  Birds. 

Among  all  this  poetic  grandeur  there  is 
something  wanting — there  is  something  want- 
ing that  approaches  the  tragic — something 
that  seems  an  irreparable  loss  to  the  world.  It 
is  the  want  of  song  birds.  In  all  that  vast 
woodland  country,  where  you  would  expect 
to  find  tlfe  air  all  about  you  ringing  with  their 
songs,  there  is  not  one  bird's  voice  lifted  up 
to  greet  you.  At  night  you  retire  in  silent 
environs;  you  may  expect # to  awake  in  the 
morning  and  hear  the  woods  ringing  with  the 
voices  of  song  birds,  but  when  you  awake  it 
is  to  the  same  absolute  silence.  You  are  in  a 
*  voiceless  wood;  but,  during  the  night  you 
have  heard  the  yelp  of  the  coyote  and  the  hoot 
of  the  owl.  You  can  hear  an  occasional  chirp 
from  a  chickadee,  and  there  are  a  few  little, 
silent  gray  birds  hopping  among  the  low 
branches  that  dare  not  sing  least  they  betray 
their  whereabouts.  If  ever  there  were  song 
birds  in  this  region  they  are  extinct  years  and 
years  ago,  because  the  hawk  and  the  owl,  and 
the  buzzard,  and  the  coyote  reign  supreme. 
In  this  respect  British  Columbia  is  still  in  the 
wild,  primeval  condition.  If  the  hawk,  and 
the  owl,  and  the  buzzard,  and  the  coyote  could 
have  reached  them,  the  fish  in  the  lake  would 
have  been  extinct  also. 

How  much  longer  must  British  Columbia 
tolerate  this  vermin  that  make  the  woods 
voiceless  and  the  country  cheerless?  In  the 
Big  Bar  country  the  air  is  filled  with  offensive 
insects,  such  as  horse  flies,  deer  flies,  mosquit- 
oes and  gnats.  This  can  be  attributed  to  the 
hawk,  the  owl  and  the  buzzard,  because  they 
are  the  destroyers  of  insectivorous  birds,  and 
they  are  allowed  to  devastate  the^country 
with  impunity. 
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Trolling  for  Grilse  in  the  Saanich  Arm,  Vancouver  Island 

Norma  Dumbleton 


JACK  and  I  were  in  love.  Now  my  dear, 
patient  reader,  even  if  you  are  a  confirmed 
bachelor  or  a  long  established  old  maid,  do 
not  hold  up  your  hands  in  abject  horror  and 
damand  of  no  one  in  particular  and  everyone 
in  general;  "What  are  the  sporting  magazines 
coming  to?  Can  we  read  nothing  at  all  now-a- 
days  without  coming  into  contact  with  the 
follies  of  the  young?  But  have  no  fear  Jack 
and  I  are  not  so  very  young  for  I  am  twenty- 
one  and  Jack  is  even  older  than  that.  Jack  is 
a  man's  man  and  I — well — I  never  do  anything 
foolish!  yet,  will  I  start  the  next  paragraph 
with  a  reiteration  of  my  former  statement: — 
Jack  and  I  were  in  love.  Not  with  one 
another,  I  trust  you  may  comprehend.  No, 
far  be  it  from  my  intentions  to  wish  for  the 
publication  of  anything  so  personal  as  that. 
Rather  would  I  give  you  to  understand  that 
our  regard  for  one  another  was  of  a  strictly 
unsentimental  variety — but — we  were  in  love 
for  all  that. 

Yes  we  were  both  in  love  with  the  sweet, 
young,  early  spring,  with  the  six  o'clock  dawn 
and  the  seven-thirty  sunrise,  the  budding  trees, 
the  waking  plants  and  all  the  birds,  animals 
and  fishes  on  and  around  our  Island  Home. 
Who  could  fail  to  accede  to  the  urgent  wooing 
of  all  these  fascinating  things?  Who,  unless  he 
were  a  mortal  with  water  instead  of  red  blood 
in  his  veins,  could  fail  to  fall  in  love  with  spring, 
after  the  long,  cold,  sullen  winter,  with  its 
wind,  snow,  rain  and  hail,  it's  short,  dull  days 
and  long  dark  nights?  '  . 

We  had  just  got  over  the  Spanish  Influenza, 
and  Jack  had  been  granted  a  week's  holiday  by 
his  boss,  who,  I  am  sure,  must  be  an  awfully 
good  sport,  though  I've  never  met  him.  A 
fishing  trip,  we  thought,  would  be  the  best 
thing  in  the  world  to  restore  our  health  and 
strength  and  we  invited  my  younger  sister, 
who  is  a  cracker-jack  with  the  oars,  to  row  the 
boat  for  us. 

We  left  home  at  about  nine  a.m.,  one  fine 
sunshiny  day,  with  loads  of  grub  and  two 
cameras.  (These  latter  were  for  the  purpose  of 
photographing  the  fish,  should  they  prove  to 
be  too  many  or  too  large  to  pack  into  the  car 
and  take  home  with  us.) 

Arriving  at  Bruntwood,  where  we  were 
going  to  fish,  Jack  went  to  the  top  at  the  side 
of  the  Bruntwood  Hotel,  to  fill  our  bottles 
with  water.  It  was  while  thus  engaged  that 
he  shouted  out  the  rather  terrifying  words  to 
me,  "I've  brought  along  a  club  to  murder  them 


with  if  they  make  any  resistance!"  Of  course, 
he  was  alluding  to  the  fish,  but  a  poor  old  lady, 
who  had  poked  her  head  through  the  doorway 
out  of  curiosity,  hastily  withdrew  and  slammed 
the  door.  Doubtless,  she  thought  that  these 
three,  toughly  attired  young  rough-necks, 
intended  to  massacre  all  the  inmates  of  the 
hotel. 

We  went  down  to  the  boathouse  and  hired  a 
boat  and  were  in  a  very  short  time,  dancing 
over  the  blue  waters,  with  the  smell  of  the  sea 
in  our  noses  and  voices  of  crows  and  sea-gulls 
in  our  ears.  Oh,  yes,  that  trip  was  a  grand 
success  alright — but  for  one  thing — we  never 
caught  one  single  fish  though  we  were  out  all 
day. 

The  next  day  Jack  went  into  town  and  told 
the  chap  who  sells  him  fishing  tackle, etc.,  all 
about  our  unsuccessful  trip.  The  owner  of  the 
store  was  not  only  sympathetic  but  gave  some 
very  good  advice  concerning  the  best  method 
of  catching  grilse  in  the  early  spring. 

"D'you  know  why  we  didn't  catch  any 
grilse  when  we  were  out  yesterday?  Jack 
asked  when  he  came  home. 

"Sure,  there  were  none  in  the  sea."  I  answer- 
ed with  a  clumsy  attempt  to  be  witty. 

"Wrong  the  first  time!"  said  Jack  "Stewart 
spoon's  no  good  for  grilse,  this  time  of  year — 
Gowichan  spinner's  the  thing.  Also  we 
should  go  fishing  early  in  the  morning,  say 
from  seven  until  ten  a.m.  Fish  don't  take 
much  after  ten." 

"H'm."  I  said  dubiously.  Few  girls  appre- 
ciate getting  up  at  five  a.m.,  and  I  knew  it 
would  mean  just  that  if  we  wanted  to  be  at 
Bruntwood  and  out  on  the  Saanich  Arm  by 
seven  o'clock.  However,  my  spirit  was  will- 
ing, and  it,  with  Jack's  aid,  persuaded  the 
flesh  to  take  a  sensible  view  of  the  matter, 
with  the  result  that  a  trip  was  planned  for  the 
following  day.  At  twenty  minutes  to  five  in  the 
morning,  I  rolled  out  of  bed  and  turned  the 
silencer  on  the  alarm  clock  before  it  could 
gooff.  It  was  not  long  before  I  had  made  afire 
and  brewed  a  pot  of  fragrant  coffee,  then* 
after  making  some  good,  substantial  toast, 
I  went  and  woke  Jack.  He  didn't  seem  so 
enthusiastic  about  early  rising  as  he  had  been 
during  our  discussion  of  it  the  night  jpefore,  but 
he  got  up,  like  a  good,  submissive  angel,  and 
was  soon  ready  to  partake  of  the  victuals  I  had 
prepared. 

I  shall  not  tell  you  what  it  was  that  Jack 
put  into  our  coffee  to  warm  us  and  make  us 
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feel  good.  Remember,  this  is  a  prohibition 
town  and  I  don't  want  the  doctor,  who  gave 
the  prescription,  to  get  into  trouble.  All  I 
shall  say  is  that  the  effect  was  not  disappoint- 
ing and  we  started  off,  full  of  high  good  spirits. 

Oh,  I  shall  never  forget  that  morning, 
gliding  serenely  along  the  road  to  Burntwood 
— sometimes  bumping  too — in  the  old  Over-, 
land  ear.  There  was  a  touch  of  frost  in  the 
air,  just  enough  to  have  an  exhilarating  effect 
upon  us  and  every  now*and^|(ien  a  strong 
smell  of  pine  was  wafted  to  us  from  the  forest 
which  borders  the  road  on  either  side,  then  we 
would  turn  to  each  other  with  shining  eyes  and 
•exclaim  "Isn't  it  grand  out  here  so  early  in  the 
morning!" 

Arriving  at  Burntwood,  there  was  no  one 
around  the  Hotel  yet,  so,  we  decided  to  help 
ourselves  to  a  boat. 

"I  don't  like  the  smell  around  here."  I 
remarked  as  we  went  down  to  the  boat-house. 

"It's  bad  pilchards  that  you  smell,''  said 
Jack,  "see  those  white  things  lying  along  that 
strip  of  beach?    Those  are  bad  pilchards." 

"Are  they?"    I  said,  "what  makes  them  die? 

"Oh,  a  fellow  told  me  yesterday,"  Jack 
Teplied,  "that  they  come  into  the  Bay  here  to 
spawn  and  then  die  afterwards." 

"Poor  little  brutes!"  I  said  compassionate- 

ly. 

"Why?"  Jack  asked. 

"To  die  even  before  they  can  see  what  their 
•offspring  look  like,"  I  said. 

"Oh,  I  don't  know  that  they're  missing 
anuch.  AH  pilchards  look  exactly  alike, 
anyway."  said  Jack. 

We  selected  a  boat  and  launched  it,  after 
which  I  took  the  oars  and  Jack  sat  in  the  stern 
preparing  the  lines.  Beside  the  big,  bamboo 
salmon-rod,  we  had  one  of  those  things  (I  do 
not  know  its  technical  name)  to  wind  a  side 
line  'round  when  you  don't  use  a  rod — a  sort 
of  inferior  fishing-reel. 

As  soon  as  Jack  had  the  lines  overboard  we 
changed  places.  (Jack  always  lets  me  fish 
because  I'm  not  much  good  with  the  oars.) 

When  we  had  trolled  for  fifteen  minutes 
"without  a  strike,  I  became  impatient  and 
thought  I'd  start  an  argument  to  kill  time. 

"I  knew  it  would  be  no  use."  I  said  with  an 
exaggerated  yawn. 

"What's  no  use?"  Jack  asked. 

"Fishing  in  the  sea  in  a  row-boat"  I  replied 
sulkily.  "The  only  way  to  catch  fish  in  the 
sea  is  in  a  motor-launch. 

"Oh,  you're  full  of  prunes!"  said  Jack 
irrespectfully.  "Why  should  one  have  better 
luck  in  a  launch! 


"Because  one's  pace  should  not  vary,"  I 
replied,  ''when  you're  rowing,  one  minute 
you  go  fast,  the  next  you  slacken  up,  then, 
with  a  sudden  spurt  of  energy,  you  skim  over 
the  water,  until,  quite  exhausted,  you  nearly 
stop  altogether.    See  what  I  mean?" 

'"Oh,  bunkum!"  Jack  snorted.  "Those 
spoons  at  the  end  of  our  lines,  are  supposed  to 
look  like  wounded  fish,  plunging  about  in  des- 
perate agony.  Then  what  could  look  more 
natural  than  a  little  variation  in  speed? 
Believe  me,  a  row-boat's  alright." 

"Then  how  is  it  we  never  catch  anything?" 
I  demanded  irritably,  "last  time  we  caught 
nothing,  this  time — "But  I  got  no  further  with 
the  sentence,  for,  at  that  precise  moment,  my 
rod,  which  I  had  languidly  rested  against  my 
knee,  gave  an  animated  spring  and  nearly 
jumped  over  board. 

"Watch  your  rod!"  yelled  Jack,  and  I  seized 
the  bit  of  bamboo  with  both  hands. 

"Hoorah!  Hoorah!"  I  shouted  ecstatically 
as  I  reeled  in  the  line  while  the  fish  played  all 
manner  of  pranks  with  it. 

"Shouldn't  wonder  if  he's  a  big  fellow — he's 
fighting  pretty  hard,  isn't  Tie?"  said  Jack. 

"Oh  no,"  I  said  with  a  laugh. "Just  a  wee 
sprat  coming  along  as  meek  as  a  sardine." 

When  I  got  the  fish  up  to  the  side  of  the 
boat,  Jack  was  ready  with  the  landing  net  and 
the  next  moment  a  fine  young  grilse  was 
showering  little  silver  scales  over  our  feet  and 
dancing  about  in  the  bottom  of  the  boat  as 
wildly  as  ever  a  Scotchman  danced  the  High- 
land fling. 

"Fine!  Dandy!"  said  Jack  contentedly, 
swatting  the  poor  beast  over  the  head  with 
each  exclamation.  Then,  having  taken  the 
hook  out  of  his  jaw,  he  chucked  him  under  the 
seat. 

"Out  with  your  line  again,  Bill!"  Jack 
commanded,  wiping  the  scales  off  his  hands 
onto  his  yellow  trousers.  (He  always  calls 
me  'Bill'  when  he  is  specially  pleased  with  me.) 

"What,  sort  of  spoon  is  on  the  hand-line?" 
I  asked  when  both  lines  were  out  again. 

"The  little  Abalone  Spinner  that  I  bought 
last  year."  he  replied. 

"Wonder  if  it's  any  good."  I  said. 

"I  caught  all  my  grilse  with  it  last  year." 
He  told  me. 

"Another  strike!"  I  exclaimed  after  a 
moment's  silence,  but  as  nothing  further 
happened,  I  concluded  that  a  miss  was  as  good 
as  a  mile.'  Just  then  the  hand-line  began  to 
carry  on  in  a  most  frivolous  manner.  Jack 
seized  it  and  began  to  pull  it  in  hand  over 
hand,  while  I  started  to  reel  in  too,  as  I  did 
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i  not  want  my  spoon  to  sink  and  get  tangled  in 

the  weeds  at  the  bottom  of  the  sea. 
\     Jack  was  tickled  to  death  to  see  his  beloved 
i  Abalone  Spinner  hook  a  grilse.    He  grabbed 
I  the  landing-net  and  coaxed  the  fish  upward; 
we  could  see  him  plainly  now,  fighting  madly 
for  his  freedom.    Then  my  attention  was 
attracted  to  my  own  line,  at  which  I  had 
suddenly  felt  a  feeble  resistance,  and  casting 
my  glance  upon  it,  great  was  my  astonishment 
to  behold  a  large  grilse,  placidly  allowing 
j  himself  to  be  towed  along  as  I  reeled  in. 
"Jack!"  I  cried,  "I've  got  a  fish  too." 
"Have  you? — Oh,  darn — mine's  off!"  Ex- 
claimed Jack  in  dismay.    He  jerked  his 
precious  Abalone  spoon  into  the  boat,  minus 
the  hook  and  a  portion  of  itself,  which  that 
wicked  fish  had  made  off  with!    Jack  then 
turned  his  attention  to  my  fish  and  scooped  it 
up  in  the  net. 

"I  wonder  why  he  didn't  fight  at  all."  I 
said,  as  I  watched  the  club  descend  upon  the 
pbor  victim's  head. 

"That's  why,"  aid  Jack,  holding  the  fish 
out  for  my  inspection,  and  then  I  saw  that  the 
unfortunate  thing  was  hooked  right  through 
the  eye. 

It  'was  with  a  saddened  countenance  that 
Jack  chose  another  spoon  and  put  it  on  the 
line  which  had  held  his  beloved  Abalone.  (I 
nearly  composed  a  poem  about  it  on  the  spot 
but  mercifully  refrained  as  Jack  dislikes  my 
poetry.) 

We  caught  two  more  grilse  and  then  decided 
to  land  and  eat  the  grub  which  we  had  brought 
along. 

Jack  chose  a  very  gloomy  little  ship  of  beach 
for  our  landing  place:  it  was  cold,  damp,  and 
generally  uncomfortable  and  the  still,  white 
form  of  a  dead  sea-gull  lying  near  at  hand, 
caused  me  to  give  an  involuntary  shiver. 

"What's  the  matter?"  asked  my  pal  grin- 
ning broadly, 

"I  was  thinking,"  I  said  mournfully,  "that 
this  is  a  horrid  place  to  die  in." 

"Well  we're  not  going  to  die  here,  so  cheer 
up." 'he  said. 

"It's  that  poor  gull  I'm  thinking  of  "  I  told 
him. 

"Oh"  said  Jack.  "Don't  worry  over  him — 
he's  beyond  his  troubles  now." 

Then  we  seated  ourselves  upon  an  icy  cold 
"ock  and  made  our  meal  of  sardine  sandwiches 
very  dry)  and  oranges.  Under  ordinary 
ircumstahces,  I  would  have  turned  up  my 
lose  at  the  sandwiches,  especially  when  en- 
compassed by  the  smell  of  decaying  pilchards 
md  in  the  presence  of  a  dead  sea-gull,  but 


there  is  nothing  like  th$  sea  to  give  one  an 
appetite,  so  we  both  ate  heartily. 

"Jack"  I  said,  as  we  slipped  back  into  the 
boat,  "why  did  you  choose  this  horrid  place  to 
have  our  grub  in,  when  there  are  all  kinds  of 
lovely,  sunshiny  spots  around  the  sea-shore?" 

"I  thought  we  might  linger  too  long  over 
our  food  if  I  chose  a  pleasant,  warm  place, 
hence  my  choice,"  was  his  reply. 

"I  had  a  hunch  that  there  was  a  method 
somewhere  in  your  madness."  I  said,  letting 
the  line  out  as  I  spoke.  Having  set  Jack's 
hand-line  in  its  place,  I  took  the  bamboo  rod 
and,  pressing  down  the  brake  with  which  m> 
reel  is  equipped,  watched  the  line  passing 
freely  through  the  little  steel  rings  on  the  rod 
and  disappearing  in  the  sea. 

"What  time  is  it?"  I  'asked. 

"Nearly  ten."  said  Jack,  pulling  down  his 
sleeve  after  consulting  his  wrist  watch. 

"We  haven't  much  more  time.  Fishing's  no 
good  after  ten  o'clock,  you  said.  "  I  remarked. 

"Yes,  but  we'll  go  on  fishing  as  long  as  the 
grilse  are  taking:  I  have  a  hunch — "  But 
Jack  never  told  me  what  his  hunch  was,  for 
before  he  could  say  another  word  my  rod 
began  to  wave,  sway,  jump  and  dance  with 
an  energy  surprising  to  behold. 

I  must  have  let  out  more  line  than  usual 
this  time,  for  the  fish  leapt  into*the  air  at  such 
a  distance  from  the  boat  that  I  could  not  even 
make  a  rough  guess  at  his  size.  Then  a 
frightful  thing  happened:  while  I  was  watch- 
ing for  the  fish  to  jump  again,  I  was  reeling  all 
the  time  without  looking  at  the  reel,  and  now 
glancing  at  it  for  the  first  time,  I  noticed  to 
my  dismay  that  the  line  was  twisted  under  the  •» 
brake  and  round  the  handle  of  the  reel  in  a 
most  bewildering  mess  of  knots  and  tangles. 

"Oh,  Jack!"  I  cried  out,  almost  weeping 
with  vexation,  "look  what  I've  done — I'll  lose 
him  sure  now." 

I'm  not  going  to  write  down  what  Jack  said, 
because  I  don't  know  who  is  going  to  read  this, 
besides  it  was  most  insulting — I  blush  even 
now  when  I  think  of  it. 

I  shall  never  be  able  to  make  out  how  I  got 
those  knots  loose  so  quickly.  It  was  a  fright- 
ful job,  what  with  the  fish  jumping,  struggling, 
dashing  hither  and  thither,  pulling  hard, 
swimming  straight  for  the  boat  and  trying  all 
the  monkey-tricks  he  knew  and  what  with 
Jack  abusing  me  and  calling  me  all  kinds  of 
names.  (I  never  knew  before  that  their  were 
so  many  different  varieties  of  fool  in  the  world 
as  Jack  mentioned  then  in  connection  with  me) 
My  poor  brain  became  almost  as  muddled  as 
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the  fishing  line,  but  I  worked  with  desperate 
energy  and  at  last  the  line  was  clear. 

Then  I  reeled  in  Mr.  Fish,  who  came  quite 
submissively.  Doubtless  he  was  tired  out 
after  all  his  exertions  and  manoeuvres  and 
found  it  quite  pleasant  to  Be  towed  along  by 
the  jaw. 

"Oh,  it's  a  big  one — perhaps  it's  a  young 
spring  salmon,"  said  Jack  as  the  bamboo  rod 
bent  more  than  usual,  and  his  surmise  proved 
correct. 

Half  a  minute  later,  Mr.  Salmon  lay  still  in 
the  boat,  foully  murdered  with  a  slimy,  blood- 
stained club. 

"Our  first  salmon  this  year."  said  Jack  with 
pride. 

"Yes."  I  answered  with  humble  brevity.  I 
was  still  thinking  of  the  awful  mess  I  had  made 
of  the  line. 


"Cheer  up,  Bill,  we  warn  one  more  to  make 
up  the  half  dozen.  Cast  thy  spoon  upon  the 
water  and  it  will  retuin  to  you  with  many 

pounds  of  fish!"  said  Jack  laughingly. 

I  let  out  the  two  lines  and  soon  my  light- 
heartedness  returned  when  I  caught  another 
fair-sized  grilse.  After  that  we  caught 
nothing  more  but  we  were  quite  contented. 
Indeed,  1  do  not  think  old  Sol  ever  rose  over 
the  Malahat  to  look  at  a  happier  pair  than 
Jack  and  his  sidekicker,  Bill. 

And  that  concludes  the  story.  Oh,  no,  one 
thing  more,  when  we  arrived  home  we  weighed 
our  six  fish,  one  at  a  time.  The  spring  salmon 
weighed  two  and  a  half  pounds,  and  the  larg- 
est grilse  two  and  a  quarter  pounds.  Then 
Jack  and  I  strung  them  together  on  a  stout 
piece  of  cord  and  my  sister  took  a  snap-shot  of 
us.  holding  up  our  treasure  for  all  the  world  to 
sec. 


Still  Hunting  Not  Popular 


Editor,  Rod  and  Gun  In  Canada! 

With  your  permission  I  trust  you  will 
reprint  this  in  your  next  issue  if  possible. 

Being  a  constant  reader  of  the  Rod  and  Gun 
magazine  and  also  a  true  sportsman,  I  recently 
noticed  in  March  issue  of  the  Rod  and  Gun, 
where  the  Essex  Game  Preservation  Associa- 
tion has  brought  about  several  changes  in 
regard  to  wild  life  in  the  woods,  namely  to 
prohibt  deer  hunting  with  hounds.  Now 
the  gentlemen  who  moved  and  seconded 
this  motion  are  about  to  make  ill  feeling  to- 
ward the  deer  hunters.  Now  there  are  a 
great  many  deer  hunting  parties  in  Ontario, 
and  I  belong  to  one  in  our  town,  who  to  the 
best  of  our  ability  try  to  preserve  game. 

I  have  hunted  -deer  for  a  number  of  years 
with  dogs  as  well  as  a  great  many  other 
*  hunters  have  and  I  can  safely  say  without 
fear  of  contradiction  that  there  are  more  deer 
in  Northern  Ontario  in  sections  (where  they 
used  to  be  scarce)  than  there  has  been  for 
many  years  previous.  On  windy  days  during 
the  hunting  season  we  would  still  hunt  deer 
for  the  simple  reason  we  could  not  hear  the 
dogs  running  and  anyone  who  has  had  to 
poke  around  through  the  bush  or  wait  around 
on  a  runway  without  hearing  the  dogs  knows 
what  a  disagreeable  hunt  they  have  had. 

Perhaps  the  present  Government  will  be 


pleased  to  hear  of  such  a  law  enacted,  in  that,, 
it  will  lesson  the  killing  of  sheep  because  the* 
hunters  will  have  no  further  use  of  a  hound 
and  will  finally  do  away  with  him;  but  let  me; 
say  right  here  that  ninety-five  per  cent,  ol 
sheep  killed  in  any  vicinity  are  killed  by  half# 
starved  collie  dogs,  and  not  by  hounds. 

Another  item  I  wish  to  call  your  attention 
to  is  this: — In  the  early  fall  say,  September,: 
Indians  on  reservations  go  to  certain  hunting 
grounds  and  kill  deer  out  of  season  and  again; 
during  the  open  season  go  back  again  to  the 
same  place  and  kill  more.    Now  is  this  fair?  ! 

There  are  twenty-five  to  thirty  per  cent! 
more  shooting  accidents  happen  when  hunters 
*go  into  the  woods  still  hunting,  than  hunting 
with  dogs  and  it  is  much  harder  to  shoot  a 
running  deer  than  it  is  to  get  one  standing. 
More  men  have  been  known  to  have  been  lost 
by  the  so-called  method  of  still  hunting,  some 
perhaps  never  found. 

Here  I  strongly  appeal  to  the  present  GoV^ 
ernment  and  to  the  Essex  Association  to 
not  prohibit  the  use  oj  dogs  in  the  deer  hunting 
season.  The  hunters  of  Ontario  will  have  to 
get  busy  if  they  intend  hunting  next  fall  with 
their  hounds. 

Respectfully  yours, 

M.  B.  Hollister. 

Penetang,  Mar.  22,  1920. 


GUNS  &  AMMUNITION 


Duck  Shooting  Experiences 

Edward  T.  Martin 


I REMEMBER  that  many  years  ago  when 
I  was  a  young  and  not  very  handsome 
i child,  my  old  nurse  ujed  to  keep  shooting 
atjme,  "Pretty  is  as  pretty  does,"  Maybe, 
but  if  she  spoke  the  truth,  I  never  reached  a 
sufficient  stage  of  beauty  to  win  even  a  booby 
prize  in  a  baby  shW. 

Since  having  reached  years  of  discretion  I 
have  amended  the  nurse's  saying  to,  "Crazy 
is  as  crazy  does,"  applied  in  particular  to  the 
general  run  of  shooters — yes,  myself  included 
— who  will  stop  at  nothing  to  get  game:  will 
take  all  kinds  of  chances,  run  all  sorts  of  risks 
for  the  sake  of  adding  more  to  an  already  near 
limit  bag. 

Yet  nothing  seems  to  hurt  a  shooter  of  this 
stripe.  Undressing  and  breaking  ice  to  reach 
a  dead  duck  is  pie  for  one  of  them:  diving  in 
icy  water  during  a  snow  storm,  after  a  sunken 
oarloak,  an  enjoyable  occasion:  going  back- 
ward out  of  a  boat  from  the  recoil  when  both 
barrels  are  discharged  at  the  same  time, 
and  shooting  the  rest  of  the  day  encased  in 
an  sfrmor  of  ice,  something  to  be  laughed  at. 
Going  out  very  early  in  the  morning  in  order 
to  secure  a  good  blind,  then  lying  down  in 
the  wet  bottom  of  the  boat  and  sleeping  while 
waiting  for  daylight,  with  rain  or  snow  pelting 
one  in  the  face,  is  an  episode  not  at  all  out  of 
the  usual  run  of  things:  while  refusing  to 
move  on  when  ordered  to  do  so  by  a  gang  of 
market  shooters  who  have  no  rights  to  the 
place  themselves,  and  are  only  jealous  of  your 
superior  skill,  is  an  unavoidable  incident,  for 
one  must  always  expect  the  bad  with  the  good. 

AH  these  and  others  like  them  are  things 
that  every  true  shooter  will  do,  and  they 
are  what  put  him  in  the  crazy  class,  and,  real- 
ly, it  looks  as  if  a  man  cannot  be  a  successful 


getter  of  game  unless  he  is  in  that  class — 
perhaps,  however,  not  so  much  now  as  in  the 
good  old  days  when  there  was  abundance  of 
game  and  much  larger  limits  were  permitted 
than  now. 

The  real  cream  of  this  crazy  business  is 
sneak-boat  shooting  on  open  water  where 
there  is  no  shelter  anywhere  in  case  of  a  sud- 
den blow,  and  with  the  wind  having  a  clear 
sweep,  and  the  boat  not  built  for  rough  wea- 
ther, it  is  sink  or  swim  for  the  gunner  with  thev 
odds  all  against  the  success  of  the  swimming 
part.  Neither  is  it  enjoyable  shooting,  nor 
sportsmanlike,  whatever  may  be  said  about  it 
as  a  means^f  getting  game. 

It  is  not  so  very  long  ago  that  I  met  two 
men,  workmen  in  the  mines  near  Anyox, 
British  Columbia,  who  attempted  the  intro- 
duction of  sneak-boat  shooting  into  that  part 
of  Canada,  and,  as  I  had  a  like  experience  in 
another  place,  I  am  inclined  to  believe  the 
story  they  told  to  be  true. 

They  were  both  enthusiastic  sportsmen, 
but  one  knew  how  and  the  other  had  to  learn. 
The  one  who  knew — Crawford  by  name — 
claimed  that  the  sport  as  it  existed  near 
Anyox  was  too  slow:  did  not  have  enough 
variety  and  large  bags  of  water-fowl  were 
impossible:  so  he  proposed  to  Daly,  the  other, 
"Let's  build  a  sneak-boat  and  show  the  rest 
of  the  guys  how  to  get  ducks." 

Daly's  ideas  of  sneak-boats  and  sneak-boat 
shooting  were  very  hazy,  but  he  agreed 
readily. 

Nobody  around  Anyox  or  Alice  Arm,  on 
which  Anyox  is  situated,  knew  if  that  kind  of 
shooting  was  permitted  by  the  Canadian 
game  laws,  but  Daly  said,  "We'll  chance  it. 
Way  up  here  in  the  wilderness,  no  one  pays 
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much  attention  to  the  game  laws,  anyhow": 
in  which  statement,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  there 
was  more  truth  than  fiction. 

So,  by  the  next  boat  an  order  was  sent  to 
Vancouver  for  the  necessary  lumber — cedar. 
"Because,"  Crawford  said,  "when  we  are 
doing  a  thing,  we  might  as  well  do  it  right  as 
to  make  a  botch  of  it." 

Of  course  it  was  possible  to  kill  a  few  ducks 
without  going  to  so  much  trouble  and  expense, 
but  Daly  agreed  with  his  shooting  partner 
when  the  latter  said,  "Shucks!  There  is  not 
as  much  sport  in  the  gunning  we  are  getting 
now  as  there  is  in  goat  shooting,  which  is  no 
sport  at  all,  but  only  an  excuse  for  mountain 
climbing  with  a  little  exercise  thrown  in,  and 
there  is  enough  exercise  in  our  daily  work 
without  having  to  go  outside  for  it." 

If  Crawford  was  an  expert  hunter,  so  Daly 
was  a  good  carpenter,  and  it  did  not  take  him 
long  to  build  the  boat  after  his  running  mate 
had  drawn  the  plans. 

Rival  gunners  watched  the  proceedings 
with  much  curiosity.  Their  verdict  was, 
"Won't  do — water  is  too  rough.  'Twill 
swamp  and  drown  them,  sure."  Then,  as 
the  boat  approached  completion,  they  began 
to  bet. 

"They  won't  ever  kill  six  ducks  out  of  it," 
was  one  proposition.  "Will  dump  them  both 
overboard,"  was  the  other  and  the  two  sneak- 
boat  builders  "put  up"  largely  on  the  first, 
as  long  as  they  had  a  dollar,  or  could  borrow 
on  the  security  of  future  pay  checks. 

The  idea  was  for  one  to  lie  down  in  the  stern 
and  propel  the  boat  by  means  of  a  bent  oar 
worked  over  his  shoulder  and  through  a  round 
hole  just  above  the  waterline:  while  the  other, 
head  resting  on  a  wooden  "headstall"  between 
his  companion's  knees,  and  feet  under  the 
bow  decking,  was  depended  on  to  do  the 
shooting  with  his  pump-gun,  the  sculler  com- 
ing at  the  finish  and  taking  the  leavings. 

The  outside  of  the  boat  was  painted  with 
soft  mud  from  the  tip  of  her  sharp  bow  to  the 
end  of  her  square  stern  and,  a  short  distance 
away,  looked  like  an  old  derelict  of  a  log  drift- 
ing at  the  mercy  of  wind. and  tide. 

The  other  gunners,  as  the  boat  took  shape, 
named  it,  "Crawford's  Coffin,"  and  that  be- 
came the  accepted  name  for  it,  even  with  its 
builders. 

After  the  boat  was  finished  it  was  only 
necessary  to  wait  for  a  favorable  day  to  give 
it  a  try-out,  and  that  soon  came  with  the 
water  as  smooth  as  glass  and  almost  no  wind; 
nor  were  glasses  necessary  to  see  that  there 


were  plenty  of  ducks  on  the  Arm,  either  sun- 
ning themselves  or  diving  for  food. 

More  than  thirty  men  followed  the  two 
gunners,  helping  with  the  boat  and  carrying 
guns  and  ammunition  to  a  mud  point  from 
where  the  start  was  to.be  made. 

Daly  was  very  awkward  in  the  boat.  He 
didn't  know  what  to  do  with  his  feet  or  his 
arms  and,  whichever  way  he  turned,  he 
managed  to  get  a  nail  or  a  knot  in  the  middle 
of  his  back,  and  his  headrest  was  anything 
but  a  rest.  Then,  how  to  rise  quickly  and 
shoot  seemed  worse  than  a  Chinese  puzzle. 

"Don't  have  to  sit  up,"  Crawford  told  him. 
"Shoot  lying  down.  Catch  the  recoil  in  the 
palm  of  your  left  hand.  That's  the  proper- 
way  to  shoot  from  a  sneak-boat." 

Crawford,  with  his  glasses,  was  soon  able 
to  locate  a  flock  of  "cans"  and  bluebills  only 
half  a  mile  away,  and,  as  he  headed  in  their 
direction,  told  Daly,  "Quiet,  now:  I'll  nudge 
you  when  we  are  close  enough." 

To  the  watchers  on  the  point  it  seemed  as. 
if  the  boat  was  stationary,  but  it  moved  slowly 
in  the  direction  of  the  ducks. 

The  lap  of  the  water  on  the  boat  and  its. 
gentle  rocking  together  with  the  warmth  of 
the  sun  made  Daly  very  sleepy,  and  soon  he 
was  dead  to  the  world. 

As  for  the  ducks,  never  since  they  came  out. 
of  the  shell  had  they  seen  anything  resembling 
that  old  log  drifting  their  way,  or  heard  suck 
a  funny  noise  as  came  from  it  occasionally 
when  the  hidden  man  gave  vent  to  a  mild  sort 
of  snore.  Their  curiosity  was  aroused.  They 
raised  their  heads,  the  better  to  see,  and 
swam  toward  it.  But  Daly  spoiled  the  shot. 
His  nose  itched.  He  scratched  it,  then,  forv 
getting  for  the  moment  where  he  was,  took  a 
good  stretch  and  yawned  aloud. 

The  ducks  saw  some  sort  oj  motion  that.  • 
they  didn't  like,  turned  and  swam  away. 

All  deep  water  ducks  are  good  swimmers 
and  this  bunch  was  no  exception  to  the  gen- 
eral rule.  They  left  the  "coffin"  behind  as  if 
it  were  anchored  and  what  Crawlord  said  to. 
Daly  was  not  pleasant  to  hear. 

However,  on  one  side  there  was  a  bunch  oi 
teal,  young  birds,  ignorant  of  the  ways  of 
man.  These  made  no  effort  to  swim  fast- 
only  turned  out  of  the  way,  then,  when  at  a 
safe  distance,  were  content  to  tuck  their  heads 
under  their  wings  and  sleep. 

Here  was  a  chance  to  break  Daly  in.  The 
boat  was  headed  for  the  bunch  and,  when 
within  thirty  yards,  Crawford  kicked  his 
partner  as  a  signal  to  shoot. 

Daly  had  gone  to  sleep  again  and,  dreaming. 
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that  a  mule  kicked  him — or  something  of  the 
kind — sat  straight  up,  at  the  same  time 
pulling  the  trigger  of  his  pump,  but  he 
neglected  to  catch  the  recoil  in  his  left  hand. 
Far  from  it.  He  caught  it  in  the  pit  of  his 
stomach  and  no  dead  duck  doubled  up  quicker 
than  he. 

Crawford,  the  always  ready,  raked  the  flock 
and  killed  six,  after  which  he  turned  his  at- 
tention to  Daly  who,  lying  on  his  back,  was 
vigorously  rubbing  the  spot  where  the  butt  of 
the  gun  had  hit,  and  moaning  with  every  rub. 

When  he  saw  that  Daly  was  more  scared 
than  hurt,  Crawford  paddled  over  and  picked 
up  the  dead  ducks,  then  asked  of  Daly,  "Want 
to  quit  and  go  in?"  The  man  moaned  once 
more/ gave  his  stomach  another  rub,  applied 
a  gill  of  whiskey  on  the  inside — so  it  would 
soak  through — then  inquired. 

"How — how  many  of  those  ducks  did  I 
kill?" 

Crawford  replied,  "Not  a  blamed  one — but 
I  killed  six." 

Daly  answered,  "Then  I'll  keep  on  until  I 
get  six  myself,  which  will  win  all  those  bets 
for  usl" 

"Good  boy,"  Crawford  laughed.  "Nothing 
like  being  a  dead  game  sport!" 

Daly  answered,  "I'd  have  been  a  dead  sport 
with  the  game  left  off,  if  my  gun  had  hap- 
pened to  be  a  double-barrel,  instead  of  a 
pump,  and  I  had  caught  that  kick  in  the 
stomach  from  two  loads  instead  of  from  one." 

All  this  time  Crawford  had  been  looking 
for  more  ducks  with  his  glasses,  and  was 
rewarded  at  last  by  seeing  several  bunches 
working  in  with  the  tide. 

He  told  Daly,  "Lie  down,  and  this  time 
remember  to  catch  the  recoil  where  you 
should." 

"All  right,  thank  you,"  Daly  remarked. 
He  shoved  a  cartridge  into  the  shell  chamber 
of  his  gun,  lay  on  his  back,  and  was  ready 
for  business. 

The  "coffin"  made  but  little  headway. 
Really,  none  was  necessary,  for  the  ducks 
were  coming  very  fast  and,  showing  no  fear 
of  the  old  log,  were  soon  within  easy  range. 
This  time-Daly  did  better  and  the  net  result 
was  seven  ducks  killed  and  four  crippled. 

Little  attention  was  paid  anything  but  the 
ducks.  The  dead  had  been  gathered  and 
one  of  the  cripples  shot  over,  when  Daly, 
looking  up,  saw  the  sky  was  full  of  flying, 
clouds  and  wind  streaks,  while  an  angry  bank 
of  clouds  was  rolling  in  from  the  sound. 

He  called  to  Crawford,  "See!  A  white 
squall!    We  imist  row  for  our  lives." 


Crawford  answered,  "Squall  or  no  squall, 
I'm  going  to  pick  up  that  dead  duck,"  and 
he  did  as  the  wind  struck  them. 

He  shoved  a  large  sponge  into  the  scull  hole, 
brought  the  boat  head  to  the  wind,  then  told 
Daly,  "We've  got  to  drift,  stern  first.  We'll 
fill,  sure,  if  we  try  to  do  any  other  thing. 
I'll  hold  her  steady  with  the  scull  oar:  you 
build  a  dam  across  the  forward  decking." 

"A  dam?   What  out  of?"  asked  Daly. 

"Yes!  A  dam."  Crawford  replied.  "Take 
those  mineral  water  bottles,  lay  them  V  shape 
across  the  decking.  Wrap  those  sacks  I've 
been  lying  on  around  them.  Scrape  what  mud 
you  can  from  the  bows  and  sides,  plaster  it 
over  the  sacks  and  pat  it  down  solid:  then 
you  will  have  a  dam  eight  or  ten  inches  high 
which  will  turn  most  of  the  water  that  other- 
wise would  come  aboard,  forward." 

Daly  worked  rapidly  and  was  astonished 
at  the  amount  of  water  the  dam  kept  out. 
With  it  completed,  he  moved  farther  aft, 
rigged  a  seat,  took  a  pair  of  light  oars  that  are 
always  kept  handy  in  a  well-managed  sneak- 
boat,  and  held  her  steady  while  Crawford, 
dumping  the  contents  of  the  lunch  backet 
overboard,  bailed  with  it  for  dear  life  and  held 
the  water  even,  not  much  more  coming  in 
than  he  could  throw  out. 

Between  the  wind  and  the  waves,  it  was  a 
wild  ride.  Both  men  were  soon  wet  through. 
Still,  the  idea  of  danger  never  entered  their 
heads.  They  were  of  the  "crazy"  kind,  and 
only  bent  on  saving  those  dead  ducks,  and 
with  a  desire  to  continue  the  hunt  dnd  kill 
more. 

Halfway  to  shore  the  size  of  the  waves  in- 
creased and  the  water  gained  fast  on  Crawford. 

"Got  to  do  something,"  Daly  said.  "Tell 
you  what — I'll  swim.  That  will  take  a  hun- 
dred and  sixty  pounds  weight  out  of  the  boat, 
and  you  should  be  able  to  reach  shore  with 
the  ducks." 

Not  a  thought  of  self,  you  observe — all, 
of  the  ducks. 

Crawford  told  him,  "Don't  be  foolish,  or 
if  you've  got  to  be,  hold  fast  to  the  painter, 
so  as  to  keep  yourself  afloat." 

Daly  removed  coat  and  vest,  kicked  off  his 
rubber  boots  and  made  ready  for  the  plunge. 
Seeing  that  he  was  determined,  Crawford 
advised,  "We  can  lighten  the  boat  fifty  pounds 
or  so  by  throwing  overboard  the  guns,  am- 
munition and  ducks.    Let's  do  it." 

"Shut  up!"  Daly  replied.  "Haven't  I 
told  you,  if  this  boat  gets  to  shore  those 
ducks  will  be  in  it,  and  that, goes." 

There  was  no  more  objection  on  the  part  of 
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Crawford  and,  picking  his  time,  over  the  side 
Daly  went,  only  to  find  that  the  water  was  not 
more  than  breast  high,  and  with  his  boatmate 
rowing  while  he  himself  pushed,  it  was  easy 
to  keep  afloat  and  guide  the  boat  to  land. 

A  crowd  had  gathered  on  the  shore  to  lend 
a  hand  in  the  landing.  Two  carried  a  coil 
of  rope,  a  sort  of  life  line;  others  were  hauling 
a  small  skiff  set  on  wheels,  which  the  waves 
made  short  work  of,  rolling  it  over  and  over* 
and  dashing  it  in  pieces. 

The  wind  went  down  nearly  as  suddenly  as 
it  had  risen;  then  shifted  to  off  shore.  The 
water  became  more  calm  and  Daly  suggested 
to  Crawford,  "Let's  go  back  and  get  those 
other  cripples." 

Crawford  tried  to  locate  the  wounded  birds, 
but  his  glasses  were  wet  and  useless.  For 


once,  he  had  a  little  sense  and,  shaking  his 
head,  made  answer,  "Wait  awhile.  I  want  to 
clean  my  gun  before  the  locks  and  action  get 
rusty." 

The  waiting  crowd  helped  pull  the  "coffin" 
above  high  water  mark,  and  paid  all  losing 
bets  like  the  good  sports  they  were.  Even  if 
Crawford  and  Daly  took  the  money  it,  would 
not  have  influenced  the  two  men  to  make  the 
trip  again,  but  they  went  out  several  times 
while  the  season  lasted,  "for  the  sport  of  the 
thing,"  and  returned  with  plenty  of  ducks 
and  without  mishap. 

They  were  obliged  to  respond  to  the  call. 
It  was  in  the  blood  and  would  not  be  denied, 
for  what  is  bred  in  the  bone  is  bound  to  show 
in  the  flesh  and,  once  possessed  of  the  shooting 
craze,  it  is  there  while  life  lasts.  So  who  can 
blame  them  for  the  chances  they  took? 


The  Charm  of  the  .22 

Willis  0.  C.  Ellis 


WITHOUT  doubt  the  twenty-two  calibre 
arm  is  the  most  popular  gun  in  the 
world,  and  deservedly  so.  The  big 
game  rifle  is  used  only  a  few  days,  or  at  most 
a  few  weeks,  in  the  year.  The  shotgun,  too, 
barring  of  course  the  professional  trap  shooter, 
has  long  vacations,  and,  with  the  majority  of 
users,  spends  most  of  its  time  in  the  case  or 
gun  cabinet. 

Not  so  with  the  twenty-two.  North, 
south,  east,  west,  at  the  seashore,  on  the 
plains,  in  the  woods — whereever  hunters  and 
outdoorsmen  are  wont  to  roam — there  it  will 
be  found. 

The  twenty-two  knows  no  vacation:  no 
closed  season.  The  Big  game  hunter  relies 
upon  it  to  keep  the  larder  supplied  with 
choice  tid-bits:  it  shoots  small  game  and  the 
catch  of  the  trapper:  it  puts  the  quietus  to 
the  cripples  of  the  duck  hunter:  it  heightens 
the  pleasure  of  the  angler  and  the  canoeist: 
affords,  in  the  gallery,  pleasure  to  thousands 
7of  city  dwellers:  and  adds  spice  and  variety 
to  the  life  of  rural  folks. 

These  statements  may  seem  rather  broad: 
but  they  are,  nevertheless,  true.  Perhaps 
no  better  proof  of  the  extreme  popularity  of 
this  little  arm,  is  needed  than  simply  calling 
the  readers'  attention  to  the  fact  that  the  lead- 
ing gun  makers  have  brought  out  the  twenty- 
two  in  all  desirable  types  and  styles,  viz., — 
single  shot   pistols,   revolvers,  automatic 


pistols,  single  shot  rifles,  pump  action  re- 
peaters, lever  action  repeaters,  and  recoil- 
operated  automatics.  ■ 

This  being  the  case,  it  is  only  natural  that 
those  not  thoroughly  familiar  with  firearms 
ask  themselves  the  very  important  question* 
"What  type  of  twenty-two  shall  I  buy? 
Pistol,  revolver,  single  shot  rifle,  automatic, 
or  hand-operated  repeater?"  The  answer, 
while  to  some  extent  a  matter  of  personal 
opinion,  depends  very  largely  upon  the  con- 
ditions under  which  the  arm  is  used.  And, 
bearing  this  in  mind,  the  following  is  offered 
as  a  possible  help  to  those  who  are  somewhat 
at  sea  regarding  the  style  of  twenty-two  best 
adapted  to  their  needs. 

To  the  summer  camper  and  vacationist  is 
accorded  the  greatest  latitude  of  choice, 
although  for  this  class  the  twenty-two  has 
some  structural  limits.  The  arm  should  be 
light  and  compact,  and  may  be  pistol,  re- 
volver, pocket  rifle  or  full-grown  gun.  In 
case  of  the  latter,  it  should  be  a  take-down  for 
convenience  in  carrying. 

For  handiness  the  revolver,  single  shot  or 
automatic  pistol,  carried  well  holstered  on 
the  belt,  are  in  a  class  by  themselves.  Al- 
ways at  your  side,  they  soon  win  a  place  in 
your  affections  that  is  hard  to  divorce. 

Let  the  revolver  have  a  six-inch  barrel — 
nothing  shorter, —  blued  finish,  and  adapted 
to  the  .22  long-rifle  cartridge.    With  such 
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you  may  also  use  the  popular  little  .22  short, 
with  no  injurious  results  provided  the  cham- 
bers in  the  cylinder  are  very  frequently  and 
thoroughly  cleaned.  If  this  is  neglected,  the 
chambers  will  become  rusted,  pitted  and 
rough,  just  in  front  of  the  short  shell,  making 
extraction  of  the  long-rifle  shell  very  difficult. 
This  applies  equally  well  to  any  twenty-two 
in  which  shorts,  long-rifles,  or  longs,  *ire 
used. 

Do  not  get  a  cheap  revolver.  They  are 
often  dangerous  and  their  accuracy  is  seldom 
satisfactory.  One  of  high-grade  construction 
throughout  should  be  chosen,  and  if  you^are 
at  all  familiar  with  outdoor  literature,  you 
will  know  which  makes  are  recognized  as 
the  best. 

4  In  point  of  power  and  accuracy,  the  .22- 
calibre  revolver  is  slightly  inferior  to  the 
pistol,  owing  to  the  small  space  between  the 
cylinder  and  barrel,  and,  further,  because  the 
bullet  has  to  travel  some  little  distance  before 
it  reaches  the  rifling.  For  best  results,  a 
bullet  should  fit  snugly  into  the  rifling  when 
loaded  into  the  armt  But  this  should  deter 
no  one  from  selecting  the  cylinder  gun,  for  at 
that  it  will  shoot  far  better  than  the  average 
person  can  hold,  even  with  practice.  Their 
several  shots  at  the  shooter's  command,  is  a 
redeeming  feature. 

The  outer's  revolver  should  have  adjust- 
able sights,  front  and  rear.  For  target 
shooting  only,  a  black  bead  is  best;  but  for 
general  "snapping"  an  ivory  or  gold  bead  is 
preferable.  The  rear  sight  may  be  one  of 
several  different  forms,  the  one  with  the  U- 
shaped  notch  being  very  good.  What  has 
here  been  said  of  revolver  sights,  applies  also 
to  single  shot  and  automatic  pistols. 

In  the  matter  of  single  shot  pistols  the  six- 
inch,  barrel  will  be  found  most  convenient, 
but  the  eight  and  ten-inch  lengths  will  give 
somewhat  better  accuracy  and  penetration. 
With  a  ten-inch  barrelled  arm,  using  the  .22 
long-rifle,  equipped  with  peep  sights  and 
detachable  skeleton  stock,  one  has  a  gun 
capable  of  most  astonishing  results  —  for  its 
size,  to  say  the  least.  The  .22  automatic 
pistol,  using  the  .22  long  rifle  cartridge,  by 
reason  of  its  rapid  fire,  is  a  splendid  arm  for 
the  outer. 

The  pistol  or  revolver  should  never  be  car- 
ried in  the  pocket,  as  some  foolishly  do,  but 
in  a  good  leather  holster'.  Of  these,  the  flap 
holster  affords  the  greatest  protection,  as  it 
excludes  the  rain  and  dirt.  If  chamois  lined, 
so  much  the  better. 

Owing  to  its  short  barrel  and  the  consequent 


ease  with  which  a  pistol  or  revolver  may  be 
accidentally  pointed  toward  dhe  user  or 
a  companion,  these  arms  should  always  be 
handled  very  carefully,  especially  by  the 
inexperienced,  and  kept  strictly  away  from 
children — a  rule  which  should  be  observed 
with  any  gun. 

When  it  comes  to  the  full  grown  arm,  it  is 
safe  to  say  that  nearly  every  one  prefers  the 
repeater  to  the  single  shot,  and  it  is  here 
recommended.  It  should  be  of  standard 
make,  and  may  be  either  hand-operated  or 
automatic  in  operation.  If  the  user  is  a  big 
game  hunter,  it  is  well  to  choose  a  gun  with 
the  same  kind  of  action  as  the  big  game  arm. 
That  is,  if  the  big  game  rifle  is  an  automatic, 
get  an  automatic;  if  it  operates  with  a  finger- 
lever,  get  a  lever  action  repeater;  and  so  on. 
It  will  be  found  a  positive  advantage  to  follow 
this  suggestion,  and  will  enable  one  to  do 
better  work  with  the  big  gun  when  the  hunting 
season  arrives. 

In  the  hand-operated  repeater,  it  is  well 
to  select  one  using  both  the  short  and  long- 
rifle  cartridges,  for  while  the  latter  is  the 
more*  powerful  and  accurate,  there  are  times 
when  one  would  like  to  use  shorts  as  they  are 
quite  a  bit  cheaper  and  make  less  noise. 
Cartridges  loaded  with  Semi-smokeless  or 
Lesmok  powder  and  greased  bullets,  are 
best  for  general  use  and  are  wonderfully  ac- 
curate and  clean  to  use.  Smokeless  ammuni- 
tion is  more  injurious  to  the  bore,  although  it 
may  be  safely  used  wnen  proper  attention  is 
paid  to  cleaning. 

If  an  automatic  is  used  taking  special 
smokeless  ammunition,  be  sure  to  get  the 
right  cartridges.  There  are  two  of  these 
arms  on  the  market,  and  although  the  am- 
munition used  by  these  two  guns  is  very 
similar,  it  is  not  interchangeable.  Therefore, 
be  sure  to  get  the  correct  "feed"  and  • —  plenty 
of  it. 

When  that  important  item,  expense,  must 
be  considered — -and  it  certainly  does  with 
the  most  of  us  —  the  cheaper,  light  weight 
single  shot  rifle  may  be  selected  with  the 
assurance  that  it,  too,  will  provide  a  world  of 
amusement  and  be  more  economical  with 
ammunition  than  repeaters.  The  single  shot 
also  has  the  advantage  that,  as  a  rule,  they 
may  be  cleaned  from  the  breech  without 
taking  apart  —  a  commendable  feature  in  any 
arm. 

When  desiring  to  disturb  the  quiet  of  the 
camp  as  little  as  possible,  the  silencer  may  be 
employed  to  advantage  and  in  addition  to 
greatly  reducing  the  report,  improves  the 
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balance  of  the  arm.  This  auxiliary  attach- 
ment gives  best  results  with  smokeless  am- 
munition. 

It  is  here  recommended  that  the  rifle  be 
equipped  with  a  tang  peep  sight.  The  front 
sight  should  be  a  gold  or  ivory  bead  so  it 
will  show  up  well.  If  much  target  shooting 
is  done  —  and  there  usually  is  in  the  summer 
camp  —  a  combination  front  sight  having  an 
ivory  bead  and  shaded  black  pin-head,  is 
excellent. 

To  facilitate  instructive  target  shooting, 
don't  forget  to  include  a  bunch  of  targets. 
These  are  procurable  from  sporting  goods 
stores,  gun  clubs,  and  the  large  gun  and 
ammunition  makers. 

For  the  trapper,  it  is  important,  that  the 
firearm  be  light,  short  and  compact.  For 
this  reason  the  pistol  is  a  favorite  arm  for 
this  class  of  outdoorsmen,  the  single  shot  with 
ten-inch  barrel  being  much  used,  and  is  often 
fired  by  resting  across  the  left  forearm  to 
steady  it.  But,  with  single  shot  arms,  the 
fingers  get  very  cold  when  reloading  in  cold 
weather  —  the  time  trapping  is  best  —  and 
the  speed  of  fire  necessarily  slow.  Obviously, 
the  revolver  and  automatic  pistol  are  not 
open  to  these  objections  and,  therefore,  have 
much  to  recommend  them.  Also,  the  little 
"under  and  over"  gun,  lower  barrel  .44,  and 
upper  barrel  .22-calibre,  is.  well  adapted  to 
trappers'  requirements. 

For  the  hunter  of  small  game  —  squirrels, 
rabbits,  etc.  —  any  of  the  several  repeaters, 
either  hand-operated  or  automatic,  will 
give  satisfactory  results. 

For  target  shooting  exclusively,  a  heavy 
single  shot  arm,  weighing  eight  or  nine  pounds, 
should  be  chosen.  It  should  be  fitted  with 
peep  sights,  as  mentioned  in  the  preceding. 
While  such  an  arm  would  be  too  heavy  for 
general  hunting,  it  will  afford  rare  sport  for 


squirrel  shooting  and  drills  one  splendidly 
in  deliberate  aim.  However,  owing  to  the 
rather  high  cost  of  these  heavy  target  arms, 
the  light  weight  single  shot  may  be  chosen 
for  a  "starter,"  and  with  careful  practice  and 
lots  of  shooting,  it  is  really  surprising  the 
degree  of  proficiency  one  can  acquire. 

One  can  not  be  too  careful  in  caring  for 
the  twenty-two.  Always  clean  and  oil  as 
soon  as  possible  after  using  and  never  allow 
it  to  stand  overnight,  dirty.  This  is  especially 
true  of  automatics  using  special  smokeless 
ammunition,  also  of  any  others  using  smoke- 
less cartridges.  The  acid  residue  of  smokeless 
powder,  unless  neutralized  (killed)  very  soon 
with  a  good  nitro  solvent,  will  attack  and 
greatly  injure  the  bore. 

A  compact  cleaning  outfit  —  a  pull-through 
with  brass  wire  brush,  slotted  wiper,  pocket 
oiler  with  nitro  solvent  oil,  and  some  clean 
white  rags  — ■  should  be  carried  in  the  pocket 
in  a  small  canvas  case.  A  jointed  brass 
cleaning  rod  is  a  splendid  thing  to  use  in  camp. 

Don't  be  afraid  to  occasionally  brush  out 
the  barrel  with  the  brass  wire  cleaner.  It  will 
remove  burnt  powder,  lead,  and  rust  in  the 
early  stages,  and  will  in  no  way  injure  the 
bore. 

When  possible,  clean  the  barrel  from  the 
breech,  first  with  rags  soaked  in  oil  or  nitro 
solvent  (always  use  nitro  solvent  with  smoke- 
less ammunition),  then  with  dry  rags  (prefer- 
ably white),  until  they  come  through  stainless. 
Leave  a  coating  of  oil  or  solvent  in  the  bore 
before  setting  away  for  the  night;  then,  to  be 
on  the  safe  side,  go  over  the  arm  the  next  day, 
wipe  out  the  barrel  and  apply  fresh  oil  or 
solvent.  This  should  keep  the  arm  bright 
and  free  from  rust  for  some  time.  However, 
when  setting  the  gun  away  for  several  months, 
it  is  best  to  coat  it  heavily,  inside  and  out, 
with  a  good  gun  grease. 


The  Perfect  Rifle 

W.  G.  Motley 


IN  writing  an  article  on  this  subject,  I 
am  well  aware  of  the  fact  that  I  am  tread- 
ing on  dangerous  ground.  Almost  every 
man  will  rise  up  on  his  hind  legs  and  start 
something  if  one  so  much  as  suggests  that  his 
rifle  is  too  light  for  use  on  deer  and  black  bear, 
deer  in  particular.  It  is  a  fact,  however, 
that  many  rifles  used  for  this  game  are  not 
powerful  enough  to  make  clean  kills  and  in 


these  days  when  sportsmen  prefer  to  kill 
their  game  at,  or  near,  the  place  where  it 
stands,  the  question  of  just  which  of  the  many 
rifles  on  the  market  to  select  to  do  this  is  a 
much  debated  question. 

Generally  speaking,  game  is  becoming  scar- 
cer every  year  and  is  doing  it  at  an  alarming 
rate.  A  few  years  ago,  the  hunter  could  go 
out  any  time  during  the  season  and  get  his 
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deer  the  first  day  whereas  now  he  must  travel 
for  miles  over  the  roughest  country  and  even 
then,  is  lucky  to  get  a  shot,  Should  he  be 
using  a  rifle  of  insufficient  power  to  stop  the 
game  where  hit,  he  may  follow  its  trail  a  long 
distance  and  lose  it  in  the  end.  This  means 
that  a  good  deal  of  hard  work  has  gone  for 
nothing  and  what  is  worse,  the  deer  will 
probably  die  eventually  from  its  wounds  —  a 
matter  no  sportsman  likes  to  contemplate. 

The  purchase  of  a  suitable  rifle  for  use  on 
deer  and  black  bear  is  consequently  a  matter 
of  perplexity  to  the  man  who  has  not  studied 
the  matter,  but  who  wishes  to  have  the  one 
gun  which  will  be  satisfactory.  Some  of 
the  rifles  advertised  are  either  so  high  in 
price  or  so  difficult  to  get  ammunition  for 
that  they  are  out  of  the  question  for  these 
reasons  alone.  Having  these  points  in  mind, 
the  following  article  is  offered  with  the  assur- 
ance that  the  rifles  named  will  make  good, 
and  that  they  represent  real  value  as  reliable 
weapons  for  killing  the  game  mentioned.  It 
is  not  claimed  that  the  list  is  complete,  no  * 
mention  being  made  of  the  various  bolt  ac- 
tion and  automatic  rifles  for  the  reason  al- 
ready given  —  that  of  high  cost.  Others, 
again,  have  been  omitted  due  to  their  heavy 
recoil,  trouble  from  nickel  or  copper  fouling  in 
the  barrel  or  for  various  other  objectionable 
features. 

Probably  the  most  famous  and  widely  used 
rifles  in  use  today  are  those  manufactured  by 
the  Winchester  Repeating  Arms  Company. 
Go  where  you  will,  into  the  mining  camps,  the 
lumber  camps,  the  fur  regions  or  among  the 
Indians,  you  will  find  these  rifles.  "Buffalo 
Bill"  used  them  on  the  prairies.  Peary  took 
them  to  the  North  Pole  and  Roosevelt  used 
them  in  Africa  on  the  biggest  of  big  game. 
Failure  to  function  properly,  shoot  accurately 
or  stand  the  roughest  handling  is  practically 
unknown  with  these  arms.  They  do  not 
freeze  up  in  cold  weather.  Neither  do  they 
jam  if  dirt  gets  into  the  action  and  the  in- 
tending purchaser  will  do  well  to  keep  these 
points  in  mind  when  he  goes  to  select  his  rifle. 

The  most  popular  of  this  make  are  the  .30- 
30  and  .32  Special  in  the  Model  '94,  the  .303 
British  and  the  .30  Army  in  the  Model  '95, 
and  the  .33  Calibre  in  the  Model  '86.  In 
addition  to  those  mentioned  in  the  Model  '95 
there  is  the  .30  Govt.  '03  and  '06  Calibre, 
but  as  this  is  a  far  more  powerful  gun  than  is 
necessary  or  desirable  for  our  game  we  need 
not  consider  it  further.  Each  of  these  rifles 
uses  the  modern  high  velocity  smokeless  pow- 
der ammunition  and  for  the  purpose  of  com- 


parison the  following  figures  will  be  of  interest. 

The  .30-30  uses  a  170  grain  soft  point  bullet 
which  leaves  the  muzzle  with  a  velocity  of 
2003.4  feet  per  second  and  an  energy  of  1515.5 
foot  pounds.  The  velocity  at  100  yards  is 
1753  feet  per  second  and  the  energy  is  1160.2 
foot  pounds.  Fifteen  feet  from  the  muzzle, 
this  bullet  will  penetrate  eleven  %~  inch  pine 
boards  and,  in  doing  so,  will  "mushroom"  or 
flatten  out  to  about  three  times  its  former 
thickness. 

The  .32  Special  also  uses  a  170  grain  bullet, 
has  a  muzzle  velocity  of  2104.4  feet  per 
second  and  a  muzzle  energy  of  1672  foot 
pounds.  The  velocity  at  100  yards  is  1972.7 
feet  per  second  and  the  energy  1213.5  foot 
pounds.  This  bullet  will  penetrate  twelve 
Y%  inch  pine  boards. 

Comparing  the  figures  given,  it  will  be 
seen  that  the  .32  Special  is  the  harder  hitting 
gun  of  the  two  and  is  preferable  for  that 
reason.  The  velocity  being  higher,  the  tra- 
jectory, or  distance  the  bullet  rises  above  the 
line  of  sight,  will  be  flatter,  which  tends  to- 
ward more  successful  work  on  rapidly  moving 
game.  Reference  to  the  accompanying  table 
of  trajectories  will  give  the  figures  for  various 
distances  and  also  the  approximate  accurate 
range  of  the  rifles  described  in  this  article. 

The  sporting  cartridges  we  are  considering 
for  use  in  the  Model  '95  rifle  are  the  215  grain 
.303  British  and  the  220  and  180  grain  .30 
Army  bullets.  In  performance  the  .303 
British  and  the  220  grain  .30  Army  are  very 
similar  although  it  will  be  noticed  that  the 
latter  holds  up  better  at  100  yards  and  is 
preferable  on  that  account.  The  180  grain 
for  the  .30  Army  is  a  much  faster  bullet  than 
either  of  the  others  and  consequently  is  the 
best  for  general  use  as  it  is  quite  heavy  enough . 
and  the  trajectory  is  flatter. 

The  .303  British  215  grain  bullet  has  a 
muzzle  velocity  of  1999.1  feet  per  second, 
with  a  muzzle  energy  of  1908.3  foot  pounds. 
The  velocity  at  100  yards  is  1775.5  feet  per 
second  with  an  energy  of  1505.7  foot  pounds. 
The  penetration  of  the  soft  nose  bullet  is 
thirteen  %  inch  pine  boards.      _  , 

The  .30  Army  220  grain  bullet  has  a  muzzle 
velocity  of  1993.5  per  second  with  a  muzzle 
energy  of  1941.8  foot  pounds.  The  velocity 
at  100  yards  is  1798.4  feet  per  second  with  an 
energy  of  1580.3  foot  pounds.  The  penetra- 
tion of  the  soft  nose  bullet  is  thirteen  J^inch 
pine  boards. 

The  .30  Army  180  grain  bullet  has  a  muzzle 
velocity  of  2345.5  feet  per  second  with  a 
muzzle  energy  of  2199.3  foot  pounds.  The 
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velocity  at  100  y^rds  is  2167.4  feet  per  second 
with  an  energy  of  1878  foot  pounds.  I  do 
not  have  the  figures  for  penetration. 

From  what  has  been  said  regarding  the 
loads  for  the  Model  '95  rifles,  it  will  be  seen 
that  the  .30  Army  is  the  most  adaptable  to 
our  needs.  We  can  use  two  soft  nose  cart- 
ridges in  this  calibre  where  only  one  is  avail- 
able for  the  .303  British.  If  the  purchaser 
desires,  he  can  obtain  each  of  these  in  the  full 
patch,  but  as  these  are  not  in  general  use  on 
game,  they  are  not  frequently  stocked  by 
dealers.  Speaking  generally,  both  the  .303 
British  and  the  .30  Army  will  give  satisfaction 
and  as  the  mechanism  of  the  rifles  is  very 
strong  and  beautifully  smooth  in  action,  the 
purchaser  of  either  will  have  a  weapon  of 
which  he  may  be  justly  proud. 

The  Model  '86  rifle  has  been  said  to  be  the 
strongest  in  construction  of  any  of  the  Win-  y 
chesters.  It  is  sometimes  called  the  moose 
gun,  due  to  the  fact  of  its  having  been  brojught 
out  principally  for  use  on  that  game.  It 
possesses  great  stopping  power  and  is  very 
popular  in  the  .33  Calibre,  the  figures  for 
which  follow.  The  .33  Calibre,  200  grain 
soft  point  bullet  has  a  muzzle  velocity  of 
2050.3  feet  per  second  with  a  muzzle  energy  of 
1867.3  foot  pounds.  The  velocity  at  100 
yards  is  1761.7  feet  per  second  with  an 
energy  of  1378.7  foot  pounds.  The  pene- 
tration of  this  bullet  is  thirteen  Vs  inch  pine 
boards. 

It  might  be  inferred  from  what  has  been 
written  so  far  that  the  Winchester  rifles  are 
the  only  reliable  arms  but  such  is  by  no  means 
the  case.  Those  manufactured  by  the  Savage 
Arms  Corporation  and  the  Remington  Arms 
U.M.C.  Company,  have  made  notable  records 
in  the  game-fields.  The  Savage  Company 
furnishes  one  of  the  most  gracefully  modelled 
rifles  obtainable  in  this  country  and  the 
action  and  general  performance  of  the  gun 
leave  nothing  to  be  desired.  The  two  old 
stand-bys  of  this  make  are  the  .30-30  and  the 
.303  Savage  the  figures  for  the  former  being 
similar  to  those  for  the  .30-30  Winchester. 
The  .303  Savage,  however,  must  not  be  con- 
fused with  the  .303  British  as  it  is  an  entirely 
different  cartridge  as  will  be  seen  by  the 
figures  which  follow. 

The  .303  Savage  195  grain  bullet  has  a 
muzzle  velocity  of  1952  feet  per  second,  with 
a  muzzle  energy  of  1658  foot  pounds.  The 
penetration  of  the  soft  nose  bullet  is  eleven 
Vs  inch  pine  boards.  A  182  grain  bullet  is 
obtainable  in  full  patch,  also  the  Savage 
miniature  100  grain  bullet.    This  latter  is 


accurate  to  100  yards  only  and  as  neither  arex 
sporting  bullets,  they  need  not  be  considered 
further. 

The  .250-3000  Savage  is  a  recent  product 
and  has  come  in  for  a  great  deal  of  discussion 
due  to  the  fact  that  while  the  muzzle  velocity 
is  3000  feet  per  second,  the  bullet  weighs  only 
87  grains.  Generally  speaking,  the  high  x 
velocity  would  suggest  great  penetration,  but 
this  is  not  necessarily  a  test  of  killing  power. 
It  is  a  problem,  as  yet  unsolved  to  the  satis- 
faction of  the  many,  just  how  this  rifle  would 
compare  with  one  of  equal  muzzle  energy  and 
using  a  heavier  bullet  on  game  at' long  range. 
Charles  Cottar,  of  Savage  literature  fame,  has 
used  it  on  big  game  in  Africa  ,but  it  must  be 
remembered  that  Mr.  Cottar  is  a  noted  guide 
and  big  game  hunter  and  the  probabilities 
are  that  he  could  do  more  execution  with  any 
rifle  than  the"  average  shooter  could  with  a 
machine  gun. 

Those  who  hunt  the  Alaska  brown  bear 
seem  to  favor  such  rifles  as  the  .30  Govt.  '06 
or  the  .30  Army  Winchesters.  However,  for 
such  game  as  deer  at  ordinary  range  or  for 
very  rapidly  moving  game  such  as  coyotes, 
which  are  there  one  instant  and  gone  the 
next,  there  can  b&  no  doubt  that  the  .250-3000 
is  the  thing.  It  would  be  interesting  to  know 
if  the  .250-3000  would  throw  a  charging  animal 
on  his  haunches  as  the  .303  Savage  has  done 
in  the  past  and  will  continue  to  do  in  the 
future.  The  .303  Savage  with  pistol  grip  and 
a  barrel  length  of  22  or  24  inches  compares 
favorably  in  appearance  with  the  .250-3000 
and  there  is  no  doubt  about  its  killing  power. 

Considering  the  Remington,  we  have  a 
choice  of  four  calibres,  viz.    The  .25,  .30,  .32 
and  .35.    The  .25  is  rather  light  for  our  game' 
and  as  the  .30  and.  .32  correspond  to  the 
.30-30  and  .32  Special  Winchesters,  they 
need  not  be  considered  further.    The  .35} 
calibre  is  strictly  a  big  game  rifle  and  is  . 
perhaps,  the  most  popular  of  the  four.  It 
handles  a  200  grain  soft  point  and  170  grain 
full  patch  bullet.    The  muzzle  velocity  of 
the  former  is  2020  feet  per  second  with  a> 
muzzle  energy  of  1811  foot  pounds,  and  the  ' 
penetration  is  thirteen  7A  inch  pine  boards. 

In  the  data  on  the  various  soft  nose  cart- 
ridges given  so  far,  no  figures  for  trajectory 
have  been  given.  The  Winchester  tables 
give  figures  for  ranges  of  100,  200  and  300 
yards  only  and  the  Remington  tables  give 
them  for  200,  300,  400  and  500  yards  only. 
Both  are  given  here,  it  being  understood 
that  those  in  the  Winchester  columns  are 
that  company's  figures  for  cartridges  of  their 
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own  manufacture  and  those  in  the  Remington 
columns  are  the  Remington  Company's 
figures  for  cartridges  of  their  manufacture. 
No  figures  for  the  .250-3000  Savage  are  at 
hand. 


front  sight  and  a  Lyman  receiver  back  sight, 
also  a  Model  '95  Carbine  of  .30  Army  Calibre 
which  will  be  similarly  equipped  before  Fall. 
Out  of  five  rifles  owned  at  different  times,  these 
have  proven  to  be  the  best  for  my  use  in  this 


Remington 


200 
Yds. 


300 
Yds. 


TABLE 

Mid  Range  Trajectories  at  Various  Distances. 

Bullet  Winchester 

Cartridge              Weight  100  200  30O 

Grains  Yds.  Yds.  Yds. 

.30-30  Winchester          170  1.23  5.69  14.76 

.32  Win.  Special            170  1,15  5.62  14.62 

.33  Winchester             200  1.20  5.64  14.95 

.30  Army...                  220  1.22  5.42  13.47 

.30  Army                     180  0.85  3.69  9.05 

.303  British                  215  1.23  5.52  14.08 

.30  Remington  170 

.32  Remington   170 

.35  Remington   200 

.303  Savage   195 


5.74 
5.31 
5.93 
5.98 


15.21 
14.82 
16.17 
15.60 


400 
Yds. 
31.56 
31.41 
31.25 
28.08 
17.20 
29.61 
31.56 
31.41 
32.61 
32,00 


500 
Yds. 
57.12 
59.18 
58.11 
49.98 
29.68 
51.53 
57.12 
59.18 
62.20 
58.18 


Range  for 

Accuracy 
500^  700 
500-  700 
500-  700 
800-1000 
800-1000 
800-1000 
500-  700 
500-  700 
500-  700 
500-  700 


Speaking  generally  it  is  poor  practice  to 
take  a  rifle  of  less  power  than  the  .30-30  Win- 
chester into  the  woods  for  deer.  For  use  on 
bear,  an  animal  having  enormous  vitality  and 
capable  under  certain  conditions  of  giving  the 
hunter  an  interesting  time  of  it,  a  more 
powerful  rifle  than  the  .30-30  would  be  advis- 
able. It  has  been  frequently  stated  that  the 
black  bear  never  charges.  As  a*  matter  of 
fact  it  seldom  does,  but  the  writer  knows  of 
several  occasions  when  they  have  attacked 
the  hunter  after  being  wounded,  one  in  par- 
ticular where  the  remains  of  a  prospector 
were  found  in  the  mountains  with  his  clothes 
torn  to  ribbons.  His  rifle  was  near  by  and 
the  only  other  evidence  of  the  bear  was  its 
tracks.  While^this  might  be  considered  as 
an  isolated  case,  it  is  better  to  have  a  heavier 
rifle  with  power  enough  to  knock  the  animal 
down,  thus  giving  the  user  time  to  get  a  new 
cartridge  into  the  chamber  should  the  emer- 
gency call  for  it. 

Summing  the  whole  thing  up,  it  resolves  it- 
self into  a  matter  of  which  calibres  are  most 
satisfactory  and  those  briefly  described  are 
in  general  use  among  men  in  the  West  who 
live  at  a  distance  from  civilized  centres. 
For  those  who  prefer  short  guns,  the  Model 
'94  and  Model  '95  Calibres  will  prove  satis- 
factory, particularly  if  there  is  much  climbing 
to  do  as  is  the  case  in  these  British  Columbia 
mountains.  Equipped  with  satisfactory 
sights  and  a  sling  strap,  they  will  give  as  good 
service  as  the  longer  barreled  rifles.  In  my 
own  gun  rack  there  is  a  .32  Special  Winches- 
ter Carbine,  fitted  with  a  Sheard  gold  bead 


locality. 

There  seems  to  be  a  tendency  toward  dis- 
carding the  tubular  magazine  for  several 
reasons.  With  a  box  magazine  the  muzzle 
weight  of  the  "  rifle  is  always  practically  the 
same  irrespective  of  whether  the  magazine 
is  full  or  empty.  Other  reasons  are  that  it  is  a 
simple  matter  to  ascertain  the  number  of 
cartridges  in  the  gun,  which  is  difficult  with 
the  tubular  magazine  and  also  such  things 
as  dented  bullets  are  eliminated  as  the  cart- 
ridge ends  do  not  come  in  contact  with  each 
other.  The  box  magazine  has,  of  course,  the 
disadvantage  that  it  is  sometimes  in  the  way 
when  the  rifle  is  being  carried,  but  its  advan- 
tages appear  to  far  outweigh  its  disadvantages. 

Any  article  on  rifles  would  hardly  be  com- 
plete without  a  few  remarks  on  sights.  This 
subject  is  one  on  which  a  great  deal  might 
be  said,  but  we  will  just  mention  two  of  those 
in  general  use  which  have  made  good  on  game 
rifles. 

Sights  are  divided  broadly  into  two  classes. 
The  "open"  of  which  the  well  known  "buck- 
horn"  is  the  most  popular,  and  "closed" 
sights,  of  which  the  receiver  and  tang  peep  are 
examples.  The  magazine  advertisements  will 
give  a  better  idea  of  what  these  are  like  than 
can  be  conveyed  in  a  few  words.  Both  types 
are  used  in  connection  with  a  bead  front  sight 
and  it  is  altogether  a  matter  of  which  suits 
the  user's  eyes  best  which  determines  their 
preference. 

In  using  the  buck  horn  most  people  attempt 
to  focus  the  eye  on  three  points  at  once,  viz., 
the  back  sight,  the  bead  and  the  game  and  as 
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a  consequence,  the  back  sight  blurs.  Those 
who  use  a  rifle  frequently  soon  overcome  this 
difficulty  and  can  do  very  accurate  shooting 
with  this  combination. 

In  the  peep  sight  the  blurring  effect  is 
present  also  but  advantage  is  taken  of  the 
fact  that  a  bright  spot  appears  in  the  exact 
centre.  The  bead  is  lined  up  in  this  and  once 
the  user  becomes  familiar  with  their  use,  he 
usually  finds  that  he  can  do  better  work  with 
peep  sights  than  he  can  with  open  sights.  It 
is  true  that  there  seems  to  be  a  very  large 
amount  of  space  around  the  bead  when  viewed 
through  the  peep  and  many  look  on  them  with 
suspicion  for  this  reason.  The  explanation 
lies  in  the  fact  that  the  peep  sight  is  much 
closer  to  the  eye  than  is  usual  with  the  buck 
horn,  which  naturally  makes  the  aperture 
appear  larger  than  it  really  is.  Actually, 
there  is  very  little  difference  in  the  openings 
of  either  sight,  the  difference  between  the 
two  being  that  with  the  peep  sight  the  user 
sees  his  error  in  aim  very  much  magnified 
which  he  does  not  do  with  the  buck  horn,  due 
to  its  being  farther  from  the  eye. 

In  addition,  there  is  a  much  greater  dis- 
tance between  sights  when  the  peep  is  used 
than  is  the  case  with  open  sights,  when 
used  on  a  carbine  which  normally  has  a  twenty 
or  twenty-two  inch  barrel,  They  give  the 
shooter  a  greater  degree  of  accuracy  in  placing 
his  shots  than  he  would  have  in  using  a  twenty 
six  inch  barrel  equipped  with  the  open  sight. 
With  the  modern  smokeless  cartridges,  the 
extra  length  of  barrel  is  not  of  very  great 
advantage  at  distances  at  which  game  is 
usually  shot.  As  an  example  of  this,  the 
.30  Govt.  Model  Winchester  with  its  twenty- 
four  inch  barrel  and  the  U.S.  Army  Spring- 


field with  a  barrel  of  similar  length  might  be 
noted.  Both  rifles  are  famous  for  their 
accuracy  at  long  range,  although  the  .30 
Govt,  barrel  is  but  two  inches  longer  than 
that  of  the  carbine  of  the  same  calibre. 

All  this,  however,  is  beside  the  point  if 
the  user,  after  a  thorough  trial,  finds  the  peep 
sight  unsuitable.  Ease  in  sighting  and 
accuracy  in  aim  are  essential  in  the  successful 
use  of  a  sporting  arm  and  consequently  it 
would  be  ridiculous  to  say  that  any  one  type 
of  sight  is  the  best  for  everybody.  If  the 
sportsman  is  to  have  the  best  rifle  for  his  par- 
ticular use  the  sights  play  a  very  important 
part  in  determining  whether  he  has  it  or  not. 

And  now — what  is  the  "best  rifle?"  Frank- 
ly, "there  ain't  no  such  animile."  If  the 
Model  '94  Winchester  is  the  most  satisfactory 
in  appearance.  The  .32  Special  is  the  more 
powerful  calibre.  If  a  heavier  calibre  is 
desired  in  a  rifle  of  similar  appearance,  the 
Model  '86  in  .33  Calibre  is  the  thing.  If, 
however,  a  pump  action  or  an  automatic  in 
the  Remington  Calibres  seems  preferable, 
the  .32  and  the  .35  are  beautiful  guns  and  the 
only  ones  of  similar  power  to  be  had  in  the 
pump  action.  With  the  Savages,  its  a  toss-up 
between  the  .303  Savage  and  the  .250-3000— 
both  will  deliver  the  goods.  If,  however, 
you  want  a  rifle  with  enormous  killing  power 
at  long  range,  any  one  of  the  Model  '95  Win- 
chesters is  your  gun  and  you  can  depend  on 
it  always.  Whatever  your  preference  in 
calibre  may  be,  let  it  be  powerful  enough  to 
KILL  game  —  not  wound  it.  It's  power, 
design  and  sights  that  make  the  rifle.  Once 
you  are  satisfied  on  all  three  points,  you  will 
have  what  is,  in  your  case,  "The  Perfect 
Rifle." 


Queries  and  Answers 


How  To  Make  a  Rabbit  Skin  Blanket. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  saw  in  a  recent  issue  of  Rod  and  Gun  In 
Canada  that  someone  inquired  how  he  could 
tan  rabbit  skins,  to  enable  him  to  make  a 
rabbit  skin  blanket.  I  take  pleasure  in  giving 
you  the  following  particulars  of  the  method 
that  is  used  by  the  Indians  of  the  North  Shore. 

One  hundred  skins  are  required  to  make  a 
blanket  equal  in  size  to  a  four  point  Hudson 
Bay  blanket.  This  blanket,  of  course,  weighs 
about  five  pounds  against  the  12  to  14  lbs. 
of  the  Hudson  Bay  blanket. 

After  skinning  the  rabbit  or  hare  the  skin 
is  left  with  the  fur  inside  and  is  allowed  to 


dry  by  hanging  it  up  outside.    If  it  is  dried  in 
the  heat  of  the  camp-fire  it  becomes  burned - 
and  breaks.    This  of  course,  applies  to  other 
furs  as  well.    Rabbit  and  other  skins  should 
never  be  exposed  to  the  heat  of  a  fire  or  sun. 

The  skins  are  moistened  and  then  set  up 
on  the  rounded  head  of  a  stake  that  is  covered 
with  some  soft  substance  to  allow  the  skin  to 
rotate.  A  sharp  knife  is  then  used  to  cut  thj 
skin  into  strips  about  one  inch  wide.  The 
skinning  operation  is  begun  at  the  hind  part 
and  the  operator  works  around  the  skin  untjj 
the  neck  is  reached  when  this  is  cut  off  and* 
the  head  is  thrown  away.  This  operation 
makes  a  strip  of  skin  about  eight  feet  long 
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from  each  hide.  While  the  skin  is  still  fresh 
1  and  moist  it  is  twirled  around  rope  fashion, 
and  then  laid  aside.  To  twist  it  easily,  one 
end  is  secured,  and  a  small  rounded  stick  with 
-  a  split  in  one  end  to  hold  the  strip,  is  applied 
at  the  other  extremity  and  then  twirled  around 
between  the  hands,  or  between  the  hand  and 
thigh. 

The  knitting  is  done  on  the  fingers  in  the 
same  way  as  a  net  is  made  and  when  it  is 
completed  one  can  just  push  the  fingers 
through  the  meshes.  In  common  with  many 
other  things  a  hare  skin  blanket  has  it's 
good  and  bad  points.  It's  advantages  are- 
it's  warmth,  lightness  and  cheapness,  and  the 
fact  that  it  can  be  made  in  the  woods.  It's 
disadvantages  are — the  readiness  with  which 
it  tears  and  the  fact  that  it  cannot  be  washed 
or  cleaned.  It  is  usually  thrown  away  after 
the  hunting  is  over  and  another  made  the 
next  season. 

For  many  years  I  was  closely  associated 
with  the  late  Capt.  Selous,  during  my  time  in 
Africa,  and  he  always  used  a  .400  bore  express 
rifle,  and  I  can  tell  you  the  shock  from  that 
size  is  not  any  too  great  for  stopping  such 
dangerous  animals  as  the  lion,  rhino,  hippo, 
buffalo  and  elephant.  For  your  information 
a  .400  bore  has  a  muzzle  velocity  of  2200  ft. 
sec.  and  an  energy  of  4320  ft.  lb;  the  weight 
of  the  bullet  is  400  gr. 

H.  A.  Paterson. 

Reply — Thank  you  very  much  for  your  very 
clear  description  of  "How  to  make  a  Rabbit 
Skin  blanket."  We  will  be  looking  forward  to 
receiving  an  article  from  you  describing  your 
experiences  with  Capt.  Selous  in  Africa. 

Editor. 


A  Lee -Enfield  —  Used  In  The  Boer  War. 
\  Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

In  answer  to  query  by  Harry  Maddison, 
Montreal,  in  April  issue  regarding  the  Lee 
Enfield  Rifle,  Boer  War  Model,  would  in- 
form you  that  this  rifle  is  .303  Calibre  taking 
ordinary  .303  British  Army  Issue  Cartridge 
and  Sporting  Cartridges.  They  can  be  pur- 
chased almost  anywhere  if  .303  British  are 
specified. 

I  have  used  one  of  these  same  rifles  with 
some  of  the  wood  removed  and  made  into  a 
sporting  Model  and  they  are  all  that  could 
be  desired  as  a  sporting  rifle. 

W.  J.  Rollins, 

St.  Andrews,  N.B. 


.32  Smith  &  Wesson  Revolver. 
Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 
I  am  a  reader  of  Rod  and  Gun  In  Canada. 


Could  you  tell  me  where  I  could  get  a  hammer 
for  a  .32  Smith  St  Wesson  revolver,  as  I  would 
like  to  get  one. 

A.  W.  Estey, 

Zeland,  N.B.  . 

Reply — You  could  obtain  a  hammer  for  a 
.32  Smith  &  Wesson  revolver  from  Smith  & 
Wesson,  Springfield,  Mass.,  U.S.A.,  who  are 
the  manufacturers  of  your  revolver.  Give 
them  the  name,  Model  and,  if  possible,  the 
number  of  your  revolver  when  you  send  for 
it  so  that  they  may  be  enabled  to  send  you 
one  that  will  fit. 

Be  sure  that  this  is  a  genuine  Smith  & 
Wesson  revolver  as  there  are  thousands  of 
revolvers  that  use  the  Smith  &  Wesson  cart- 
ridges and  which  are  not  Smith  &  Wesson 
revolvers.  The  name  of.  the  maker  should 
be  stamped  on  the  top  of  the  barrel  or  the 
rib  on  the  barrel  of  your  revolver. 

Editor. 


Information  About  Hunting  in  Algoma, 
And  The  .303  British  Cartridge. 

*  Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  notice  in  your  columns  various  letters 
asking  about  trapping  conditions  in  Algoma. 
I  would  not  advise  any  amateur,  to  try  it. 
The  high  price  of  furs  this  year,  has  flooded 
the  woods  with  trappers  and  unless  you  go 
far  back  from  the  railways  your  returns  would 
be  very  small. 

I  wrote  the  D.  Pike  Co.,  Toronto  for  some 
.303  British  shells  with  spitzer  bullets  and 
they,  through  error  I  suppose,  sent  me  what 
appears  to  be  a  Dominion  Army  shell,  Mark 
VII,  with  the  nickel  cut  back  and  made  into 
a  soft  nose.  The  bullet  is  shorter  than  the 
U.M.G.  shells  and  is  loaded  with  cordite. 

I  would  like  you  to  answer  a  few  questions 
about  these  shells: — 

Is  cordite  injurious  to  a  rifle  barrel? 

What  are  the  Ballistics  of  the  .303  British 
shell? 

Will  the  shells  I  secured  have  a  different 
velocity? 

How  can  I  secure  a  higher  velocity  in  a  .303 
British  cartridge? 

Do  you  know  of  any  Company  who  will 
furnish  these  cartridges? 

R.  J.  Haslett. 
Reply — In  reply  to  your  letter  of  March 
12th,  we  will  be  glad  to  print  an  account  of 
a  hunting  trip  in  the  district  that  you  mention. 
I  would  suggest  that  you  give  an  account  of 
some  past  big  game  hunting  trip  and  write  it 
in  such  a  manner  as  to  give  information  to 
our  big  game  hunters. 


182 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


The  .303  British  cartridge  is  loaded  by  the 
Dominion  Cartridge  Co.,  with  a  215  gr.  soft 
point  bullet.  They  also  load  a  .303  with  a 
202  gr.  pointed  bullet  for  match  shooting, 
and  another  .303  that  they  call  the  Mark  VII 
that  is  loaded  with  the  180  gr.  bullet.  Var- 
ious American  manufacturers  make  the  215 
grain  bullet  and  the  174  grain  spitzer. 

Cordite  will  show  greater  erosion  or  wearing 
of  the  barrel  than  nitrocellulose  powder  will 
show  with  the  same  number  of  shots.  How- 
ever, it  is  superior  in  some  other  ways.  The 
ballistics  of  the  .303  British  cartridge  are 
about  the  same  as  the  30-40  excepting  when 
the  spitzer  bullet  is  used  the  shell  is'not  equal 
to  the  30-40.  You  could  obtain  the  greatest 
range  by  loading  your  own  cartridges  with  a 
progressive  burning  powder  like  Hercules 
No.  300.  This  can  be  obtained  in  bulk 
through  the  D.  Pike  Co.;  Lion  Sporting 
Goods  or  Oliver  Spanner  Toronto;  41.8 
grains  of  this  powder  with  the  174  gr.  spitzer 
bullet  will  give  you  2450  ft.  sec.  velocity. 
The  chances  are  that  the  cartridges  you  have 
will  give  the  standard  velocity.  The  higher 
velocities  that  are  now  being  obtained,  are 
only  obtain  able  with  progressive  burning 
nitrocellulose  powder.  Possibly  The  Dom- 
inion Cartridge  Co.,  can  furnish  you  with 
.303  British  cartridges  loaded  wjth  pro- 
gressive burning  powder.  I  would  suggest 
that  you  write  to  them. 

Editor. 

The  45-70  Winchester. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

What  about  the  45-70  Winchester,  Model 
1886?  What  is  the  muzzle  velocity  and  ap- 
proximate range?  Is  it  adapted  to  big  game 
hunting  in  Canada? 

Is  the  action  of  this  gun  positive  or  will  it 
stick  in  an  emergency? 

What  is  the  calibre  of  the  Mauser  Model 
1893  rifle?  Was  this  a  magazine  or  single 
shot  rifle? 

I  am  a  reader  of  your  magazine  and  enjoy 
it  very  much.  Am  planning  to  take  up 
ranching  in  Alberta  and  want  to  get  a  gun 
for  use  there. 

Harry  L.  Hart. 
Reply — The  45-70  Winchester  is  one  of 
the  most  reliable  for  hunting  big  game, 
that  has  ever  been  manufactured.  The 
Model  1886  Winchester  is  the  best  action 
they  ever  put  out  and  the  45-70  cartridge  is 
very  satisfactory  at  short  range.  This  would 
be  a  splendid  big  game  rifle  for  hunting  in 
Canada,  provided  you  do  not  need  to  do  long 
range  shooting.    For  this  purpose  a  .30-1906, 


.35  or  .405  Model  1895  Winchester  would  be 
preferable.  If  you  were  io  do  moose  hunting 
in  heavy  timber  the  45-70  will  get  results. 
The  Model  1893  Mauser,  I  am  not  very  fam- 
iliar with,  but  judge  it  is  something  like  the 
Model  1888  which  is  a  five  shot  bolt  action 
repeater.  Mauser  rifles  have  been  made  in 
many  calibres,  the  most  common  of  which  is 
8  M.M.;  7  M.M.,  8  M.M.,  and  9  M.M.  are 
the  most  common  calibres.  8  M.M.,  is  about 
.32  calibre. 

Muzzle  velocity  of  the  .45-70  is  1317  ft. 
sec.  Muzzle  velocity  of  the  45-70  W.H.V., 
using  a  300  gr.  bullet,  is  1882  ft.  sec. 

Editor-. 


A  Rifle  For  Northern  Ontario. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

Would  you  kindly  advise  me  as  to  the  bestj 
part  of  Northern  Ontario  for  trapping?  lM 
would  also  like  to  know  the  best  rifle  to  take 

along. 

A.  A.  McEachren, 
Halifax,  Nova  Scotia. 

Reply — It  is  guite  hard  to  say  what  is  the 
best  rifle  for  use  in  Northern  Ontario  because 
there  are  so  many  different  opinions  on  this 
subject.  I  would  prefer  a  rifle  shooting  the^ 
more  powerful  cartridges  like  the  .30-1906, 
the  .303  British,  the  8  M.M.,  the  .405  Model 
.1895  Winchester  or  similar  cartridges.  Many 
others  would  be  perfectly  satisfied  with  the 
30-30,  the  .32  Special,  the  .35  Rimless  oj 
303  Savage  types. 

Either  the  Stevens,  Remington,  Savage  oil 
Marlin  or  Winchester  rifles  are  satisfactory."! 

  Editor. 

Cartridges  For  .280  Ross. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

Can  you  tell  me  where  I  can  get  some  cart m 
ridges  for  my  .280  Ross — loaded  with  160  gr.J 
or  1*80  gr.  expanding  bullet? 

I  expect  to  go  after  grizzly  this  spring  andl 
from  considerable  experience  of  the  145  gr. 
copper  tube  bullet  on  heavy  game,  would 
like  to  get  a  heavier  bullet  which  holds  to- 
gether better  than  the  145  gr.  bullet,  insuring 
enough  penetration  with  expansion. 

Which  should  be  the  better  bullet— the  160 
gr.  or  180  gr.? 

What  should  the  powder  charge  be  with 
these  heavy  bullets.? 

Gerald  R.  Baker. 
Reply — You  can  obtain  cartridges  loaded 
with  the  150  gr.  bullets  from  Winchester 
Repeating  Arms  Co.,  New  Haven,  Conn. 
The  Remington  Arms  U.M.C.,  make  a  .280 
Ross  cartridge  with  a  143  gr.  bullet.  The 
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Dominion  Cartridge  Co.  and  the  U.  S. 
Cartridge  Co.,  also  manufacture  cart- 
ridges for  the  .280  Ross,  i  Manufacturers 

f  do  not  state  the  powder  charge  with  which 
they  load  their  rifle  cartridges.  Either  the 
DuPont  Co.  or  Hercules  Powder  Co.,  will 

J  suggest  the  proper  charges  to  use,  of  their  dif- 

j  ferent  powders,  in  the  .280  Ross. 

Editor. 


f 
t 
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The  .303  Ross. 
Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

A  friend  lent  me  a  few  copies  of  your  paper 
to  read,  and  I  guess  you  have  another  life 
subscriber,  as  I  have  always  hunted  and  trap- 
ped. I  am  going  to  B.C.  to  live  next  fall  and 
think  your  paper  is  just  what  I  need. 

I  came  into  possession  of  a  Ross  Sporting 
rifle  some  time  ago,  Model  1910.  It  has 
sights  that  come  on  the  rifle  from  the  factory. 
I  wish  to  ask  you  a  few  questions  regarding 
this  gun. 


Do  you  think  these  sights  are  any  good  for 
mountain  hunting?  If  not,  will  you  please 
tell  me  the  sights  to  put  on,  and  how  to  put 
them  on. 

How  to  regulate  these  sights  after  putting 
them  on. 

Is  .303  British  shells  the  right  shells  for 
this  gun? 

Would  you  advise  me  to  reload  my  shells, 


if  so  please  tell  me  where  to  get  the  tools 
and  how  to  proceed  in  loading.  I  know  noth- 
ing about  reloading. 

A.  L.  Hall, 

Erskine,  Alberta,  Can. 

Reply— The  Model  1910-.303  Ross  uses  the 
.303  British  cartridge. 

Would  suggest  that  you  have  your  rifle 
equipped  with  a  Lyman  sight. 

You  can  use  either  factory  loaded  or  hand 
loaded  cartridges. 

It  is  hard  to  get  re-loading  tools  from  the 
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Ideal  Co.  at  the  present  time,  but  in  the  near 
future  you  can  obtain  them  from  The  Bond 
Mfg.  Co.,  Wilmington,  Dela.,  U.S.A.  You 
will  need  a  complete  re-loading  tool  and  a  set 
of  powder  scales,  which  you  can  buy  from 
The  Fairbanks  Company. 

The  .303  Ross  makes  a  satisfactory  big 
game  rifle,  and  I  have  no  doubt  you  will  be 
very  well  satisfied  with  it. 

Editor. 


The  World's  Record  Deer  Head. 

The  editor  of  this  department  recently 
received  a  photograph  of  a  very  fine  deer 
head  that  was  killed  by  Mr.  Bob  Molecey  of 
Winnipeg.  As  this  was  a  very  fine  one  I 
compared  it  with  what  I  thought  was  a  record 
head  to  see  just  how  near  he  had  come  to 
getting  a. record  head.  Dr.  H.  W.  Beck  of 
Wilkes  Barre,  Pennsylvania, sent  me  a  photo- 
graph of  what  he  believed  was  the  record  head. 
The  photograph  is  produced  on  page  183  for 
the  information  of  our  readers.  It  was  killed 
in  Michigan  44  years  ago. 

This  head  has  44  points,  the  spread  is  29 
inches  and  the  length  of  antlers  is  30  inches. 

Do  any  of  our  readers  know  of  a  better  one? 

Editor. 

.30  Rimless  Remington— .250-3000  Savage. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

Would  you  tell  me  which  you  consider  the 
best  rifle  for  deer  and  other  game,  of  the  two 
named — the  30  rimless  Remington  or  the 
.250-3000  Savage.  I  have  a  30  Remington, 
and  find  that  it  shoots  good  and  accurate,  but 
I  think  I  like  a  lever  action  better.  Any  re- 
marks on  either  rifle  will  be  greatly  apprec- 
iated. I  have  a  12  gauge  shot  gun  which  will 
shoot  a  3"  shell,  which  I  think  would  be  loaded 
with  a  heavier  load  than  the  ordinary  shell. 
Could  you  tell  me  who  makes  those  shells  in 
Canada,  as  I  cannot  get  any  here. 

W.  R.  Laws, 

Kelowna,  B.C. 

Reply — There  is  very  little  difference  be" 
tween  the  .30  Rimless  Remington  and  the 
.250-3000  Savage.  They  both  have  their 
good  and  bad  points,  and  both  are  splendid 
deer  rifles;  both  are  light  and  easy  to  carry 
and  both  cartridges  are  of  moderate  power. 
The  .250-3000  has  a  flatter  trajectory,  while 
the  30  Remington  shoots  a  heavier  bullet 
which  is  more  likely  to  hold  together.  It  is 
practically  a  matter  of  personal  preference. 

You  can  obtain  3"  12  gauge  shells  from  The 
Winchester  Repeating  Arms  Co.,  or  Reming- 
ton Arms  Co..  U.M.C.    It  is  not  necessary 


to  load  them  with  a  heavier  than  standard 
load  as  you  can  fill  up  the  difference  in  their 
length  by  adding  an  extra  \i  or  Y%  wad. 
These  longer  shells  will  usually  make  very 
even  patterns. 

Editor. 


Obtaining  a  4  Gauge  Shot-gun. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  would  like  to  get  information  concerning 
a  shotgun,  Calibre  No.  4.  Where  can  I  pur- 
chase this  gun  and  cartridges  for  it?  This 
gun  is  used  on  a  canoe  or  boat  to  shoot  wild 
geese  and  wild  ducks,  on  lakes  or  livers. 

J.  W.  L. 

Quebec. 

Reply — In  reply  to  your  inquiry,  I  am  not 
able  to  tell  you  where  to  obtain  a  4  gauge 
shot-gun,  for  use  on  a  canoe  or  boat  to  kill 
wild  geese  and  ducks.  I  am  very  glad  to  say 
that  the  time  has  passed,  when  decent,  self- 
respecting  sportsmen  will  use  a  4  gauge  gun 
and  I  believe  that  if  you  will  inquire  around 
among  your  local  friends,  you  will  find  that 
if  you  try  to  use  a  4  gauge  gun — you  will  find 
yourself  very  unpopular.  I  would  suggest 
that  you  would  purchase  a  good  12  g  .  e  gun 
and  confine  your  shooting  to  the  thods 
employed  by  sportsmen. 

Editor. 


The  Baker  Batavia. 

Editor,  puns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

Can  "you  please  give  me  the  following  in- 
formation regarding  shotguns. 

Is  the  Baker  Gun  Company  still  in  business, 
if  so  where?  Are  they  an  American  concern? 
Are  their  products  of  a  good  grade? 

Some  days  ago  I  bought  a  second  hand  Bak- 
er shotgun,  12  gauge,  in  perfect  condition. 
Barrel  is  stamped  "Homotensile  Steel." 
Left  is  choke  bored.  Below  the  maker's 
name  is  stamped  "Batavia  Special."  The 
gun  shoots  dandy,  but  I  would  like  to  know 
something  of  its  pedigree  if  it  has  such  3 
thing. 

E.  H.  Cornaz, 
Glenora  Park,  Brockville,  Ont. 

Reply — The  Baker  guns  are  made  by  the 
Baker  Gun  and  Forging  Company  of  Batavia, 
N.Y.,  U.S.A.  They  make  high  grade  guns 
and  also  a  line  of  reasonably  priced  weapons. 

The  gun  that  you  have,  originally  sold  for 
about  $25.00,  but  of  course  the  price  is  con- 
siderably higher  since  the  War.  They  are  a 
very  well  made  gun  for  this  price. 

The  Batavia  Leader  was  their  cheapest 
grade  of  double  hammerless  and  was  cheaper 
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than  any  of  the  guns  that  were  regularly 
known  as  "Baker  guns." 

Editor. 


Weapons  For  a  Trap  Line. 
Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  wish  to  know  your  opinion  on  automatic 
pistols  for  a  side  arm  for  hunting  purposes 
on  the  trap  line.  Which  would  be  your 
choice  of  the  tliree: — Colt,  Savage  or  Smith 
&  Wesson  .32-.35-.380  or  .38  calibres.  I  think 
the  .45  too  powerful  for  small  game  in  the 
trap.  Do  you  think  the  .35  Smith  &  Wesson 
is  a  good  reliable  pistol?  Would  it  kill  a 
coyote  or  bob  cat  at  close  quarters?  I  wish 
to  know  your  opinion  about  an  all  around  rifle 
for  deer,  coyote,  wolf,  moose  and  bear  shoot- 
ing. Do  you  think  the  Winchester  box  maga- 
zine Model  1895— .30-1906  would  make  a 
good  hunting  cartridge  and  rifle?  Which  of 
the  <22  calibre  rifles  would  you  select,  the 
Winchester  or  Remington? 

I.  A.  Skottam, 
Munson,  Alberta,  Canada. 

Reply— In  reply  to  your  inquiry  I  would 
not  select  any  of  the  automatic  pistols  that 
you  mention  for  use  on  the  trap  line,  unless 
it  would  be  the  .38  Colt.  My  preference 
would  be  for  a  weapon  «like  the  .22  calibre 
Colt  Automatic  pistol,  and  if  you  find  this  is 
not  heavy  enough  for  the  trapped  game  you 
have  to  kill,  would  suggest  the  .38  Colt 
Special  revolver,  or  the  .38  Colt  automatic 
pistol,  or  the  .38  Smith  &  Wesson  Special 
revolver.  The  small  automatic  pistols  are 
too  hard  to  shoot  with  accurately  to  be  of 
much  use  for  killing  trapped  game  or  small 
game  of  any  description. 

The  .30-1906  Winchester  would  make  you 
a  splendid  rifle  for  the  purpose  you  mention. 
There  is  very  little  difference  in  desirability 
between  the  .22  long  rifle  model  1890  Winches- 
ter, and  the  .22s  long  rifle  calibre  model  12-C 
Remington.  Both  are  thoroughly  reliable. 
The  Winchester  is  a  hammer  gun  and  the 
Remington  is  hammerless. 

I  feel  sure  that  you  will  be  perfectly  sat- 
isfied with  either  of  these  rifles.  I  would 
suggest  that  you  would  use  cartridges  loaded 
with  hollow  pointed  bullets,  as  they  are  much 
more  effective  in  shooting  small  game1. 

Editor. 


The  .303  Ross. 
Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  a  Model  1905— .303  British  Ross 
rifle.  It  is  quite  old  and  not  very  tight;  not 
as  tight  as  a  new  gun  would  be.    What  I 


want  to  know  is — have  you  any  record  of 
one  of  these  rifles  ever  blowing  the  bolt  out 
or  going  to  pieces  with  ordinary  use?  Is  the 
gun  reliable  in  hunting  big  game  in  the  coldest 
weather?  I  have  heard  that  they  often  blow . 
the  bolt  out  and  would  like  to  know  ifjyou 
had  any  such  experience. 

Waiter  W.  Herrick, 

Springfield,  Vt. 

Reply — -I  am  not  sure  that  I  ever  heard  of 
a'case  where  the  .303  Ross  blew  open,  but 
I  have  heard  of  at  least  two  cases  where  this 
happened  with  a  .280  Ross.  In  one  case  the 
victim  lost  his  right  eye,  and  in  the  other  the 
shooter  was  knocked  off  his  horse,  and  his 
face  was  rather  badly  used  up.  Unless  your 
rifle  shows  a  tendency  to  become  dangerous, 
I  would  keep  on  using  it.  I  would  be  very 
careful  to  see  that  the  action  is  closed  every 
time  before  attempting  to  fire. 

Editor. 


Reloading  Shells. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition,  Dept. 

On  page  549  of  the  October,  1919  edition 
is  a  communication  regarding  reloaded  shells 
that  have  been  shot  in  Model  1895,  .30-1906 
Winchester  rifles  catching  in  the  chamber. 
Will  you  kindly  let  me  know  if  this  always 
happens  or  does  it  happen  only  occasionally* 
and  also  if  the  same  trouble  occurs  in  the 
Model  94— .32  Special  Winchester. 

I  wish  to  buy  a  Winchester  carbine.  Either 
of  the  above  models,  will  suit  me,  but  I  prefer 
the  .30-1906  cartridge  in  the  Model  1895 
Winchester,  as  I  wish  to  reload  some  of  the 
shells,  for  small  game,  (for  that  matter  the 
rifle  will  be  used  most  always  on  small  game.) 
Will  you  kindly  inform  me  regarding  the 
above? 

A.  N.  Robine, 

Montreal,  Canada. 

Reply— When  you  fire  full  loads  in  the 
.30-1906  calibre  Model  1895  Winchester  the 
cartridge  sometimes  stretches  a  little  and 
when  it  is  reloaded  you  have  difficulty  in 
inserting  it  in  the  rifle.  This  will  not  happen 
with  reduced  loads,  and  so  I  would  recommend 
that  you  would  obtain  about  one  hundred 
new  empty  shell's,  load  them  with  reduced 
loads  anp!  then  keep  on  reloading  them  until 
they  give  out.  In  this  way  you  can  avoid  the 
trouble  from  sticking  shells.  I  am  very 
sure  you  will  not  have  any  trouble  of  this  kind 
with  the  .32  Special  Winchester  ,as  this  cart- 
ridge does  not  produce  such  high  breech  pres- 
sures as  the  .30-1906.  If  you  will  use  cart- 
ridges loaded  with  progressive  burning  pow~ 
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der  in  the  .30-1906  you  will  have  very  much 
less  trouble  from  expanded  shells  than  would 
be  the  case  with  those  loads  that  give  pressures 
from  48,000  to  55,000  lbs. 

Of  the  two  rifles  I  would  prefer  the  .30-1906, 
for  all  round  use.  For  a  rifle  that  is  to  be 
used  mostly  for  small  game  I  think  that  you 
will  find  the  25-35  would  be  a  good  choice. 
This  calibre  is  very  accurate,  easy  to  re-load 
and  is  sufficiently  powerful  for  ordinary  use. 

Editor. 


Wild  Rice  and  Wild  Celery. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

Will  you  kindly  tell  me  where  I  can  get 
full  information  about  setting  out  wild  rice 
and  celery  for  ducks?  Where  can  I  get  the 
seed?  Would  a  large  narrow  bed  in  a  lake, 
under  from  about  two  to  five  or  six  feet  of 
water  be  a  good  place  to  put  the  rice?  Where 
can  I  get  a  catalog  of  rifles  shooting  the 
7.65  M.M.  Belgian  Mauser  cartridge?  I 
have  a  Remington  U.M.C.  catalog  which 
gives  the  ballistics  of  this  cartridge.  The 
Remington  catalog  says  this  cartridge  is 
adapted  to  Belgian  and  Argentine  models  of^ 
Mauser  rifles;  also,  Remington  and  Reming- 
ton-Lee military  and  sporting  arms.  Which 
of  these  rifles  is  the  best  for  accuracy,  light- 


ness and  quick  handling?  How  much  would 
such  a  rifle  cost?    Is  this  an  easy  cartridgejto 

reload? 

H.  P. 

Colborne.  Ontario. 

Reply — Clyde  B.  Terrell,  Oshkosh,  Wis., 
is  probably  the  largest  dealer  in  America 
in  wild  rice  and  other  foods  suitable  for  wild 
ducks.  I  would  suggest  that  you  write  to 
him  and  ask  his  advice  on  this  subject  and 
give  him  as  full  particulars  as  possible  about 
the  quantity  you  intend  to  plant,  and  he  will 
give  you  the  necessary  information,  and  quote 
you'the  best  prices.  The  7.65  M.M.  Belgian 
Mauser  cartridge  is  about  the  same  as  the 
.303  British  cartridge.  The  only  rifles  that 
I  have  ever  seen  that  are  chambered  for  this 
cartridge  are  long  barrelled  ungainly  military 
weapons.  The  Remington-Lee  rifles  are  no 
longer  made  and  cannot  be  purchased  on 
the  open  market.  I  do  not  know  where  you 
could  purchase  one  of  these  rifles  unless  it 
would  be  from  Francis  Bannerman,  Broad- 
way, New  York  City.  I  would  suggest  that 
you  buy  a  modern  weapon,  chambered  for 
the  .303  British  cartridge  and  you  will  have 
a  good  weapon  for  which  you  can  obtain  am-? 
munition  without  any  trouble. 

Editor. 


Grand  Opera  in  June 

Phyllis  Moore 


Come  wake!  O  wake!  Ope  wide  the  door! 

You've  slept  in  silence  long;- 
The  choristers  in  June  prepare 

Their  symphony  of  song. 

The  yellow  warbler  first,  bows  low: 

"Sassa-sass-sassafras!" 
She  lifts  her  head  in  thrilling  notes, 

Proud  prima  donna  lass! 

The  swallows  gossip,  chorus-like, 
They  chirp,  and  flit,  and  dart; 

Their  robes  of  flashing  blue  and  white 
Enrich  the  stage  in  art. 

And  in  the  distance,  now  and  then, 

A  clarion  voice  will  call : 
"Come,  for  the  feast  is  spread!" 

This  song  enraptures  all. 


An  opera  is  not  complete 

Sans  viilian,  black  with  sin, 
So  cawing  crow  swoops  threateningly,- 

A  raucous  minor  din. 

And  just  off  stage,    back  'mid  the  winga 

We  hear  in  glory  float : 
"S-w-e-e-t  Canada,  Canada,  Canada,-"  I 

Dear  patriot  of  note. 

Each  little  bird  an  artist  is; 

The  mists  dance  all  in  gray; 
The  wind  doth  sway  his  rhythmic  wand; 

The  waves  orchestral  play. 

The  daisy,  clover,  buttercup,  , 

Clap  joyous  hands  in  glee, 
With  apple-tree  and  pine  and  dune,- 

A  shimmering  ecstasy! 

(June  1919  Crescent  Beach,  SflB 
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Another  Win  for 
Dominion  Ammunition 


— —  this  time  the  Grand  International  Handicap,  at 
St.  Thomas,  won  over  forty  contestants  by  Fred  H. 
Meadows,  of  Staffordville,  Ont.    Mr.  Meadows'  win  was  r 
made  with  a  score  of 


Every  trap  event  proves  the  dependability  and  accuracy 
of  Dominion  Shot  Shells  and  the  fact  that  winners  are 
using  them  proves  the  wisdom  of  their  selection. 

For  trap  or  field  make  your  selection  Dominion  Shot 
Shells:  Canuck,  Regal,  Sovereign,  Imperial,  Crown. 


Dominion  Cartridge  Co.,  Limited 


96  out  of  100 
With  Regal  Shells 


Head  Office,  Montreal 


Halifax 


Toronto 


Sudbury 


Winnipeg 


Vancouver 


The  Permanent  Camp  and  Its  Equipment 


Rodney 

IN  the  first  place  the  means  of  transportation 
must  be  considered  in  a  camping  trip. 
Camping  in  the  wilderness  region  and 
camping  within  easy  reach  of  the  civilized 
world  is  as  we  all  know  much  different. 

To  the  man  who  owns  a  motorboat,  getting 
from  place  to  place  is  a  matter  of  great 
convenience.  He  can  easily  pack  up  and 
move  away  when  he  gets  tired  of  the  scenery 
or  when  the  fishing  gets  poor.  Where  the 
conveyance  of  things  is  an  easy  matter  more 
things  can  be  brought  along  than  in  a  wagon,  j 
though  one  should  be  careful  not  to  overstock. 
One  should  always  be  thorough,  yet  simple. 
Thoughtfulness  counts  for  a  great  deal  in  the 
selection  of  the  camping  outfit.  For  a  couple 
a  twelve  by  fourteen  foot  tent  is  plenty*  big 
enough.  It  is  all  well  and  good  to  take  the 
"go  light"  single  man's  point  of  view,  but  the 
larger  tent  problem  is  rarely  considered.  In 
this  chapter  I  am  going  to  speak  about  the 
man  who  wishes  to  take  his  wife  along,  also 
his  child,  if  he  is  so  fortunate.  Now  in  con- 
sideration of  the  weight  to  go  into  the  tent  (as 
a  matter  of  ounces),  there  is  the  eight,  ten  and 
twelve  ounce  material  to  logically  choose  from. 
It  all  depends  on  the  make  and  quality  of  the 
tent.  In  a  first  rate  material  a  certain  ounce 
is  good.  In  another,  a  poor  make,  it  is  prac- 
tically of  no  worth.  One  tent  I  know  of 
wouldn't  go  twelve  ounces  (the  army 
regulation  weight,  a  square  yard)  and  good 
ten  ounce  will  weigh  more  to  the  square  yard) 
I  do  not  believe,  however,  in  a  too  lightly 
woven  tent  for  winter  use.  Heavy  woven 
tents  are  good  for  winter  weather,  but  for 
summer  I  prefer  a  light  weight  material.  One 
thing  that  I  have  always  wanted  is  a  heavier 
canvas  fly  to  go  with  a  twelve  ounce  tent,  for 
the  tent  should  be  protected  and  the  heavier 
fly  will  do  this  with  satisfaction.  I  will  tell  you 
how  a  tent  can  be  protected.  In  the  ordinary 
tent  the  fly  is  placed  directly  on  the  ridge  of 
the  tent,  and,  on  the  canvas.  The  fly  and  the 
tent  ridge  always  get  wet  and  this  point  is 
always  damp.  A  good  remedy  for  this  is  to 
run  a  second  ridge  pole  about  six  inches  above 
the  real  tent  ridge  pole  and  fasten  your  fly  on 
this. 

This  is  of  great  benefit  to  the  tent's  occu- 
pants as  well  as  the  tent  itself.  The  tent  is 
safeguarded  from  rot,  wear  and  tear  and  the 
bringing  of  the  fly  still  higherwill  throw  off  the 
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sun's  penetrating  rays,  thus  making  it  far 
cooler  in  the  tent. 

Ordinarily  in  roping  out  the  tent  one  would 
do  well  to  place  four  stakes,  a  distance  of  three 
feet  from  the  tent  corner  on  each  end,  and  on 
these  fasten  a  pole,  one  on  each  side,  on  which 
to  tighten  the  guy  ropes.  This  will  raise  the 
tent  above  the  ground  and  will  assure  you  of 
its  long  "healthy"  life.  The  small  ropes  at 
the  bottom  edges  of  the  tent  can  easily  be 
fastened  to  suit  one's  taste.  On  rainy  days 
the  guy  ropes  should  be  loosened  as  the  i 
canvas  will  shrink.  If  not  loosened  the  tent 
will  tear  at  the  rings  Little  things  such  as 
this  should  be  closely  looked  after  as  they  mean 
a  great  deal  in  the  long  run. 

Most  of  the  camps  outside  of  civilization 
must  g^t  along  without  a  board  floor,  but  one 
should  at  least  have  a  floor  canvas.  This 
should  be  fastened  secuiely  to  the  bottom 
edges  of  the  tent  after  all  stubs,  rocks  and  like 
obstructions  have  been  removed-  A  very 
good  job  can  be  done  by  taking  a  little  care 
with  your  work.  Most  campers  dig  ditches 
along  the  sides  and  back  of  the  tent  to  catch 
the  flowing  or  dripping  rainwater.  This  is  one  j 
of  the  first  things  you  should  look  out  for  as 
it  will  save  your  floor,  keeping  it  drier. 

One  should  always  remember  to  locate  the  j 
camp  in  more  or  less  high  ground  to  prevent 
the  water  coming  in.  A  camp  should  never  be  j 
placed  in  a  low  spot  among  bushes  and  trees.  <1 
Locate  near  or  in  an  open  space  and  you  will  i 
find  it  better  all  around.  Never  place  a  camp  i 
near  large  trees,  this  is  for  protection  against  $ 
lightning. 

The  good  points  in  a  takedown  cot  is  that,] 
it  can  be  folded  up  during  the  day,  and  set  up 
again  at  night,  which  takes  little  or  no  time. 
Ordinarily  two  cots  are  sufficient  for  a  couple.  .lf 
The  cots  that  are  supposed  to  accomodate  twem 
persons  are  not  recommended  as  they  do  not  I 
comfortably  hold  two.    This  is  the  joke  of  itM 
It  is  a  fine  way  to  invite  misery.    Therefore  j 
I  suggest  one  each.    As  far  as  fying  on  thej 
ground  is  concerned  I  certainly  do  not  regard* 
it  as  worthy  of  consideration  in  a  permanent  5 
camp.    This  may  be  all  .right  for  a  hardened 
woodsman,  but  I  am  not  considering  this  endj 
of  the  game  in  this  article. 

In  speaking  of  the  tent  I  would  like  to  cattjj 
your  attention  here  to  the  extension  fly  that 
can  be  sewed  onto  the  tent  fly  to  make  a  soitfl 
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A  Story 

mrth$3000-toYOU-midenHen! 


IUST  think  of  getting  $3000.00 
J  m  cash — -all  at  one  time — for 
just  a  few  minutes'  thought  and 
absolutely  no  work  — no  obliga- 
tion. 

You  can  win  it*  Send  in  the 
best  answer  to  the  Eveready  Dayla 
$10,000.00  Picture  Contest  and 
the  $3000.00  is  yours.  For  the 
next  best  answer  the  prize  is 
$1000.00.  102  other  prizes 
$500.00  to  $10.00  all  to  be  paid 
in  cash. 


On  June  1st  go  to  the  store  of  a 
Daylo  dealer.  See  the  picture  in 
the  window.  Study  it — let  it  tell 
you  a  story.  Secure  a  Contest 
Blank  from  the  dealer,  write  your 
answer  and  send  it  in.  If  your 
answer  is  the  best  you  get  the 
$3000.00.  Nothing  could  be 
simpler. 

Start  on  the  first  day  of  the  con- 
test. Send  in  as  many  answers  as 
you  wish.    Go  after  that  $3000.00 


hard. 


List  of  Prizes 


IFirsl  Prize 
t  Secand  Prize 

3  Prizes— $500.00  each 

4  Prizes— $250.00  eacb 

5  Prizes— $200.08  each 
l8Priz«-$100.80eacb 
18  Prizes— $  50.00  eatb 
29  Prills— $  25.00  eacb 
58  Prizes— $10.00  each 


$3000.09 
1000.00 
1500.00 
1000.00 
1000.00 
1000.00 
500.00 
500.00 
500.00 


Complete  Contest  Rales  are 
Printed  on  Contest  Blank. 
Ask  Daylo  Dealers  for  Them. 


mNm 


Total  $10,000.00 


contest?     ^  ... 

zes 


Qontest  Conditions 

Answers  will  be  judged  by 
the  editors  of  "LIFE"  and 
must  contain  not  more 
than  12  words.  Hyphe- 
nated words  count  as  one 
word. 

If  two  or  more  contestants 
submit  the  identical  an- 
swer selected  by  the 
judges  for  any  prize,  the 
full  amount  of  the  prize 
will  be  paid  to  each. 
Contest  begins  June  1, 
1920,  and  fends  Midnight, 
August  1,  1920.  Post- 
mark will  determine  if 
letter  has  been  mailed  be- 
fore close  of  contest. 


1  gmMlaffiw 

Barnaul 
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of  porch  in  front  of  the  tent.  This  has  many 
good  points  to  its  credit.  Mosquito  netting 
can  be  sewn  on  to  the  sides  and  front  thus 
making  a  comfortable  place  to  sleep  in  on 
warm  nights  and  as  a  place  to  eat.  If  means 
of  transportation  are  convenient  and  one  can 
include  a  stove  this  can  be  used  in  this  shelter 
with  great  success.  It  will  then  be  of  great 
service  to  cook  under  in  rainy  weather.  In 
adding  this  canvas  to  the  tent  fly  simply  ext- 
end the  top  tent  ridge  pole  out  far  enough  for 
the  extension  fly,  and  all  will  be  shipshape. 

1  wish  here  to  speak  of  those  tents  made 
with  light  material  and  treated  with  a  water- 
proofingpreparation  which  makes  them  so'jthat 
their  occupants  are  kept  dry.  These  tents 
are  very  good.  One  great  satisfaction  is  that 
they  are  much  lighter  than  the  canvas  tents, 
therefore  they  are  quickly  movable.  Some  of 
these  tents  are  made  of  balloon  silk  which  is 
very  commonly  used  in  some,  of  the  well  known 
tents.  These  tents  naturally  cost  more  than 
ordinary  wall  tents. 

Your  method  of  transportation  and  your 
purse  must  decide  just  what  you  are  going  to 
use  as  means  of  cooking.  If  you  are  going  to 
cook  in  the  good  old-fashioned  way,  I  suggest 
that  a  triangular  folding  grate  be  included  in 
your  outfit.  One  of  these,  procured  for  two 
dollars, will  hold  the  frying  pan,  coffee  pot,  and 
the  kettle.  Many  times  have  I  been  thankful 
to  the  triangular  grate.  No  matter  what  kind 
of  a  grate  you  use  get  one  with  iron  legs  that 
can  be  inserted  over  the  fire  as  it  gives  the  best 
results. 

Now  about  cooking  and  baking.  You  have 
open  to  your  purchase  either  a  Dutch  oven, 
or  a  reflecter  baker.  Both  of  these  are  now 
well  known  and  appreciated.  But  for  my  part 
I  suggest  the  aluminum  baker. 

Speaking  of  utensils  I  certainly  would  have 
white  enamel-ware.  They  are  light,  un- 
breakable and  easily  washed.  For  a  couple, 
two  or  three  cups,  forks,  knives,  plates  and 
so  forth  would  be  a  good  idea.  A  kettle  and 
a  frying  pan  are  both  necessary  things.  For 
my  part  I  would  have  both  a  small  light  pan 
and  a  large  light  pan.  But  remember  that 
there  is  no  need  of  taking  a  great  many  things 
that  are  handy  yet  inconvenient.  Select  the 
most  needed  of  these  and  forget  the  rest. 

Cooking  over  the  fire  directly  minus  the 
oven  or  baker,  seems  to  me  a  rather  blunder- 
ing method,  when  the  cost  of  these  is  not  by 
any  means  great.  The  ordinary  camper  drives 
in  a  crotched  stick  on  each  side  of  the  fire, 
lays  another  stick  across  these  and  on  this 
hangs  his   boiling   apparatus.     Coals  are 


scratched  to  the  side  on  which  the  frying  is 
done  over.  If  the  baker  or  oven  isnot  used,  ! 
suggest  that  a  sort  of  a  fireplace  be  built  of 
rocks  having  two  sides  and  a  back,  the  from 
being  left  open.  A  piece  of  galvanized  iroa 
is  placed  on  the  top  of  this  and  the  fire  is  builtj 
inside.  Success  often  follows,  but.  the  grata 
spoken  of  answers  the  purpose.  But  if  this 
is  not  made  right  it  will  be  a  smoky  affair.  j 
The  above  takes  into  consideration  thcj 
most  necessary  things  for  your  outfit.  Re^ 
member  I  am  looking  at  it  from  the  viewj 
point  of  a  shortened  expense.  If  not  I  could 
name*  you,  any  number  of  costly  things  thai 
would  make  the  camp  more  comfortabld 
But  that  is  not  my  object.  I  am  considering 
those  of  moderate  means.  Many  are  rather, 
shy  in  making  a  camping  trip  because  thejj 
think  that  it  is  bothersome,  inconvenient  and 
costly.  This  is  not  the  case.  A  great  deal  of 
money  can  be  saved  by  camping  out. 

The  food  question  is  indeed  interesting  to 
the  camper  and  is  worthy  of  careful  attention 
Your  selection  of  these  things  depends -on  hod 
far  you  are  located  from  civilization  aium 
what  your  means  of  bringing  your  prcvisioM 
into  camp  are.'  In  camping  it  is  generally  the 
rule  to  live  off  the  natural  resources  oi  the  lan 
sp  far  a's  possible,  and  the  fish  question  is  verj 
bright  in  this  respect.  If  one  camps  withffl 
reacii  of  a  farm,  milk,  butter  and  eggs  can  b$ 
procured,  potatoes  and  other  fresh  producfl 
may  also  be  purchased.  But  if  further  awjaj 
from  civilization  the  problem  is  nci  Lard  to 
get  around.  Right  here  it  should  be  siatci 
that  many  needless  things  should  never  be 
brought  along. 

I  am  going  to  set  down  here  some  of*  the 
things  that  will  provide  a  man  and'  womljl 
with  food  for  two  weeks.  A  couple  shouffl 
arrange  their  camping  trip  together. 

Oatmeal  .....3  pomxdsvjH 

Flour  15  pounds,  j 

Baking  Powder  1  can. 

Coffee  or  Tea  3  pounds.  j9 

Sugar  5  pounds. 

Lard  2  pounds,  m 

Rice  3  pounds,  jM 

Corn  Meal  10  pounds^B 

Beans  :  3  pounds.. « 

Salt  Pork..'  4  pounds.  * 

Bacon  ,  1  strip 

Butter  .  4  pounds,  j 

Salt  1  small  sack. 

Pepper  1  can. 

Contained  in  the  above  list  are  some  of  ■ 
most  needed  articles.  Now  in  the  question  $ 
milk  the  canned  condensed  milk  :    <  tellent 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


191 


For 

Maskinonge  and  Bass 

the  Ontario  Resorts 


Oatario  contains  200,000  square  miles  of  forest, 
watered  by  countless  lakes  and  streams  full  of 
game  fish,  Much  of  this  is  virgin  territory,  but 
readily  accessible  districts  with  a  proved  reputation 
for  maskinonge  and  bass  fishing  are: 

The  Kawartha  Lakes,  Trent  River,  Point- 
au-Baril  and  the  Georgian  Bay  District, 
French  River  and  Lake  Nipissing,  Lake 
Penaehe  and  Lake  of  the  Woods  District. 


These  localities  are  all  easy  to  reach  via  the 

Canadian  Pacific  Railway 

Write  to  A.  O.  SE  YMO  UR,  General  Tourist  Agent, 
Canadian  Pacific  Railway,  Montreal, 
for  literature  and  information. 
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otherwise  powdered  miik  can  bejhad.  All  of 
the  compressed  and  powdered  foods  are  of 
great  benefit  and  convenience  to  the  person 
who  goes  on  light  trips. 

The  so-called  food  bags  are  fine  to  have 
along,  especially  if  your  trip  takes  you  far  from 
civilization. 

Necessary  and  absolutely  useful  things 
around  the  camp  should  not  be  forgotten. 

There  are  times  when  in  camp  one  stands 
in  dismay  when  it  dawns  upon  one  that  a  most 
needful  article  has  been  forgotten.  Such 
things  are  the  camp  axe  and  the  useful  camp 
lantern.  These  things  are  absolutely 
necessary.  And  the  wee  small  things  such  as 
string,  wires,  small  ropes,  and  nails  of  various 
sizes.  These  are  sometimes  worth  their  weight 
in  gold.  There  are  one  thousand  and  one  uses 
for  nails  in  camp.    Previously  in  this  article 


I  did  not  mention  anything  about  camp  chairs j 
and  tables.  They  may  be  procured  for  a 
Reasonable  price.    A  table  is  really  a  mostj 

necessary  need.   It  is  very  miserable  to  sit  01 
the  ground  so  the  camp  chairs  come  in  hand] 
Rustic  chairs  and  tables  may  be  easily  made* 
thus  doing  away  with  the  ready  made  tabled) 
and  chairs. 

Last  Iput  not  least  let  me  remark  that  tl 
trip  should  be  carefully  planned  and  all  th< 
desired  and  needed  articles  should  be  listc 
on  paper  and  checked  carefully.    In  this  wai 
you  will  know  that  your  outfit  is  complet 
without  guessing  at  it* 

Editor's  Note  — With  the  present  articl 
"The  Permanent  Camp  And  Its  Equipment, 
Rodney  Blake,  the  nephew  of  our  anglii 
editor,  Robert  Page  Lincoln,  is  added  to  01 
list  of  contributors. 


A  Story  of  Pat  and  Trixe 

Amy  E.  Campbell 


Patjwas  a  bit  of  a  beaver  baby  whose  home 
was  in  our  wonderful  Algonquin  Park.  In 


Pat  and  his  Benefactor 

some  way  he  got  hurt  and  as  be  was  unable  to 


follow  the  rest  of  the  family,  was  deserter^ 
He  wasn't  to  die  just  then  however,  and  his 
plight  was  discovered  by  some  of  the  young; 
lads  from  the  Bordentown  Military  Camp  oa> 
Lake  of  Two  Rivers,  when  they  were  out  fori 
paddle. 

The  boys  rescued  Pat  and  took  him  -  J 
Superintendent  Bartlett  at  headquarters 
He  was  a  sick,  forlorn  little  chap  and  his  lifS 
seemed  to  hang  by  the  merest  thread.  Pr<S 
fessor  Morris  and  Mrs.  Morris  of  Peterbow 
ough  were  at  the  Park  Headquarters,  and  Mni 
Morris  immediately  adopted  him  and  tried  tf 
bring  him  up  with  miik.  For  some  days  afl 
went  well  and  he  became  so  attached  to  th» 
kind  lady  who  had  befriended  him  that  tig 
would  cry  for  her  wiien  she  was  out  of  sighTj] 
But  in  spite  of  her  care  Pat  took  ill  again  afl 
she  brought  him  to  headquarters  whereMj 
died. 

The  tiny  body  was  placed  in  a  box  and 
in  a  nearby  shed  to  be  buried,  and  now  coi 
an  interesting  part  of  a  rather  sad  story. 
Superintendent  of  The  Park  has  an  Aired* 
exceptional  intelligence.    Trixe  came  aU 
and  after  looking  at  the  baby  beaver  f( 
while  took  it  carefully  in  her  mouth 
carried  it  away  up  into  the  marsh  and  bi 
it  beside  the  water.    As  she  covered  a  dists 
of  at  least  an  eighth  of  a  mile  it  is  ent 
certain  that  Trixe  knew  the  baby  bej 
little  Pat.[should  be  buried  near  his  nati 
home. 
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589      STRAIGHT  RUN  589 


Fred  Gilbert  and  The  Parker  Single  Barrel  Trap  Gun 
Make  the  World's  Record  in  Competition 

589         WITHOUT  A  MISS  589 

Eventually  you  will  shoot  the  PARKER.   Why  not  now? 

Send  for  catalogue  and  free  booklet  about  2p  bore  guns  J 

PARKER  BROS.  G«Ke,s  Meriden,  Conn.,  U.S.A. 

New  York  Salesrooms:  25  Murray  St. 
A.  W.  duBray,  Pacific  Coast  Agent,  P.  O.  Box  102,  San  Francisco 


SC/INOTERS 

SUSPENSORIES 


V"OU  can  enjoy  perfect 
*    comfort  and  freedom. 
Schnoter's  Suspensories 
and  Jock  Straps  have  gain- 
ed their  wide-spread  popu- 
larity by  quality,  wear,  fit 
and  low  price.   If  your  druggist  does  not  carry 
Schnoter's,    ACCEPT  NO   SUBSTITUTE.  Sent 
direct  upon  receipt  of  $1.00. 
Send  for  booklet  of  other  styles  and  prices. 

J.  C.  SCHNOTER  CO. 

628  Sixth  Ave.     Dept.  G     N.  Y.  City 


SPORTSMEN 

drop 
thing 
time 
i«|nant  a 


1 


THE  "HANDY': 
CIGARETTE 
CASE 


m\e  of  the 

and   a  " 
is  ready 

*lj>ST  PAID  $1.00.  PLATED  METAL 

ulrews  Case  Co.  Brantford,  Ont. 


f^J|fii|  Campers 

Quick  Relief 


Fishermen 

and 


From  the  many 
minor  accidents 
and  bruises  you 
receive  on  your 
vacation  is  afford- 
ed by 

Miiiard's 
Liniment 

Put  a  Bottle  In 
Your  Outfit 


Past  and  Present 


'Wayfarer" 


HEY,  boys!  the  silvers  is  bitin',"  called  a 
small  boy  to  a  group  of  comrades,  as  he 
skilfully  whipped  a  trout  from  the 
crystal  waters  of  the  Kootenay  on  to  the  city 
wharf  at  Nelson.  * 

This  information  was  greeted  by  a  shout 
from  the  upper  street,  and  soon  a  bevy  of 
small  boys,  with  fishing-rods  over  their  shoul- 
ders, were  racing  excitedly  'down  the  hill 
towards  the  landing.  In  the  twinkling  of  an 
eye  several  lines  were  dropped  into  the  water, 
some  with  baited  hooks,  others  with  flies, 
according  to  the  owner's  fancy. 

As  Wayfarer  watched  those  youthful  follow- 
ers of  Isaac  Walton  landing  their  gamey  troph- 
ies, he  thought  that  here  indeed  was  the  small 
boy's  paradise,  or  the  older  boy's,  for  that 
matter.  The  broad  waters  of  the  lake, 
reflecting  the  golden  rays  of  the  setting  sun  in 
the  varied  hues  of  the  rainbow  gave  promise 
of  unlimited  boating,  bathing,  and  fishing. 
The  timber-garbed  mountains,  broken  here 
and  there  by  granite  cliffs,  invited  the  tourist, 
mountaineer,  prospector  and  hunter  to  climb 
their  serried  heights  and  partake  of  their 
treasures. 

And  the  city  parks,  but  plunk!  a  large 
sucker  lands  at  Wayfarer's  feet,  and  brings 
him  back  to  the  presence  of  the  young  fisher- 
men. The  unfortunate  sucker  is  removed 
from  the  hook,  dispatched,  and  scornfully 
tossed  away.  A  number  of  fair-sized  chub 
meet  the  same  fate;  while  a  few  nice  graylings 
„re  considered  worthy  of  notice,  but  of  course 


they  are  not  in  the  sameclasswiththe/ 'severs."  .j 
And  why  should  the  youthful  epicure  be? 
satisfied  with  inferior  fish,  when  h*-  knows 
of  so  many  places,  within  easy  reach,  tvhere^ 
"silvers"  and  their  relatives  the  "speckled"  and 
"rainbow"  beauties  may  be  caught?    A  five- 
mile  ride  on  the  C.P.R.  will  put  him  within^ 
touch  of  promising  pools  in  the  river,  and  ifl 
he  cares  to  go  farther  afield  he  can  spend  one>l 
day,  or  a  number  of  days, at  the  C.P.R.  resortg 
Creel  Lodge,  near  the  famous  fishinf-pooLj 
Here  he  can  spend  hours  in  one  of  the  largej 
flat-bottomed    boats,    circling    round  and" 
round  in  the  pool     whipping  th';  -?tal 
waters  and  playing  the  gamey  trout.    If  heJ 
is  looking  for  larger  trophies,  a  week-endM 
spent  in  the  vicinity  of  Proctor,  or  any  of  the 
many  camping-grounds  along  the  lake,  will 
usually  give  some  real  sport  with  the  salmon.. 

On  the  way  back  to  his  hotel  the  Way-fl 
farer's  thoughts  travelled  back  some  twenty- 
five  or  thirty  years,  to  a  certain  part  of  old 
Ontario  where  the  small  boy  trudged  seven 
miles  to  enjoy  a  day's  sport.    His  fishing 
apparatus  had  been  all  carefully  prepared  the 
previous  evening,  in  anticipation  of  an  early 
morning  start.    No  steel  rods,  leaders,  patent 
hooks,  or  flies  for  him;  just  the  longest,  straight- 
est,  most  slender  sapling  to  be  found  in  a  near* 
by  swamp.    This  pole,  carefully  seasoned  and 
equipped  with  cotton  line,  a  bit  of  lead  for  a- 
sinker,  a  cork  for  a  bobber,  and  a  very  crude 
hook,  was  a  highly-prized  possession.    A  ca|p 
of  earth-worms  was  the  only  bait  used,  a 
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WALL  TENTS 


to  x  12  x  3ft.  wall.    8  oz.  Duck 
$32.50  each. 
Poles  and  Pegs,  $2.50  set 
Fly-top,  $17.50 
Bags,  $1.50  each 

""DJWKEGS 

123  XlKG  St.  B* 

TORONTO. 


REAL  DECOYS 

made  from  the  best  materials — made  to  ride  like  the 
real  birds.    These  are  Mason's.    The  birds  come  right 
in,  they  are!fooled  by  their  life-like  appearance.  Made 
for  all  species  of  Ducks. 
Stmd  for  Free  Decoy  Book. 

MASON'S  DECOYFACTORY. 
599  Milford  Street  and  P.M.R.R.    Detroit,  Mich. 


ALL  KINDSIFIRE  ARMS 

and   FISHING  TACKLE 

BOUGHT,  SOLD  OR  EXCHANGED 

We  carry  a  large  assortment  of  high  grade 
Shot  Guns,  Rifles,  Revolvers,  Automatic  Pistols. 
Hand  Cameras,  Prismatic  and  Field  Glasses. 
Fishing  Tackle,  Hunters  and  Fisherman's  sup- 
plies. Mail  enquiries  solicited  and  will  receive 
most  careful  attention. 

LEVINE  BROTHERS,  Reg'd, 

435-437-439  St.  James  St., 
Phone  Wain  8609.  MONTREAL 


TORONTO'S  TWO  LEADING  HOTELS 

The  Walker  House     and      Hotel  Carls-Rite 


'The  House  of  Plenty" 


The  House  of  Comfort' 


A  town  is  no  finer  than  its  Hotels,  and  is  often  judged  by  the  Hotel  Accommodation 
provided  for  the  travelling  public,  as  also  the  Restaurant  accommodation  provided. 

One  wonders  if  citizens  fully  appreciate  the-Hebt  of  civic  gratitute  they  owe  to  the  hotel 
man  and  restaurant  keepers  who  are  helping  to  keep  the  town  in  the  forefront  of  progress. 

Travelling  men  and  tourists  are  the  best  press  agents  any  town  ever  had.  They 
are  constantly  going  from  place  to  place  and,  since  hotels  and  restaurants  are  essential  to 
their  comfort,  they  naturally  consider  hosteleries  as  an  important  item  in  any  town's  make- 
up. 

"It's  a  fine  town,"  saysvthe  jovial  salesman,  "best  hotel  on  my  route." 

Sometimes  the  hotel  does  not  suit  him,  and  then  his  opinion  of  the  town  is  expressed  in 
words  that  bite  like  acid. 

The  man  who  maintains  an  up-to-date  hotel  is  not  only  doing  a  good  stroke  of  business, 
but  is  performing  a  public  service  as  well. 

We  realize  our  duty  to  the  public  at  THE  WALKER  HOUSE  or  THE  HOTEL  CARLS- 
RITE  in  Toronto.  ~The  next  time  you  are  in  this  great  city  we  would  thank  you  for  your 
patronage. 

We  specialize  on  the  AMERICAN  PLAN.  - 
EUROPEAN  PLAN  if  desired. 

GEO.  WRIGHT  and  E.  M.  CARROLL, 

PROPRIETORS 
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perhaps  a  few  grass-hoppers,  if  grasshoppers 
chanced  to  be  in  season. 

After  an  early  breakfast  the  happy  young 
fishers  set  forth,  rods  over  shoulders,  bait- 
cans  in  hand  and  last,  but  not  least,  one 
of  mother's  excellent  lunches  in  an  ample 
pail.  A  small  matter  of  seven  miles'  trudge 
failed  to  dampen  the  ardor  of  the  boys,  and 
the  first  glimpse  of  the  stream  served  to 
quicken  their  pace  considerably.  The  journey 
ended  by  a  hurried  scramble  over  a  moss- 
covered,  bramble-choked  "snake"  fence,  a 
dash  across  a  small  pasture,  and  a  rush  down  a 
gravelly  bank.  There  the,  sportsmen  pros- 
trated themselves  and  drank  deeply  from  the 
crystal  stream.  Lunch  pails  were  quickly 
hidden,  fishing-lines  unwound  from  the  ends 
of  the  rods,  and  soon  the  corks  were,  floating 
on  the  water's  surface. 

Presently  the  cork  on  Willie's  line  bobbed 
under  the  water.  With  a  quick  jerk  he  throws 
a  large  minnow  high  on  the  bank.  In  quick 
succession  George  had  landed  a  rock-bass, 
and  Charlie  a  fine  chub,  a  wonderful  fish 
fully  eight  inches  in  length.  This  latter 
received  unbounded  admiration  from  all, 
and  inspired  to  greater  efforts. 

Thus  the  happy  boys  followed  the  stream 
from  pool  to  pool,  resting  on  mossy  banks 
beneath  spreading  elms,  standing  on  rocks 
in  mid-stream,  jumping  across  tiny  tribu- 
taries, or  dangling  their  lines  from  a  wind- 
fall which  drooped  over  the  water. 


Suddenly  a  dinner-bell  clanged  from 
the  nearest  farm-house.  Simultaneously 
three  small  boys  became  very  hungry,  but — ' 
where  "were  the  lunch-pails?  Back  at  Watson's 
bridge  fully  a  mile  and  a  half  away! 

However,  goaded  by  hunger's  pangs  the, 
fishermen  sped  swiftly  along  over  numerous 
obstructions,  and  in  an  incredibly  short  time 
mother's  lunch  disappeared  before  the. 
vigorous  onslaughts  of  three  small  boys.  When 
the  last  crumb  had  been  devoured  the  lunch- 
pails  were  filled  with  water  and  the  morn- 
ing's catch  slipped  from  the  slender  twigs  on! 
which  they  were  strung  into  the  water.  Thdqi 
the  boys  usually  fished  for  two  or  three  hours 
more  before  starting  for  home. 

Needless  to  say,  the  homeward  journey  was; 
much  slower  than  the  morning's,  and  it; 
was  a  tired  trio  of  boys  who  filed  through 
the  home  gate  and  up  the  lane  to  the  farm- 
house, just  in  time  for  mother  to  cook  some 
of  the  fish  for  supper.  But  the  ravenous 
appetites  of  thefishermen  demanded  attention% 
consequently  several  slices  of  bread  and  butter 
were  consumed  before  the  evening  meal  wa£ 
ready. 

Wrhen  father  and  the  men  folk  cami 
in  from  the  day's  work,  those  boys  of  the  old 
days  derived  as  much  pleasure  (nay.perhaps 
more)  in  displaying  their  catch  of  minnows,,, 
shiners,  rock-bass,  chub,  or  perhaps  a  cat-fisaj 
or  sucker,  as  does  the  small  boy  of  B.  C.  when 
exhibiting  his  catch  of '  'silvers"  and  "rainbows'- 


How  to  Catch  Black  Bass 

R.  A.  Parkinson 


Are  you  one  of  those  fishing  enthusiasts 
who  are  very  much  interested  in  the  sport  yet 
come  home  after  a  day's  fishing  with  a  few 
shiners  to  feed  the  cat?  If  so  just  follow 
these  suggestions  given  by  one  who  was  just 
like  you  once,  but  has  finally  learned  how  to 
hook  the  big  fellows.  I  will  deal  only  with 
black  bass  in  this  article  because  it  is  the 
commonest  of  the  gamey  fish. 

First  of  all  you  must  have  a  go<<d  outfit  fox 
angling.  A  strong  Jjishing  rod  of  split  bamboo 
or  Bristol  steel  with  reel  attached  is  best.  A 
strong  braided  silk  line  is  an  absolute  necessity. 
It  should  be  at  least  fifty  feet  in  length.  It 
is  hard  to  get  a  good  line  for  less  than  fifty 
cents.  If  you  can  afford  it  pay  a  dollar  and 
be  sure  the  line  is  not  stiff  nor  brittle  but 
rather  tough  and  flexible.    As  a  leader  use  a 


piece  of  strong  gut  about  one  foot  in  length  tm 
attach  where  the  hook  is  fastened.  This  will 
be  a  guard  to  prevent  the  fish  from  biting  off 
the  hook,  when  caught,  and  so  getting  free. 
The  cruelty  of  such  negligence  is  more  to  be 
considered  than  the  disappointment  of  losing 
the  fish.  If  badly  wounded  the  fish  suffers 
untold  misery  until  it  dies.  The  hook  should; 
not  be  large,  but  of  a  medium  size,  and  fiw 
member,  a  dull  hook  is  useless.  Hav^B 
ventilated  can  of  fresh  juicy  earth  worms-: 
to  complete  the  equipment.  Have  a  good? 
handful  of  loose  cool  earth  for  the  wormsjM 
crawTl  amongst. 

When  you  arrive  at  the  creek  or  river  you 
will  need  a  pair  of  hip  boots,  madeof  rubber  <*jj 
canvas  for  wading.  If  you  have  no  canoe,  wads  | 
or  paddle  out  till  you  can  cast  your  line  into  > 
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QpAiffy 


A 

More  Comprehensive 
Savage  Service 

You  have  known  Savage  as  makers  of  a 
famous  line  of  Sporting  Rifles  and  Auto- 
matic Pistols. 

Know  Savage  now  as  makers  of  a  com- 
plete line  of  small  arms. 


By  the  purchase  of  the  J.  Stevens  Arms 
Company,  Savage  acquires  the  privilege 
of  making  the  tried  and  time-proven 
Stevens  Shot  Guns,  Small  Bore  Rifles 
and  Target  Pistols. 

Savage  has  always  built  its  every  arm 
as  if  it  were  for  the  personal  use  of  the 
builder.  It  is  now  glad  to  be  able  to 
extend  this  principle  of  service  to  cover 
the  entire  small  arms  field. 


S. 


Sharon,  Pa. 


Corporation 

UTICA,  N.  Y.     Chicopee  Falls,  Mass 

Executive  and  Export  Offices— 
50  Church  Street,  New  York  City 


TIRADE  MARK 


?- STEVENS- 

REG. U.S.  PAT.  OFF.  &  FGN. 
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the  centre  of  the  hole.  Bass  generally  prefer 
a  large  pool  of  not  less  than  four  feet  in  depth. 
If  there  is  just  enough  breeze  to  make  a  ripple 
on-  the  water  it  will  help  to  hide  you  from  the 
fish.  If  there  is  no  ripple  keep  yourself 
hidden  as  much  as  possible,  for  bass  are  very 
timid.  Also  cast  your  line,  straight  across 
stream  or  downstream  so  that  it  will  float 
away  from  you.  Do  not  cast  it  violently  nor 
with  rfa  loud  splash,  but  very  gently,  else  it 
will  frighten  the  fish  away.  Do  not  talk 
loudly,  but  lowly  and  keep  very  quiet  and 
still.  Do  not  use  a  sinker,  the  bait  is  sinker 
enough.  Use  lots  of  bait.  If  they  do  not 
bite  worms  then  use  leeches  and  if  they  will 
not  bite  leeches,  try  small  frogs.  If  you  us'e 
live  frogs,  hook  them  on  the  tough  part  of  the 
lip.  This  will  cause  the  frog  less  pain  and  it 
yill  remain  alive  longer  than  if  hooked  else- 
where. The  fish  bite  frogs  best  in  September. 
Cast  the  frog  very  gently  and  allow  it  to  swim 
across  the  water.  If  you  use  artificial  flies, 
worms  or  leeches,  keep  drawing  the  line 
toward  you  gently  after  casting.  Always 
keep  one  hand  on  the  line,  in  front  of  the  reel. 
When  you  get  a  good  bite,  pull  your  line 
tight  with  your  hand  to  see  if  the  fish  is  caught. 
If  it  is  a  bass,  it  will  let  you  know  right  away. 
Open  your  reel  and  let  it  run  keeping  the  line 
tight  all  the  time.  Let  the  fish  run  a  consider- 
able distance,  then  wind  up  your  reel  and  keep 
your  rod  even  with  the  line  as  near  as  possible, 
so  that  it  will  not  bend  and  break.  When 
your  fish  is  drawn  in  near  the  shore  walk  back 
with  your  pole  drawing  the  fish  with  you.  If 
it  puts  up' a  fight,  grasp  it  firmly  behind  the 
gills  and  strike  its  head  to  stun  it,  with  a  stick 


or  stone.  Then  you  can  easily  extract  the 
hook. 

Always  keep  your  hook  well  supplied  with 
fresh  bait.  You  cannot  snare  a  black  bass. 
A  black  bass  is  not  black,  but  dark  green  in 
colour,  of  graceful  shape,  more  slender  than 
a  rock  bass.  Its  fins  and  spines  are  very 
sharp  and  prickly.  Its  nose  is  wide  horizont- 
ally and  comes  to  a  point.  It  generally 
swims  very  fast  and  does  not  lie  around 
dozing  in  the  bottom  of  a  stream  like  a  mullet 
or  sucker.,  It  bites  viciously  and  immediately 
runs  off  with  the  line.  You  must  not  try 
to  land  it  too  quickly,  but  rather  tire  the 
fish  and  then  pull  it  in.  If  securely  hooked 
you  will  land  them  almost  every  time  if  you 
follow  these  directions. 

If  there  is  an  east  wind  blowing,  there  is  no 
use  going  fishing.  The  fish  bite  best  in  dry 
weather  and  are  very  eager  just  before  a  rain 
is  threatening. 

Choose  deep  holes  for  bass  fishing  and  if 
you  have  no  canoe  or  waders,  hide  on  the 
bank,  casting  your  line  quietly  from  ambush, 
throwing  it  out  into  mid-stream. 

Bass  generally  bite  best  early  in  the  morn- 
ing, again  at  noon  and  in  the  evening.  I  find 
that  evening  is  the  best  time  as  a  rule.  If  all 
other  bait  fails,  resort  to  small  minnows, 
catching  them  with  a  minnow  hook  in  a  shal- 
low pool.  Have  a  can  of  fresh  water  to  keep 
them  in. 

About  the  largest  bass  caught,  in  much 
frequented  streams,  measure  seventeen  inches 
and  will  weigh  as  high  as<f  our  pounds.  This  is 
all  you  need  know  to  be  successful. 


What  Happens  to  the  Rabbits? 


Editor,  Rod  and  Gun  In  Canada! 

After  reading  the  interesting  letter  from 
Mr.  E.  J.  McVeigh,  in  the  March  issue  of  the 
R.<d  and  Gun,  re  "What  Happens  to  The 
Rabbits." 

I  would  like  to  express  my  opinion  upon  the 
subject,  but  it  is  only  an  opinion  as  I  have  no 
facts  upon  which  to  write,  I  am  sorry  to  say. 
Now  Readers  does  it  seem  reasonable  that 
rabbits  die  off  every  seven  years  and  leave 
no  trace  where  there  have  been  practically 
thousands  only  a  short  time  before?  It 
certainly  doesn't  to  me.  I  firmly  believe  they 
migrate  and  do  not  die  off  as  is  generally  sup- 
posed. In  1914  there  were  great  numbers  of 
rabbits  in  this  district  and  the  next  year  there 
was  not  one  to  be  found,  nor  has  there  been 
until  this  winter  and  now  they  are  plentiful 


once  more.  I  have  snared  several  to  see  if 
they  were  in  a  healthy  condition  and  have 
found  all  to  be  so. 

I  still  believe  they  migrate  when  they  have 
eaten  up  all  that  is  to  their  liking  in  one 
locality,  move  on  to  another  and  so  keep  on 
until  they  complete  a  circle. 

Perhaps  some  of  the  readers  may  be  able 
to  offer  some  ideas.  I  should  be  very  inter- 
ested to  hear  someone  else's  opinion,  as  I  would 
like  very  much  to  know  what  others  think  of 
what  might  well  be  called,  "The  Rabbits' 
Phenomenal  Disappearance  Every  Seven 
Years."  I  wonder  if  Mr.  Bonnycastle  Dale 
could  enlighten  us  upon  the  subject? 

Yours  very  trulv, 

"L.   Q.  V." 

Lloydminister,  Sask. 
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Highlands 
of  Ontario 


Vacation  Land  of  Perfect  Summer  Climate 


Hay  fever  unknown.  One  thousand  to  two  thousand  feet  above  the 
sea.  Air  scented  with  pine  and  balsam.  Modern  hotels  in  Algonquin 
Park,  Muskoka  Lakes,  Georgian  Bay,  Lake  of  Bays,  Kawartha 
Lakes  and  Timagami.  A  short,  pleasant  ride  from  Toronto,  and  you 
are  in  the  midst  of  a  charming  summer  playground.  Fishing,  boating, 
bathing,  golf  and  the  great  out-of-doors.  Write  for  free  illustrated  literature. 


C.ELLIOTT.  D.  P.  A. 
Bonaventure  Station 

Montreal,  Que. 


Manufacturers  to 

Nft  MAJESTY 
KING  GEORGE  V. 


Hardy's,  the  World's  Angling  Specialists 

In  "Palakona"  Regd.  Split  Bamboo  Fishing  Rods 


THE  GREAT 
ENGLISH  FIELD 
says,  "  We  must 
neter  forget  that  it 
i*  to  HARD  Y 
Bros,  of  Alnwick  we 
owe  the  supremacy 
we  have  achieved  as 
Rod  makers. 


THE  "DE  LUXE"  ROD.,  made  ol  bteei-iiara  "PALAKOiNA"  is  Hardy's  latest 
design  in  single-handed  rods  for  wet  or  dry  fly  fishing. 

IT  is  the  product  of  the  largest,  and  best  equipped  factory,  supervised  by  the 
champion  Professional  Fly  Casters  and  Anglers  in  Europe,  "Hardy'  s."  Don't 
forget  that  as  wages  in  Great  Britain  are  75%  less  than  in  America  we  can 
give  greater  value  in  high  class  hand  work.  All  our  rods  are  hand  made  by  ex- 
perts whose  lives  have  been  spent  at  this  work,  for  which  50  GOLD  MEDALS 
nave  been  awarded.  Length  9-ft.,  weight  b\i  ozs.;  9-ft.  6-ins.,  weight  5%  ozs.; 
10-ft.,  weight  6  ozs.   All  fitted  with  Hardy's  patent  screw  grip  reel  fittings. 

DRY  FLIES — As  made  by  us  for  the  late  F.  M.  Half  or  d 
Esq.,  for  whom  we  also  made  rods,  etc. 

GUT  CASTS — The  Anglo-American  tapered  mist  color 
No.  1  medium,  No.  2  fine,  as  made  for  Mr.  Halford. 

Stout  to  4X  Ditto,  Ditto  to  3X,  Stout  Lake  to  fine,  Ditto 
to  medium,  Ex-stout  to  MEDIUM,  Ex-stout  to  stout,  6  ft 

We  will  be  pleased  to  quote  prices  on  receipt  of  inquiry. 

Hardy  Bros.,Manufactory  Alnwick,  England 


Thou  Shalt  Not  Sell  Game 


Address  delivered  before  Wild  Life  Conference  held  in  Montreal, 
|  February  19th  and  20th 

F.  Bradshaw 

Chief  Game  Guardian  of  Saskatchewan 


SO  much  has  been  said  and  written  in  recent 
years  regarding  the  sale  of  game  that  it 
almost  seems  an  imposition  to  re-intro- 
duce the  subject  at  a  Convention  of  this  kind, 
where  all  assembled  are  more  or  less  familiar 
with  the  disastrous  consequences  that  will 
overtake  any  province  or  nation  that,  contin- 
ues to  permit  the  commercialization  of  its 
game  resources.  Nevertheless,  the  subject  is 
of  the  perennial  kind,  and  must  be  kept  in  the 
foreground  continuously,  if  we  are  to  fortify 
ourselves  against  the  insular  minority  of 
citizens  who  for  various  selfish  reasons  still 
clamour  for  the  unrestricted  killing  and  selling 
of  game. 

I  think  it  may  be  safely  stated,  without  fear 
of  successful  contradiction,  that  there  is  no 
species  of  game  bird  or  big  game  animal 
extant  to-day  that  can  successfully  withstand 
^pursuit  beyond  the  limits  of  legitimate  sport. 
We  also  know  that  changing  conditions  work 
increasingly  to  the  disadvantage  of  the  game. 
Improved  firearms  and  ammunition:  the 
; automobile:  the  destruction  of  cover  prepara- 
tory of  agricultural  development;  increased 
population,  and  other  destructive  agencies 
make  it  absolutely  necessary  that  the  curtain 
of  protection  be  drawn  closer  and  closer  in 
order  to  conserve  sufficient  breeding  stock  to 
maintain  the  supply  from  season  to  season. 

If  the  assertion  that  there  is  no  more  game 


than  will  provide  sport  in  moderation  is  corre- 
ect,  what  right  has  any  person  to  delegate  unto 
himself  the  authority  to  set  up  business  as  a 
game  butcher,  even  though  the  law  of  the 
province  in  which  he  might  operate  sanction 
it!  None  whatever!  and  we  cannot  be  too 
emphatic  in  our  denunciation  of  such  prac- 
tices nor  too  active  in  exposing  to  decent  citiz- 
ens the  fallacy  of  permitting  such  nefarious 
trade.  "The  law  may  allow  that  which 
honour  prohibits,  but  prohibits  nothing  which 
honour  allows" 

It  is  appalling,  the  destruction  that  can  be 
wrought  by  a  single  individual  whose  goal  is 
the  slaughter  of  game  for  financial  gain. 

.29 

Some  ten  or  twelve  years  ago,  a  family  of 
my  acquaintance  homesteaded  on  the  south 
shore  of  Lake  Johnson,  Saskatchewan,  which 
lake  at  that  time  was  a  sportsman's  paradise, 
and  is  still  considered  to  be  a  choice  hunting 
ground  for  water-fowl.  There  were  four  adult 
males  in  the  family,  all  excellent  shots,  and  as 
soon  as  the  hunting  season  opened  they  started 
their  deadly  fusilade,  and  from  daylight  until 
dark  for  six  days  a  week  they  hunted  so  long  as 
a  goose  remained  to  be  shot.  They  kept  one 
man  steadily  on  the  road  hauling  the  game  to 
the  city  of  Moose  Jaw,  forty  miles-  distant. 
Among  other  things,  they  admitted  earning 
enough  money  in  two  years  to  purchase  and 
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A  box  of  Heinz  Varieties  is  a  fine  thing  in  camp, 
^Whether  you  get  the  fish  or  not,  you  do  get  the  appetite. 
Appetites  won't  wait— at  least  not  cheerfully. 

But  out  with  the  Heinz — Baked  Beans,  Spaghetti, 
Tomato  Soup,  all  ready  in  a  jiffy.  A  good  supply  of 
hearty,  quickly  prepared,  delicious  food  adds  much  to 
the  success  of  the  trip. 

HEINZ  57  Varieties 

Just  try  an  assortment  like  this : 

HEINZ  Baked  Beans,  four  kinds,  good  hot  or  cold 
HEINZ  Spaghetti  with  tomato  sauce  and  cheese 
HEINZ  Cream  Soups— Tomato,  Celery  and  Pea 

With  HEINZ  Tomato  Ketchup,  Heinz  Peanut  Butter, 
HEINZ  Pickles  and  Heinz  Preserves 
to  add  just  the  right  relish. 

\  Send  for  list  of  the  57  Varieties      Sold  by  all  grocers      H.  J.  Heinz  Company,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 
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pay  for  one  of  the  first  automobiles  used  in 
that  section  of  the  country. 

A  half  breed  north  of  the  same  city  is  credit- 
ed with  having  killed  6,000  ducks  for  the 
market  in  one  season.  The  city  butchers  used 
to  furnish  him  with  guns  and  ammunition 
and  he  was  under  agreement  with  them  to 
supply  all  the  ducks  he  bagged  at  a  fixed  price. 
One  meat  market  proprietor  states  that  he  had 
a  contract  with  this  half  breed  to  Supply  1,500 
ducks  per  week.  Then  it  became  necessary 
to  have  a  license  and  tjiere  was  a  bag  limit 
fixed,  it  was  the  custom  of  this  half-breed  to 
take  out  licences  for  all  the  members  of  his 
numerous  family  and  their  relations,  and  so 


F.  Bradshaw,  Chief  Game  Guardian  of 
Saskatchewan 

the  slaughter  went  merrily  on  until  the  game 
laws  prohibited  the  sale  of  game  completely. 

Ten  years  ago,  there  was  always  camped, 
during  the  fall,  in  the  vicinity  of  Moose  Jaw,  a 
band  of  Sioux  Indians,  perhaps  a  hundred  or 
so,  and  as  regularly  as  the  hunting  season 
came  around  every  man  and  boy  who  could 
shoulder  a  musket  went  out  after  ducks  and 
geese,  hunting  entirely  for  the  market. 

They  displayed  no  sense  of  sportsmanship, 
hunting  with  them  was  a  business.  They  were 
out  to  get  all  they  could  as  cheaply  as  they 
could.    Although  many  of  them  were  good 


wing  shots  they  had  no  false  modesty  about 
giving  the  birds  a  chance,  and  often  an  Indian 
might  be  seen  to  start  creeping  on  his  hands 
and  belly  when  one-quarter  of  a  mile  away 
from  a  slough  on  which  a  flock  of  ducks  was 
seen,  and  then  shoot  at  the  ducks  while  resting 
on  the  water.  These  Indians  would  return  to 
town  with  a  wagon  box  full  of  ducks  which 
they  peddled  from  house  to  house  and  then  off 
again  to  the  hills  for  a  fresh  supply. 

In  those  days  it  was  a  common  thing  for  an 
expert  shot  to  return  with  more  than  one 
hundred  birds  on  the  first  day  of  the  open 
season,  and  I  have  known  of  parties  of  two  or 
three  men  to  take  pride  in  announcing,  through 
the  medium  of  the  local  press,  that  they  had 
bagged  over  five  hundred  birds  during  a  three 
or  four  days'  shoot. 

If  you  will  pardon  a  slight  digression  at  this 
point,  I  would  mention  another  type  of  gunner 
whose  sole  ambition  seems  to  be  a  desire  to 
beat  his  own  best  record  bag,  or  that  of  some 
other  person,  irrespective  of  the  methods 
employed.  In  my  estimation  the  market 
hunter  is  a  prince  compared  with  this  blood- 
thirsty scoundrel,  who,  as  a  rule,  is  too  indolent 
to  retrieve  his  ill  gotten  spoils,  but  leaves  them 
to  rot  and  waste.  We  are  all  familiar  with 
this  type  of  runner,  he  is  not  peculiar  to 
Saskatchewan  or  any  other  province,  he  is  a 
universal  menace  and  that  is  why  I  take  the 
liberty  of  referring  to  him  here.  .1  have  in 
mind  two  such  barbarians  who,  last  fall,  set  out 
to  establish  a  new  record,  and  we  are  informed 
that  they  killed  considerably  more  than  one" 
hundred  birds,  including  non-game  specie? 
such  as,  gulls  and  terns,  during  the  morning 
and  evening  flights. 

But  to  return  to  our  subject,  these  illustra- 
tions are  merely  typical  of  numerous  instances 
that  have  come  under  our  own  observations. 
No  doubt  they  could  be  supplemented  more 
forcibly  by  reference  to  the  history  of  other 
provinces  or  states.  For  example,  W.  B. 
Mershon,  of  Saginaw,  Michigan,  one  of 
America's  foremost  sportsmen  and  game 
conservationists,  when  corresponding  with  me 
regarding  this  subject  some  time  ago,  related  a 
case  of  three  Michigan  market  hunters  who 
used  to  sell  about  5,000  ruffed  grouse  annual- 
ly. 

What  became  of  those  monuments  of 
wanton  slaughter?  In  Saskatchewan  the 
game  was~  usually  sold  to  restaurants  and 
hotels,  the  prevailing  price  in  those  days  being 
less  than  fifty  cents  per  bird.  Unless  there  had 
been  this  outlet  for  the  surplus  birds  they 
never  would  have  been  killed  in  large  numbers- 
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Fortunately,  the  market  for  game  was 
somewhat  limited  in  Saskatchewan,  there 
being  no  large  centres  of  population  at  that 
time,  and  the  majority  of  citizens  did  their 
own  hunting.  But  when  we  turn  to  New 
York  City  we  are  told  on  the  authority  of 
one  dealer  that  he,  himself,  sold  as  many  as 
1,000,000  birds  annually  when  the  sale  of 
game  was  permitted  in  that  metropolis. 

When  we  consider  that  these  things  were 
going  on  throughout  the  length  and  breadth 
of  this  vast  country,  one  can  more  readily 
agree  with  Mr.  Henry  Oldys  when  he  states 
that,  "Free  marketing  of  wild  game  leads 
speedily  to  extermination." 

This  subject  has  created  a  great  deal  of 
attention  during  the  past  decade  and  a  marked 
improvement  in  the  attitude  of  sportsmen 
regarding  it  is  evidenced  on  every  side.  It  is 
no  longer  a  matter  of  pride  to  exhibit  a  photo- 
graph to  one's  friends  showing  a  big  killing  of 
game.  Such  pictures  are  repulsive  to  the 
sportsman  of  to-day,  for  to  him  they  reflect 
a  thoughtless  or  selfish  tendency  on  the  part  of 
the  exhibitor  that  must  be  curbed  by  persua- 
sion or  by  force,  if  we  are  to  retain  our  wild 
life  heritage  intact. 

The  Province  of  Saskatchewan,  so  to  speak, 
has  scarcely  yet  divested  herself  of  her  fron- 
tier customs.  You  of  the  eastern  provinces 
still  speak  of  the  "Wild  and  Woolly  West." 
If  there  is  any  province  in  the  Dominion  that 
could  be  excused  for  selling  game  it  surely 
would  be  the  Province  of  Saskatchewan.  Its 
expansive  prairies  and  forest  lands,  sparsely 
settled,  and,  for  the  most  part,  remote  from 
means  of  transportation:  its  abundant  supply 
of  wild  life,  and  the  pioneer  spirit  still  preval- 
ent  among  its  citizens  would  seem  to  entitle  it 
to  this  privilege,  but  to  the  credit  of  our  law- 
makers be  it  said,  Saskatchewan  has  always 
shown  a  marked  opposition  to  the  commercial- 
ization of  game,  and  privileges  of  this  kind 
have  been  curtailed  from  tine  to  time  until 
now  it  is  unlawful  to  sell  game  at  any  time. 

In  1913.  the  game  branch  of  the  Province  of 
Saskatchewan  submitted  a  questionnaire  to  a 
number  of  prominent  sportsmen  regarding  the 
matter  under  discussion.  To  the  question- 
*'Are  you  in  favour  of  prohibiting  the  sale  of 
game  entirely?"  One  hundred  and  thirty- 
five  replies  were  received,  of  which  number  one 
hundred  and  sixteen  were  in  the  affirmative 
and  nineteen  in  the  negative.  Such  a  large 
majority  clearly  depicted  the  trend  of  public 
opinion  in  Saskatchewan  before  the  war,  and  I 
venture  to  say  that,  owing  to  the  alarming 
scarcity  of  prairie  chickens  and  other  species 


of  the  grouse  family  during  the  intervening 
years,  the  small  minority  that  opposed  this 
question  at  that  time  have  since  seen  the  light 
and  would  now  be  ready  to  join  hands  with  the 
majority  if  called  upon  to  express  their  opinion 
again. 

Wild  game  is  no  longer ,a  necessary  article  of' 
food  except,  perhaps,  in  the  sparsely  settled 
districts  of  the  remote  north,  and  even  there 
the  bag  limits  of  most  provinces  are  so  liberal 
that  they-  provide  ample  opportunity  for  % 
settlers  to  secure  a  generous  supply  of  meat 
during  the  lawful  season  for  home  consump- 
tion.   For,  example,  under  existing  game  laws 
it  is  possible  for  a  Saskatchewan  sportsman  to 
secure  more  than  one  thousand  pounds  of  meat, 
each  season.    This  estimate,  of  course,  iiS 
considerably    above    the    average  amount 
obtained,  and  presupposes  that  the  sportsman 
hunts  both  big  game  and  game  birds.  Im 
many  cases  where  there  are  two  or  more  grown 
up  boys  in  a  family,  capable  of  using  a  rifle, the 
estimate  would  be  altogether  too  conservative*! 

According  to  returns  received-  to  date, 
estimate  that  2,500  big  game  animals  were 
killed  in  Saskatchewan  last  fall,  more  than 
one-half  of  which  number  were  bull  moose,  the 
remainder  comprising  caribou  and  deer.  At' 
an  average  weight  of  400  pounds  per  animal  we 
have,  from  this  source  alone,  a  total  of  1,000,- 

000  pounds  of  meat.  We  have  no  means  of 
securing  statistics  regarding  game  bird?,  but' 

1  have  no  hestitation  in  stating  that  the  total 
weight  of  waterfowl  secured  by  hunters  last 
fall  would  equal,  if  not  exceed,  that  of  big 
game.  In  these  clays  of  high  cost  of  living 
2,000,000  pounds  of  choice  edible  food  is  no 
mean  contribution  to  the  food  supply. 

Some  of  the  more  thoughtful  of  our  sports-, 
men  are  now  questioning  the  advisability  ofif 
killing  so  many  animals  annually,  but  it  need? 
no  discerning  intellect  to  calculate  the  destrucj 
tion  that  would  be  wrought  if,  in  addition  to 
these  lawful  takings,  the  market  hunter  and 
game  butcher  were  allowed  to  ply  their  vicious 
trade.    If  left  to  their  own  devices  for  a  short  / 
time  they  would  speedily  make  such  enormous 
demands  on  our  game  supply  that  it  would  be 
next  to  impossible  to  retrieve  the  loss.    Foi " 
history  has  proven  that  once  a  species  of  wild 
life  is  reduced  to  such  numbers  as  to  make  it 
necessary  for  that  species  to  struggle  for  itjfl 
existence,  such  species  of  animal  or  bird  is 
doomed  to  disappear,  for  though  man  may 
eventually  refrain  from  hunting  it,  its  natural 
enemies  will  prevent  it  re-establishing  itself" 
again  to  its  former  status. 

During  the  great  war,  the  peoples  of  alt 
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nations  were  compelled  to* adopt  measures, 
which,  in  peaceful  times,  would  be  considered 
revolutionary,  and  governments  were  looking 
more  and  more  to  the  utilization  of  the  natural 
resources  of  their  respective  countries  to  tide 
them  over  until  such  times  as  the  markets  ot 
the  world  resume  normal  conditions.  The 
food  problem  was  one  of  the  most  vital  ques- 
tions any  government  had  to  grapple  with, 
and  we  were  urged  on  every  hand  to  produce 
to  the  limit  in  order  to  feed  the  armies  fighting 
the  allied  cause. 

This  condition  created  a  nation  wide  demand 
in  certain  quarters  for  the  relaxation  of  the 
game  laws  to  meet,  it  was  said,  the  diminishing 
supplies  of  domestic  meats.  In  many  cases 
these  demands  emanated  from  well  meaning 
persons  whose  motives  were  unquestionably 
pa  triotic  and  in  the  interest  of  sec  uring  a  cheap 
food  supply  for  those  who  could  not  afford  to 
pay  the  prevailing  high  prices  for  domestic 
meats.  In  one  instance,  the  members  of  the 
Board  of  Trade  of  one  of  the  principal  cities  of 
Saskatchewan  expressed  themselves  "that  wild 
ducks  might  very  well  be  exposed  for  sale 
owing  to  the  abundant  supply  and  the  existing 
food  shortage."  It  was  only  necessary  to  fold 
back  the  curtain  and  lay  the  facts  of  the  case 
before  such  persons  to  demonstrate  to  them 
the  danger  that  would  ensue  by  permitting  the 
sale  of  game,  and  they  were  satisfied. 

But  there  was  another  element  that  seized 
this  opportunity  for  pressing  their  selfish  aims. 
This  element  comprised  the  market  hunter  and 
certain  hotel  keepers  who  strongly  set  forth 
their  claims  for  suspending  4he  game  laws  as  a 
war  measure  for  the  purpose  of  furnishing 
additional  food  supplies.  Every  province  and 
state  had  to  combat  these  attempts  to  weaken 
our  protective  laws  and  eventually  the  prob- 
lem assumed  national  proportions.  It  is 
gratifying  to  know  that  all  attempts  of  this 
kind  were  frustrated  by  the  food  commissions 
that  were  finally  called  upon  to  express  an- 
opinion  upon  this  question.  They  very 
wisely  concluded  that  to  grant  or  recommend 
any  such  concessions  would  bring  about  the 
utter  collapse  oi  the  game  protective  system, 
and  ultimately  lead  to  disastrous  consequences. 
It  was  clearly  shown  upon  investigation  that  no 
food  emergency  had  arisen  that  would  justify 
letting  down  the  barriers  of  protection.  As  a 
matter  of  fact  I  am  of  the  opinion  that  had 
these  requests  been  granted  the  aggregate 
results  from  a  food  conservation  standpoint 
would  have  been  very  small  indeed.  The  only 
persons  who  would  have  really  benefited  by 
such  a  privilege  would  have  been  the  crack 


pot  hunters  and  gunners  of  that  ilk,  who  would 
have  taken  every  advantage  of  the  opportuni- 
ty to  slaughter  game  wholesale.  It  is  this 
element  that  all  respectable  sportsman 
have  been  trying  to  overcome  for  many  years 
and  it  would  have  been  a  bitter  pill  for  real 
sportsmen  to  have  swallowed  had  these 
iniquitous  demands  been  granted. 

In  opposing  these  covetous  proposals  of  the 
market  hunter,  Theodore  Roosevelt's  last 
message  to  American  sportsmen  is  character- 
istic of  his  unselfish  love  for  wild  creatures  and 
the  great  outdoors.  From  his  room  at  the 
Roosevelt  Hospital  he  wrote;  t 

"To  the  Profiteering  proposal  of  the  Pseudo- 
Patriots,  the  Patriots  for  revenue  only,  that 
protection  of  wild  life  in  war  time  be  relaxed 
the  united  hosts  of  conservation  reply; 

"Thou  Shall  Not  Pass" 

"Let  this  be  the  slogan  of  every  farmer,  of 
all  who  dwell  in  the  open,  and  of  all  who  love 
nature  and  who  wish  to  see  our  natural  re- 
sources preserved  for  the  perpetual  use  of  our 
people  and  not  destroyed  for  all  time  to  gratify 
the  greeed  of  the  moment." 

According  to  information  at  my  disposal  I 
find  there  are  still  a  number  of  provinces  that 
sanction  the  sale  of  game  under  varying 
conditions.  Manitoba  and  Saskatchewan  pro- 
hibit the  sale  of  game  completely,  so  does 
British  Columbia  with  the  exception  of  moose 
and  caribou,  which  may  be  sold  in  the  north- 
ern parts  of  the  Province.  It  would  appear 
that  all  game  lawfully  taken  in  the  provinces 
of  Alberta,  Ontario  and  Quebec  may  be  sold 
under  license,  and  in  Nova  Scotia  rabbits  and 
black  ducks  may  be  sold  during  the  open 
season  and  moose  meat  between  October  4th 
and  November  1st. 

It  is  not  for  me  to  criticise  the  game  depart- 
ment of  any  province  for  I  know  only  too  well 
that  existing  legislation  is  not  always  a  true 
reflex  of  the  ideals  and  aspirations  of  the 
persons  charged  with  the  administration  of 
the  game  laws.  Sometimes  it  is  a  very  diffi- 
cult matter  to  secure  the  enactment  of  desir- 
able legislation  that  conflicts  with  time  honour- 
ed customs,  but  I  fiQ.d  in  my  own  experience 
that  the  large  majority  of  legislators  are  open 
to  conviction  and  when  it  can  be  shown  to 
them  that  public  sentiment  strongly  disapprov- 
es of  the  sale  of  game  very  little  trouble  will  be 
experienced  in  securing  legislation  to  stop  it. 

In  view  of  the  foregoing  remarks,  briefly 
stated,  and  in  the  light  of  our  own  experiences, 
I  feel  we  cannot  be  too  tenacious,  or  too 
vigorous  in  our  handling  of  this  question. 
Only  by  prohibiting  the  sale  of  game  can  we 
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Tuttle  Patents. 
O.  C,  Tuttle'  Inventor  and  Manu- 
facturer, Old  Forge,  New  York 


Raise  Silver  Foxes 

It  is  the  surest  and  best  money  making 
proposition  in  the  world  today.  Write  me 
for  further  information  and  receive  Free  a 
pamphlet  on  the  fast  growing  and  practical 
industry. 

Ranch  building  an  art.  For  instruction  plans 
which  will  save  you  money  in  construction, 
communicate  with 

JAS.  H.  KAYE 
1367  Broadway,  New  York 


KEEP  YOUR  GUN  CLEAN! 
HOPPE'S 

NITRO  POWDER  SOLVENT 

No.  9 

( Trade  Mark  Registered) 

For  Cleaning  High  Power  Rifles,  Shot  Guns 
and  Firearms  of  all  kinds.  REMOVES  and 
PREVENTS  RUST.  It  will  neutralize 
acid  residue  of  Smokeless  Powder  and 
prevent  corroding. 
Sold  by 

The  D.  Pike  Co.,  Ltd.,  Toronto. 
The  J.  H.  Ashdown  Hardware  Co.,  Winnipeg 
Wood,  Alexander  &  James,  Hamilton. 
McLennan,  McFeely  &  Co.,  Ltd.,  Vancouver 
E.  G.  Prior  &  Co.,  Ltd.,  Victoria.  I 
Tisdalls  Limited,  Vancouver 

FRANK  A.  HOPPE,  2314  N.  8TH  ST.,  PHILADELPHIA,  PA 

Sole  Manufacturer. 
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expect  to  save  it  from  extermination  by  per- 
sons who  are  bereft  of  all  sense  of  fairness,  or 
thought  for  the  other  fellow,  and  whose  selfish 
actions  endanger  the  very  existence  of  a 
natural  heritage,  which,  as  good  citizens,  it 
should  be  our  duty  to  hand  down  from  genera- 
tion to  generation  in  as  good,  nay  in  a  better, 
condition  than  we  found  it. 

Wild  life  transforms  the  rigid  sternness  of 
our  forests  and  fields  into  a  beautiful  arena 
containing  countless  thousands  of  animate 
objects  that  furnish  the  pleasant  thrill-produc- 
ing surprises  enjoyed  by  sportsmen  and  nature 
lover  alike.  We  cannot  estimate  the  value  of 
these  things  in  dollars  and  cents.  Imagine,  if 
you  can,  the  desolation  and  barrenness  of  a 
country  without  birds  and  mammals.  To 
live  in  such  a  placewould  almost  be  unbearable 
andwhat  attraction  would  the  great  out-doors 
have  for  us?  Yet  there  are  men  who  would 
callously  denude  this  wonderland  of  its  last 
vestige  of  beauty  and  charm  for  a  mess  of 


potage.  The  market  hunter  and  the  game 
hog  belong  to  this  class.  Is  it  not  time  we 
woke  up  to  our  sense  of  responsibility  as 
stewards  of  our  wild  life  resources,  and  hand- 
led such  vandals  without  gloves?  I  think  it 
is,  and  that  we  should  not  rest  contented 
until  the  legislature  of  every  province  of  this 
fair  Dominion  provides  laws  with  teeth  in 
them  and  ample  means  for  their  enforcement. 
These  conditions  provided,  together  with  the 
concerted  action  on  the  part  of  real  sportsmen 
will  strike  terror  into  the  heart  of  any  person 
who  still  seeks  to  profit  by  the  slaughter  and 
sale  of  game. 

We  found  it  necessary  to  stop  the  feather 
traffic  in  order  to  save  the  song  and  non-game 
birds,  and  we  must  stop  the  meat  traffic  if  we 
are  to  save  the  game  birds  and  the  big  game 
animals.  Let  the  slogan  of  this  conference 
and  of  all  good  sportsmen  from  the  Atlantic  to 
the  Pacific  be;  "Thou  shalt  not  sell  game." 


The  Value  of  Ontario  Wild  Life 

Jack  Miner 

(A  paper  read  by  Mr.  Miner  at  an  Executive  Committee  Meeting  of  the  Essex  County 
Wild  Life  Conservation  Association,  at  the  Miner  Farm,  April  IQth,  1920) 


Mr.  President  and  Gentlemen — 

Now  that  Ontario  has  in  power  and  influence 
a  Farmer  Government  made  up,  we  believe, 
of  the  best  rural  material  our  Province  is 
capable  of  producing,  the  question  that  is 
keeping  our  memories  polished  is,  "Will 
things  be  any  better?"  Personally,  I  am 
overly  anxious  that  those  appointed  to  office 
and  entrusted  with  the  sacred  management  of 
Ontario  wild  life  will  first  consider  the  value 
of  wild  life  to  the  people  of  Ontario. 

I  have  camped  out  in  Canada  for  thirty- 
four  falls  in  succession,  remaining  in  the 
wilderness  places  from  three  to  nine  weeks 
each  trip,  and  have  hunted  at  nearly  every 
dropping-off  hamlet  between  Lake  Temis- 
caming  and  Fort  William.  Here  we  have  fully 
a  quarter  of  a  million  square  miles  of  the  most 
substantial  red  deer  country  in  America,  lying 
practically  idle  because  of  the  devilish  timber 
wolves  that  devour  the  deer  before  they 
acquire  an  adequate  start.  Why  do  I  say 
this  is  the  best  deer  country  in  America? 
Because  this  same  little  game  animal  in  the 
Southern  States  seldom  weighs  one  hundred 
and  twenty-five  pounds.    Here  in  Southern 


Ontario  it  was  a  large  one  that  weighed  one 
hundred  and  seventy-five  pounds.  But  in 
Northern  Ontario  I  have  often  shot  red  deer 
that  weighed  two  hundred  and  forty  pounds 
and  as  high  as  two  hundred  and  fifty-three 
pounds.  Better  still  I  never  observed  a  deer 
in  Northern  Ontario  that  was  not  in  the  pink 
of  condition.  Therefore  I  know  from  ex- 
perience that  this  vast  area  of  country  is  ideal 
for  red  deer.  Time  and  again  have  I  known 
a  family  of  red  deer  to  start  up  near  the  rail- 
way track  between  Chapleau  and  Fort  Wil- 
liam and,  possibly,  there  would  be  six  or  eight 
together  previously  to  discovery  by  the 
wolves.  After  that  this  band  of  deer  would 
not  survive  two  nights.  And  these  conditions 
have  been  going  on  for  the  past  twenty-five 
years  and  to-day  the  purchasing  value  of  the 
bounty  paid  on  one  of  these  red  deer  ex- 
terminators is  not  half  what  it  was  ten  years 
ago.  Kill  off  the  wolves  and  within  ten  years 
our  present  scattered  remnant  of  red  deer  will 
increase  into  millions.  Only  then  will  all  0/ 
us  realize  and  appreciate  that  our  wild  mutton 
is  well  worth  conserving.  Please  try  and 
remember  that  our  deer  are  only  one  of  the 
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Get  'em 
Like  This 

Professionals,  amateurs,  wo- 
men and  even  children  are 
making  record  catches  of  all 
kinds  of  game  fish,  trolling  or 
casting  with  my 

RusH 
Taiigo>finnoW5 

REGISTERED  TRADE  MASK 

The  liveliest  bait  that  floats.  They  wig- 
gle, dive  and  swim  like  a  minnow  in  action. 
The  Tangos  get  the  big  ones — Bass,  Pick- 
erel, Pike,  Muscallunge,  Lake  Trout  and 
Brook  Trout. 

The  Troutango 

(Trade  Mark) 

is  a  fly  rod 
bait  —  a  killer 
for  trout  and  small  mouth  bass.  No  big- 
ger than  a  good  fat  cricket  but  livelier 
than  any  cricket  you  ever  saw.  $1.00 
each;  cabinet  of  6  assorted  colors  $6.00. 

Victory  Finish 

(Trade  Mark) 

Rush  Tango 

A  dazzling 
combination  of 
gold  and  silver,  iridescent  blended  colors 
— artistically  designed.  Lures  game  fish 
when  other  bait  fails.  In  regular,  junior, 
midget  and  S.  O.  S.  models  $1.25  each, 
eight  assorted  in  compartment  case  $10.00. 

Rush  Tango  Minnows  in  regular  colors 
$1.00  each  or  set  of  4  assorted  colors  and 
models  $4.00. 

AT  YOUR  DEALERS  or 
POST  PAID  INSURED 


Money  order  or  stamps,  mailed  direct. 
Illustrated  catalog  in  colors  with  in- 
structions sent  FREE. 


R  Street. 


J.  K.  RUSH 


Syracuse,  N.Y. 


TELLS   HOW  FARWOU  WALK 

The  American  Pedometer 

Regulates  to  Step  and  Registers  Exact  Dis- 
tances;  Simple,  Accurate,  Durable. 

Indispensable  to  every  lov- 
er of  outdoor  sport  and  es- 
pecially to  those  who  love 
WALKING.  Instructive  be- 
cause of  value  in  determining 
distances:   a   necessary  ad- 
junct to  compass  and  as  use- 
ful to  SPORTSMEN.  It  fur- 
nishes the  true  solution  of 
many  a  disputed  question  of 
how  far  it  is  to  or  from  vari- 
ous points.  Best  of 
all  it  is  a  wonder- 
ful health  promotor 
because  its  interest- 
ing notations  afford 
real    incentive  for 
WALKING.  Whe- 
ther you  walk  for 
health,  business  or 
pleasure— anywh  ere, 
everywhere,  the 
AMERICAN  Pedo- 
meter tells  the  whole 
story  of  just  how 
far  you  have  trav- 
elled. 

FULLY 
GUARANTEED 
One  Hundred  Mile 
Pedometer.  $3.00 
Sold  by  all  Dealers  or  Direct 

•  AMERICAN  PEDOMETER  COMPANY 

902  Chapel  St.,  New  Haven,  Conn. 
E.  &  A.  GUNTHER  CO.     -    Toronto,  Canada 

Agents  for  the  Dominion  of  Canada 


NEVER  LOSE  A  FISH 

BY  USING  THE  GREER  PATENT  LEVER  HOOK 


THE  BEST  FISH  HOOK  ON  EARTH  for  Sea, 
Lake  and  River  Fishing.  No  losing  bait,  nor  coming 
home  without  your  largest  fish.  No  breaking  loose 
or  tearing  out.  No  one  can  afford  to  fish  without  one. 
No  springs  to  get  out  of  order.  It  is  simple  and 
strong,  being  a  Lever,  the  harder  a  fish  pulls  the  strong- 
er it  will  hold  him.  It  is  easily  adjusted  to  all  kinds 
of  fishing  by  sliding  the  little  clamp  on  the  rod.  You 
will  find  our  Hooks  fine  for  fishing  through  the  ice. 
Use  our  Hooks  the  same  as  you  would  any  common  bait 
hook  and  you  will  find  that  you  will  lose  very  few  fish; 
it  is  impossible  for  a  fish  to  cut  the  line  with  our  Hook. 

We  claim  for  the  Lever  Hook  that  a  fish  does  not 
have  to  be  hooked  on  the  bait  hook  to  get  him,  if  he 
pulls  on  the  bait  the  larger  hook  will  spear  him. 

MADE  IN  FOUR  SIZES.  PRICES: 

No.    8  15c  each      No.  3-0  25c  each 

No.  1-0..  20c  each      No.  5-0  30c  each 

or  5  for  $1.00. 

Sent  on  receipt  of  price  to 

THE   GREER  MFG.  CO.,  ATLANTA,  GA. 

Money  back  if  hot  satisfactory. 
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tuany  wild  life  assets  of  Ontario  that  has  re- 
ceived little  or  no  attention,  and  to  say  the 
least  the  present  system  is  an  absolute  failure. 
Therefore,  we  are  perfectly  safe  in  launching 
on  a  new  policy. 

At  the  present  moment  there  are  at  least 
two  hundred  and  fifty  beautiful  white  swans 
and  thousands  of  wild  geese  and  ducks  resting 
within  three  miles  of  where  we  now  are  sitting: 
ail  contented  and  resting  under  the  sand-bar 
along  the  north  shore  of  kake  Erie,  where 
twenty  years  ago  it  was  hardly  safe  for  a 
sandpiper  to  alight.  On  the  Kingsville  Game 
Reservation,  Bob-White,  the  farmers'  most 
loyal  and  beneficial  friend,  can  be  heard 
plainly  in  increased  numbers.  Better  educa- 
tion and  public  sentiment  brought  about  by 
the  Essex  County  Wild  Life  Conservation 
Association  has  made  this  wonderful  change 
possible. 

Even-  county  in  Ontario,  the  sportsmen's 
tdise,  should  organize  an  interested  and 
snthusiastic  Wild  Life  Conservation  Associa- 
tion to  co-operate  with  the  governments. 
Then  and  then  only  can  we  hope  to  hold  a 
^sentative  annual  convention  near  the 
centre  of  the  Province,  probably  in  Sudbury, 
or  better  still,  Toronto,  where  the  convention 
could  be  attended  by  all  of  our  representatives 
to  the  Legislature.  This  undoubtedly  would 
draw  out  and  bring  together  the  trappers, 
guides  and  sportsmen  (.the  men  who  know 
from  experience)  and  put  us  in  touch  with  one 
i  >ther.  We  could  hold  round  table  or  camp- 
fire  talks  and  square  heart  to  heart  conversa- 
tion which,  I  believe,  would  bear  fruit.  We 
co  itd  consider  the  possibility,  of  introducing 
among  wolves  a  contagious  disease. 

Also  the  advisability  of  introducing  black 
foxes  through  the  establishment  in  Ontario 
of  black  fox  ranches  for  the  purpose  of  re- 
stocking Northern  Ontario  with  something 
worth  while.  If  it  pays  to  restock  our  lakes 
with  fish-eating  fish,  surely  it  would  pay  to 
restock  our  forests  with  foxes  worth  five 
hundred  dollars  each  that  do  not  consume  as 
food  more  partridges  than  a  ten  dollar  red 


one  will.  One  of  the  finest  black  fox  pelts  I 
ever  saw  came  from  Northern  Ontario. 

We  game  protectors  should  demand  that 
the  Department  pi  Game  and  Fisheries  pub- 
lish In  the  press  and  sportsmen's  magazines 
of  the  Province  an  annual  report  or  statement 
of  receipts  and  expenditures  so  that  each  in- 
terested citizen  in  Ontario  would  know  what 
has  become  of  their  license  money.  Every 
cent  paid  in  for  hunting  licenses  should  go  to 
protect  and  propagate  our  wild  life.  If  the 
Province  is  without  funds  to  increase  the 
bounty  on  the  timber  wolf  we  sportsmen, 
trappers  and  guides  want  to  know  it. 

Our  game  officials  are  not  to»blame.  As  a 
rule  they  are  not  men  from  the  woods  and 
wilderness  places.  It  is  up  to  the  nature 
lovers  to  assume  greater  responsibility  and 
take  a  greater  active  part  and  interest  in  their 
sport  and  the  natural  resources  of  their 
commonwealth.  As  soon  as  our  men  in 
official  life  can  clearly  see  that  good  sensible 
wiid  life  protection  pays  one  hundred  percent, 
annual  dividend  and  still  leaves  in  the  covers 
an  increased  supply  of  meat  and  capital,  and 
that  Ontario  has  wild  lands  ample  to  produce 
hundreds  of  pounds  of  wild  meat  for  every 
man,  woman  and  child  in  the  Province,  I  am 
sure  the  government  will  appoint  game  keep- 
ers, by  right  and  not  by  favor;  and  every 
game  keeper  will  be  compelled  to  produce  an 
accounting  for  each  day's  proceedings.  In 
the  summer  months  this  same  game  keeper 
could  visit  our  schools  and  give  half  hour 
talks  on  wild  life  protection  to  the  rising 
generation.  This  would  assist  to  eliminate 
the  present  system  of  trying  to  make  an  eagle 
out  of  a  gnat-fly. 

In  conclusion  permit  me  to  add  that  the 
whole  matter  hinges  on  better  education.  All 
must  co-operate  in  behalf  of  the  creation  of  a 
Provincial-wide  sentiment  in  the  interests  of 
wild  life*and  their  haunts;  hence  the  origin 
of  more  wild  life  protection  associations  over 
the  land,  gathered  together  at  a  central  point 
in  annual  convention  with  our  representatives 
to  the  Legislature  present. 


Field  Notes  of  a 

A.  P.  C 

Some  years  ago  you 'published  nv  Rod  and 
Gun  in  Canada  an  article  describing  a  small 
Game  Reserve  in  British  Columbia  situated 
at  Sardis  in  the  Eraser  Valley.  The  writer 
had  charge  of  this  Game  Sanctuary  rearing 
pheasants  and  wild  duck  in  the  Spring  and 
Summer.    Pheasants  sent  from  here  stocked 


l  Game  Warden 

UMMINS 

the  Qakanagan.  Pentieton,  Creston,  and 
many  other  districts  in  B.C.  The  Reserve 
consisted  of  360  acres,  a  running  creek  through 
the  centre  and  some  thirty  acres  of  bush  and 
timber.  Grain  distributed  at  feeding  places 
during  the  shooting  season  and  winter  held  a 
good  stock  of  birds  and  when    spring  came 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN '  CANADA 

'   .  £  


211 


American  Olympic  Rifle  Team  Will 
Shoot  Hercules  Powder 

At  the  Official  Ammunition  Tryout  held  at  Sea  Girt,  N.J.,  May  18th  and 
19th  for  the  purpose  of  selecting  ammunition  for  the  use  of  the  American 
Rifle  Team  at  the  Olympic  Games,  Hercules  powder  made  a  clean  sweep 
and  was  chosen,  for  the  use  of  each  member  of  the  Team. 

The  ammunition  selected ' gave  a  mean  radius,  oj  average  distance  of 
each  shot  from  the  center  of  impact,  of  3.41  inches  for  30  consecutive 
10-shot  groups  fired,  from  machine  rest  at  600  yards.  Every  target 
made  by  the  winning  lot  was  better  than  the  average  made  in  any 
similar  test  in  recent  years.  , 

When  the  American  Rifle*1  Team  easily  won  out  over  the  teams  of  all  the 
Allied  Nations  at  the  Inter-Allied  Games  last  year,  they  all  shot  Her- 
cules Powder.    This  year  our  boys  will  shoot  the  same  reliable  brand. 

These  wonderful  records  speak  for  themselves.    They  show  the  remark-  j 
able  success  that  we  have  attained  in  perfecting  the  manufacture  of 
smokeless  powder. 

HERCULES  POWDER  CO. 

1.023  Orange  Street. 
Wilmington,  Delaware. 
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they  scattered  in  all  directions  in  search  of 
nesting  grounds  and  thus  provided  sport  for 
the  following  shooting  season. 

Systematic  trapping  of  game  destroyers 
was  kept  up  during  the  winter  and  for  eight 
years  an  average  of  one  hundred  cats  a  year 
were  caught  in  box  traps  and  shot.  During 
all  this  time  no  complaints  were  made  by 
neighbours  showing  that  these  cats  were 
homeless  outlaws.  While  going  my  rounds 
one  day  my  old  dog  started  a  cat  from  a 
hallow  tree;  she  was  shot  and  kittens  in  the 
next  killed,  a  trap  set  in  the  entrance  account- 
ed for  six  torn  cats  that  winter.  Where  the 
game  is  thick  there  the  vermin  comes  and 
each  wintei  a  fresh  lot  of  cats,  coons,  weasels, 
crows  and  hawks  had  to  be  trapped  or  shot, 
Wounded  game  birds,  teal  and  mallard  with 
broken  wings  found  their  way  to  the  creek 
and  in  a  matter*  of  three  weeks  were  flying 
again,  Gosshawks  would  dash  arouud  the 
bends  of  the  creek,  a  bunch  of  teal  would  rise 
just  too  late,  the  weakened  bird  of  the  lot 
realises  his  time  has  come, leaves  the  rest  with 
a  pitiful  flutter  and  the  Gosshawk  gets  a 
meal.  No  shot  pleases  me  more  than  to  get 
thisjkilier  with  a  charge  of  NO.  6. 

After  eight  years  on  this  Reserve  and  nearly 
thirty  in  Game  work  here,  and  in  England.  I 
have  been  moved  to  Vancouver  Island. ;  There 
are  quantities  of  quail  here  and  my  instruc- 
tions were  to  trap  a  number  for:  shipping  to 
the  Mainland  to  be  turned  out  there  and  this 
brings  me  to  cats  again.  There  is  a  barn  on  the 
place  infested  with  cats,  two  cats  asleep  in 
the  straw  and  the  remains  of  several  quail; 
one  box  trap  accounted  for  seventeen  cats  in 
three  weeks,  two  tunnel  traps  around  the 
barn  got  forty-two  cats  in  the  same  time. 
Spring  came  and  with  it  the  work  of  rearing 
a  large  number  of  pheasants  in  a  new  country 
where  no  vermin  had  been  trapped.  The  young 
birds  were  put  out  in  the  rearing  field  in 


broods  of  fifteen  to  each  hen.  When  the  first 
hundred  young  birds  were  two  weeks  old, 
strong  and  active,  trouble  started,  one  brood 
nearest  the  fence,  shrank  from  fifteen  to  three 
in  less  than  two  hours,  a  light  trail  through  the 
grass  showed  which  way  the  killer  came  and 
two  traps  set  in  the  fence  got  it— a  cat.  When 
over  a  thousand  young  birds  were  spread  out 
over  ax field  of  ten  acres,  hawks  with  hungry 
broods  of  young  ones,  came  for  their  share  of 
the  pheasants  and  after  many  birds  were 
lost,  eight  hawks  were  shot.  Waiting  for  a 
hawk  to  come  from  one  direction  and  finally 
a  flash  of  a  wing  behind  you,  means  shooting 
quick  and  straight  or  if  you  miss  he  starts 
killing  again  in  another  part  of  the  field. 
After  the  worst  of  the  hawks  were  accounted 
for  and  the  young  birds  as  big  as  partridges  a 
black  cat  came  on  the  scene.  He  worked  differ- 
ent parts  of  the  field,. never  the  same  plare 
twice,  just  a  jump  from  the  high  grass  on  to 
a  bird  and  off.  Finally  after  getting  several 
birds  he  made  his  last  jump  with  the  help  of  a 
dose  of  No.  6.  Within  a  half  mile  of  the 
pheasant  rearing  field  to  my  knowledge  two 
pairs  of  Blue  grouse  and  one  of  Willow  nested. 
One  pair  of  blues  got  no  further  than  a  nest 
when  the  hen  was  killed  by  a  cat  or  coon,  the 
other  blues  and  the  willows  both  hatched-good 
broods  but  long  before  shooting  the  broods 
had  dwindled  to  two  or  three  in  each  case.  Is 
it  any  wonder  men  write  about  our  vanishing 
game  birds?  And  the  trouble  of  it  is  that 
each  year  there  is  an  army  of  youngsters 
coming  of  age  each  year  when  the  Law  allows 
them  to  carry  a  gun  and  as  happened  to  me 
yesterday  when  on  my  rounds  coming  on  a 
Kid  armed  with  a  new  Parker  gun  peering  up 
into  the  pine  trees  in  search  of  Blue  grouse. 
"Got  your  license,  Bud  "  I  asked  him?  "Sure 
he  said.  "Got  a  bird,"  I  asked.  "No"  was  the 
answer,  "I  aint  seen  one  yet,  and  I  been  out 
all  dav." 


Natural  History  Photos. 

BONNYCASTLE  DALE 

Rare  snap  at  a  "sunning"  wild  duck 
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Whistle-wing — Am.  Golden  Eyfc—  drake 
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FREE  TO  MEN 

Would  You  Like  To  Be  a  Strong,  Husky, 
Manly  Fellow  Once  More? 

New  Method  Without  Drugs 

The  attached  coupon  entitles  you  to  one  illustrated  copy  of  my 
pocket  compendium  and  guide  for  the  self-restoration  of  lost  strength. 
(See  description  below.)  Upon  hearing  from  you,  this  valuable  little 
book  of  private  information  for  men  will  be  sent  by  return  mail  in 
plain,  sealed  envelope.    Please  call  or  write  to-day. 

There  is  anew  and  marvellous  method  for  restoring  lost  man  by 
strength,  for  renewing  vigor,  which  every  man  should  know  of,  a 
self-restorer  which  operates  without  the  use  of  drugs  or  medicines,  a 
new  way  to  treat  yourself  for  your  ills  and  weaknesses.  See  descrip- 
tion below.  .  ,  ,     ...      ,       ,  „ 

Please  remember  that  a  man  is  not1  one  day  older  than  he  actually 
feels,  and  therefore  no  matter  what  your  age,  if  you  are  young  or 
elderlv,  married  or  single,  large  or  small,  if  I  can  show  you,  reader, 
how  you,  yourself,  may  actually  add  to  your  system,  nerves  and  blood 
the  very  nerve  force  or  vigor  which  may  have  been  drained  away,  and 
which  is  necessary  to  make  you  strong,  vigorous 
and  capable  again,  then  I  have  shown  you  the 
real  secret  of  perpetual  strength,  and  how  you 
can  again  be  filled  with  vigor,  and  again  be  just 
as  powerful  in  your  influence,  and  just  as  thor- 
oughly manly  in  your  capacity  as  the  biggest, 
fullest-blooded,  most  successful  fellow  of  your 
acquaintance. 

The  new  self-treatment  for  the  restoration  of 
I  manly  strength,  to  which  I  refer  above,  is  a 
little  light-weight  VITALIZING  Appliance  of 
my  invention,  which  is  now  meeting  with  a 
tremendous  demand,  and  being  used  by  men 
everywhere  all  over  the  world.  This  little 
VITALIZER.  weighing  only  several  ounces,  is 
comfortably  buckled  on  the  body  and  worn  all 
?ht.  It  is  so  small  and  so  compact  that  even  a  room-mate  would  not  suspect  that  you  were  wearing  it*  If, 
wever,  this  VITALIZER  is  small  in  size,  it  is  not  small  in  power,  for  it  generates  tangible  FORLh,  wnich 
q  be  measured  on  scientific  instruments  a  POWER  which  I  call  VIGOR  or  NERVE  ENERGY,  and  it  sends  this 
u-vellous  FORGE  into  your  blood,  organs  and  nerves  while  you  sleep.  All  you  have  to  do  is  to  lead  a  decent, 
anly  man's  life,  free  from  excesses  and  dissipation,  then  use  the  VITALIZER,  nothing  more.  .  If  this  is  followed 
t  and  the  VITALIZER  does  for  you  what  these  others  say  it  does  for  them,  then  all  the  pain  or  weakness  will 
jappear  from  the  small  of  your  back— possibly  from  the  first  night's  use— and  you  will  be  restored  to  astrong, 
zorous,  manly,  capable  man,  without  a  single  ache,  pain  or  weakness.  Please  remember,  I  am  not  asking  you 
buy  one  of  these  VITALIZERS,  but  merely  request  you  to  first  send  for  the  free  book  described  below,  a  section 
which  is  devoted  to  an  explanation  of  this  VITALIZER.  and  gives  you  its  whole  wonderful  story  so  that  you 
ayknow  what  intelligent  voung  and  elderly  men  everywhere  are  saying  about  it. 


COURAGE  NEVER  FORSAKES  THE  MANLY  MAN 


This  Is  the  Book  You  Get  Free 

My  86-page  illustrated  booklet  (pocket  size)  was  compiled  by  me  to  answer  fully  and  correctly  those  questions 
titch  are  asked  privately  by  any  man  needing  new  strength  and  who  seeks  personal  advice  pertaining  to  the  ail- 
ents  and  weaknesses  he  wishes  to  overcome.  The  book,  fully  illustrated,  with  photo  reproduction,  contains 
uch  that  a  single  or  married  man  should  know.  It  also  fully  describes  my  VITALIZER  and  tells  how  you  may 
cure  one  to  use  in  your  own  case,  should  you  decide  you  want  to  use  one.  Remember,  the  book  is  sent  absolutely 
ee  in  plain  sealed  envelope.    Why  not  write  for  a  copy  tb-day?    Satisfaction  guaranteed  in  every  case. 


R.  G.  SANDEN  CO.,  140  Yonge  St.,  Toronto,  Out. 

Dear  Sirs — Please  forward  me  your  Book,  as  advertised,  free, 
sealed. 


Nam«. 


Address. 


A  TEMPORARY  SHELTER. 

Here  is  a  suggestion  for  a  temporary  shelter 
when  going  on  a  short  vocation  for  trout  etc. 


a  dollar  bill  will  cover  the  costs  and  some  t(M 
spare.  A  half  roll  of  tar  paper  will  builfl 
enough  to  cover  four  people.. 


All  you  need  to  take  with  you  is  about  half  of 
a  roll  of  light  tar-paper,  about  a  lb.  of  nails  and 
with  the  aid  of  your  camp  axe  you  can  soon 
cut  enough  poles,  and  two  men  can  build  a 
tent  of  this  kind  in  a  couple  of  hours  at  the 
outside.  Start  laying  the  tar  paper  from  the 
bottom  and  give  each  layer  a  lap  of  2  or  3 
inches  then  tack  a  piece  of  split  stick  across 
the  joints.  If  built  among  the  cedars  where 
the  wind  will  not  get  a  sweep  at  it,  a  building 
of  this  kind,  would  protect  you  for  a  whole 
season,  while  out  on  the  week  end  trip,  and 


A  SUBSTITUTE  CRUTCH. 

When  a  headlong  fall  causes  a  straine< 
ankle  or  scalding  water  means  a  lame  foot^ 
NO  10. 


- 

um 


CRUTCHES  MADE  OF  CROTCHED  STICKS; 


crutches  made  from  two  crotched  sticks  heljj 

a  whole  lot.  '--M 


CAMP  FIRES. 

When  selecting  a  place  to  build  a  camp  fire 
see  that  it  is  not  covered  with  leaves,  dry 
grass,  moss,  nor  close  to  trees  or  underbrush. 
Moss  and  dry  turf  may  smoulder  for  some 
time  before  they  break  out  in  flame,  and  may 
in  this  way  carry  the  fire  a  considerable  dis- 


tance from  where  it  originally  started.  Makd 
it  a  strict  rule  to  see  that  the  fire  is  quenched] 
and  thoroughly  wet  down  with  water  belong 
you  leave.  A  good  plan  is  to  dig  a  trencM 
around  the  camp  fire  and  use  tfce  earth  tri 
smother  the  embers.  Never  build  a  fiqj 
against  a  tree,  because  it  may  kill  it. 
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Motor  Rambling 


1£ps  I  know;  used  to  feel  just  that  way 
myself.  Every  week-end  we  would  fill 
the  gas  tank,  oil  up  and  start.  Nowhere 
in  particular — just  got  out  on  the  dusty 
road. 

When  the  mood  struck  the  party,  we 
parked  alongside  some  wayside  tea-room 
or  road-house,  had  a  round  for  two  of 
messy,  fizzy  drinks,  some  rouged-up 
ice  cream,  or  stopped  for  dinner  where 
good  food  was  manhandled  by  a  foreign  - 
born  chef. 

The  night  was  generally  spent  at  an  hotel 
located  midway  of  the  main  street  of, 
the  town.  After  dinner  the  choice 
of  amusement  lay  between  a  jazz  band<- 
game  of  billiards  on  a  rock-ribbed 
table,  and  killing  time  until  morning 
on  the  downy  couch  in  the  stuffy  bed- 
room- Then,  tired  out,  we  returned  to 
the  office  for  another  week's  grind. 
But  for  the  Auto  Rambler  the  open 
trail  leads  from  the  crowded  speedways. 
He  follows  the  highways  and  byways, 
enjoying  the  hills  which  grow  up  to  the 
sky,  the  brooks  as  they  gurgle  content- 
ment and  a  fishing  invitation,  reckon- 
ing not  the  deepening  shadows  as  night 
comes  on. 

His  is  the*  hostelry  of  the  wayside. 
Equipped  with  auto  tent,  cooking  out- 
fits, bedding  and  food,  the  Auto  Camper 
is  not  dependent  on  even  the  village 
store  for  his  accommodation  or  food 
supplies. 

One  does  not  have  to  motor  far  to  locate 
a  camping  site.  Just  back  off  the  main 
road,  in  a  little  grove  of  white  birches 
on  the  banks  of  a  noisy  brook,  which 
will  furnish  the  water  and,  perchance, 
fish  enough  to  fill  the  breakfast  frying 
pan. 

The  tent  erected,  the  bedding  inflated, 
the  chairs  and  tables  in  place  and»the 
kitchen  ^corner  arranged — the  camp  is 
complete. 

Abercrombie  &  Fitch  Co.,  camp  experts, 
are  prepared  to  advise  you,  either  upon 
personal  call  or  by  mail,  as  to  the  best 
possible  equipment  for  any  projected 


Complete  Auto  Camping  Outfit 

in  Seven  Bags,  Carried  on  Running  Boards 

The  seven  bags  below,  weighing  173  pounds,  to  be  strapped 
to  running  boards,  contain  tent,  beds  and  complete  camp  equip- 
ment for  four  tourists.  Completely  described  in  our  booklet, 
"Motor  Rambling," 
free  on  request. 


This  is  the  best,  lightest,  most  compact  auto-camper's  outfit 
ever  assembled,  including  blankets,  table,  chairs,  cooking  out- 
fit and  every  camp  convenience. 

Combination  Lunch  and 
Camping  Outfit 
(Including  Stove) 

For  an  auto  trip  of  a  few 
days  or  an  extended  tour,  a 
Lunch  Set  with  the  necessary^ 
cutlery,  dishes  and  cooking 
utensils  for  six. 
Case  of  basswood,  light  in 
weight.  Covering,  black- 
enamel  duck.  Has  strong 
lock  and  catches,  also  bolts 
for  fastening  securely  to  run- 
ning board  of  car.  A  dust  and 
waterproof  cover  is  provided. 

Price  $96.00, 


In  our  Camp  Goods  Department  you  can  secure  information  regarding 
camp  furnishings  for  any  camp,  anywhere.  { 

dbercrombie&  Fitch  Co- 

Ezra  H.  Filch,  President 

Madison  Avenue  and  Forty-fifth  St.,  New  York 

"T HE  GREATEST  SPORTING  GOODS  STORE  IN  THE  WORLD" 


Forms  and  Properties  of  Mushrooms 

T.  Ware 

This  plant  belongs  to  the  puff  ball  family  and  generally  grows  in  the  woods.  I  have 
found  it  growing  abundantly  in  cedar  swamps  but  in  some  parts  it  grows  in  open  places  on  the? 
ground.    It  may  easily  be  identified  by  its  top  shade  and  the  erect  scales  covering  the  uppeR 

surface  intermingled  with  smaller  ones. 


Lycoperdon  Gemmatum — edible — natural  size. 


The  plants  are  white,  becoming  darker  grey  or  brown  when  old.     To  be  of  any  use  for  thi 
table  they  must  be  gathered  when  fresh  and  white  all  through  and  fre,e  from  worms  or  maggots!' 
In  summer  or  early  autumn  they  are  very  often  infested  by  minute  white  worms  and  should 

be  carefully  inspected  before  they  are  prepared  for  use. 


Nova  Scotia  Guides'  Tournament  Dates 


fTPlHE  Council  of  the  Nova  Scotia  Guides' 
■  Association  will  hold  their  1920  gather- 
ing at  Lakeside  Park,  Yarmouth,  N.S., 
on  July  28th  and  29th,  and  aheady  men  ol  the 
tall-uncut  and  silent  places  and  exponents 
of  the  rifle  and  twelve-gun  are  planning  to 
make  Yaimouth  their  Mecca  in  July. 

Lakeside  Park  is  an  ideal  location  to  stage 
the  different  events  and  the  writer  knows  of  no 
better  place  in  the  Maritimes.  Two  large 
fresh-water  lakes,  their  intersection  crossed 
by  a  bridge  and  backed  by  tree  clad  hills, 
make  with  the  spacious  club  house  and  build- 
ings a  spot  that  is  unbeatable  foi  pulling 
off  the  different  events.  * 

The  trout  and  salmon  fly  casting  foi 
accuracy  and  distance,  the  canoe  racing 
and  rescue  work,  the  log  burling  and  pike 
pole  work  is  staged  in  the  first  lake.  Should 
the  wind  be  adverse  the  events  are  shifted  to 
the  second  lake  where  the  contestants  are 


sheltered.  The  off-hand  two  hundred  yartfi 
rifle  shooting  is  run  off  back  of  where  the£ 
traps  are  placed  as  is  the  running  deer  target- 
event.  The  trap  shooting  events,  and  these, 
are,  each  year  becoming  more  popular,  anr 
held  on  the  top  of  a  slight  raise  over-looking 
the  grounds  and  lakes. 

Contesting  guides  in  a  great  many  casef 
bring  theii  own  tents  and  these  are  pitcheiA 
between  the  traps  and  the  lake  in  a  grove 
of  trees.  Here  the  lucky  and  wide-eyed, 
"city  feller"  may,  if  he  is  fortunate,  partake 
of  a  regular  camp  feed  with  "regular  fellows'* 
as  his  hosts  and  believe  me,  the  bacon,  flap' 
jacks  and  coffee  hit  the  right  spot. 

Beside  the  above  mentioned  events 
story-telling  and  moose  calling  contests 
very  interesting  and  the  camp  fire  gathe 
is  a  mighty  good  one  to  sit  into. 

As  an  advertisement  for  Nova  Scotia  and' 
the  \laritime  Provinces,  as  a  whole,  the 
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Guides'  Sports  are  in  a  class  by  themselves, 
bringing  as  they  do  visitors  from  all  over 
Canada  and  the  United  States.  Many  Amer- 
ican sportsmen  are  always  on  hand  and  any 
of  our  cross-the-b order  friends  that  wish  to 
know  just  what  a  whale  of  a  good  time  they 
can  have  in  Yarmouth  at  the  Guides'  Sports, 
have  only  to  get  in  touch  with  such  well- 
known  good-fellows  as  "Nick"  Boylston,  Billy 
Hill,  Walter  Hinds,  Gil  Wheeler  or  any  one 
that  has  ever  attended  one  of  the  Meets. 

This  rambling  article  is  written  to  place 
before  any  reader  interested,  the  facts 
that  if  they  want  a  good  trip,  the  chance  to 
meet  men  whose  friendship  they  will  delight 
in  keeping  and  are  anxious  to  see  events 


staged  that  will  linger  long  as  a  pleasant 
memory  of  out-door  activity,  the  writer 
wants  to  see  them  at  Yarmouth  the  last 
week  in  July. 

The  dates  are  July  28th  and  29th.  The 
place,  Lakeside  Park,  Yarmouth,  Nova  Scotia, 
and  the  fellows  you  will  meet  there  are  the 
best  ever.  We'll  all  be  looking  for  you,  so 
pack  the  suit  case  or  bag,  grab  up  the  ole 
twelve  gun  or  .30-30,  crank  the  Fliv.  and 
hit  the  trail  for  Yarmouth.  The  pals  you 
will  make  there  will  be  life-long  and  just  as 
soon  as  the  last  day's  events  are  over  you 
will  start  to  plan  to  be  on  hand  next  year 
That's  the  way  it  hits  us. 


The  Bisley  Trials 

J.  W.  Smith 


THE  Bisley  Trial  Matches  were  held 
at  the  Long  Branch  Rifle  Ranges  near 
Toronto  on  Friday  and  Saturday, 
May  21st  and  22nd,  and  were  favored  with 
splendid  weather  conditions.  The  wind  at 
times  was  changeable,  but  never  very  difficult. 
The  matches  were  under  the  supervision 
of  Lieut.-CoL  S.  J.  Huggins  and  Maj.  E.  H. 
Price,  who  are  respectively  the  Secretary 
and  Treasurer  of  the  O.R.A.  There  were 
29  competitors,  the  majority  being  from 
Toronto,  with  four  from  Guelph,  three  from 
Ottawa,  two  from  London,  and  one  each 
from  Kingston  and  Hamilton.  Five  tar- 
gets were  provided,  and  the  marking  and 
registering  left  nothing  to  be  desired.  Four 
separate  matches  over  the  200,  500,.  and 
600  yd.  ranges  were  fired,  one  each  on  the 
morning  and  afternoon  of  each  day.  The 
arrangements  were  perfect,  and  at  no  time 
was  there  any  hitch  or  trouble  in  the  pro- 
ceedings. 

The  shoot  will  long  be  remembered  as 
one  of  unexpected  developments.  In  the 
first  match  on  Friday  morning,  there  was  a 
general  collapse  on  the  600  yard  range,  and 
tht  highest  score  over  the  three  ranges  was 
90.  Hawkins,  who  came  back  from  the  200 
an<3  500  yard  ranges  with  the  remarkable 
score  of  67  points,  made  16  at  600  yards, 
but  did  wonderfully  well  to  pick  up  and  win 
second  place  in  the  finals.  One  competitor 
had  six  successive  misses  with  a  bull's-eye 
for  his  last  shot,  and  he  was  unmercifully 
ragged  about  his  "best  possible  5."  Exper- 


ienced marksmen  were  heard  to  remark 
that  they  always  felt  relieved  to  see  their 
target  going  down  after  firing,  denoting  a 
hit,  as  misses  were  surprisingly  frequent. 
Some  marksmen  even  took  their  sighting 
shot,  if  it  was  an  "inner,"  on  the  score,  and 
were  probably  wise  in  doing  so.  Not  a 
possible  was  made  at  any  single  range,  and 
only  three  34's,  one  at  200  by  Irvine,  and  two 
at  500  by  Hawkins  and  Dyrnond.  Two 
sighting  shots  were  allowed  at  each  range,  and 
there  were  no  extra  series  matches. 

OS  course,  the  Lee-Enfield  rifle  and  the 
N.  R.  A.  regulations,  under  which  the  matches 
were  conducted,  came  in  for  considerable 
criticism,  and  were  naturally  blamed  for 
the  poor  scoring.  Undoubtedly,  the  large 
majority  of  competitors  were  handicapped 
by  lack  of  practice  under  the  new  conditions, 
and  there  was  a  noticeable  improvement 
on  the  second  day  in  the  scoring.  Scores 
of  95  to  97  had  been  reported  in  practice  at 
the  Long  Branch  Ranges  before  the  matches, 
but  did  not  materialize,  and  93  was  the  high- 
est throughout  the  Trials.  The  writer,  from 
his  personal  experience,  is  under  the  impres- 
sion however,  that  scores  of  95  to  97  and 
even  100  will  eventually  be  fairly  frequent 
with  more  practice.  The  general  attitude 
of  the  competitors  was  that  one  man's  chance 
was  just  as  good  as  another's,  and  that  the 
final  results  produced  the  seven  men  who 
are  best  fitted  to  represent  the  Province  of 
Ontario  in  the  1920  Bisley  team.  But  there 
were  many    disappointments;  uncertainty 
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was  the  keynote  of  the  shoot,  and  many  an  ling  as  possible.    Success  is  now  more  than 

old  and  experienced  marksman  got  badly  ever  dependent  on  the  "man  behind",  and 

"bumped"  when  he  was  least  expecting  it.  rifle  cranks,  who  are  apt  to  blame  everything 

The  first  day's  results  showed  Slatter  in  but  themselves  for  their  mag-pies,  outers,  and 

the  lead,  with  Rooke  and  Vincent  close  on  misses,  should  refrain  from  "knocking"  the 

his  heels.    Slatter,  however,  was  unfortun-  weapon,  which  has  already  proved  its  true 

ate  in  not  being  able  to  keep  up  his  good  value  in  the  use  for  which  it  was  intended, 

record,  and  dropped  back  on  the  second  day  to  and  place  the  responsibility  where  it  really 

thirteenth  place,  whilst  Vincent  dropped  to  belongs, 
eighth.    Hawkins  shot  splendidly  after  his       Scores  (possible  420): — 
set-back  of  the  first  day  and  climbed  up  to 

second   place.    Edmond,    a   recent   arrival  FIRST  DAY. 

from  Australia,  also  moved  up,  and  the  other  1.    A.J.  Slatter   176- 

five  men  managed    to  retain   their  places.  2.    W.  J.  Rooke   176 

Goodhouse  and  Vincent  were  members  of  3.    J.  H.  Vincent   176 

last  year's  Bisley  team,  being  overseas  at  4.    F.  J.  Goodhouse   175 

the  time.    Irvine,  Weir,  Crowe  and  .Rooke  5.    C.  R.  Crowe   175 

won  their  places  by  consistent  good  shooting,  6.    W.J.Irvine   173 

and  their  success  was  well  deserved.    As  7.    G.  Weir,   172 

there  are  usually  one  or  more  of  the  original  8.    W.A.Hawkins....;   171 

selections  prevented  from  going  by  pressure  9.    W.  L.  Dymond  170 

of  business,  there  is  yet  a  chance  for  Vincent,,  10.    R.  Edmond   170  , 

Dymond,  and  Lee  who  are  all  three  ex-Bisley  11.    F.  S.  Kirkman   167 

men.  '  12.    M.H.Lee   166 

0ne  of  the  noticeable  features  of  the  mat-  13.    J.W.Smith   165 

ches  was  that  the  scoring  over~the  200,  500  14.    J.  A.  Steele   163 

arid  600  yard  ranges  averaged  about  10  points  15.    R.  Williams   161 

less  than  when  the  Ross  rifle  with  sling  and 

peep-sight  was  used.    This,  however,  should  SECOND  DAY. 

not  be  taken  as  a  standard,  because  the  .1.    W.A.Hawkins   183  * 

marksmanship    will    undoubtedly    improve  2.    F.  J.  Goodhouse   182 

under  the  new  conditions  with  more  practice.  3.    W.  J.  Irvine    180 

In  fact,  it -would  not  be  surprising  to  see  4.    R.  Edmond   180 

some  of  the  old  records  approached,  if  not  5.    R.  Williams T   180 

equalled,  at  the  O.  R.  A.  and  D.  R.  A.  mat-  6.    G.Weir   177 

ches  when  the  use  of  the  sling  will  be  permit-  7.    J.  W.  Smith  ,   175 

ted.       The  writer    made  a  few  enquiries,  8.    M.H.Lee   175  i 

and  heard  of  only  two  cases  of  nickelling,  9.    C.R.Crowe  174 

neither  of  them  obstinate.    The  rifle  is  de-  10.    W.  L.  Dymond  ...!   174 

cidedly  not  a  target  weapon,  but  those  who  11.    W.J.  Rooke  ,   173 

have  the  sport  at  heart  should  remember  12.    J.Lonsdale   1 72  J 

tnat  the  handicap  is  the  same  to  all,  and  13.    J.H.Vincent   172  j 

should  adapt  themselves  like  true  sportsmen  14.    A.  J.  Slatter   161 

to  thejnew  .regulations  with  as  little  grumb-  15.    F.  S. Kirkman   158  ' 

FINAL  RESULT.  ' 

Rank             Name                   Regt.  Residence  Score. 

1.    C.-S.-M.  F.J.  GOODHOUSE  G.G.F.G.  Ottawa  357 

2  Sgt.        W.A.HAWKINS     48th.  H.  Toronto  354 

3  Pte.        W.J.IRVINE         G.G.F.G.  Ottawa  353 

4  Pte.  R.  EDMOND  12th.  Y.  R.  Toronto  350 
5.    Pte.        G.WEIR                Q.O.R.  Toronto  349 

6  Capt  C.R.CROWE  30th  Regt.    Guelph  •  349 

7  Sgt.  W.J.  ROOKE  Q.O.R.  Toronto  349 

,H.  Capt..  J.H.Vincent  91st.  H.       Hamilton  348 

>'  Lieut.  W.  L.  Dymond  C.S.ofM.    Toronto   344 

10.  Sgt.        M.H.Lee  7th  Regt.     London  341 

11.  Sgt.        R.  Williams  Q.O.R.       Toronto  341 

il  "I.    Cpl.        .I.W.Smith  7th.  Regt.    London  340 
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13.  C.-S.-M.  A.  J.  Slatter     v       12th.  Y.  R.  Toronto..  ,  337 

14.  Pte.       T.  W.  Younger/       10th.  R.  G.  Toronto.  ..  329 

15.  Pte.        J.Lonsdale  12th.  Y.R.  Toronto  327 


Guides  and  Outfitters  Have  Organized 

Tourists  to  Northern  Ontario  Will  Be  Well  Looked  After  by  New  Association 


ANOTHER  milestone  has  been  reached 
in  the  history  of  conservation  of  Cana- 
dian wild  life  by  the  formation  of  the 
Northern  Ontario  Outfitters'  and  Guides' 
Association.  "Tolerance"  was  the  watch- 
word of  this  gieat  Convention  which  was  held 
in  Port  Arthur  on  Thursday,  May  27th. i 
Representatives  of  the  outfitters  ' and  guides 
from  the  entire  North  country  assembled  at 
the  call  of  F.  C.  Armstrong  of  Cochrane  and 
although  each  had  the  interests  of  his  par- 
ticular section  at  Jieart,  all  made  sacrifices  in 
order  to  meet  the  wishes  of  the  general  body. 
The  success  of  the  convention  and  the  success 
of  the  organization  was  assured  when  delegate 
after  delegate  arose  and  promised  to  do  his 
best  to  further  the  interests  of  the  Associa- 
tion, whose  aims  were  outlined  in  our  June 
issue.  The  convention  which  was  held  in 
the  Prince  Arthur  Hotel,  Port  Arthur,  was 
attended  by  over  thirty  representative  guides 
and  outfitters,  whose  homes  range  from  the 
Manitoba  boundary  east  to  Quebec  and  irom 
Muskoka  to  James  Bay. 

There  were  present  at  the  meeting:  F.  C. 
Armstrong,  Cochrane;  Douglas  McD.  Hains, 
Montreal;  A.  O.  Seymour,  Montreal;  L.  0. 
Tremblay,  North  Bay;  A-.  J.  Boreham,  Fort 
William;  H.  S.  H.  Goodier,  Times-Journal, 
Fort  William;  F.  E.  Mathe,  Longeulac; 
W.  S.  Bruce,  Hornepayne;  Grant  W.  Howe, 
Hornepayne;  W.  A.  Johnston,  Savoff;  Tim- 
othy Crowley,  Quibell;  Paul  Cameron,  Nipi- 
gon; Andrew  Alexie,  Nipigon;  C.  Price  Green; 
Toronto;  Neil  McDougall,  Port  Arthur;  Jos. 
T.  Laird,  Sault  Ste.  Marie;  Tom  Bouchard, 
Nipigon;  Wm.  McKirdy,  J.  G.  McKirdy, 
Nipigon;  William  Harris,  Thessalon;  J.  J. 
Spillett,  Oscar;  D.  McCuaig,  Schreiber;  Bruce 
Lloyd,  Fort  Frances;  John  Eley,  Rossmere; 
P.  A.  Leitch,  Port  Arthur;  C.  O.  Tatham, 
Woodstock;  H.  T.  W7ood worth,  Biscotasing; 
W.  R.  Brown,  Port  Arthur;  A.  M.  Struwe, 
Mine  Centre;  J.  D.  Cockburn,  Sturgeon 
Falls,  F.  J.  Schieder,  Atikokan;  FI.  R.  May, 
Windigo;  II.  ('..  WToods,  Fort  William;  T.  E. 
Brown,  Whitefish  Lake. 


Officers  Elected 

In  opening  the  convention  F.  C.  Armstrong 
who  was  elected  chairman,  explained "  the 
objects  of  the  proposed  association  and  after 
the  name;  Northern  Ontario  Outfitters'  and 
Guides'  Association  had  been  adopted,  called 
for  election  of  officers  which  resulted  as  fol- 
lows:— 

Hon.  President — Wm.  McKirdy,  Nipigon; 
Hon.  Vice-President — A.  O.  Sevmour,  Mon- 


William  McKirdy,  Honorary  President 

treal;  President  and  General  Chairman — F*C. 
Armstrong.  Cochrane,  Ont.;  Vice-President — . 
Neil  McDougall,  Port  Arthur:  General  Sec- 
retary-Treasurer— H.  S.  H.  Goodier,  Port 
Arthur  with  salary  of  two  hundred  dollars 
per  annum.  Executive  Committee — Officers 
of  the  Association  and  the  twelve  District 
Chairmen  chosen  by  the  executive  officers 
as  follows: 
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Canadian  Pacific  Railway. 

Manitoba  Boundary  to  Dryden 
Drydcn  to  Port  Arthur 
Port  Arthur  to  Ghapleau 
Chapleau  to  Sudbury 

Sudbury  to  Chalk  River  Incl.  Parry  Sound 
Soo.  Branch 

Canadian  National  Railways,  C.N.R. 

Port  Arthur  to  Manitoba  Boundary 
Port  Arthur  to  Jellicoe 
Jellicoe  to  Pagwauchuan 
Pagwauchuan  to  Capreol 
Capreol  to  Parry  Sound 

Canadian  Government  Division. 

Fort  William  to  Superior  Jet. 
Manitoba  Boundary  to  Sioux  Lookout,  not  includ- 
ing Quibell 
District  of  Patricia  Incl.  Quibell 
Superior  Jet.  to  Armstrong 
Armstrong  to  Grant ' 
Grant  to  Hearst 
Hearst  to  Quebec  Boundary 

Algoma  Central  and  Hudson  Bay  Ry. 

Sault  Ste.  Marie  to  Hearst 

Temiskaming  and  Northern  Ontario  Ry. 


A.  T.  Fife,  Kenora,  Ont. 
F.  Edwards,  Savanne,  Ont. 
D.  McCuaig.Schreiber. 
H.  Wood  worth,  Bisco. 
J.  D.  Cockburn,  Sturgeon  Falls. 
William  Harris,  Thessalon. 


B.  Loyd,  Fort  Frances. 
J.  McKirdy,  Nipigon. 
J.  E.  Mathe,  Long  Lac. 
Grant  Howe,  Hornepayne. 
Appointment  to  be  made. 


Cochrane  to  North  Bay 

Algoma  Eastern  Railways. 

Manitoulin  Island  to  Sudbury 

Grand  Trunk  Railway. 

North  Bay  to  Allendale  including  Algonquin  Park 


J.  J.  Spillett,  Oscar,  Ont. 

L.  Hoist,  Minaki,  Ont. 
T.  Cr/>wley,  Quibell,  Ont. 
Ed.  Troke,  Allenwater. 
L.  Fleming,  Grant,  Ont. 
Wm.  Clarke,  Hearst 
E.  G.  Poole,  Cochrane,  Ont. 

J.  I.  Laird,  Sault  Ste.  Marie. 

r. 

Victor  Stevens,  Engleheart. 
Appointment  to  be  made. 
Norman  Gouldie,  Dwight,  Ont. 


Personnel 

William  McKirdy  of  Nipigon,  the  Honorary 
President  of  the  Association,  went  North  in 
'83  as  C.P.R.  construction  contractor  and 
shortly  after  started  in  business  at  Nipigon. 
He  came  up  the  Great  Lakes  in  a  "wind 
jammer"  and  had  many  exciting  experiences 
before  landing  at  Port  Arthur.  He  has  out- 
fitted "prince  and  peasant"  alike.  His  latest 
contract  was  that  of  outfitting  the  Prince  of 
Wales  and  party  to  fish  the  famous  Nipigon. 

Hon-Vice-Pres.  A.  0.  Seymour  is  a  well 
known  Montreal  man  who  is  thoroughly  ac- 
quainted with  the  North  Country. 

Fred.  C.  Armstrong,  the  President  of  the 
Association  is  well  known  throughout  the 
North  country  by  virtue  of  his  position  as 
Sportsman's  representative  at  Cochrane. 

Vice-President  Neil  McDougall  of  Port 
Arthur,  has  played  a  leading  part  in  devel- 
oping the  Nipigon  district  as  a  fish  and 
game  country  par  excellence. 

H.  S.  H.  Goodier  was  Secretary  of  the 
Port  Arthur  Board  of  Trade  from  1910  to 
1914  and  since  then  he  has  been  the  Port 


of  Executive 

Arthur  editorial  representative  of  the  Fort 
William  Times  Journal. 

The  yearly  fees  adopted  were  ten  dollars 
for  outfitters  and  one  dollar  for  guides,  con- 
servationists and  others  interested  in  the 
association.  It  was  decided  that  nine  will 
constitute  a  quorum  for  general  or  special 
meetings. 

Game  Laws 

The  game  laws  came  up  for  considerable 
discussion,  especially  the  proposed  amend- 
ments to  the  big  game  season  that  directly 
affects  the  people  of  the  north.  A  special 
committee  was  appointed  to  draft  a  resolu- 
tion which  was  forwarded  to  Hon.  F.  C.  Biggs. 
Minister  of  Public  Works  at  Toronto.  It  was 
worded  as  follows: 

"Northern  Ontario  Outfitters'  and  Guides' 
Association  now  in  session  desire  to  urge 
upon  the  Government  that  the  proposed 
change  in  the  open  season  for  moose,  etc. 
North  and  West  of  the  Mattawa  and  French 
rivers  to  October  25th  will  be  most  detri- 
mental, and  strongly  recommend  that  season 
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open  not  later  than  October  15th  for 
the  whole  district.  According  to  message  to 
F.  C.  Armstrong  from  Deputy  Minister, 
date  of  October  1st  has  been  set  for  North  of 
Canadian  National  N.T.R.  Line  only/' 

The  Secretary  was  instructed  to  get  in 
touch  with  the  Department  of  Game  and 
Fisheries  and  try  to  obtain  a  digest  or  sum- 
mary of  the  Game  Laws  for  distribution  to 
the  members  of  the  Association. 
^  Several  of  the  delegates  pointed  out  the 
destruction  to  fishing  caused  by  pond  nets 
being  placed  at  the  mouths  of  streams,,  On 
motion  the  following  resolution  was  adopted. 
"That  in  future  no  pond  nets,  nor  nets  of  any 
sort  shall  be  within  half  a  mile  limit  of  any 
fishing  waters  flowing  into  any  inland  lake 
through  the  province  and  that  a  copy  of 
this  resolution  be  forwarded  to  the  Minister 
of  Public  Works," 

The  following  memorial  was  adopted  by 
the  convention  after  the  details  had  been 
explained  by  delegates  interested  and  living 
in  the  vicinity.  The  memorial  will  be  for- 
warded to  the  Minister  of  Public  Works.* 

"Whereas  the  Nipigon  Waters  have  been 
the  pride  of  Canada  for  their  famous  speckled 
Trout  and  fish  of  other  varieties  found  in  the 
I  waters  of  Northern  Ontario; 

"And  whereas  the  Nipigon  River,  'being  so 
I  favorably  known  all  over  the  North  American 
Continent  has  for  years  been  the  means  of 
attracting  to  Canada  large  numbers  of 'tour- 
ists from  various  parts  of  the  world  for  fish- 
|ing  and  recreation  purposes,  who  not  only 
(leave  millions  of  dollars  in  the  Country 
annually  in  the  way  of  railway  fares,  hotel 
accommodation,  guides'  wage's,  provisions, 
fishing  licenses,  etc.,  but  have  through  such 
trips  into  Canada  become  familiar  with  the 
opportunities  for  investment  of  capital  in  the 
country  in  various  ways  and  have  incidentally 
|  been  the  means  of  the  introduction  of  much 
foreign  capital  in  various  enterprises  through- 
out the  Country7  and  of  which  the  Country  is 
so  much  in  need: 

"And  whereas  we  regret  to  know  that  the 
Ontario  Government  had  fished  Lake  Nipigon 
I  so  closely  during  the  past  few  years,  since 
I  they  opened  it  for  Commercial  Fishing  that 
the  Lake  is  now  practically  on  the  verge  of 
being  ruined  from  a  Sportsman's  standpoint, 
land  will  in  a  very  short  time  also  be  ruined  for 
the  Commercial  Fishing  owing  to  the  enor- 
mous tonnage,  of  fish  being  taken  therefrom, 
| a  large  percentage  of  which  is  being  shipped 
to  United  States'  markets : 

"And  whereas,  while  the  Ontario  Govern- 


ment must  be  commended  for  its  patriotic 
motive  in  opening  Lake  Nipigon  for  com- 
mercial fishing  as  a  war  measure,  but  now  as 
the  War  is  over,  they  cannot  be  excused  and 
in  fact  should  be  strongly  condemned  for  per- 
mitting these  waters  to  be- so  ruthlessly  de- 
pleted as  is  being  done,  and  thereby  put  them 
in  the  class  of  the  Lake  of  the  Woods,  and 
Rainy  Lakes  which  were  permitted  to  be 
over-fished  to  supply  American  Markets  and 
were  so  depleted  of  Fish  Life,  that  it  will  take 
years  before  they  can  be  re-stocked  and 
brought  back  to  normal  conditions: 

"Therefore  we  would  urgently  request  that 
the  Ontario  Government  immediately  cease 
net  fishing  in  Lake  Nipigon,  and  set  this  lake 
aside  for  breeding  of  fish  life  and  a  play- 
ground for  the  people  of  the  Country  before 
it  is  completely  ruined  for  such  purposes: 

"And  that  the  buildings  erected  by  the 
Government  on  Lake. Nipigon  in  connection 
with  this  commerical  fishing  that  is  being 
carried  on  could  be  used  for  a  hatchery  and 
residgnce  for  employees  thereof  for  fish  cul- 
ture, to  re-stock  these  and  other  waters  in 
the  province  of  which  they  are  so  badly  in 
need." 

It  was  resolved  that  the  Association  get 
facts  from  the  various  District  chairmen  as 
to  what  lakes  and  streams  are  suitable  for 
restocking  and  to  forward  this  information 
to  the  General  Chairman  who  in  turn  would 
place  it  before  the  Department  of  Marine 
and  Fisheries  for  action. 

Timothy  Crowley  of  Quibell  gave  a  minute 
description  of  game  conditions  in  the  newly 
formed  district  of  Patricia  where  the  game 
laws  are  not  well  observed.  It  was  decided 
to  ask  the  Minister  to  appoint  Mr.  Crowley 
as  Chief  Game  Warden  for  this  District  also 
to  consider  a  list  of  suitable  game  wardens 
to  be  drawn  up  by  the  Association. 

The  luxury  tax  on  canoes  and  tents  was 
discussed  and  it  was  decided  to  call  the  at- 
tention of  the  Minister  of  Finance  that 
canoes  and  tents  should  not  be  taxed  on  the 
grounds  that  in  the  North  they  are  necessities 
and  not  luxuries. 

Official  Organ 

Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada  was  chosen  the 
official  organ  of  the  Association  and  the 
President  strongly  urged  all  members  to  be- 
come subscribers  in  order  to  keep  in  touch  with 
the  various  activities  of  the  Association. 

It  was  decided  to  hold  the  next  meeting  of 
the  Northern  Ontario  Outfitters'  and  Guides* 
Association  at  North  Bay  on  Monday,  May 
9th.,  1921. 
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A  suitable  badge  will  be  selected  by  the 
Executive  committee. 

"That  trappers*  licenses  be  issued  only  to 
British  subjects  only  and  those  who  have 
been  naturalized/'  was  a  motion  that  was 
adopted  unanimously.  It  was  also  decicled 
to  secure  permission  from  the  Department  to 
have  Guides'  Licenses  issued  by  the  District 
Chairman  who  will  nominate  his  assistants. 

In  the  matter  of  adopting  a  minimum  or 
maximum  wage  for  guides  and  outfitters 
charges  it  was  decided  that  'the  respective 
Chairmen  of  each  District  meet  with  guides 
and  members  of  their  District  and  adopt  as 
nearly  as  possible  a  maximum  wage  for  guides 
and  outfitter  charge  in  their  district,  the  same 
to  be  submitted  to  the  President. 


In  the  evening  the  delegates  were  the 
guests  of  Walter  Pratt,  Jr.,  Manager-iri-chief 
of  the  Sleeping  Car,  Dining  Car(  HoteJ  and 
News  Department.  Canadian  National  Hail- 
ways,  at  a  sumptuous  banquet  in  the  Prince 
Arthur  Motel.  The  President  made  a  cap- 
able Chairman  and  after  full  justice  had  been 
done  to  the  splendid  repast  he  called  upon  the 
various  delegates  for  their  opinions  of  the 
new  organization. 

The  Association  is  well  organized  and  with 
the  careful  management  that  the  personnel 
of  officers  ensures,  should  be  a  wonderful  aid 
to  the  Department  of  Game  and  Fisheries, 
to  the  Commission  of  Conservation  and  the 
people  of  Ontario  and  Canada  in  carefully 
looking  after  the  heritage  of  wild  life  that 
abounds  in  the  territory  covered. 


Do  Fish  Sleep 

J.  W.  TlTCOMB 


THAT  fish  do  sleep  has  been  ascertained 
by  close  observation  of  fishes  in  aquaria 
but  the  periods  of  somnolence  are  not 
such  as  to  cause  them  to  be  interested  in 
daylight  saving  laws.  "Do  fish .  sleep?" 
may  raise  an  inquiry  among  some\>f  the 
anglers  who  have  caught  fish  through  the 
ice  and  know  that  during  the  early  spring 
before  the  ice  is  out  of  our  lakes  and  ponds 
it  would  be  possible  to  make  large  catches 
of  trout  by  fishing  through  the  ice,  hence  the 
law  to  prohibit  fishing  through  the  ice  for 
..trout.'  In  a  mountain  stream  under 
certain  conditions  the  temperature  of  the 
water  is  probably  32  degrees  or  as  close 
to  the  freezing  point  as  possible  for 
running  water*  The  trout  in  such  a  stream 
are  probably  collected  in -the  deeper  pools 
hugging  the  bottom  and  in  a  torpid  condition. 
When  the  water  temperature  is  practically 
at  the  freezing  point  fish  seldom  take  food 
and  some  species  never  take  food  in  such 
low  temperature:  this  is  probably  quite  true 
of  the  small  mouth  black  bass.  It  may  be 
said  of  the  trout  in  these  cold  water  pools 
that  they  are  sleeping,  but  perhaps  this  is 
sort  of  a  poetic  license  and  that  the  fish  are 
merely  in  a  comatose  state  due  to  the  very 
cold  water.  In  comparing  the  condition  of 
this  stream  with  the  ice  covered  ponds  or 
lakes  where  it  is  possible  to  catch  trout  through 
the  ice,  the  reader  may  be  interested  to  know 
that  the  surface  water  of  a  pond  or  lake  is  at 
the  lowest  temperature  just  at  the  time  the 


ice  is  formed.  As  soon  as  the  lake  is  well 
covered  with  ice  the  water  beneath  it  assumes 
a  somewhat  higher  temperature  than  pre- 
vailed before  the  winter's  protective  covering 
was  produced.  After  8  or  9  ft.  below  the 
surface  of  an  ice  covered  pond  the  water  may 
be  several  degrees  above  freezing  point. 
This  accounts  for  the  fact  that  trout  respond 
to  the  lure  when  fishing  through  the  ice  in 
ponds  or  in  sluggish  pools  of  a  large  stream, 
whether  fishing  art  icy,  snow  fed  stream  early 
in  the  spring  or  fishing  through  the  ice  on  a 
pond,  the  real  sportsman  will  say  that  it  is 
not  a  sport.  The  fish  are  logy  and  are  not  in 
the  prime  condition  that  they  will  be  a  month 
or  two  later  in  the  season. 


Spring  salmon  and  grilse  caught  intlce  SaAoic] 
Arm,  Vancouver  Island 


The  Crow 


Isaac  Balmer 


We  read  a  lot  about  the  preservation  of 
wild  life.  Insectivorous  birds,  game  birds,  in 
fact  .small  game  of  all  kinds  are  fast  becoming 
extinct*  and  what  is  the  cause?  The  answer 
is  'The  Crow"*  The  crow  that  infest 
this  country  is  called  the  'Carrion  Crow,'  he  is 
the  arch-enemy  of  all  bird  and  small  game  life, 
he  never  tires  hunting  birds  nests,  and  it  makes 
no  difference  to  him  whether  the  nest  contains 
eggs  or  young,  the  larger  the  young  the  better 
he  likes  it.  The  fact  that  he  is  about  the 
wariest  of  ail  birds,  is  the  reason  he  is  so  hard 
to  detect,  executing  his  distruction.  I  have 
sat  up  in  bed  watching  him  out  of  thewindow, 
soon  after  daylight  in  the  morning,  clean  out 
a  robin's  nest  that  had  young  in  it:  then  go 
ong  ail  the  large  spruce  trees  right  along 
through  the  centre* of  them,  looking  for  more, 
then  through  all  the  fruit  trees  and  bushes  near 
the  house,  as  soon  as  anyone  begins  to  move 
around  lie  "beats"  it  for  the  bush  and  pasture 
to  hunt  there  all  day.  It  is  an  impossibility  to 
carry  on  any  sanctuary  with  success  without 
first  putting  down  the  crow.  Exterminate 
the  crow,  and  then  our  whole  country  will  be  a 
sanctuary,  a  regular  bird  paradise  without  any 
more  legislation  than  we  have  .  The  crow  is 
extending  his  territory  north  as  they  become 
more  numerous,  cleaning  off  our  Grouse,  and 
any  other  game  they  can  get  hold  of,  cleaning 
the  prairies  of  their  prairie  chickens,  and  wild 
ducks,  is  it  any  wonder  that  our  bird  and_ 
game  life  is  getting  scarce,  everybody  blaming 
everything  that  is  innocent,  and  letting  the 
'most  murderous  culprit  on  the  face  of  the  earth 
go  free.  Get  busy  sports  and  put  those  black 
murderers  out  of  business,  they  are  also 
^carriers  of  disease,  such  as  hog  cholera,and 
foot  and  nouth  disease;  they  are  no  good  to 

Get  a  large  stuffed  horned  owl,  a  crow  call, 
a  good  shot  gun,  smokeless  powder  ammuni- 
tion, go  to  the  bush  select  a  place  where  there 
is  an  isolated  tree  near  an  open  place,  with  a 
ttitcket  within  a  gun  shot  o%f  the  tree.  If  that 
can't  be  found,  then  make  a  hiding  place  with 
a  few  boughs,  make  it  so  you  can  command  the 
tree,  and  so  the  crow  cannot  see  you  when  he 
circles  over  your  head.  When  you  are  ready, 
place  the  owl  on  a  stump  or  fence,  cover  his 
stand  over  with  a  little  grass  or  green  twigs, 


then  hide  and  blow  the  call.  Imitate  a  young 
crow  in  distress,  crying  for  help  then  your  fun 
will  start.  Always  bear  in  mind  that  a  crow 
is  not  much  afraid  of  the  crack  of  a  gun,  as  he 
is  of  a  man  with  a  gun.  so  long  as  you  can  keep 
well  out  of  his  sight,  you  will  be  surprised  how 
long  they  will,  keep  on  fighting  that  owl,  trying 
to  drive  him  away,  while  you  are  busy  shooting. 
I  got  fifteen  one  day  last  summer  without 
stopping. 

If  you  try  getting  them  on  the  wing,  you 
will  only  get  about  two  shots  before  they  are 
gone,  and  the  crow  call  won't  coax  them  back, 
because  you  have  to  be  exposed  to  use  it. 
They  can  be  easily  gotten  rid  of  with 
poison,  by  dissolving  strychnine  in  warm  rain 
water,  then  soak  corn  in  it  for  48  hours  or 
more,  drop  it  in  5  or  6  grains  to  a  hill  near  a 
bush,  where  there  is  no  quail,  nothing  else  is 
likely  to  take  it,  unless  black  birds,  that 
hurt  much.  Dropped  on  a  bare  field  in  the 
spring  10  cents  worth  of  poison  would  destroy 
all  the  crows  on  each  1,000  acres  of  land  in 
Ontario,  and  wipe .  them  out  of  existence 
almost  in  one  season.  The  people  of  Kent 
and  Essex  would  have  a  good  chance  in  the 
fall  and  Spring,  to  do  a  lot  of  that  kind  of 
work.  If  you  want  to  preserve  bird  life  and 
small  game,  the  crow  has  got  to  be  put  down 
first.  \ 

If  one  man  were  to  try  and  protect  insec- 
tiverous  birds  and  small  game,  and  wanting 
the  crows  to  go  free  and  another  man  would 
try  to  raise  foxes  and  chickens  running  loose 
together  in  one  yard,  which  is  the  saner  man, 
one  is  six  the  other  half-  a  dozen.  Two  years 
ago  scarcely  a  single  bird  was  allowed  to  raise 
its  young  on  account  of  being  robbed  by  the 
crows.  Last  year  I -entered  the  Du  Pont  Nat- 
Crow  shooting'  contest,  and  won  out  for 
Ontario  with  363  to  my  credit,  cleaned  out  the 
crows  around  here,  so  that  all  the  birds  raised 
their  young  with  the  greatest  of  pleasure,  one 
pair  of  doves  has  been  trying  to  raise  young 
for  8  years  without  success.  Last  year  they 
raised  4  batches,  none  of  them  more  than  50 
yards  from  the  house,  ihe  last  pair  began  to 
fly  about  the  12th  Oct.  the  old  ones  taking 
them  South  a  few  days  later,  surely  that  is 
proof  enough  for  anybody,  I  can  give  more  if 
needed. 

\  .  . 


RE-STOCKING  STREAMS  WITH  TROUT 

Editor  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada: — 

Kindly  allow  me  space  in  your  valuable, 
paper  to  reply  to  an  article  which  appeared 
in  a  leading  "Daily"  a  short  time  ago  in 
reference  to  restocking  our  streams  with 
speckled  trout.  Said  article  strongly  advised 
that  this  mattershould  be  looked  into  thorough- 
ly and  action  taken  at  once  in  order  to  re- 
plenish our  streams  which  a  few  years  ago 
abounded  with  the  speckled  beauties.  Now 
to  my  mind,  and  I  am  speaking  whereof  I 
know,  the  great  necessity  is  to  protect  the 
trout  after  we  have  them.  What  I  mean  by 
that  is  as  every  one  knows  the  open  season 
for  catching  speckled  trout  is  from  May  the 
first  to  September  the  15th.  My  experience 
is\that  any  reasonable  sized  female  trout 
caught  after  say  July  the  first  contains  at  least 
hundreds  of  spawn  and  of  course  when  the 
fish  dies,  the  spawn  dies  too  so  that  millions 
of  these  spawn  that  in  two  or  three  years 
would  be  well  worth  catching  are  destroyed 
in  this  way.  I  have  mentioned  this  fact 
to  several  who  like  myself  have  had  a  life-long 
experience  in  trout  fishing  and  they  all  agree 
with  my  views  in  this  matter.  Now  to  my 
mind  the  only  way  to  protect  our  sport  is  in 
the  first  place  re-stock  the  streams,  then  pro- 
hibit trout  fishing  entirely  for  two  or  three 
years  and  then  readjust  our  laws  so  that  the 
season  would  open  on  April  the  first  and  close 
on  July  the  first.  This  I  might  say  would  be 
no  particular  hardship  as  there  would  be  very 
little  fishing  done  before  the  first  of  May  as  the 
weather  is  usually  too  cold  and  after  July  the 
first  it  is  too  hot  for  pleasure. 

Now  I  hope  some  who  are  interested  like 
myself  will  take  this  matter  up  and  push  it 
to  a  successful  conclusion  then  we  will  have  a 
return  of  the  good  old  days  when  you  could 
cast  your  line  in  almost  any  of  the  streams 
with  the  assurance  you  woulp!  not  have  long 
to  wait  for  results. 

Trusting  I  am  not  taking  up  too  much  of 
your  valuable  space 

Lover  of  Trout  Fishing. 


SAVAGE  ARMS  CORPORATION  ABSORBS 
THE  STEVENS  COMPANY 

On  April  2nd.  the  stock  of  the  J.  Stevens' 
Arms  Company,  of  Chicopee  Falls,  Mass.;  was^ 
purchased  by  the  Savage  Arms  Corporation^ 
from  the  New  England  Westinghouse  ConVj 
panies  and  the  two  companies  will  in  the-j 
future  be  operated  under  the  one  management.^ 
It  is  not  contemplated  that  any  radical 
changes  will  be  made  in  the  policy  of  th« 
organization  or  the  personnel. 

This  consolidation  of  interests  will  result,! 
we  believe,  in  more  satisfactory  relation^ 
with  the  trade,  and  the  fact  that  the  StevenaJ 
line  and  the  Savage  line  do  not  in  any  wa^j 
conflict  as  to  models,  makes  it  possible  for  the] 
consolidated  interests  to  offer  to  the  trade'! 
as  complete  a  line  of  firearms  as  is  offered  foa 
any  other  manufacturers,  and  embracing,  an 
it  does,  target  pistols,  automatic  pistols,  boys'3 
rifles,  target  rifles,  high  power,  lever  ancd 
bolt-action  rifles  and  single  and  double-barrel! 
and  repeating  shotguns,  we  believe  this  con* 
solidation  will  make  the  Savage  Arms  Cora| 
poration  one  of  the  largest  producers  OS 
firearms  in  tb^  world,  as  far  as  the  nurrrben 
is  concerned. 

NOT  ALWAYS. 

I  do  not  agree  with  Todd  and  Moore,  who-* 
claim  that  "Black  Foxes  bred  in  captivity! 
always  breed  true  to  color,  never  reverting  to 
the  red  or  patch  fox.". 

A  case  which  came  under  my  personal  oIh 
servation:  A  beautiful  black  vixen  was  brought 
from  Alaska  and  purchased  by  a  rancher  of 
this  province.  This  vixen  was  mated  witfr 
a  beautiful  black* fox,  ranch  raised  and  <?b^ 
sidered  a  prime  sire.  Four  pups  were  bora;, 
from  this  pair,  spring  of  1914,  and  the  fou^ 
pups  were  of  a  dirty  red  in  color,  proving  once 
more,  my  theory:  that  Black  Foxes,  unless  ef 
the  seventh  generation,  will  not  always  bree^ 
true  to  color. 

F,  J.  Buote. 
Ti^gnish,  Prince  Edward  Island, 
May  12,  1920. 
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OUTFITTERS  AND  GUIDES,  ONTARIO 


Tourist  Parties        THE  SCHIEDER 


and  Supplies 


F.  E.  MATHE 

Long  Lac 

OUTFITS  and 

SUPPLIES 


COMPANY 

ATIKOKAN 


Outfitters 


WATSON  &  LLOYD 

Fort  Frances 


GRANT  W.  HOWE 

Home  Payne 


SUPPLIES 

and  OUTFITS 


General  Outfitters 


WILLIAM  McKIRDY 
&  SONS 

NIPIGON  and 
ORIENT  BAY 


This  space  open 
for . 
advertising 


FINE  PURE  WOOL 

For  the  Man  Who  is  Out  of  Doors 


Anyone  who  is  much  out  of  doors — 
the  soldier,  the  sportsman,  the  lumber- 
man, the  engineer,  the  prospector,  the 
miner — will  find  Jaeger  Pure  Wool  Gar- 
ments wonderfully  comfortable  and  dur- 
able for  outdoor  life. 

Here  are  some  useful  garments: — Sleeping 
bags,  blankets,  travelling  rugs,  sleeping  caps, 
colic  bands,  chest  protectors,  underwear,  hosiery, 
shirts,  pyjamas,  stockings,  sweaters,  cardigans, 
spencers,  knitted  waistcoats,  ulsters,  caps,  gloves, 
etc. 


A    FULLY    ILLUSTRATED  TM?   I APrPP  Sanitary  WooUenCO  LIMITED 

CATALOGUE    WILL    BE  UK.JAtlltK       System       CU*  LIMlltu 

SENT  FREE  ON  APPLICA-  Toronto  Montreal  Winnipeg 

"on,  British  "founded  1 883". 
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NORTHERN  ALBERTA  LAND  DISTRICTS 
MAP,  1919 

A  third  edition  of  the  Land  Districts  Map 
of  Northern  Alberta  has  just  been  issued  by 
the  Natural  Resources  Intelligence  Branch 
of  the  Department  of  the  Interior.  This  map 
which  is  in  great  and  increasing  demand 
has  been  brought  up  to  date  and  is  one  which 
nobody  looking  for  Alberta  lands  between 
Lat.  52°  50°  and  Lat.60°,  that  is  to  say  from  a 
little  below  the  parallel  of  Edmonton  to  that 
of  Fort  Smith  on  the  Slave  River,  north  of 
Athabasca, ^should  be  without. 

Beyond  the  material  found  on  most  maps, 
colours  clearly  define  the  areas  specially 
reserved  for  soldier  settlement,  Dominion 
Land  Districts  with  the  offices  of  the  (govern- 
ment Agencies,  and  also  the  area  in  which 
lands  becoming  vacant  by  cancellation  or 
abandonment  are  reserved  for  further  soldier 
settlement.  The  number  of  quarter-sections 
in  each  surveyed  township  that  are  available 
for  homestead  entry  whether  in  lands  spec- 
ially reserved  for  Soldiers  or  not  is  also  de- 
finitely stated. 

The  areas  shown  on  this  map  as  already  set 
apart  for  returned  soldiers  lie  mainly  north 
and  west  of  Edmonton  and  through  the  dis- 
tricts of  Peace  River,  Grande  Prairie  and  the 
Peace  River  Block  in  British  Columbia. 
These  lands  are  included  in  the  great  north- 
ward loop  of  the  summer  isothern  of  55° 
Fahr.,  the  line  of  greatest  heat  passing  two 
degrees  further  north  through  Fort  Vermilion 
an  the  Peace  River,  350  miles  north  of  Ed- 
monton. This  climatic  fact,  taken  together 
with  large  areas  of  fertile  soil  and  a  sufficient 
rainfall  even  in  a  dry  year  such  as  this,  makes 
the  country  well  suited  to  grain  growing, 
stock  raising  and  general  fanning.  The  re- 
sult is  an  increasing  stream  of  intending 
settlers.  As  a  publication  which  might  be 
described  as  a  map  of  the  vacant  lands  in 
Northern  Alberta,  it  is  valuable  and  4imely. 

A  copy  of  this  map  may  be  obtained  free 
by  applying  to  the  Superintendent,  Natural 
Resources  Intelligence  branch,  Department 
of  the  Interior,  Ottawa,  Canada. 


GAME  PROTECTIVE  ASSOCIATION  IN 
ANNUAL  MEETING 

The  Saskatchewan  Game  Protective  Asso- 
ciation met  on  March  26th  at  the  Normal 
school  and  it  was  perhaps  the  best  meeting 
ever  held  by  that  organization.  Those  who 
were  on  hand  predicted  a  big  season  for  the 
association. 

Fred  Bradshaw  and  Mr.  Gilmour  addressed 


the  meeting  and  the  former  gave  an  illustrated 
talk  on  bird  life  in  Saskatchewan  The 
museum  was  als6  visited  by  those  on  hand. 
The  following  officers  were  elected: — 
Hon.  Pres.,  Dr.  D.  Law;  Hon.  vice-presi- 
dent. #A.  L.  Gordon;  pres.  M.  W.  Sharon; 
vice-president,  P.  H.  Gordon;  secietary,  Ww*. 
Van  Valkenburg;  executive  committee,  L.  L. 
Hewitt,  J.  W.  Ross.  W.  Lythe. 


JLARGE  SHIPMENT  OF  FOX  NETTING 

The  acknowledged  largest  dealers  in  fox- 
netting  in  America,  Brace,  McKay  &  Co., 
Ltd.,  Summerside,  received  Thursday,  tfo&, 
27th  inst.,  920  rolls,  the  third  shipment  thisj 
spring  direct  from  English  manufacturers,, 
This  netting  is  entirely  different  from  any* 
other,  being  made  from  specially  drawn  wire£ 
extra  number  of  twists  in  the  meshes,  extra! 
size  selvedge,  extra  heavily  galvanized  after 
being  woven;  every  roll  guaranteed. 

Their  advertisement  appears  in  this  issue.! 

  .*3 


Ideal  i'or  a  sportsman's  den  are  the  itpr&m 
ductions  in  color  of  ROD  AND  GUN'S  covefjl 
cuts.    These  reproductions  consist   of  the 
picture  part  Of  the  cover  only — the  nrmrgfl 
name  and  other  printed  matter  appearing  ou 
the  monthly  covers  Being  eliminated.    The  V 
pictures  are  printed  on  best  artist's  proof 
stock  which  brings  out  to  perfection  the  rich 
coloring  of  the  original  painting,  and  mounted 
on  an  attractive  mat,  suitable  for  framin^M 
Subscribers  and  readers  who  admire  anfl 
special  cover  may  secure  a  copy  of  same  opB 
remitting  35  cents — (postage  stamps,  CanjB 
dian  or  American  accepted)  to  ROE'  AND 
GUN  IN  CANADA.  Woodstock.  Ont. 


Editor  Rod  and  Gun  In  Canada: 

Being  a  constant  reader  of  your  rnagazifl 
and  taking  the  advantage  of  your  QuerH 
Column,  I  wish  to  ask  you  the  following 
question:  Are  the  grey  and  black  squirrels 
two  distinct  species  or  the  grey  another  eolol^ 
phase  of  the  black?  In  the  early  autum^ 
I  have  noticed  a  black  squirrel  with  quittfl 
ridge  of  grey  hairs  down  its  back  and^th^' 
January  I  noticed  a  grey  squirrel  with  a  streak 
of  red  hairs  on  its  back. 
Toronto.  J.  H.  D.  GM 

Answer — The  grey  squirrel  is  a  colour  p&ase 
of  the  blacksquirrel  in  the  same  wayasthegrey 
fox,  silver  fox  etc.,  are  members  of  the  black 
fox  family. 

Editor.  I 
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Keep  In 
Trim 

Target  practice 
through  the  summer 
,wilL  keep!  eye  and 
nerves  in  training  for 
the  game  season,  jggg 


LYMAN 
SIGHTS, 


No.  2  A.  Combina- 
tion Rear  Sight, 
wtfcii  Disc,  $6.00. 


A  No.  2A  Combination 
Rear  Sight,  fitted  with 
disc,  will  help  you  to 
make  good  scores  on  the 
range.  Unscrew  the  disc, 
and  it  is  all  ready  for 
game.  No.  5B  gives  you 
a  Globe  Front  Sight  for 
target  work  and  a  clear 
White  Ivory  Bead  for 
game.  At  your  dealer's, 
or  send  us  his  name  and 
the  make,  model  and 
calibre  of  your  rifle. 


Sight  Book 
Sent  Free 

Ask  us  for  Free  Book  of 
Lyman  Sights  for  every 
purpose  and  every  gun. 
with  hints  on  shooting, 
care  of  guns,  etc. 

~    \  / 

Lyman  Gun  Sight 
Corporation 

135  West  Street 
Middlefield,  Conn. 


How 

l»*  YwFrart 
Jighlt  Looks 


Cut  out  that  unnecessary  r  e- 
port  noise.  Don' t  scare  awa  y 
all  the  other  game.    Use  a 

MAXIM 
SILENCER 

Price,  .22  cal.  $7.00.  Send 
6c  in  stamps  for  catalog  and 
booklet  of  astonishing  experi- 
ences of  Silencer  users. 


Tthxa  ftfttxim  Silencer  Co. 

63  Homastead  Ave. 
Hartford     -  Conn. 


SOUTH  BEND 

■QUALITY  TACKLE 


1T5IGHT  now  is  the  time  to  use 
-■^•tfaese  famous  fish-getters,  the 
Basa-Oreno  (above)  and  the  Surf- 
Oreno  (below). 

Both  have  a  peculiarly  erratic,  dash- 
big,  wobbling  action  irrestible  to 
game-fish.  The  Surf-Oreno  is  a 
surface  bait  which  rides  high  on  the 
water,  Either  is  furnished  in  12 
standard  colors.  Ask  for  them  at 
your  dealer  or  get  a  more  detailed 
description  in  our  catalog. 

The  Days  of  Real  Sport 
■  Sent  FREE 

Shows  in  color  our  complete  line  of 
Reels,  Baits  and  other  Quality 
Tackle.  Every  angler  should  have 
it    A  postal  gets  tfl 

SOUTH  BEND  BAIT  CO. 


8292  Hish  Si 


South  Bend.Ind. 


MOUNTED  MOOSE  HEADS 


in    excellent  condition 


Bargain  for  quick  sale.  Box  41,  Rod  and 
Gun,    -    -    WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO 


Brantford  Kennel  Club 


George  Goodwin 


THE  Telephone  City  Kennel  Club  of 
Brantford  held  their  Spring  show  on 
May  13  and  14th.  It  was  a  real  top 
notcher,  equal  to  any  regular  large  city  show. 
There  were  good  entries  in  all  the  classes, 
some  230  dogs  being  benched,  including  a  good 
entry  of  fox  hounds  and  beagles,  something 
we  seldom  see  at  a  show  outside  the  Canadian 
National  Exhibition.  The  Alfred  St.  .Rink 
made  a  splendid  place  for  the  show,  lots  of 
room  and  plenty  of  space  for  a  good  judging 
ring.  John  Sturgess  of  Cleveland  was  the 
judge  selected  and  while  he  did  his  work 
carefully  and  got  through  with  all  the  breeds, 
I  must  say  it  was  a  heavy  task  for  him.  Mr. 
Sturgess  had  not  counted  on  judging  all 
breeds,  so  he  is  to  be  excused  if  he  made  a  few 
slight  mistakes  which  I  notice  he  did  in  the 
sporting  breeds.,  Following  is  a  short  review 
of  the  awards. 

In  Russian  Wolfhounds  there  were  Ch. 
Petrofski  of  Addlestone,  the  grand  dog  import- 
ed a  few  years  ago  from  Eng.  by  Mr.  Nickle  of 
Kingston  and  lately  purchased  by  "Scotty" 
Patterson  of  the  Hotel  St.  Julian,  Brantford. 
Lady  Romanoff  bred  by  Mr.  Patterson  made 
a  splendid  mate  for  Petrofski  as  she  is  much 
like  him  and  of  championship  calibre. 

The  great  international  Champion  Grey- 
hound, Master  Butcher,  owned  by  John  G. 
Kent,  Toronto,  and  always  handled  to  per- 
fection by  Bert  Swann,  was  on  exhibition  and 
was  awarded  the  special  for  best  dog  in  the 
show,  an  award  he  has  obtained  at  many 
shows  in  Canada  and  U.S  .  , 

Beagles  had  an  entry  of  17,  Brantford  being 


the  centre  of  a  district  in  which  there  are  maj 
fanciers  of  the  merry  little  huntsman.  ffii 
lowing  are  the  awards  in  full  for  Beagles.  ■ 
Puppy  Dogs. 
1st.    H.  Nolan — Dempsey. 
t     2nd.    G.  Horsnell — Jack. 
3rd.    H.  Garlant — Nipper. 
Novices — only  one,  Smithfield  Spble  ] 
(Guelph),  open,  under  13  inches,  only  oq 
Nipper. 

Limit  and  open  under  13  inches. 
1st.     Smithfield  Sable. 
2nd.  Dempsey. 
3rd.    O.  Frey — Spot. 
4th  .   Coleman — Jack. 
Winners — Smithfield  Sable,  reserve  D( 
sey.    Dempsey  is  a  very  typical  little  b( 
that  will  go  higher. 

Puppy  Bitches. 
1st.     F.  E.  Smith— Smithfield  Lo\ 
2nd.    H.  Nolan— Little  Susie. 
3rd.    R.  Prine — Mickey. 
Novices  a  repeat. 

Limit. 

1st.    L.  G.  Haigmeier — Haig's  Patic 
2nd.    Little  Susie. 
3rd.    Mickey.  , 
4th.    Fred  Howe's — Broodview  Qij 
Open  1st.  Haig's  Patience;  2nd.  Little 
3rd.  Broodview  Queen. 

Open  under  13  inches,  1st.  Nolan's 
Flossie;  2nd.  Smithfield  Lovely. 

Winner's    bitches — Haig's  Flossie, 
Haig's  Patience. 

There  were  19  Foxhounds  entered  inch 
Archibalds'  of  Toronto,  Keay's  of  Loi 
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"What's  for  Supper" 

Tie  great  question  with  hungry 
fishermen  is  answered  favorably  when 
KLIM  is  on  the  job.  Biscuits,  flap- 
jacks, puddings— every  tasty  camp 
dish  is  given  a  delicious  milk  flavor 
by  the  addition  of  this  powdered 
separated  milk.  It  gives  the  real 
"home"  taste  to  tea,  coffee,  or  cocoa. 
Easy  to  carry  with  you,  light  and 
compact.  Use  Klim  from  the  tin  as 
you  need  it.  It  is  not  affected  by 
weather  if  kept  dry.  To  make  into 
liquid,  just  whip  into  water. 


Takes  only  a  minute. 


Get  sufficient  Klim  from  your  grocer  to  last 
the  entire  trip. 


CANADIAN  MILK 
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Smith  of  Guelph  one  and  Farrow  of  Toronto 
one.  All  the  others  were  local  ones.  Awards 
in  full  wore  as  follows: 

Puppy  dogs,  only  two,  1st.  Keay's  Meshaw; 
2nd.  Bowdens  Buster. 

Novice  dogs — 1st.  Archibald's  Trump;  2nd. 
Kerr's  Drummer;  3rd.  Farrow's  Major;  4th. 
Buster.  Three  others  in  this  class  were 
Smithsfield  'Sterling,  Prine  Bounce  and  El- 
liott's Dan. 

Limit  dogs— 1st.  Keay's  Models  ModTel; 
2nd.  Archibald's  Shorty;  3rd.  Kerr's  Drum- 
mer. Bowden's  Sport,  McDonald's  Ted  and 
Moore's  Sport  were  also  in  this  class. 

Open  dogs — 1st.  Keay's  Ch.  Vanguard; 
2nd.  Archibald's  Trump;  3rd.  Model's  Model. 

Winners  dog — Vanguard,  reserve,  Archi- 
bald's Trump. 
Novice  bitches— 1st.  Reid's  Nell. 
Limit  bitches— 1st.  Archibald's  Lady  Bell; 
2nd.  Keay's  Hatie  K.;  3rd.  Reid's  Nell. 
Open  bitches  a  repeat. 

Winners  bitches — Archibald's  Lady  Bell, 
reserve,  Hattie  K. 

Both  Model's  Model  and  Shorty  were  bet- 
ter in  legs  and  feet  and  body  than  Vanguard, 
and  Sfrorty  had  a  cleaner  front  than  Model's 
Model.  When  Judge  Sturgess,  who  is  a 
terrier  man,  first  caught  sight  of  Shorty  he 
remarked  ''Isn't  he  like  a  Fox  terrier"  and 
had  he  only  known  that  a  Fox  terrier  is  a 
miniature  Fox  hound,  in  type  and  conforma- 
tion, he  no  doubt  would  have  put  Shorty  up 
higher,  and  made  no  mistake. 

There  were  nine  cocker  spaniels,  winners' 
dogs  going  to  Dr.  Campbell's  (Toronto) 
good  black  dog  Oakley  Jackdaw,  which  thus 
completed  his  Canadian  championship  rating. 
W.  L  Jackson's  Victor  was  res.  winners  in 
solid  color  dogs  and  same  owner's  Robin- 
hurst  Lucky,  winners  in  parti  color. 

A,  Senior's  Dolly  Black  was  winner  in 
black,  Thos.  Hill's  Bennie  reserve.  Winners 
(except  black)  Jackson's  Rosebud;  reserve, 
Senior's  Spring  Maid. 

Airedales  had  the  comparatively  large  entry 
of  30.  Thirteen  of  these  were  from  Toronto, 
the  balance  from  Brantford  and  district. 

Mr.  G.  Ward  gave  his  young  dog  Nobbler's 
Paragon  his  first  try  out  in  the  puppy  class 
and  in  the  entry  of  six  he  went  first.  2nd 
went  to  Suncrest  Sir  Hector.  Nobbler's 
Paragon  in  a  year's  time  when  he  gets  his  full 
growth  and  staidness,  I  predict  will  make  a 
i>ig  winner. 

Canadian  bred  dogs — 1st.  ClayclifT  Clinker; 
2nd.  ClayclifT  Colonel;  3rd.  Church's  General 


Joffre;  4th.  Biggar's  Basson.  last  two,  larg^J 
ordinary  sort. 

Novice — 1st.  Chas.  Smith's  Brant  Admira-1 
tion;  2nd.  Dandy;  3rd.  Joffre;  4th.  Basson.  1 
Brant  Admiration  with  a  better  set  on  of  I 
ears  and  less  throatiness  would  be  a  good  show  3 
dog,  he  has  lots  of  the  real  Airedale  character 
and  courage  in  him. 

In  limit  and  open  Harvle  Warlock  went  * 
winners  and  ClayclifT   Clinker   went  over* 
ClayclifT  Colonel  for  reserve  winners.  This^ 
is  another  set  back  for  Colonel  since  the  last 
Toronto  Ex.  Show  when  the  great  N.  Y.  Judge  v 
Offerman  placed  him  over  all  the  other  Clay- 
clifT dogs  and  to  reserve  winners  to  the  great 
Ch.  Polam  Maxim. 

In  puppy  and  novice  bitches  Harvie  Per- 
fection took  lst^,  a  well  built  shapely  one, 
lacking  expression  yet,  owing  to  hick  of  fur-  * 
nishings. 

2nd.  Novice,  Brant  Avatrix,  Cass  of  Paris. 

Mona  Lisa  a  good  old  Ch.  Caerphilly  Mar- 
vel one  took  1st  limit  and  3rd  open. 

1st.  open  and  winners  to  ClayclifT  Aviatrix.  ■ 

2nd.  and  res.  winners  to  Parkton  Arlette. 

In  Fox  terriers  the  only  thing  interestingly 
new  was  Suncrest  Twinkle,  1st  puppy  and 
novice  dog  and  Judy  Mulvaney  1st.  puppy, 
limit  open  and  winners  bitch.  Both  good 
wires  which  will  figure  in  future  show  awards. 

Bulldogs  had  an  entry  of  20.  Good  old 
Baron  of  Lombare  was  awarded  winners  and 
became  a  ch.  which  he  should  have  been 
years  ago.    Res.  to  Southport  JolTre. 

1st.  limit  2nd.  open  Diamond  Thornfield 
Pride. 

2nd.  limit  3rd.  open  Bill  Louvain. 

Winners  bitches — La  Tosh,  S.  Wilson,  Oak- 
ville,  res.  Dundee  Lady  Rhoda  H.  Wilson, 
Toronto. 

Boston  Terriers  had  an  entry  of  34  and 
some  high  class  ones  of  this  breed  were  shown. 

Winners  dogs  to  Paramount  Star,  O'Neil, 
Hamilton,  res.  to  Idle  Hour  King,  Beney, 
Brantford. 

Other  good  ones  were  Peter  Church  of 
Simcoe;  Globe  Sweet  William,  Perry  of  Lon- 
don; Ringmaster,  O'Neil;  Little  Welshman, 
McFadden,  Toronto;  and  Reisingers  Dandy. 
Winners  bitches  to  Rastall's  S.  D.  Judy,  res. 
to  Hewson's  Wee  Lady. 

Paramount  Star  since  went  winners  at  the 
Boston  Terrier  Show  in  Toronto  and  complet- 
ed his  Canadian  Championship. 

Then  followed  the  regular  exhibits  of  toy 
dogs.  There  were  some  splendid  Pekingese 
Spaniels  shown<  some,  recent  high  class  im- 
portations. 
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Read  This  Great  H 
Dog  Story! 

A  TALE  OF 
THE  NORTHERN  WILDS 

In  the  old  Klondike  gold  rush  days,  Jack, 
a  full  blooded  Airedale  terrier,  followed  his 
master  up  from  the  States,  to  Dyea  and 


Skagway,  to  Dawson  —  and  to  Nome.  Up 
back  of  Nome  he  died — to  save  the  life 
of  the  master  he  loved. 


This  great  story,  which  will  bring  tears  to 
the  eyes — yet  gladness  to  the  heart,  is  one  of 
the  most  truly  realistic  animal  stories  ever 
written.  Very  handso- 
mely and  attractively 
bound  in  cloth  and  ex- 
tensively illustrated. 

Send  us  $1.50  for 
this  book,  or  we 
will  send  it  to  you 
FREE  for  two  new 
subscriptions  to 
ROD  AND  GUN. 
Just  send  us  two 
New  Subscriptions 
at  $1.50  each,  for  a 
year  each,  and  we 
will  send  you  as  a 
reward,  Absolutely 
Free,  a  copy  of  % 

THE^STORY  OF  JACK. 


IS 

iff  '■ 


J.  Horace  Lytie 


Sample  copies  and  subscription 
blanks  are  sent  free  on  request. 

WRITE  TO 

PREMIUM  DEPARTMENT 

Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 

W.  J.  Taylor,  Limited. 
WOODSTOCK  -  ONTARIO 
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•22  Bore  Match  Rifle 

Super -Accurate  Target  Pattern 


This  famous  British 
made  rifle,  fitted  with  the 
B.S.  A.  Mo.  8  back-sight, 
and  No.  19  combination 
foresight,  has  been  used 
for  many  years  by  prac- 
tically every  prize  winner 
in  clubs  and  open  meet- 
ing competitions,  includ- 
ing many  successful 
competitors  in  the  Cana- 
dian Rifle  League. 

In  the  hands  of  a  good 
shot  this  super-accurate 
rifle  is  consistently  capa- 
ble of  grouping  within  a 
two-inch  circle  at  100 
yards,  or  a  four-inch 
circle  at  200  yards. 

Its  accuracy  is  remark- 
able and,  providing  the 
barrel  is  properly  cared 
for,  will  retain  its  accur- 
acy after  firing  many 
thousands  of  cartridges. 
Its  careful  construction 
and  perfect  balance  as- 
sures a  lifetime  of  effic- 
ient service. 


Manufactured  by 

B.  S.  A.  GUNS  LTD. 
Birmingham,  England' 
Canadian  Agents 

PHASER  COMPANY 
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and  Rifle  Booklet 
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PRODUCTION 
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This  show  was  one  of  the  most  successful 
and  complete  ever  held  in  Ontario.  All  the 
exhibitors  and  their  dogs  were  well  looked 
after.  The  premium  list  had  everything  in 
it  to  satisfy  the  individual  exhibitor  and  the 
public  handler. 

£  President  Charlton  and  his  splendid  exec- 
utive Messrs.  Wainright,  Lee,  Montgomery, 
Gilham,  Howie,  Plomly,  Patterson,  Bishop, 
Church  and  Sec.  Duckworth  can  count  on  a 
bumper  entry  at  any  other  show  they  put  on. 

To  top  the  success  of  the  show  a  banquet 
was  given  at  the  St.  Julian  Hotel  at  which 
about  fifty  sat  down,  a  pleasant  evening  of 


comradeship  being  spent  in  voicing]  ideas, 
songs,  recitation  and  so  on. 

*    *  * 

At  this  show  I  got  Messrs.  KeaVs,  Archi- 
bald and  Smith  together  and  ^.alketS  over  the 
idea  of  a  Canadian  field  trials  for  Fox  hounds.^ 
We  decided  that  at  the  C.  N.  Ex.  dog  show  to 
call  all  the  Fox  hound  breeders  and  fanciers 
together  to  discuss  this  matter.  We  have  the 
dogs,  the  men,  and  the  country  for  H,  all 
unexcelled,  so  why  not  have  an  outing  each 
fall.  We  can  have  trials  here  in  Ontario  as 
good  as  those  in  the  U.  S.  and  such  things 
make  for  the  improvement  of  stock  and  snorts- 
manship. 


PRAIRIE  CHICKENS  IN  WESTERN 
CANADA. 

Prairie  chickens  did  well  in  Western 
Canada  last  season  and  where  shooting  was 
permitted,  they  furnished  better  sport  than 
for  a  number  of  years  past.  A  returned 
soldier  from  Brandon  says  that  the  farmers 
of  that  section  generally  took  good  care  of  the 
nests  they  found  in  their  farming  operations 
so  as  not  to  destroy  them,  and  when  necessary 
moved  them  to  safe  places.  He  says  the  old 
bird  will  return  to  incubate  the  eggs  which 
have  been  moved.  Another  sportsman  from 
a  hundred  miles  north  of  Winnipeg  reports 
that  chickens  were  unusually  plentiful,  but 
said  that  some  shooters  were  not  observing 
Manitoba's  closed  season. 

We  are  just  a  little  sceptical  about  the  birds 
returning  to  nests  that  have  been  moved  and 
would  like  to  hear  from  sportsmen  who  have 
heard  of  similar  incidents.   We  do  not  come 
out  squarely  and  say  that  the  birds  will  not 
^return  to  a  nest  which  has  been  moved  be- 
cause we  do  not  want  to  have  to  back  water, 
)but  we  do  know  of  cases  where  eggs  have 
ibeen  carefully  moved  a  distance  of  only  a  few 
feet  and  the  old  birds  seemed  to  lose  all  in- 
terest in  them.    Wherever  possible,  farmers 
should  mow  around  nests  and  leave  a  little 
standing  grain  or  grass  on  each  side.  Even 
then  the  birds  may  refuse  tc   "^turn  and 
finish  incubating. 

A.G.P.  A.  Bulletin. 


U.  S.  SUPREME  COURT  UPHOLDS 
MIGRATORY  TREATY 

I  The  final  act  in  the  great  drama  on  which 
depended  the  usefulness  bf  the  Migratory 
Birds   Convention'  Treaty   was   played  in 


Washington  on  April  19th  when  the  Supreme 
Court  of  the  United  States  upheld  the  decree 
of  the  District  Court  of  the  United  States  for 
the  Western  District  of  Missouri  and  declared 
the  Enablmg  Act  to  be-  legal  and  upholding 
the  Migratory  Bird  Law.  The  appeal  from  \ 
the  Missouri  Court  was  taken  by  the  State  of 
Missouri  and  the  defendant  was  Ray  P. 
Holland,  United  States  Game  Warden.  Part 
of  the  Supreme  Court's  decision  says : 

"The  State  as  we  have  intimated  founds  its 
claim  of  exclusive  authority  upon  an  assertion 
of  title  to  migratory  birds,  an  assertion  that 
is  embodied  in  statute.  No  doubt  it  is  true 
that  as  between  a  State  and  its  inhabitants 
the  State  may  regulate  the  killing  and  sale  of 
such  birds,  but  it  does  not  follow  that  its 
authority  is  exclusive  of  paramount  powers. 
To  put  the  claim  of  the  State  upon  title  is  to 
lean  upon  a  slender  reed.  Wild  birds  are  not 
in  the  possession  of  anyone;  and  possession  is 
the  beginning  of  ownership.  The  whole 
foundation  of  the  State's  rights  is  the  presence 
within  their  jurisdiction  of  birds  that  yester- 
day had  not  arrived,  tomorrow  may  be  in 
another  State  and  in  a  week  a  thousand  miles 
away.  If  we  are  to  be  accurate  we  cannot  put 
the  case  of  the  State  upon  higher  ground  than 
that  the  treaty  deals  with  creatures  that  for 
the  moment  are  within  the  state  borders, 
that  it  must  be  carried'  out  by  officers  of  the 
United  States  within  the  same  territory,  and 
that  but  for  the  treaty  the  State  would  be  free 
to  regulate  this  subject  itself." 

Canada  is  doing  very  well  in  the  matter  of 
observing  its  part  of  the  Treaty  and  now  with 
the  States  finally  lined-up  there  is  no  reason 
why  this  momentous  law  may  not  begin  to 
function  and  results  will  likely  be  seen  in  the 
protection  thus  given. 
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FOXES  FOR  SALE 


Anyone  wanting  to  purchase  the  best  breed  of 

Prince  Edward  Island 

Silver  Black  Foxes 


will  do  well  to  write  B.  I.  Rayner,  the  fifth  man  to  commence  the  business. 
Twenty-five  years'  experience  in  grading  and  raising  the  best  fur  pro- 
ducers.   Also  established  the  most  prolific  strain  in  the  world. 

All  foxes  guaranteed  pure  Prince  Edward  Island  standard  bred^stock. 

Write  at  once. 


Bo  I.  RAYMEM 


Box  33,  Alberton 


P.  E.  Island 


We  furnish  Knock- 
Down  and  in 
various  stages  of 
completion, 

Launches, 

Cruisers, 

Auxiliary 
Yachts, 

Work -Boats, 

and  Hulls  for 
Outboard  Motors. 


Have  ready  for  shipment  finished  hulls  from 
16  ft.  to  28  ft.,  also  some  launches  complete 
with  engine  installed  ready  to  run. 


Robertson  Bros. 


Foot  o  f 
Bay  St. 


Hamilton 


E.  C.  T.  A.  Annual  Tournament  at  Ottawa  a  Grand  Success 


Sam  Vance  of  Tillsonburg  Amateur  Champion  of  Canada. 

Canadian  Handicap 


Burke  of  Markham  Wins  Grand 


THE  annual  tournament  of  the  Eastern  Canada 
Trapshooting  Association  was  held  this  year  on 
June  14,  15,  16,  and  17  at  the  famous  Rockcliffe 
Ranges,  Ottawa,  under  favorable  weather  conditions 
that  resulted  in  excellent  scores.  Monday  June  14th 
was  devoted  to  practice  by  the  gunners  who  came  from 
all  over  Canada  to  attend  this,  the  trapshooting  classic 
of  Canada.  The  Western  Ontario  contingent  consisting 
of  over  forty  gunmen  went  from  Toronto  in  a  spec- 
rial  car.  O.  J.  Killam,  who  did  such  wonderful  shoot- 
ing in  the  Olympic  trials  was  the  St.  John's  represent- 
ative at  the  shoot. 

Sam  Vance,  the  Tillsonburg  crack  shot  captured  the 
Governor  General's  prize  with  a  score  of  379  winning 
the  Canadian  Amateur  Championship.  Big  Bill  Barnes 
of  Hamilton  kept  up  the  wonderful  record  he  estab- 
lished at  St.  Thomas  by  breaking  99  the  first  after- 
noon, 146  on  Tuesday,  147  on  Wednesday  and  a  grand 
total  of  376x400  in  the  three  days  registered  and 
handicap  shoots.  W.  E.  Burke  of  Preston  came  third 
with  374.  Bill  Barnes  won  the  long  run  bowl  presented 
by  Cecil  Bethune. 

Dr.  Jordan  was  second  on  the  first  afternoon  with 
97  and  Sam  Vance  third  with  95.  Sam  Vance  lead  the 
second  day  of  the  shoot  with  two  misses  in  150.  In 
the  third  day's  shooting  George  O'Connor  of  Ottawa, 
upheld  the  honor  of  the  Capital  shooters  with  145. 
Bill  Barnes  lead  with  147  and  Frank  Morris  and  Sam 
Vance  tied  for  second  place  with  146.  The  two  man 
title  shot  off  on  Wednesday  went  to  the  Hamilton  duet. 
Barnes  and  Beattie  with  a  possible. 

H.  W.  Burke  of  Markham  from  the  twenty  one  yard 
stake  in  the  Grand  Canadian  Handicap  broke  91x100 
and  thereby  won  the  title  of  Canadian  Handicap  cham- 
pion for  1920.  Hobbie  of  Greenwich  N.Y.  and  O'Con- 
nor of  Ottawa  were  tied  for  second  place  in  the  handi- 
cap with  the  good  score  of  90. 

The  eight  man  championship  wentto  the  St.  Hubert's 
No.  1  team  with  178  out  of  200.  Montreal  team 
came  in  for  second  money  with  167.  The  Hamilton 
gunners  added  the  Mail  trophy  and  the  five  man 
trophy  to  their  list  of  triumphs.  In  the  five  man 
event  the  competition  was  keen  with  eight  teams 
entered.  Toronto  came  second  with  228  and  Ottawa 
No.  1  team  came  in  third  place  with  222. 

It  was  decided  to  hold  the  Grand  Canadian  Cham- 
pionships in  Montreal  next  year. 

The  scores  by  days  were  as  follows: — 

1st.  Day. 

S.  Boa   91 

J.  Payne   89 

V.  Heney  «.   86 


E.  G.  White 

J.  Runge  

W.  J.  Corby 

T.  Baird  

E.  Harris  


91 

80 
84 

83 
93 


Dr.  Winters   84 

Dr.  Lovitt   83 

G.  O'Connor   90 

J.  Killam   91 

N.  Brownlee   93 

R.  B.  Clarke   92 

J.  J.  Heney   80 

E.  L.  Fuller   84 

H.  Heney   90 

Art  Ross   87 

H.  O'Connor   87 

J.  R.  Reid   96 

S.  Sangster   80 

J.  H.  Morris  ..^   96 

J.  Vance   86 

W.  Barnes   99 

H.  W.  Cooey   96 

E.  Fletcher   90 

S.  Vance  .-   95 

R.  Day\   96 

F.  H.Baker   86 

Geo.  Beattie  ..... ....  94 

J.  Kerr   93 

J.McCausland   80 

F.  E.  Heasley  (   84 

G.  Anstee   95 

Dr.  Jordan   97 

W.  Hughes   84 

H.  J.  Baker  L,  86 

E.  Bedard  t.  :  :   83 

J.  Livingston  _   89 

W.  J.  Day  (shot  at  60}   45 

W.  J.  McCance  ,   84 

S.  R.  Newton   89 

S.  G.  Newton  >.   89 

J.  McCrea  „   85 

J.  R.  Booth   76 

H.  Newtands   94 

G.  Easdale   85 

E.  Salisbury  (shot  at  60)   55 

W.  D.  Monk   80 

E.  L.  Fuller   84 

2nd.  Day. 

E.  J.  Salisbury   141 

W.  H.  Gooderham   35 

E.  J.  March..    107 

H.  H.Burke   142 

H.  W.  Fairbairn  v   133 

G.  O'Connor  +   140 

N.  Brownlee  "   141 

J.  J.  Heney   137 

H.  O'Connor  1   142 

S.  E.  Sangster   t28 

J.Vance   125 

J.  Payne   142 

xE.  G.  White   140 

W.  J.  Corby   130 
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BAKER  HAMMERLESS  SINGLE  TRAP  GUN 


W.  BARNES  of  Hamilton,  Ont.,  using  a  Baker  Single  Trap 
Gun,  on  May  24th,  at  Manor  Farm  Gun  Club,  was  High 
over  all — 158  out  of  160,  and  High  long  ran,  135  unfinished. 
On  June  1,  2  and  3,  at  St.  Thomas,  he  made  with  same  gun  High  over 
Ul  — 386  out  of  400,  and  High  long  run,  87. 


314  Broadway.  New  York 


Write  for  Booklet  on  Single  and  Double  Guns 

H.  &  D.  FOLSOM  ARMS  GO.       30  Wellington  St.  fa.,  Toronto 


FISHERMEN ! 

YOUR  ATTENTION,  tej^ 

magazine  exclusively  devoted  to  vour  special  hobb\- . 
It  is  four  years  old;  a  strong,  healthy  youngster, 
ably  managed  by  a  little  coterie  of  real  sportsmen  who 
know  the  Business  from  A  to  Z.    You  should  see  it ! 

The  American  Angler 

THE  ONLY  ALL-ANGLING 
v  MAGAZINE 

Covers  even.-  phase  of  angling.  Contains  well- 
written,  beautifully  illustrated  stories  by  and  for 
anglers;  how  to  get  the  most  sport  near  home;  stories 
of  famous  angling  waters  by  noted  anglers  who  have 
'been  everywhere"  and  who  know  how  to  write; 
daring  original  and  timely  opinions  on  all  matters 
piscatorial;  amateur  tackle  making;  fly,  bait  and 
surf  tournament.  Salt  water  angling  is  generouslv 
treated  and  angling  humor  is  delightfully  illus- 
trated    Published  monthly. 

Special  Trial  Subscription 

Six  Splendid  Numbers 

'Regular  Yearly  Subscription  $2.00; 
Canada,  $2.35;  Foreign,  $2.60. 

Send  Check  or  Postal  Money  Order  to 

THfe  AMERICAN  ANGLER 

Candler  Bldg.,  221  W,  42d  St.,  NEW  YORK 


$1.50 


Gives  you  a  feeling  of  real  comfort  and 
the  assurance  of  perfect  protection  while 
exercising.  Opening  beneafh  Patent 
flap  A.  Small  amount  of  material  be- 
tween thighs  C.  Perfect  pouch  B.  Welt- 
bound  webbing.  Can  be  cleaned  by 
boiling  without  injury  to  rubber.  Fits 
perfectly.  Can't  rub  or  chafe.  Finest 
quality  elastic  webbing.  Ask  your  dealer, 
and  if  he  will  not  supply  you  with 
MIZPAH  JOCK  No.  44,  send  as  $1.50 
lad  waist  measurement  and  we  will  send  by  mail. 

The  Walter  F.  Ware  Co.   Dept.  c,  Phila.,  Pa. 

Makers  of  the  Celebrated  Sanito  Suspensory  No,  50 


BRACE,  McKAY  &  CO.,  Limited 

SUMMERSIDE,  P.E.I. 

Extra  heavily  galvanized  after  woven 
English  "Red  Label"  Fox'  Netting — made 
specially  to  order. 


Netting  unrolls  flat  and  hangs  without 
v  bagging  or  sagging.    All  rolls  full  width 
and  guaranteed  full  length  of  150  ft. 
Write  or  wire  your  orders  to 

W-  The  Largest  Dealers  in  Fox  Netting 

in  America 


RAISE  GIANT  RABBITS  FOR  US 

Big  money  in  f urbearing  rabbits.  We  furnish 
you  with  stock  and  tell  you  how  to  house 
and  breed,  etc.,  and  pay  you  good  price  for 
all  the  young  you  raise  from  our  stock.  Book — 
"The  Raising  and  Care  of  Rabbits"  which  gives 
full  information  is  10c.  Send  for  it  to-day 
and  get  into  this  money  making  business. 
Jiindly  send  stamps. 

The  Riverside  Rabbit  Supply  Co. 

Dept.  50,  2443  High  Street, 
CHICAGO  ILLINOIS 
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E.  Harris   145 

G.  Easdale   117 

G.  Abbott   138 

Ju  Dionne  '.   132 

W.  D.  Monk   126 

E.  L.  Fuller  i.   129 

xF.  H.  Miorris  :   148 

W.  Burns   146 

H.  W.  Cooey   142 

M.  E.  Fletcher   143 

S.  G.  Vance   148 

,R.  Day   133 

T.  H.Baker   109 

G.  Beattie   143 

F.  Kerr   145 

J.  McCausland   69 

F.  E.  Healey   136 

J.  Summerhill  ■.   136 

G.  Anstee   134 

S.  S.  Jordan   139 

,W.  Hughes   135 

Dr.  Lovitt   123 

O.J.  tfillam   128 

B.  R.  Clarke   136 

Art  Ross   139 

J.  R.  Reid   144 

V.  Heney   131 

J.  Seager   137 

F.  W.  Runge  *  .«  .124 

T.  Baird   126 

E.  Bedard   127 

W.  L.  Cameron   135 

B.  Beattie   137 

J.  M.Roberts   136 

A.  W-Throop   130 

J.  B.  Harkin   118 

S.  R.  Newton   142 

S.  G.  Newton   137 

J.  McRae...  .   128 

W.  J.  McCance   120 

Dr.  A.  A.  Pinard   112 

O,  T.  Ring   113 

A.  D.  Bates.   130 

J.  R.  Booth,  jr   128 

W.  J.  Day  .   28 

Dr.  Winters   130 

W.  G.  Maclntyre   132 

R.  Lewis   143 

G.  S.  Brodie   134 

B.  Murdock   141 

C.  R.  Osborne   142 

W.  J.  Martin   142 

W-  W.  Livingston   132 

J.  McLaughlan   135 

H.  Newman   138 

W.  E.  Burke   142 

L.  J.  McDermid   134 

F.  C.  McDermid   129 

J.  Montgomery   139 

W.  k.  Corfield   141 

A  K.  Ferris  :   130 

S.  Griffin     136 

H  .  Graham   134 

F.  Willis    124 

E.  T.  Wright   139 

F.  W.  Bedard   134 

J.  W.  Hart  /   131 

W.  Root.,...   132 

A.  J.  Thompson   134 

xA.  S.  Boa   142 

J.  Hunter   142 

H.  J.  Barker   106 

Dr.  C.  M.  Scott.   133 

M.  Galbraith   81 

S.  R.  Newton  :   134 

S.  G.  Newton   136 

J.  McRae   128 

W.  J.  McCance  •   125 

Dr.  A.  A.  Pinard   102 

O.  T.  Ring   117 

A.  Smith   130 

J.  R.  Booth,  jr   132 

H.  I.  Barber   123 

Dr.  W.  R.  Winters   135 

W.  G.  Mclntyre   117 

R.  Lewis   141 

G.  S.  Brodie   134 

B.  Murdock   138 

C.  L.  Osborne   136 

W.  J.  Marshall   68 

W.  W.  Livingston  :   135 

J.  A.  McLauchlan   135 

H.  Newlands   134 

W.  E.  Burke   146 


L.' J.  McDiarmid   12* 

W.  J.  Day  ;   122 

R.  J,, Montgomery  :   137 

W.  E.  CorfieJd   112 

Dr.  C.  M.  Scott   1|T 

S.  Griffin   133 

H.  Graham   123 

F.  Willis  109; 

E.  P.  Wright   13* 

F.  W.  Bedd*d  ,.   120 

J.  H.  Kenyon   122, 

W.  Root   13& 

A.  J.  Thompson  r   \3T 

A.  D.  Bate*   135 

J.  Hunter   128 

E.  B.Hobbie   m 

R.  Howard   140" 

xA.  S.  Boa   138 

D.  A.  Konkle   132 

H.  W.  Burke   138 

H  W.  Fairchild   121 

G.  O'Connor.....   145 

N'v  Brownlee   139? 

J.  J.  Heney  jr   141 

H.  O'Connor   138 

S.  Sangster   137 

J.  Vance.  ••■  136 

J.Payne  ,   137 

xE.  G.  White   142 

W.  J.  Corby   125^ 

E.  Harris   139 1 

G.  Easdale..   118: 

G.  Abbott  v   141 

J.  Dionne  K   120. 

W.  Monk   127 

E.  L.  Fuller   123: 

xF.  H.  M'prris   146'. 

W.  B.  Barnes   147 

H.  W.  Cooey   139 

M.  E.  Fletcher   131 

S.  G.  Vance   146 

Rowland  Day   142 

T.H.Baker   112 

George  Beattie   146 

Fred.  Kerr   142 

J.  W.  Hart   137 

F.  E.  Healey   141 

J.  Summerhayes  ^   136 

George  Anstee   142 

Dr.  G.  G.  Jordan   133 

W.  Hughes   121 

Dr.  Lovitt   124 

O.  J.  Killam   135 

B.  R.  Clarke   138 

Art  Ross  ,   123 

J.  R.  Reid   140 

Dr.  V.  P.  Heney   133 

J.  Seager   137 

F.  W.  Runge   132 

T.  Baird  •   130 

E.  Bedard   125 

W.  L.  Cameron   129 

B.  Beattie   140 

J.  M.  Roberts  i   138 

A.  W.  Throop   121 

J.  B.  Harkin   115 

x  Professional. 

HANDICAP 

H.W.Burke   91 

E.  W.  Hobbie   90 

G.  O'Connor  i   90 

A.  D.  Bates..., >   90 

J.  R.  Booth   89 

H.  W.  Cooey   89* 

J.Payne...   891 

W.  R.  Kenyon   89 

W.  J.  Marshall   88 

J.W.Hart   88 

W.  J.  McCance   87 

V.  Henev   §6 

M.E.Fletcher   80 

G.  S.  Brodie   86 

S.  G.  Newton   86 

W.  E.  Burke  .   86 

F.  W.  Runge   85 

S.  G.  Vance  85 

B.  Beattie   §5 

E.  Harris   85 

S.R.Newton   83 

G.  Beattie   88 

W.Barnes  •   ™ 
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UR  diamond    booklet  illus- 
trates all   the   newest  dia- 


O 

mond  rings,  pins,  ear-rings,  etc. 
at  $15  and  up.  ?  AH  diamonds  are 
sent  on  approval,  so  you  may  see  and 
examine  them  carefully  before  buying. 
EIGHT  MONTHS  TO  PAY  is  given  to 
those  who  wish  easy  terms.  We  guaran- 
tee to  save  you  10%  or  more  oft  any  dia- 
mond. Diamonds  bought  from  us  may 
be  exchanged  any  time  at  a  7%%  in- 
crease. Send  today  for  the  new  28  page 
booklet. 

DIAMONDS  LIMITED 
Dept. 18,  6  Temperance  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 


FOR  SALE 

SILVER  BLACK  FOXES 

I  have  for  sale  a  few  pairs  of  Pure-bred 
Registered  Prince  Edward  Island  Silver  Black 
Foxes.  Parties  wishing  to  secure  the  best 
breeding  stock  will  do  well  to  communicate 
with  the  undersigned. 

B.  I.  RAYNER, 

Alberton,  P.  E.  Island. 


WE 
MAKE 


hies  Cots  &  Camp  Furniture 

Mops,  Tents,  Awnings,  Covers, 
Leggings,  Carpenters'  Aprons 

TUCKER  DUCK  &  RUBBER  CO.,  Fort  Smith,  Ark. 


FOUR  FACTO 
Prompt  Shlpme 
Write  for  Prices 


BELL  TENTS 


Government  Pattern  gffc, 
12  oz.  Army  Duck 

14-FT.  DIAMETER 

Complete—- Jointed  Pole,  Pegs, 
Mallets,  Bags. 

Slightly  Used — Serviceable  Condition 

$30.00  EACH 


D.PIKE 

123  KiKG  St.  B.( 

TORONTO* 


Perfect  Coffee  Instantly 


vnth 


Reindeer 

COFFEE 

A  spoonful  of  Reindeer- — boiling  water— 
and  instantly  a  cup  of  steaming,  savory, 
appetizing  coffee.  No' 
milk  or  sugar  needed. 
Reindeer  contains 
both. 

For  camp  or  kit- 
chen or  wherever  good 
coffee  is  appreciated. 

THE  BORDEN  CO. 

LIMITED 

MONTREAL       Coffee,  Milk  and  Sugar 

Combined 
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International  Shoot  a  Success 

Skinner  of  Cedar  Springs,  Mich.,  Wins  International  Championship.    Meatfows  of  Strafford- 
vilte  High  Man  in  Handicap  at  St.  Thomas. 


the  J  9th  Grand  International  Trapshooting  Tourn- 
fment  has  passed  into  scatter  gun  history.  It  was  hela 
;  his  year  as  formerly  on  the  splendid  grounds  of  Pina- 
fore Park,  St.  Thomas.  The  weather  was  very  fair. 
) nd  the  scores  exceptionally  good.  While  the  attend- 
ing was  small  considering  the  programme  and  the 
grounds,  the  good  shooters  were  there  in  abundance 
uid  each  event  was  hotly  contested.  On  the  second 
tiler  noon  of  the  three  days  shoot,  June  1,  2,  3,  the 
spectators  and  gunners  were  treated  to  real  art  work 
when  Milo  Fletcher,  William  Barnes  and  J.  A.  Skinner 
tied  for  the  Grand  International  16  yard  championship 
While  the  former  two,  both  from  Hamilton,  were  well 
known  to  the  boys,  Skinner  who  is  from  Cedar  Springs  . 
Michigan,  was  the  "dark  horse."  Starr  Matthews  of 
the  American  Trapshooting  Association  who  is  regional 
director  of  this  zone  managed  the  shoot  in,a  most 
efficient  manner  and  in  arranging  the  shoot-off  be- 
tween the  tied  trio  he  selected  the  folowing  officials: 
Sam  Vance,  referee;  Herb.  Cooey,  judge;  George  Cash- 
more,  scorer ;  Nelson  Long,  trapper; and  W.  J.  McCance, 
puller  In  the  first  shoot  off,  big  Bill  Barnes  was 
•in  nutated,  dropping  two  birds.  In  the  next  twenty 
shot  by  Fletcher  and  Skinner,  the  Hamilton  man  drop- 
ped his  fourth  and  nineteenth  targets  while  Skinner 
tailed  to  break  his  eighth  which  gave  him  the 
Grand  International  championship. 

In  the  first  day's  shooting  M.  E.  Fletcher  was  high 
gun  with  the  splendid  score  of  98  x  100;  W.  Barnes  was 
next  with  96.  Four  were  tied  for  third  place,  Jim 
Payne  of  Tillsonburg,  Fred.  Kerr  of  Crediton,  Herb. 
Gooey  of  Toronto  and  Rowland  Day  of  London.  Each 
had  93  to  their  credit. 

i  n  addition  to  the  three  tied  for  the  championship 
on  the  afternoon  of  the  second  day  additional  leaders 
were  W.  J.  Marshall  of  Gait  and  Jim  Payne  of  Tillson- 
each  with  95  breaks.  In  the  morning  W.  Barnes 
w  is  high  with  the  wonderful  score  of  99,  followed  closely 
by  J  A  Skinner  with  97,  while  Sam  Vance  and  R.  Dav 
tied  for  third  place  with  96. 

The  third  day  furnished  some  surprises  especially 
a  the  handicap  event,  which  was  won  by  a  tyro.  Al- 
fred H  Meadows  of  Straffordville.  Shooting  from  the 
sixteen  yard  mark  Meadows  succeeded  in  breaking  96 
k  i  00  W.  Barnes  at  the  21  yard  mark  broke  95,  giv- 
ing him  second  money.  The  Straffordville  man  is 
receiving  the  congratulations  of  everyone  on  his  wonder- 
ful work  as  this  is  his  first  year  at  the  traps.  In  the 
morning  events  of  the  last  day  Sam  Vance  lead  with 
>8.  J.  A.  Skinner  followed  with  97  while  Fred.  Healey 
of  Toronto  finished  third  with  96  to  his  credit. 

The  S  r.  Thomas  Collegiate  Institute  boys'  squad  shoot 
was  won  by  James  Handley  with  the  creditable  score 
h  67,  winning  the  handsome  A.  T.  A.  trophy  for  this 
'vent  Elson  Potts  and  Donald  McCrimmon  finished 
second  and  third  with  65  and  60,  respectively. 

In  the  professional  class,  Kenicott  of  Evanston  lead 
for  the  three  days  with  392  x  400,  followed  by  Frank 
Morris  of  Montreal  with  381  x  400.  Ted.  White  of 
Ottawa,  who  is  shooting  with  a  splintered  left  arm 
caused  by  being  mistaken  for  a  deer,  is  rapidly  regain- 
ing his  old  time  form  and  finished  third  in  the  pro. 
class  on  the  three  days  shooting  with  365  x  400. 

Mrs    Vogel  of  Detroit  and  Mrs.  O'Loane  of  St. 
has  were  the  two  lady  shooters  whose  consistent 
jood  *  ork  excited  the  admiration  of  the  crowd. 

There  was  plenty  of  new  shooters  present  for  this 
.successful  tournament  and  not  only  the  success  of 
Meadows  in  the  handicap  but  there  own  good  scores 
should  encourage  them  and  others  to  join  the  sport 
>  Muring. 

The  following  are  the  scores  for  the  three  days: 
JUNE  1. 

J  W  Hart,  Dresden  89;  W.  Hollingshead.  Dutton, 
92 ;  racob  Fries,  Buffalo  91 ;  J.  L.  Johnson,  Straffordville, 
66;  xG  M.  Dunk; Toronto,  80. 

J.  Payne,  Tillsonburg,  93;  J.  Vance,  Tillsonburg.  83; 
W.  C.  Vail,  St.  Thomas,  87;  Arthur  Glover,  Port 
Stanley,  78;  xE  G.  White,  Ottawa,  89. 

Rowland  Day,  London,  93;  Fred  Kerr,  Crediton.  93; 
Baker,  London,  81;  J.  M.  McCausland,  London. 
58;  William  Barnes,  Hamilton,  96. 

xA.  A.  Dwight,  Toronto,  66;  xH.  Kennicott,  Evans- 
ton,  Ills.,  97;  G.  C.  Weiler,  Bay  City,  Mich..  90:  W. 
O'Loane,  St.  Thomas,  85;  Mrs.  W.  O'Loane,  St. 
Thomas,  81. 

J  A.  Skinner.  Cedar  Springs,  Mich.,  91 ;  xFH.  Morris. 
Montreal,  94 :  S.  G.  Vance,  Tillsonburg.  92 ;  Herb  Cooey, 
Toronto,  93:  Milo  E  Fletcher,  Hamilton,  98. 


H.  E.  Payne,  Tillsonburg,  86;  P.  H.  Willey,  Danville,1 
N'.  Y..  83;  xNelson  Long,  Hamilton,  91;  R.  M.  Cagney. 
Montreal,  57;  W.  K.  Sanderson,  St.  Thomas,  40. 

James  Balbirnie,  Muskegon,  Mich.,  87;  Mrs.  L.  G. 
Vogel,  Detroit,  86;  Dr.  C.  E.  Winslow,  Detroit,  92; 
W.  J.  McCance,  St.  Thomas,  83;  xJohn  Cole,  DetroiL 
93. 

Collegiate  Institute  event  at  100  targets — James 
Hanley,  St.  Thomas,  67;  Elson  Potts,  St.  Thomas,  65; 
Donald  McCrimmon.  St.  Thomas,  60;  Eddie  McDon- 
ald, St.  Thomas,  55;  Stuart  McQueen,  St.  Thomas  45. 


JUNE  2. 


Morn-  After- 


J.  W  Hart,  Dresden. 


Mrs-  L.  G.  Vogel,  Detroit 


xJ.  S.  Cole,  Jr.,  Detroit. 


Ed.  Taylor,  Atlanta,  Ga. 


Robt.  D.  Bell,  Hensall  ...... 

S  M.  Wickens,  Hensall  

E.  J.  Marsh.  Toronto  

xEd.  G.  White.  Ottawa  

J.  A.  Skinner,  Cedar  Springs 

F.  H.  Morris,  Montreal  

S.  G.  Vance,  Tillsonburg  

H.  W.  Cooey,  Toronto  

M.  E.  Fetcher,  Hamilton. . . . 
xH.  Kennicott.  Evanston  

G.  C.  Weiler.  Bay  City  

W.  D.  O'Loane,  St.  Thomas 


Fred  Kerr,  Crediton. . 
T.  H.  Baker,  London. 


Wm.  Barnes,  Hamilton. 


P.  H.  Willey.  Danville,  N\  Y. 


W.  C.  Vail,  St.  Thomas,. 
A.  Glover,  Port  Stanley... 
W.  P.  Bradfield,  Strafford 
P.  E.  Payne,  Tillsonburg. 


A.  Speritt,  Hensall  

C.  P.  Lofland,  Detroit  

G.  M.  Dunk,  Toronto  

W.  Peters,  Turnerville  

A.  Sutton,  Straffordville  

Dr.  C.  F.  Lipsey,  St  Thomas  

xProfessional.  *Shot  at  40. 

Morning  Events  at  100  Targets. 

J.  W.  Hart,  Dresden,  95;  W.  Hollingshead,  Dutton, 
91;  Jacob  Fries,  Buffalo,  90;  C  Summerhayes,  Brant- 
ford,  88;  Col.  Page,  Brantford,  94;  J.  Balbirnie,  Muske- 
gon, Mich.,  91;  Mrs.  T.  G  Vogel,  Detroit,  Mich.,  94; 
xD.  J.  Scott,  Jr.,  Detroit,  92;  Dr.  C.  Winslow,  Detroit, 
87;  W.  J  McCance,  St.  Thomas,  84;  Wm.  Hodges. 
Jarvis,  91;  C.  P.  Lofland,  Detroit,  91;  W.  I.  Hubbard, 
Battle  Creek,  Mich.,  89:  Ed.  Taylor,  Atlanta,  Ga.,  81; 
Capt.  James  Payne,  Tillsonburg,  93;  D.  Passmore, 
Hensall.  95;  Robert  D.  Bell,  Hensall,  91;  A.  Sheritt, 
Hensall,  88;  W.  Peters.  Turnerville,  92;  xEd.  G.  White, 
Ottawa,  97;  J,  A.  Skinner.  Cedar  Springs,  Mich.,  97; 
xF.  H.  Morris.  Montreal,  95;  Sam  Vance,  Tillsonburg, 
98;/ Herb.  Cooey,  Toronto,  93;  M.  E.  Fletcher,  Ham- 
ilton        xil.  Kennicott.  Evanston,  Ills.,  98,  C.  G. 
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1THACAS  WIN 

Jay  Clark,  Jr.,  Captain  of  the  U.  S. 
team,  going  to  Europe  to  shoot  for  the 
World's  Championship. 
Winner  of  Amateur  Championship  of  America 

Shoots  an  Ithaca  because 
Any  man  can  break  more  targets,  wit  A  an 

Ithaca  ( 

CATALOGUE  FREE 
Singles,' $7  5  oo  up.    Doubles,  $45,  .oo'up. 
ITHACA  GUN  CO., ..  ITHACA j,  N,  Y. 
BOX  13 


r    Insist  on  the  GENUINE 

HILDEBRANDT 
SPINNERS 

M,h  See  them  at  your  dealer® 

The  John  J.  Hildehr&mdt  Corap&r&y 


Losansport 


SILVER  FOX 

WE  BUY  ALL  YOU  CAN  RAISE  ,  M.  IWL 
FARMERS  -TRAPPERS  -HUHTERS  -  INVESTORS, 

SHOULD  GET  OUR  BOOK  uGWOE  TO  FOX  FARMERS" Mm  LEAMNI 
HOW  WE  START  YOU  IN  THE  BUSINESS.  POSTPAID  /or  10?  STAMPS 
FUR  COLLECTORS  &  FOX  RANCHERS  WRITE  FOR  OUR. 
BEAUTIFULLY  ILLUSTRATED  GRADING  DIAGRAM  AND  SHI*  OS 
YOUR  SKINS.  WE  HAVE  ORDERS  WAITING. 

17  *est  scr st.  J.P.DUFFUS,S1LVER  FOX  STORE  «ew  »w,N.t 


Sportsmen's  Supply  Co. 

New  and  used  Arms,  Sights  and  Specialties.  Rifle 
repairs  and  alterations.  Military  rifles  altered  to  sporting. 
Rifle  cranks  ourselves,  we  cater  to  rifle  cranks. 
Advice  and  estimates  given. 


P.  O.  Box  364 


Yarmouth,*N.  S. 


3BLES 


Specialties 

Aid  the  Fisherman 

Marble's  Equipment  will  add  to  yom 
pleasures  and  lighten  work  necessary  to 
your  comfort. 

Clincher  Gaff 

Swift,  safe,  sure,  simple — far  bet- 
ter than  a  landing  net.  Reach  out, 
touch  the  fish,  close  your  hand — he 
can't  twist  out  or  tear.  Strong, 
durable,  $1.10. 

Safety  Folding 
Fish  Knife 

Cuts,  rips,  scales — in  addi- 
tion it's  a  dandy  all-around 
outdoor  knife.  Rigid  as  a  one- 
piece  knife  when  open.  $1 .50. 

Trout  Knife 

Designed  especially 
for  dressing  trout,  but 
is  great  for  all  fish.  Far 
better  and  handier  than 
a  jack-knife  —  fits  the 
pocket.  60c  including 
metal  bound  leather 
sheath. 

Marble's  line  includes  axes, 
knives,  sights,  cleaning  imple- 
ments and  many  other  items. 
If  your  dealer  can't  supply 
you  order  by  mail — ask  for 
Marble's  catalog. 
Marble  Arms  &  Mfg.  C®. 
581  Delta  Ave.1 
Gladstone,  Mich. 


FREE 

For  5 Days  Wear 

We'll  send  you  a  genuine  Goph&r  (Dews, 
mounted  in  solid  14kt  gold,  so  you  can  wear 
It  free  for  five  full  days.  IF  YOU  CAN  TELL 
IT  FROM  A  DIAMOND -SEND  IT  BACK. 
Gophir  Gems  are  cut  like  diamonds,  etsmd 
all  diamond  tests,  and  are  guaranteed!  fer- 
a  lifetime.  , 

Simply  send  your  name  and  adld!ire®s  t m 
our  new  Gophir  Gem  book.  Select  trim®  U 
the  goods  desired.  After  five  days  f ree -trlall, 
if  you  want  to  keep  them,  pay  on  install- 
ments as  low  as  $1.50  monthly.  No  redl  tape, 
your  credit  is  good.  ' 

Send  today  for  booklet,  and  full!  dletailte 
ot  our  free  trial,  easy  payment  plan. 

The  Gophir  Diamond  Co.,  Limited 
Dept.   v-7     140  YongeSt.  Toronto 


GRAND  INTERNATIONAL  AT  ST.  THOMAS. 
piotii,IlSue   eHil  smiTinJS,« ,  George  Cashmore,  Toronto;  and  Starr  Matthews,  New  York     2    M  E 
Toronto     3a^he°siiAv2Jmn?"'  CedaF  R2plA8' tMKh^;  Sam  Vance,  TillsonbuVgTand I  Hert.  Cooey  Sf 
trio     5    Aukil^abee  Ph^ ^V^nT"8'*  4c       £  Mc?ance  (second  from  left)  and  a  Michigan  mixed 
ne?s  and  specStS?s ee  Chapter °  D  E-    6-  S.  H.  Kenmcott  of  Evanston,  111.    7.  The  clubhouse,  gun- 
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"Rabbits.efc^ 


AH  ■  brings  Illustrated  Trappers* 

VI  m  C  Guide.  It  tells  how.  Giving 
the  first  time  in  print  the  treasured  secrets  of 
the  wisest  old  trappers  in  this  country,  it's 
worth  dollars  to  you.*  ( 

TRAPPERS'  SUPPLY  CO. 

BOXC  -     -       OAK  PARK,  ILL. 


Genuine 


Hudson  Bay 


"Point" 


Blankets 

60x72  -  3  points  -   8-15  oz.  pairs 
63x81  -  3y2  Points  -  10  lb. 
72x90  -  4  points  -  12  1b. 

Scarlet,  Blue,  Green,  Grey,  Khaki, 
White. 

WRITE  FOR  PRICES 

D.PIKE  C° 

123  XiKG  St.  B„ 

TORONTO. 

New  York  Office:  No  1  Cliff  St.,  N.  Y.  City 


$1,225 


was  paid  this  year  at  Auction  for  one  ranch 
raised  Silver  Fox  Pelt.  Furs  are  like  Dia- 
monds today,  big  demand,  ever  lessening 
supply.  Fur  Farming  is  assuming  big  pro- 
portions. Learn  all  about  it  from  The  Black 
Fox  Magazine.  Subscription  $2.00  per  year. 
Send  for  sample  copy.  i 

The  Black  Fox  Magazine 

1400  Broadway,  New  York. 


Let  Spanner  Mount 
Your  Trophies 

and  avoid  that  stiff,  unnatural  "stuffed" 
appearance  in  your  precious  trophies. 
Spanner's  D,ominion-wide  success  in  mount- 
ing is  the  result  of  years  of  experience  and 
most  careful  study  of  the  nature  and  habits 
of  our  wild  animals. 

"Taxidermists'  Supplies" 

is  the  name  of  a  new  free  book  full  of  useful  infor- 
mation, and  showing  our  extensive  stock  of  tools, 
materials  and  artificial  eyes.  Every  trapper  and 
sportsman  should  have  a  copy.    Write  for  it. 

Guns  and  Ammunition 

Choose  your  firearms  from  our  wide  and  well 
chosen  stock  of  shot  guns,  rifles  and  revolvers. 
Here  also  you  have  the  choice  of  all  makes  of 
ammunition.  Sportsmen  everywhere  know  the 
advantage  of  Spanner's  reputation  for  fair  dealing. 

OLIVER  SPANNER  &  CO. 


Dept.  "R",  26  Elm  St. 


Toronto,  Ont. 
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Weiler,  Bav  Citv,  Mich.,  93;  W.  D.  O'Loane,  St. 
Thomas,  83;  Mrs.  O'Loane,  St.  Thomas,  73;  x  George 
Cashmore,  Toronto,  90;  Rowland  Day,  London,  85; 
Fred  Kerr,  Crediton,  91;  J.  Harris,  Londoa,  90;  J.  W. 
MfcCausland,  London,  88;  William  Barnes,  Hamilton, 
Mi  r.  Nelson  Long,  Hamilton,  90;  F.  E.  Healey,  To- 
ronto, 96;  P.  H.  Willey,  Danville,  N.  V.,  92;  Harold 
Newlands,  Gait,  91;  W.  J.  Marshall;  Gait,  95;  A  Sut- 
ton, Straffordville,  95;  B.  Gaetz,  Straffordville,  90; 
D.  Passmore.  Hcnsall,  77;  G.  R.  Marlatt,  Straffordville, 
80:  W.  H.  Bradfield,  Straffordville,  80;  J.  A.  Vance, 
Tillsonburg,  70;  R.  Taylor,  Tillsonburg,  91:  H.  E. 
Payne,  Tillsonburg,  79;  A.  Glover,  Port  Stanley,  83; 
xGeorge  Kay.  Toronto,  70. 

Afternoon    Events   at   100   Targets,  Handicap. 

>:N.  Long  (21  yards),  84;  xF.  H.  Morris  (21),  90; 
J  A.  Skinner  (12),  87;xCole  (21),  88;  xKennicott  (22), 
92;  Barnes  (21),  95;  Sam  Vance  (21),  90;  Cooey  (20). 
87;  E.  J.  Payne  (20),  84;  Fletcher  (20),  88;  Marshall 
(20),  92;  Day  (20).  70;  Hart  (20),  88;  Passmore  (19) 
Kollingshead  (19)  85;  Summerhayes  (19),  81; 
Page  (19),  93;  Balbirnie  (19),  88;  Peters  (19),  80; 
Hubbard  (19),  81;  Loftand  (19),  80;  J.  Harris  (19), 
U;  Newlands  (18),  93;  Willey  (18), '91;  McCausland 
(18),  50  (shot  at  80) :  J.  Vance  (18),  89:  Bell  (18),  83; 
Fries  (18),  89;  Mrs.  T.  G.  Vogel  (18),  90;  Weiler  (18), 
54;  Taylor  (18),  87;  Winslow  (18),  89;  Sherritt  (18),  81; 
W.  G.  Vail,  St.  Thomas  (17),  91;  Sutton  (17),  91;  A. 
Taylor,  Straffordville  (17),  87;  Kerr  (19),  93;  McCance 
fJ6),  92;  O'Loane  (16),  93;  Mrs.  O'Loane  (16),  73; 
W.  D.  Wickens  (16),  79;  Marlatt  (16),  79;  Bradfield 
I  6),  71  H.  Pavne  (16),  87;  A.  H.  Meadows,  Sffafford- 
rille(16),  96;  Peter  Taur,  Straff ordvile  (16),  81;xCon- 
oell,  Toronto  (16),  86;  xGaetz  (16),  79;  Kay  (16),  19 
(shot  at  60);  xG.  M.  Dunk,  Toronto  (16),  84;  Glover 
(17),  90. 

.^Professional. 

The  Work  of  Three  Days. 

Long  runs  in  three  days:  Amateurs — Barnes  87, 
Fletcher  83,  J.  A.  Skinner  77. 

Professionals — H.  Kennicott,  four  long  runs,  82, 
78,  75.  64;  Morriss  62,  White  60. 

High  average  for  400  targets — Kennicott  392; 
Mtoriss  381,  White  365,  Cole  361,  Cashmore  273—300. 
@unk  158—200. 

Amateurs — Barnes  376,  Fletcher  384.  Skinner  382, 

Vance  387. 


many  of  whom  did  not  understand  the  fine  points  of 
the  game,  were  as  thrilled  as  the  fans  at  a  baseball 
game.  During  the  first  string  of  20,  Fletcher  ana  Skin- 
ner went  straight  but  Barnes  Tost  two.  Then  came  the 
final  test  between  Skinner  and  Fletcher  and  the  former 
won  out  19  to  18. 


One  of  the  features  of  the  St.  Thomas  shoot  was  the 
ippearance  of  a  squad  of  schoolboys,  who  performed  in 
ibie  fashion.  The  winner  of  the  event,  a  special  one 
Hosed  to  the  St.  Thomas  lads,  was  James  Handley, 
ears  old,  who  broke  67  out  of  100.  To  do  this  he 
was  compelled  to  change  guns  in  the  middle  of  the 
■  vent,  but  such  a  trifling  thing  did  not  prove  an  ob- 
stacle in  his  path  in  his  climb  to  the  top  of  his  class. 
The  other  scores  in  the  event  were:  Donald  McCrim- 
Oion,  60;  Elson  Potts,  65;  Edgar  McDonald,  55,  and 
Stuart  McQueen,  45. 

*  *  * 

There  were  so  many  other  features,  in  addition  to 
;ood,  steady  shooting  of  the  more  experienced 
trap-gunners,  that  the  gallery  always  was  kept  on 
edge.  One  of  the  amusing  things  to  the  St.  Thomas 
Folks  was  that  Mrs.  W.  D.  O'Loane,  after  being  defeated 
by  her  husband  on  the  first  day  of  the  shoot,  came  right 
hack  on  the  second  and  twice  to  make  him  take  the 
dust.  A  few  years  ago,  so  the  story  goes,  Mrs.  O'Loane 
always  worried  when  her  hubby  went  to  a  shoot.  She 
was  afraid  of  firearms  then,  but  now  she  handles  the 
scattergun  like  a  veteran,  yet  she  has  been  shooting 
>nly  three  vears. 

*  *  * 

Another  woman,  however,  carried  off  the  honors  of 
her  class.  She  was  Mrs.  Lewis  G.  Vqgel,  of  Detroit. 
The  first  day  out  Mrs.  Vogel  broke  only  86  and  the 
^omen  spectators  thought  that  was  a  splendid  showing, 
fof  she  led  Mrs.  O'Loane  by  five  targets,  but  in  the 
morning  hundred- of  the  second  day  she  reduced  to 
dust  93  and  she  repeated  in  the  afternoon. 

*  *  * 

Prom  the  expert's  point  of  view  the  shooting  of 
MIley  Fletcher,  Big  Bill  Barnes  and  J.  A.  Skinner  was 
exceptional.  Fletcher,  who  is  a  veteran,  represented 
Hamilton  on  one  of  the  Canadian  Olympic  teams,  so 
his  appearance  at  St.  Thomas  tipped  off  everyone  that 
would  be  a  shooting  match.  Barnes  ,who  is  from 
the  same  city,  shot  Fletcher  a  close  race  for  the  honors 
>n  opening  day,  the  score  being  98  to  96.  But  in  the 
morning  hundred  of  the  second  day  Barnes  outstripped 
his  fellow  -townsman,  breaking  99  while  Fletcher  drop- 
ped five 

*  *  * 

In  the  afternoon  Skinner,  a  native  of  Cedar  Falls, 
Mitel)  ,  forged  along  to  the  front  line  and  shared  the 
honors  with  Fletcher  and  Barnes,  each  breaking  97. 

Then   came   the  triple  shoot-off.    The  spectators 


CANADIAN  OLYMPIC  TEAM- 
EIGHT  MEN  WILL  SAIL  ON  JULY  5. 

George  H.  Cashmore  of  Toronto  has  announced  the  I 
personnel  of  the  Trapshooting  team  that  will  represent 
the  Dominion  at  Antwerp  and  in  the  English  Cham- 
pionships.   The  eight  men  are  well  known  as  "Scatter  * 
gun"  artists  and  although  they  will  have  to  face 
championship  shooters  from  every  country  in  the  world 
it  is  confidently  hoped  that  they  will  follow  the  lead  of 
the  Winnipeg  Falcons  and  bring  added  laurels  to  the  i 
Maple  Leaf. 

The  eight  men  that  will  represent  Canada  are  a 
follows : — 

J.  H.  Black-,  Winnipeg  (captain). 

O.  J.  Killam,  St.  John,  N.B. 

W.  M.  Hamilton,  High  River,  Alta. 

Ben  McLaren,  Calgary. 

Sam  Vance,  Tillsonburg,  Ont.  — ~  • 

''True"  Oliver,  Vancouver. 

H.  J.  Montgomery,  Beamsville,  Ont. 

George  Beattie,  Hamilton. 

In  case  any  of  the  foregoing  cannot  make  the  trip,  i 
J.  McLaughlin,  of  Halifax,  is  the  next  man  on  the  list.  4 

The  team  will  sail  on  the  Victorian  from  Quebec  on 
July  5,  and  will  compete  in  the  English  championships,  i 
on  July  14-16.    From  there  they  will  go  to  Antwerp. 
The  American  team,  who  will  also  compete  in  the  Eng- 
lish tournament,  will  sail  from  Boston  on  June  23. 

The  final  decision  regarding  the  gun  question  has* 
been  received  from  tne  Olympic  committee,,  and  the  a 
gun  carTbe  held  in  any  position,  the  position  being 
optional,  two  barrels. 

As  the  Falcons  of  Winnipeg,  won  the  hockey  cham-  i 
piooship  at  the  Olympic  tournament,  the  honor  cf  i 
captaining  the  team  has  been  given  to  a  Winnipeg 
man. 

HAMILTON  GUN  CLUB. 

In  spite  of  the  drizzly  rain,  which  fell  practically  A 
all  afternouti'  a  crowd  of  over  thirty  shooters  were  ~1 
on  hand  at  the  Hamilton  Gun  Club  on  Saturday  after-  I 
noon  to  take  part  in  the  wind-up  of  the  Klein  &  Bink-  ; 
ley  series.  ■> 

In  A  class,  George  Beattie  again  steadied  down  and  I 
won  first  place  with  a  total  of  146,  after  putting  on  1 
one  event  of  25  straight,  followed  with  24.  E.  H.  i 
Sturt  slipped  a  little  from  his  usual  stride  and  managed  I 
to  break  only  22,  which  gave  him  a  tie  for  second  place  M 
with  W.  Barnes,  with  a  total  of  142.  On  the  shoot-  -5 
off  W.  Barnes  jumped  to  the  front  with  another  24,  j 
while  Sturt  got  20.  E.  Harris  was  well  up  in  the  race  $ 
with  140.  In  this  class  there  was  a  lively  contest  for  jj 
the  spoon.  J.  Hunter,  George  Beattie,  Bert  Smyth,  y 
N.  Long,  W.  Barnes  and  D.  A.  Konkle  all  being  tied  J 
with,  24.  and,  owing  to  the  lateness  of  the  hour,  a  t 
drawing  was  made  and  the  spoon  went  to  W.  Barnes.  & 

Dr.  Greene  retained  his  lead  in  B  class  and  finished.  "J 
with  a  good  lead  of  seven  birds  over  second  place.  He  ' 
broke  22  for  the  day.  giving  him  a  total  of  136.  A.  n 
Glover  put  on  a  score  of  23  and  George  Stroud  20,  which  j 
tied  them  for  second  place  with  129.  W.  J.  Wark  was  1 
next  with  127,  after  breaking  22,  T.  Gardiner  was  '4 
going  great  guns  and  broke  25  the  first  time  out  and 3 
24  the  next,  and  tied  for  the  spoon  with  M.  Honsberger.  t, 
On  the  toss  the  spoon  went  to  Gardiner. 

In  C  class,  W.  Dynes  shot  up  in  the  race,  and.  after*! 
being  penalized  one  bird,  succeeded  in  getting  21  ? 
each  time  out,  and  came  out  in  front  with  a  total  of  U 
129.  A.  Smyth,  after  getting  a  poor  start  in  the  race^J 
got  going  strong  at  the  finish,  and  notched  second  place>- 
with  125.  J.  Moyer  was  next  with  123.  A.  Smyth  9 
again  took  the  spoon  with  a  score  of  24. 

F.  Morris,  a  professional,  representing  the  Dominion  J 
Cartridge  company,  was  high  man  for  the  day  with  a 
straight  score  of  75.    T.  Gardiner  was  next  with  49 
out  of  50,  followed  by  George  Beattie  and  Bert  Smyth-i 
with  73  out  of  ,75 

The  scores: 

K.&B.    S.        P.  M.S.  -1 
A  Class:—  S.A.         B.       S.A.  B 

George  Beattie  •   150       146         75  7fl 

W.  Barnes   150       142       100  95 

E  H.  Sturt.   150       142       100  89 

E.Harris..    150       140         50  46 

J.  Hunter  ;.    150    ,  138         75  72 

Bert  Smvth   150       136         75  73 

N.Long'  ,   150       136         50  4 

R.  J.  Montgomery?   150       135  75 
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NEWTON  ARMS  CORPORATION 


nT1[ 


Manufacturers  of 


High  Power  Rifles  and  Ammunition 

GENERAL  SALES  OFFICES: 
WOOLWORTH  BUILDING  NEW  YORK  CITY,  U.S.A. 


CLARK'S 
PREPARED  FOODS 

How  about  the  following,  Mr.  Sportsman,  for  variety 
in  menu  with  the  minimum  of  trouble. 

BREAKFAST  CLARK'S  Pork  &  Beans,  Spaghetti  with  Tomato 
Sauce  &  Cheese,  Cambridge  Sausage,  Corned  B  eel 
Hash,  Tongue  Ham  &  Veal,  Sliced  Smoked  Beei 


HOT  LUNCH  or  DINNER 


CLARK'S  Soups  (13  kinds),  Minced  Collops,  Beei 
Steak  &  Onions,  Canadian  Boiled  Dinner,  Irish 
Stew. 

COLD  LUNCH  CLARK'S  Corned  Beef,  Roast  Beef,  Boneless  Pig  s 
Feet,  English  Brawn,  Ox  &  Lunch  Tongues.  Veaj 
Loaf,  etc. 

FOR  SANDWICHES     CLARK'S  Pate  de  Foie,  Potted  Meats,  Devilled 

Meats,  Peanut  Butter. 

THE  RELISH  DE  LUXE     CLARK'S'  Tomato  Ketchup. 

,  All  cooked  ready  for  use,  simply  heat  (if  required)  and  eat. 

W.  CLARK,  LIMITED,  MONTREAL 


T 


WMhM"M"M"M"M"M^ 


The  Culture  of  Black 
and  Silver  Foxes 


f 
* 


By  R.  B.  and  L.  V. 
Croft,   B.A.,  M.D. 


W.  J.  Taylor,  Ltd.,  Publishers 

WOODSTOCK  -    -    -  ONTARIO 


CANADA'S  leading  sportsman's  magazine.  a,iRocl 
and  Gun"  is  being  besieged  by  requests  f  or  in- 
formation, the  result  of  the  interest  created  by 
the  splendid  articles  that  have  appeared  in  recent 
issues. 

To  meet  this  demand,  the  publishers  are  issuing  the 
articles  in  book  form,  in  which  enthusiasts  are  given 
valuable  and  hitherto  unknown  information  about 
foxes,  under  the  following  heads:  Introduction 
Heredity,  Origin,  Breeding,  Mating  and  Gestation., 
Pens  and  Dens,  Food  and  Feeding,  Food  and  Cart;  , 
Value. 

The  volume  is  profusely  illustrated  with  pictures 
taken  from  life,  and  will  doubtless  be  eagerly  re- 
ceived by  everyone  interested  in  the  profitable 
raising  of  this  valuable  animal. 

Mailed  to  any  address  upon  receipt  of  price — -<>©r 
postpaid. 
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H.  W.  Hunsberry. 


B  Class :- 
Dr.  Greene 
A.  Glover. . 


W.  J.  Wark  

T.  Gardiner  

W.  W.  Livingstone 
G  Class:— 


P.  Friend  

A.  Parmenter... 
M.  Honsberger 

F.  Morris  

G.  Dunk  

Lou  Long  

J.  F.  Gray  

F.  Ellis  

D.  Glover  

J.  Bowron  

D.  A.  Konkle ... 
J.  Cline  


150 

133 

65 

57 

150 

124 

50 

44 

150 

136 

50 

43 

150 

129 

50 

41 

150  | 

129 

75 

70 

150 

127 

50 

41 

150 

126 

50 

49 

150 

119 

50 

44 

150 

129 

75 

63 

150 

125 

25 

24 

150 

123 

75 

58 

25 

19 

50 

39 

50 

44 

75 

75 

75 

72 

50 

36 

50 

44 

50 

35 

50 

44 

50 

45 

50 

r  48 

50 

42 

T.  H.  Harland   80 

A.  C.  Quimby   62 

C.  C.  Jeffery  (shot  at  50)   12 

A.  Lickfold   79 

B.  A.  Annett   51 

xFrank  Holland   89 

Don.  Ferguson   44 

Jas.  Maitland   73 

xR.  H.  Conley   77 

Allan  Young  /  83 

P.  J.  Legree   57 

J.  A.  Davidson   54 

xJ.  W.  Holmes  (shot  at  40)   26 

x  Professionals 


S 


o  RJ>  Ajvj;;  unc  lub.  n  ^ 

Jordan~Station,  June  15. — The  annual  shoot  for 
the  10-men  team  championship  of  the  Niagara  District 
between  the  Jordan  and  Virgil  Gun  Clubs  was  held  at 
Jordan  Station  on  Saturday  afternoon,  before  a  large 
crowd  of  spectators.  The  Jordan  Club  had  been  suc- 
cessful in  winning  the  first  half  of  the  match  at  50  birds 
per  man  in  Virgil  two  weeks  ago  by  the  score  of  442  to 
422,  and  won  at  home  by  436  to  429,  or  a  total  of  27 
birds  on  the  round.  The  average  per  man  at  100  birds 
was  .8760  for  Jordan  and  .8510  for  Virgil,  which  is 
remarkable  shooting  for  the  members  of  both  Clubs. 
In  the  appended  list  the  first  10  names  are  those  of  the 
Jordan  team  and  the  next  10  names  arethose  whorepre- 
sented  the  Virgil  Club.   \  * 


i 

E.  Konkle  

D.  Glover 


F.  Walker 
H.  St.  C.  F 
C.  Singer. . 


W.  Lansing. 
B.  Niven  


J.  Zimmerman 

P.  Wismer  

E.  Culp  


J.  Spence. 


J. 
C. 

J.  Troup. 
W.  Reed. 


Ball. 


i 

4 

at 

Broke. 

50 

46 

50 

46 

50 

46 

50 

45 

50 

44 

50 

43 

50 

43 

50 

43 

50 

41 

50 

39 

50 

47 

50 

46 

50 

45 

50 

45 

50 

43 

50 

43 

50 

41 

50 

41 

50 

41 

50 

37 

50 

39 

38 

37 

50 

36 

50 

35 

36 

50 

34 

34 

34 

50 

34 

32 

50 

31 

50 

30 

ASSINIBOINE  GUN  CLUB. 

"Name1  Shot  at  100. 

J.  H.  Black   89 

M.  E.  Farewell   68 

xG.  M.  Cowderoy   91 

T.  G.  Breen   80 

C.  H.  Bond  '  71 


THE  NORTH  VANCOUVER  GUN  CLUB. 

  «sq 

The  North  Vancouver  Gun  Club  have  held  two 
very  successful  shoots  on  their  new  club  grounds. 
Thanks  to  the  generosity  of  a  few  of  their  members,  a 
large  and  substantial  Club  House  has  been  erected  at 
very  little  expense  Jo  the  Club,  and  the  prospects  look 
bright  for  a  good  summer's  sport. 

We  have  been  particularly  fortunate  this  year  ia 
having  an  attractive  list  of  season's  trophies  to  compete 
for.  President  Winsonhas  again  offered  a  shield  for 
the  season's  best  aggregate  over  all  kinds  of  shooting, 
and  at  date  of  writing  competition  for  this  is  very  keen. 
The  Vancouver  Daily  Province  Cup  is  offered  for  the" 
best  average  on  the  straight  shooting  competition,  20 
birds  each  day. 

Mitchell  and  Smith,  two  popular  local  sports,  have 
put  up  a  gold  medal  for  the  hip  shooting  event,  ana 
Judge  Ruggles,  President  of  our  Game  Protective  As- 
sociation, is  giving  a  trophy  for  the  high  average  ia 
Doubles,  7  pairsfeach  shoot. 

McNeil,  our  Vice  President,  won  by  a  safe  margin 
in  all  round  good{shooting,  the  first  event  on  the  Presi- 
detn's  Shield,  and  the  same  day  scoring  a  wU*  m 
Doubles,  his  long  jsuitk  when^his  trombone  is  working 
right. 

On  our  shoot  of  June'5,  Williams  sprung  one  of  his 
old  tricks  on  the  boys  with  a  straight  run  of  20.  Al- 
though he  fell  down  on  the  Doubles,  he  still  led  the 
field  by  3  birds  at  the  close,  which  gives  him  a  win  on 
the  President's  Shield. 

Scores  for  the  day: 

Straight    Hip    Dbls.  Total. 

Barnes.. a   15         6       5  26 

Broadhurst   10        6       4  20 

Escott.A   11       10       7  28 

Goldie   16        8       9  33 

EscotLE   8         7       3  18 

Moir.J   11  6   

McNeil   13        5       8  26 

Robertson..   16        4       3  23 

Sankey   17        8       3  28 

Smith   15        6       3  24 

Williams....   20       11       5  36 

Wright   12        9       8  29 

Sentance   .9        6       5  20 

Not  so  long  ago  Mark  Sprague,  a  veteran  of  Canada, 
thought  he  would  return  to  the  traps  so  he  packed  his 
gun  in  his  trusty  case  and  shook  the  dust  of  Belle- 
ville, Ont.,  from  his  shoes  as  he  boarded '  the  rattler 
for  Gananoque.  He  did  not  expect  to  win  anything 
because  he  had  been  out  of  the  game  a  good  while,  but 
Mark's  eye  was  as  true  as  steel  and  the  final  blow-off 
found  Mark  tied  for  high  with  W.  E.  Corfield,  of  Utica. 
In  the  shoot-off  Corfield  won  20  to  19.  The  return  of 
Mark  Sprague  to  the  game  was  an  event.  No  better 
sportsman  ever  lived  and  everyone  in  Canada  know3 
he  is  a  credit  to  the  game. 


TOURNAMENT  DATES. 

July  1 — Sherbrooke  Gun  Club,  Sherbrooke,  Que. 
July  8-9 — Montreal  Gun  Club,  Montreal. 
July  19— Bob  White  Gun  Club,  Niagara  Falls. 
August  3-4 — Bob  White  Gun  Club,  Highgate,  Ont. 
August  31,  Sept.  1,  2,  3,  4 — Canadian  National 

Exhibition,  Toronto. 
Sept.  15 — Jordan  Gun  Club  JordanvStation,  Ont. 
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KNIT  YOUR  OWN  FISH 
NETS  at  small  cost.  My 
illustrated  instructions 
will  teach  you  how  in 
one  hour.  Also  give 
ii  more  information  about  the  use  of  nets,  baits,  etc., 
iti  has  ever  been  published.    Send  for  particulars 

W.  E.  CLAYTON  &  CO., 

N.  Main  St.,  Altoona,  Kansas. 


IfO/S%X*  Heddon 
F-l^  Hand-Made  Reela 

pi  Jim  Heddon  2-Piece  Rods 
Baby  Crab  and  Other  Minnows 
Send  for  literature^ 
Jas.  Heddon's  Sonsy 

Dowagiac,JMich. 


Crab' 

oa<y< 

Wredless 


PI 


If  you  suffer. from  this  complaint  write  and 
it  me  know  and  I  will  tell  you  free,  how  I 
id  myself  of  Piles  by  an  old  family  remedy. 
I  Allen,  Box  30  (E)  Yarmouth,  N.S.  Canada. 


—PRINCE  GEORGE 

ORONTO 


CANADA 

agnificently  Furnished  Liberally  Conducted 

Cuisine  Unexcelled  Courteous  and  Prompt  Service 
iropean  Plan  American  Plan 

SAMUEL  H.  THOMPSON,  Proprietor 


■5portsma*& 

Odorless,  colorless,  clean  to  use, 
unaffected  by  climatic  changes, 
Nyoil  positively  keeps  rust 
away  from  firearms  and  fish- 
ing tackle  and  makes  itself  so 
gene  rally  useful  as  to  become 
indispensable  to  the  outdoor  man. 
The  steady  growth  of  its  popularity 
among  sportsmen  is  due  to  the 
satisfaction  obtained  from  Its 
use.  Ask  your  dealer.  Large  handy 
can,  35c.  postpaid.  Trial  bottle  15e 
Wm.  F.  Nye,  New  Bedford,  Mass. 

^==1 


LIKE  TO  FISH  THE  BIG  ONES? 
■jn:  a  rea*  scrappy  tussle  with  Bass,  Muscallonge  and 
r\erel?  Then  write  to  M.  H.  Fenton,  Wanikewin,  Ont, 
p*>ioter  of  scraps  between  sportsmen  and  fish.  He  knows 
ftj  where  they're  thickest  and  gamest,  and  right  up  on 
W-  toes  for  the  sportsman's  fly  or  hook.  Splendid  accom- 
•iations,  launches,  canoes,  daily  mail.  Gamp  parties 
•tpletely  outfitted.  Write  for  further  particulars. 
PH.  FENTON,  Prop.  -  -  Wanikewin  Hotel 
Wanikewin,  Ontario,  Canada 


Moose  Heads 

of  exceptional  size,  as  well  as  deer,  and 
caribou  are  secured  every  year  in  the  Pro- 
vince of  Quebec  where  the  best  hunting 
and  fishing  in  America  is  to  be  had. 

Non-residents,  equally  with  residents  of 
the  Province,  may  lease  hunting  and  fish- 
ing rights  on  unleased  lands  belonging  to 
the  Province  at  from  $5.  to  $10.  per  mile 
per  annum.  Applicants  should  definitely 
describe  the  location  of  the  rights  so 
desired. 

Non-resident  fishing  and  hunting  lic- 
enses, tags  for  the  shipment  of  game  killed 
in  the  Province,  copies  of  the  fish  and 
game  laws,  and  all  information  regarding 
fishing  and  hunting  in  the  Province  may 
be  obtained  by  addressing 

Hon.  Honore  Mercier, 

Minister  of  Colonization,  Mines  and 
Fisheries, 

Quebec 


Go 

Fishing- 

the  greatest 
sport  in 
the  world 


Take  Joe  Welsh  Leaders  with  you 
— the  real  genuine  Wm.  Robertson  of 
Glasgow,  Scotland. 


If  your  dealer  doesn't  have  them 
send  for  sample. 
3  ft.  25c;  6  ft.  50c;  9  ft.  75c 


6  Breaking  strains — a  size  for  every  fish. 
Don't  get  fooled  on  Japanese  Fiber  Imita- 
tions. 


JOE  WELSH 

Pasadena,  California 

Exclusive  Agent 
For  U.  S.  and  Canada 


FOR  SALE,  WANT  AND 
EXCHANGE  DEPT. 


Advertisements  will  be 
inserted  in  this  Department 
at  4c.  a  word.  Send  re- 
mittance with  order.  Copy 
should  not  be  later  than 
the  10th  of  the  month. 
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BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS 


ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES. 


WILD  ANIMALS — Correspondence  solicited  with 
parties  interested  in  Fox  Ranching  or  in  purchasing  or 


telling  stock.    Blake  Vanatter.  Georgetown.  Ont. 


PERSIAN  KITTENS  for  sale,  One  orange  male,  one 
pure  black  male,  two  pure  black  female,  these  are  thorough- 
bred stock.  Price  and  full  particulars,  apply  to  Robert 
F.  Hillier,  c/o  H.  Hillier  &  Son,  Grimsby,  Ont.  7-IT 

FOR  SALE  OR  EXCHANGE— 3  Female,  1  male,  coon, 
2  years  old.  Make  an  offer  or  what  have  you  to  exchange? 
H.    Greentree,    Paris,    Ontario,  7-IT 

Choice  Silver  Black  .breeding  Foxes,  pups  or  adult  stock, 
a  proven  industry  for  thoughtful  men  and  women,  Instruc- 
tions.   Reid  Bros.,  Bothwell,  Ontario,  Canada.  4-7T 

FOX  RECORD  BOOK,  Segregation  Journal  and 
Fur  Sales  Accounts,  combined,  indispensable  to 
Ranchers,  Fur  Dealers  and  Trappers,  Copyright.  By 
mail  $5.25,  F.  J.  BUOTE,  TIGNISH,  P.  E.  I.  Your 
money  back.  7-IT 

Nelson 
7-5T 


FOR  SALE — Canada  wild  geese,  (stamp). 
Waldron,  Tyne  Valley,  P.  E.  I.  Island. 


DOGS 


THE  BLUE  GRASS  FARM  KENNELS  OF  BERRY, 
KY.,  offer  for  sale,  Setters  and  Pointers,  Fox  and  Cat 
Hounds,  Wolf  and  Deer  Hounds,  Coon  and  Opposum 
Hounds,  Varmint  and  Rabbit  Hounds,  Bear  and  Lion 
Hounds,  also  Airedale  terriers.  All  dogs  shipped  on  trial; 
purchaser  to  judge  the  quality,  satisfaction  guaranteed 
or  money  refunded.  Sixty-eight  page  highly  illustrated, 
instructive,  and  interesting  catalogue  for  ten  cents  in 
stamps  or  coin.  5-TF 

FOR  SALE— Splendid  Llewellin,  English,  Irish,  Gordon 
setter  pups  and  trained  dogs,  pointers,  spaniels  and  re- 
trievers in  pups  and  trained  dogs.  Enclose  stamp  for 
description.  Thoroughbred  Kennels,  Atlantic,  Iowa. 
  1-TF 

FOR  SALE — Airedale  puppies,  both  sex,  registered,  very 
choice,  write  for  prices,  C.  A.  Yorke,  Ruscomb,  Ont.  5-3T 

FOR  SALE — 7  pure  bred  Fox  Hound  puppies  ''Walker 
Strain).  Eligible  to  register,bred  from  excellent  hunting 
stock.    W.  G.  Hutton,  Box  194,  Trenton,  Ont.  7-IT 

FOR  SALE — Registered  Beagle  dog,  good  in  all  points, 
3  years  old,  a  real  stud  dog.   Box  600,  Waterford,  Ont.  7-IT 

FOR  SALE — Two  year  old  male  Foxhound,  broken  on 
Fox  and  Rabbits,  extra  loud  voice,  an  every  day  dog, 
$15.00.    Charles  McDonald,  Green  Valley,  Ont.  7-IT 

FOR  SALE — Imported  female  English  Foxhound. 
Five  years  old.  Bred  in  the  purple.  '  Splendid  matron. 
Box  212,  Kenora,  Ont.  .  7-2T 

AMERICAN  FOXHOUND  puppies  for  sale,  pedigreed 
and  royally  bred,  Walker  and  Trumbo  strains  from  the 
best  bloodlines.    J.  E.  Keays,  Box  519,  London  Ont.  6-2T 


BOOK  ON 

DOG  DISEASES 
And  How  to  Feed 

Mailed  free/te  any  address  by 
the  Author 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER  CO.,  Inc 
118  Wett  31st  Street,  New  York 


FOR  SALE— Marine  Engines,  two  cycle,  two,  three  and 
four  cylinder,  also  2  cylinder  4  cycle.  All  new.  Write  for 
further  particulars  stating  horse  power  required,  to  Box  L. 
ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TP 

FOR  SALE — 23  ft.  Semi-speed  launch,  beam  4  feet 
3  inches,  finished  ready  for  engine.  This  is  a  new  launek, 
now  ready  for  delivery.  For  further  particulars,  etc., 
write  Box  F.  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TP 

Row  boat  Outboard  motors  and  others  cheap;  also 
reverse  gears,  rear  starters,  magnetos,  etc.  Send  for  list. 
Guarantee  Motor  Co.,  Hamilton,  Canada.  10-TP 

FREE — Illustrated  catalogue  Marine  Gasoline  and 
Engines:   Propellers;  twenty-six  Manufacturers'  pr' 
also  used  Engines.    Mention  this  publication.  Can* 
Boat  and  Engine  Exchange,  Toronto. 

GUNS 

YES— 1  WILL  TRADE  GUNS-^Send  2c  stamp  lor 
complete  list  of  second  hand  and  shop-worn  firearms. 
Everything  guaranteed.    Tell  us  what  you  want  in 
letter.    Win.  R.  Burkhard  (Established  in  1855),  143 
East  4th  St,.  St.  Paul,  Minn.    "The  Original  and  Oldij 
Reliable."  12-TPj 

WANTED — Revolvers.  Pistols  and  Autos  in  first-cUmj 
condition.  Save  your  emptv  shells.  Specialist  on  Revel.  1 
ver  repairs.  Want  .25-20  cal.,  92  M.  Win.  9  M.M.  Lutf 
want  moulds  and  tools,  also  powder  measure  and  but 
lubricator.  W.  H.  Lowe,  Gunsmith,  New  Liskeard,  Ont.l 
i  6-2T 

WANTED — To  purchase  a  double  barrfcj  10  bore  shot] 
gun,  hammerless  self-ejector  preferred,  with  barrels  at  leasll 
32  inches.  Must  be  in  good  condition,  che^p  for  cash  and! 
seller  must  be  prepared  to  ship  subject  to  examination! 

Address  Box  8,  Rod  and  Gun  Magazine. 

FOR  SALE— New  1919  N.R.A.  Savage  22  L.R.  w£g| 
leather  sling,  3  extra  magazines,  $30.,  or  will  trade 
25-35  Feather  Weight  rifle  or  22  Auto  Colt,  must  he  nl 
factory  condition.    F.  R.  Daniel,  Camrose.  Alta.  7-J|| 

WANTED— Lee  Enfield  rifle,  short,  Mark  III  Ser 
pattern  in  good  2nd  hand  condition.    Fred  Van  Bi 
42  Charlotte  Street,  Fredericton,  N.B.  M' 


WANTED — 22  pistol,  10  inch  barrel,  rear  peep. 
Chief  Lake,  British  Columbia. 


Bola 

7-n 


FOR  SALE — .401  Winchester  Automatic  rifle, 
new,  price  $40.00.    W.  S.  Glover,  Freeman,  Ont. 

WANTED — .22  calibre  rifle,  any  good  model, 
shot  or  repeater,  in  good  condition.  Elgin  Hi 
Route  7,  Woodstock. 

FOR  SALE— Colt  Officer's  Model,  38  Cal.  revolver,  7>j 
inch  barrel,  including  a  Mahogany  Case,  New,  $45.  D|| 

C.  K.  Robinson,  Battersea,  Ont. 

FOR  SALE— 38  Colt  Army  Special,  Ivory  Grips, 
hand  engraved  nickel  mounted,  embossed  ho'teter.    A 1 
tv  for  $60.00.    W.  H.  Lowe,  Gunsmith,  New  Liskearc  < 
Ont.  7-1  j 

FOR  SALE— 1  Colt  Automatic  45  Cal.Gov.  ModeLlik] 
new,  $42.00.    1  Smith  and  Wesson  revolver,  .38  Hamm* 
less,  Al  condition,  $15.00.    1  .303  Rofcs,  new, 
1  Lee  Enfield  .303,  Special  30  inch  barrel,  Al  cone 
$35.00.    1  .303  Lee  Enfield  carbine,  like  new  $30.00. 
cartridges  with  each  rifle.    Address  381  Johnson. 
Kingston,  Ont. 


FOR   SALE    OR   TRADE — 'The  American 
Prismatic  binoculars.    Want  Model  '95  Winchester 
.30  cal.    D.  M  Ponich,  Andrew,  Alta. 
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OX  PUPS  WANTED  STATE  PRICE. 
For  Sale — Peep  and  Globe  Sights,  Mariin,  Savage, 
Winchester,  Buffalo  horns,  Hunting  knives,  Military  re- 
eating  rifle,  Steel  Gallery  target,  32-40  and  44-40  reloading 
jols  and  cartridges,  Three  Coons,  old  guns  and  pistols, 
jfyfte  for  list  of  bargains.    J.  O.  Mitchell,  St.  Marys^Ont. 


STAMMERING. 


FOR  SALE  or  exchange  all  standard  makes  high  class 
jnerican  made  guns.    Want  cash  or  English  made  guns 
good  condition.    Clyde  Atwood,  Dundee,  Minn.  U.S.A. 

6-3T 


GUN  REPAIRING 

W.  A.  BROCK 
We  make  a  specialty  of  Fine  Gun  Work, 
Re-stocking,  Barrel  Boring,  Stock-Bending, 
Barrel  Browning,  etc. 

All  Work  Guaranteed 

For  $60 — A  10  gauge  hammer  gun,  made  by 
Charles  Lancaster,  one  of  the  best  English  makers. 
Gun  is  in  Al  condition,  complete  with  leather  case, 
metal  lined,  Dixon  measures,  ebony  cleaning  rod, 
extra  plungers  and  main  springs,  full  pistol  stock, 
genuine  Damascus  barrels.  Case  alone  could  not 
be  bought  to-day  for  less  than  $35. 


BROCK'S 


The  Sporting  Goods  Store  of  London,  Ont. 


SPECIALS 


FOB  SALE — Set  of  Electric  automobile  lamps,  two  side 
ad  one  tail.  Never  been  used.  Box  L,  ROD  AND  GUN 
Voodstock,  Ontario.  TF 


MARRY  IF  LONELY;  for  results,  try  me;  best  and 
!iost  successful  "Home  Maker";  hundreds  rich  wish 
aarriage  soon;  strictly  confidential;  most  reliable;  years 
f  experience;  descriptions  free.  The  Successful  Club," 
jlox  556,Oakland,  Calif.  3-5T. 

FOR  SALE — One  Goldberg  display  fixture.  Metal 
rame  with  12  display  wings  18  ft.x  36  ft.  Worth  $70.00. 
For  quick  sale  $30.00.  Apply  Box  400,  Rod  and  Gun, 
Woodstock,  Ont.  .  10-TF. 


■  CZEMA,  PSORIASIS,  S^X^Si^, 


sores, 
rheu- 

latisto,  piles,  cancer,  sore  eyes,  cured  or  no  charge.  Write 
>r  particluars.  Eczema  Remedy  Co.,  Hot  Springs,  Ark., 
f.  S.  A.  9-12T 


We  Buy  all  kinds  of  Fire  Arms,  Fishing  Tackle,  Hand 
ameras,  Prismatic  and  Field  Glasses,  and  everything  in 
porting  Goods.  Write  Levine  Brothers,  Reg'd.  435-439 
t.  James  Street,  Montreal.  5-tf 


FOR  SALE — One  pair  of  lightening  hitch  hockey  boots, 
nib  a  pair  of  tubyfar  frame  skates, attached.  In  excellent 
ondition,  $10.00.  Roy  E.  Thornton,  Box  111,  Woodstock. 
:y.B.  7-1T 

REAL  FISHING  found  around  beds  of  Wild  Celery  and 
ther  famous  wild  duck  and  fish  foods.  Order  TERRELL'S 
FAMOUS  WILD  RICE  seed  now  for  planting  next  fall, 
Write  for  booklet,  Terrell,  Naturalist,  Dept.  T-126  Osh- 
o*h,  Wis.       i  7-1T 

!  FOR  SALE — One  pair  of  men's  16  inch  top  hunting 
•Otfta  made  of  the  famous  Detroit  witch  elk.  Size  8. 
In  fine  condition,  $12.00.  Roy  E.  Thornton,  Box  111, 
jVoodstock,  N.B.  "  7-1T 

f  FOR  SALE— 35c  each— ROD   AND   GUN  covers, 
i  )unted  on  9  x  11"  mat,  ready  for  framing  and  suitable 
n  or  office     ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA,  Wood- 
cock, Ont.  tf 

FOR  SALE — One  Bristol  fly  rod  9  feet  in  length  No. 
4  cork  grip  and  reversible  handle.  Brand  new  condition 
10  00.    Roy  E.Thornton,  Box  111,  Woodstock,  N.B.  7-1 1 

FOR  SALP1 — Men's  khaki  whipcord '  breeches,  good 
u  ility  material,  well  made,  laced  bottoms,  for  camping, 
aooeing  and  fishing,  $5.95  Postpaid.  J.  L.  Farrell,  Box 
U.   Fredericton,   N.B.  7-1T 


ST-STU-T-T-TERING  and  Stammering  cured  at  home. 
Instructive  booklet  free.  Walter  McDonnell.  151  Poto- 
mac  Bank  Building,  Washington,  D.C.  6-61 

TAXIDERMY  AND  TANNING 

Lifelike  Taxidermy.  Latest  Museum  and  Moth-proof 
Methods  used.  Game  heads  and  rugs  a  specialty.  Satis- 
faction guaranteed.  D.  C.  Tait,  1116  Broadway  West, 
Vancouver,  B.C.  3-5T 

FOR  SALE — Moose  Head,  fine  specimen  excellent  con- 
dition.  Apply  Box  L..  ROD  AND  GUN.  Woodstock. 
Ont.  TF 


HESS  MONO -MARINE 

Most  serviceable  and  economical  heavy 
duty  4-5  H.P.  engine.  Many  of  its  com- 
ponent parts  interchangeable  with  standard 
Ford  engine  parts.  Complete  engine  in- 
cludes—Hot-Spot Manifold,  Bosch  High 
Tension  Magneto,  Stromberg  Carburetor, 
Weedless  Propeller-complete  only  $145.00. 

Send  for  catalog. 

DEALERS.:  Our  agency  offers  the  most 
popular  and  the  best  seller  on  the  market. 

HESS  MOTOR  COMPANY 

120-130  Sherman  St.         Detroit,  Mich. 


FREE! 

A 

Thermos  Bottle 

Keeps  Hot  24  Hours      Keeps  Cold  72  Hours 


Thermos  make  hunters, 
fishermen  ana  campers  inde- 
pendent of  stated  meal  hours. 
Hot  coffee,  tea  or  soup,  or  iced 
drinks  can  be  prepared  when 
convenient  and  kept  hot  or 
cold  for  the  morning  start,  the 
all  day  tramp  or  long  hours 
.  with  the  rod  and  gun.  Thermos 
give  heat  without  fire  and  cold 
without  ice.  Thermos  keeps 
liquid  steaming  hot  for  24 
hours  or  ice  cold  for  three 
days. 


For  Eight  New  Subscriptions 

we  will  send  a  Thermos  Bottle  all  charges  paid. 


PREMIUM  DEPARTMENT 

ROD  AND   GUN      -     WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 
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COOEY  RIFLES 


22  CAL. 

The 


CANUCK" 


ACE 


MODEL 

of  22  Calibre  Rifles 


MADE   IN   CANADA  BY  the 

H.  W.  COOEY  MACHINE   &  ARMS  CO.,  TORONTO,  CAN. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game.  A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angler.  Ideal  Canoe  Trips 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Company's  system  is  exceedingly  rich  in  all  kinds  of  fish 
and  game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are  streams  famous  for  their  SALMON  and  TROUT  fishing. 
Also  Caribou  barrens.  Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say  there  is  no  other 
country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be  secured  and  with  such  ease  as  in  Newfound- 
land. Information  together  with  illustrated  Rooklet  and  Folder  cheerfully  forwarded  upon  application  to 
F-  S.  PITTM AN,  General  Passenger  Agt.  Reid  Newfoundland  Company,  ST.  JOHN'S,  NEWFOUNDLAND 


GET  THESE  TWO  WINNERS! 


Notice  how  the  two  holes  in  this  spinner  prevent  the 
books  from  flying 
back  and  fouling 
in  the  line.  Will 
land  many  a  fish 
t  h  a  t  a  common 
spinner  would 
lose.    Illustration  shows  smallest 
size  suitable  fcr  the  little  fishes. 
Made  in  all  sizes;  Nos.  00,  0, 
1,2,  and  3,  25c;   Nos.  4,  JS; 
Nos.  5  and  6,  50c,  postpaid. 

Knowles  Automatic  Striker 

The  Spoon  Bait  SUPREME 

Fish  jerks  the  hook  out  of  slot  and  sudden  stop  at  end  of 
spoon  strikes  hook  firmly  into  jaw.  Darts 
and  dives 
like  a  real 
fish. 

Catches 

more  than  any  spoon  or  viesss**'      £3**'   wooden  min- 
now. Great  for  all  game  fish.  Black  Bass,  Trout, 
Musky,  Pike,  Salmon.  Cod.  Tarpon,  etc.    SIX  SIZES. 
ASK  your  dealer.     Catalogue  Free.  , 
Length:      !%"  2%"  2%"  3H"  4%"  5%" 
Price  each  35c  35c  55c  75c  90e  $1.25 

Finishes:  SILVER—SILVER  AND  COPPER— BRASS 
S.  E.  KNOWLES,  79  Sherwood  Bldg.,  San  Francuco,  Cal. 


Songs  of  Forest  and  Stream 

—By  C.  T.  EASTON 

A  Fine  Little  Collection  oj  Poems 
for  the  Nature  Lover  and  Sports- 
man, Including  the  Following  : 

The  Trout  Stream;  Lines  on  a  Mayflow- 
er; The  Fisherman's  Dream;  A  Morn- 
ing's Walk;  Winter;  The  Sanctuary; 
The  Last  of  the  Buffaloes;  A  Nimrod; 
Hunting  the  Moose;  A  Summer  Morn- 
ing; In  Arcady;  Wanderlust;  The  Full- 
ness of  Joy;  Halcyon  Days;  Plovers; 
The  Death  of  Summer;  A  Flower  of 
the  Wild;  Pontiac's  Speech. 
Neatly  bound  and  moderately  priced 
at  15c  a  copy.  Orders  received  and 
given  prompt  attention  by  the  publish- 
ers.   

W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LIMITED 
Woodstock,  Ont. 


"PADDLE  YOUR  OWN 
CANOE" 

—  and  be  sure  its  a  Lakefield — 

There  is  health  and  pleasure  in  canoeing 

LAKEFIELD  CANOES 

Lakefield  Canoes  are  shapely  bouyant  canoes  that 
obey  the  slightest  turn  of  the  paddle  —  staunch 
canoes  that  withstand  roughing  in  rapids  and  shal- 
lows —  absolutely  safe  canoes.  There  may  be  just 
as  good,  but  there  are  no  better. 

The  Lakefield  Canoe  and  Boat  Co.,  Limited 

Lakefield,  Ontario,  Canada 


IDEAL  FOR  FISHING 


99%  of  the  fishing  in  the  Lakes  of  Canada  is  done  from  a  boat.  In 
days  gone  by  a  row  boat  was  largely  used  for  this  purpose,  but  now  the 

DISAPPEARING  PROPELLER  BOAT 

is  used  by  the  majority  of  those  who  own  cottages  in  Muskoka  or  at  one  of 
the  other  Summer  resorts  and  who  delight  in  fishing. 

CAN  BE  RUN  AT  ANY  SPEED  UP  TO  9  MILES  AN  HOUR 

A  handsome  beautifully  designed  boat  with  the  famous  Disappearing 
Propeller  device,  giving  automatic  propeller  protection,  which  has  made 
motor  boating  a  greater  delight  for  everyone. 

OF  PRIME  IMPORTANCE 

Runs  over  all  obstructions  with  absolute  propeller  protection.  Rocks, 
reefs,  driftwood,  sandbars,  etc.  have  no  terrors  for  the  owner  of  a  Disap- 
pearing Propeller  Boat.  Can  be  pulled  up  on  the  beach  or  wharf  the  same 
as  a  row  boat. 

Fitted  with  the  silent  Dis-Pro  Marine  Motor — a  motor  that  is  the 
result  of  five  years'  experience.  Built  of  highest  grade  materials  and  fully 
guaranteed.  All  boats  equipped  with  the  Maxim  Silencer  which  means  that 
the  motor  cannot  be  heard  thirty  yards  away. 

Handsome  catalogue,  illustrating  boats  and  engine  in  natural  colors, 
sent  on  request. 

SOLD  BY  LEADING  DEALERS  OR  DIRECT. 

Disappearing  Propeller  Boat  Co.,  Limited 

Largest  Builders  of  Motor  Boats  in  Canada, 
92  King  St.,  West    -    -    -    Toronto,  Ont. 

U.  S.  A.  Offices:  1231-35  Woodward  Ave.,  Detroit,  Mieh. 

All  boats  are  manufactured  at  Port  Carling  and  thoroughly  tested 
on  the  Muskoka  Lakes. 


I  Yes,  We  Have  It.  What? 

||  Why,  Your  Favorite  Minnow,  Rods,  Reels,  Spinners,  Landing 
=  Nets  and  Fishing  Necessities. 


Night  Luming  Surface  Minnow 
for  Night  Fishing. 


=  South  Bend  Bass  Oreno,  Rush  Tango,  Pikie, 
=  Creek  Chub-Wiggler,  Surf-Oreno.  Al  Foss 
=  Pork  Rind  Baits  and  many  others. 

S    BRILLIANT  SEARCHLIGHT 


WILL  NOT 
BLOW  OUT 


For  Camping,  Canoeing, 
Hunting,  etc. 

Throws  a  penetrating  white  light 
wherever  you  look;  over  100  candle 
power  in  styles  3  and  4  interchange- 
able lens.  On  the  market  over  15  years. 

Equipped   with    either    single  or 
double  lens  and  darkening  door.  The 
rubber  hose  has  a  brass  coil  spring 
throughout  its  length  and  will  never 
kink.    Steady  light  at  all  times  due 
— ■  to  the  special  design  of  the  generator.    The  powerful  light  is  due 
=  to  the  full  shaped,  brass  nickel  plated  3  }4  inch  diameter  reflector. 
— —  Burns  acetylene. 
55Z      Burner  base  is  removable, 
making  it  handy  to  convert 
into  a  tent  or  table  lamp 
— '  The   leather   head  strap  is 
^2  adjustable  to  fit  any  size  hat. 

=      Style  3   Double  Lens 
Searchlight     as  illustrated, 
=  $14.20. 

Mailing  weight,  3  pounds. 


JACQUES'  STANDARD  LAWN  BOWLS 

Only  $10.50 

Govt.  Tax  $1.05: 
If  sent  by  mail  send  postage 
for  9  lbs.  extra. 

HUNTERS'  CANOES 

Canvas  Covered 

These  canoes  are  made  of  cedar, 
canvas  covered,  and  are  shaped 
like  the  Huron  Indian  Birch  Bark 
canoes.  They  are  made  for  ser- 
vice, and  are  painted,  but  not 
filled  and  finished  as  a  sporting 
canoe.  They  are  light  in  weight 
and  you  can  finish  painting  and 
varnishing  them  to  suit  yourself. 
Give  length  desired  and  will  quote 
special  prices. 

ENGLISH  FOOTBALLS 

in  8  or  12  pieces  cowhide,  %% 
various  prices. 

JUST  RECEIVED 

a  shipment  of  the  new  Model  1920 
Savage  .250-3000  Bolt  Action 
Rifles,  as  well  as  other  rifles  and 
shotguns. 

WRITE  FOR  PRICES. 

TRAP  LOADS 

on  hand  in  the  popular  makes. 

Camp  stoves,  Compasses, 
Rubber  Boots,  Rubber 
Coats,  Nets  and  Netting  of 
all  kinds,  and  1001  other 
articles  of  interest  to  the 
trapper  and  sportsman  de- 
scribed and  priced  in  Hal- 
lam's  Trapper  &  Sports- 
men's Supply  Catalogue, 
mailed  free. 

Write  For  Catalogue. 


Address 


965 


am 

THE  LARGEST  IN 


_imite< 
Building,TORONTO« 

OUR  LINE  IN  CANADA 


At  Last— 

The  "Four-in-One" 
Fishing  Rod 

FLY  ROD 
BAIT  ROD 
TROLLING  ROD 
CASTING  ROD 

All  in  One-$30.00 

Made  from  the  finest  selected  split 
cane ,  mounted  with  agates  or  tungs- 
ten guides,  closely  whipped,  rever- 
sible handle.  Keen  in  looks  and 
performance. 

Why  be  tied  down  to  one  or  two 
forms  of  fishing  because  of  the  ex- 
pense or  inconvenience  of  owning 
more  than  one  rod  ?  Get  the  'Four- 
in-One"  and  learn  the  new  delights 
of  every  form  of  fishing. 

ASK  YOUR  DEALER  FOR  IT 

Good  dealers  everywhere  carry  Allcock,Laight^Weslwood 
lines.  If  your  dealer  hasn't  the  new  "Four-in-One,"  write 
us  about  it  and  send  us  his  name  and  address.  Order  your 
seasonable  requirements  now  while  stocks  are  complete. 

The  ALLCOCK,  LAIGHT  &  WESTWOOD  CO. 

LIMITED 

TORONTO,  CANADA  and  REDDITGH,  ENG. 


At  last  you  may  enjoy  all  forms  of 
fishing  without  the  inconvenience 
or  expense  of  having  separate  rods 
for  each  purpose. 

The  "Four-in-One"  is  an  expert's 
rod.  Designed  by  experts;  made 
by  experts;  with  the  single  idea  of 
meeting  completely  in  ONE  rod 
ALL  the  special  requirements  of 
EVERY  form  of  fishing. 
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WOODS 
TENTS 

ARE  ALL  READY 
FOR  YOUR 

SUMMER  CAMP 


COMPLETE  OUTFITTERS 

Order  through  your  local  Hardware  or  Sporting  Goods  dealer. 

Special  Sale  of  Featherweight  Sail  Silk  Tents 
for  Canoe  and  Pack  Trips. 

WOODS  MANUFACTURING  CO.,  OTTAWA 


CLARK'S 

prepared  Foods 

Sow  about  the  following,  Mr.  Sportsman,  for  variety 
in  menu  with  the  minimum  of  trouble. 

BREAKFAST  CLARK'S  Pork  &  Beans,  Spaghetti  with  Tomato 
Sauce  &  Cheese,  Cambridge  Sausage,  Corned  Beef 
Hash,  Tongue  Ham  &  Veal,  Sliced  Smoked  Beef. 


HOT  LUNCH  or  DINNER 


COLD  LUNCH 


FOR  SANDWICHES 
THE  RELISH  DE  LUXE 


CLARK'S  Soups  (13  kinds),  Minced  Collops,  Beef 
Steak  &  Onions,  Canadian  Boiled  Dinner,  Irish 
Stew. 

CLARK'S  Corned  Beef,  Roast  Beef,  Boneless  Pig's 
Feet,  English  Brawn,  Ox  &  Lunch  Tongues,  Veal 
L,oaf,  etc. 

^LARK'S  Pate  de  Foie,  Potted  Meats,  Devilled 
Meats,  Peanut  Butter. 

CLARK'S  Tomato  Ketchup. 


All  cooked  ready  for  use,  simply  heat  (if  required)  and  eat. 


W.  CLARK,  LIMITED,  MONTREAL 
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A  Cruise  in  a  Galvanized  Iron  Canoe 


J  as.  Edmund  Jones 


T  was  indeed  a  start- 
ling proposition  that 
after  thirty  years',  ex- 
perience in  the  north- 
ern  woods  in  cedar 
' $j|  canoes,  we  should 
1  suddenly  change  our 
habits  and  travel  in 
a  galvanized  iron  canoe  both  by  lake 
and  stream,  large  and  small.  Our 
craft  was  sui  generis,  that  is,  the 
only  original  one  of  its  kind.  It 
was  invented  and  constructed  not 
by  a  boat-builder,  nor  a  galvan- 
vanized  iron  worker,  but  by  a  watch- 
maker, Sam  Britton,  of  Lindsay, 
Ontario,  brother  of  our  Veteran  camp 
poet  and  entertainer,  Jerry  Britton 
of  Montreal.  If  we  had  any  iner- 
adicable conservative  tendencies,  they 
were  strained  to  the  utmost,  but  we 
heard  the  history  of  the  craft,  read 
the  description  of  its  construction, 
saw  its  photograph,  heard  the  cate- 
gory of  its  good  points  and  advantages, 
and  courageously  decided  to  trust 
our  lives  and  comfort  to  it  without 
first  seeing  it.  Our  stipulation  was 
that  we  should  also  take  one  sixteen- 
foot  cedar  canoe  in  which  two  of  the 
party  might  travel,  and  thus  leave 
ample  room  for  the  other  six  wilsji 
most  of  the  dunnage  in  the  big  canoe. 

Our  route  lay  through  a  wonderful 
fishing  district  where  lake  trout 
abound.  But  as  this  veracious  his- 
tory concerns  not  our  fishing  exper- 
iences but  our  wonderful  craft,  we 


shall  not  say  more  than  our  route 
say  through  certain  lakes  named  Big 
Land  Little  Redstone,  Clear,  Mac- 
donald,  Black,  Kennesis,  Red  Pine, 
Clear,  Hawk,  Trout,  St.  Nora, 
Kushog,  Wren  arid  Raven.  We  ul- 
timately came  out  to  civilization 
again  on  Lake  of  Bays,  Muskoka, 
having  started  from  the  end  of  the 
Railway  line  in  Haliburton,  north  of 
Lindsay. 

We  navigated  wide  open  stretches 
of  water  as  well  as  tiny  streams,  so 
that  the  buoyancy  and  draft  of  our 
craft  was  fully  tested  for  all  kinds  of 
water  and  to  our  great  joy  it  did  not 
fail  us.  It  was  twenty  feet  long  and 
in  two  parts  which  could  be  put  to- 
gether in  three  minutes  and  taken 
apart  in  a  minute  and  a  half.  Each 
half  was  a  complete  boat  in  itself 
with  flat  ends  somewhat  like  a 
dinghy.  Each  half  weighed  seventy 
pounds  and  could  be  easily  carried 
by  one  man  on  the  portage.  As  the 
boat  carried  six  paddlers,  this  left 
four  paddlers  to  carry  the  dunnage, 
whereas  if  the  six  men  had  been  pad- 
dling in  three  cedar  canoes  there 
would  only  have  been  three  men  to 
carry  the  dunnage.  The  ends  were 
fastened  together  by  a  hook  on  the 
bottom,  and  a  bolt  on  each  side,  and 
the  craft  never  showed  signs  of  being 
strained  too  much  in  the  centre. 

At  each  end  was  an  air  bulk  head 
which  made  it  impossible  to  sink  the 
boat  if  it  capsized  and  its  beam 
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Jerry,  Walter,  Jack  Dave,  Leslie,  Ed.,  Norval.  2— Portaging  20  ft.  galvanized  iron  canoe  in 
two  sections  between  Clear  Lake  and  Trout  Lake,  1919.  3— The  20  ft-  galvanized  iron  canoe  and 
a  16  ft.  cedar  on  Trout  Lake.    Norval,  Walter,  Ed.,  Dave,  Jerry,  Leo,  Jack. 

forty-eight  inches,  was  such  that  one  Eight  men  could  paddle  in  the 
might  sit  on  the  side  of  it  and  had  craft,  but  it  was  more  comfortable 
to  make  an  effort  to  fill  it  with  water,    for  six.    The  depth  of  the  canoe  was 
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I   eighteen  inches,  so  that  one  could 
sit  on  the  thwarts  or  dunnage  and 
ii  not  cramp  his  knees. 

The  six  paddlers  in  "The  Tin  Can- 
oe" could  always  beat  out  the  two 
|   paddlers  in  the  cedar  canoe  and  in 
rough  weather  passed  easily  over 
stretches  where  the  small  canoe  would 
have  been  swamped. 
!  ,    If  we  were  unfortunate  enough  to 
run  violently  on  a  sharp  rock  it  would 
have  dented  the  canoe,* but  not  crack- 
ed it,  and  the  metal  may  easily  be 
beaten  back  into  place.    We  carried 
soldering  iron  and  material  in  case 
1  s  a  leak  should  develop  but  the  rivett- 
I    ing  had  been  done  so  skilfully  that 
I     though  the  good  ship  was  ten  years 
I    old  and  had  travelled  many  hundreds 
of  miles  we  were  not  called  upon  to 
1    use  our  emergency  kit.  1 

The  course  of  our  cruise  might 
have  been  traversed  in  less"  than  a 
week  by  strenuous  labour,  but  we 
spread  it  over  two  weeks  so  as  to 
have  time  for  side  trips  and  fishing 
excursions.    On  these  excursions  we 
carried  only  our  lunch,  fishing  tackle, 
cameras  and  reading  material  and 
!    song  books.    Great  was  the  joy  of 
i  listening  to  a^book  read  aloud  within* 
'  the  hearing  of  everyone  in  the  party 
,    while  we  went  on  our  way.  Eight 
1    together  we  enjoyed  and  criticised 
the  same  songs  and  had  the  advantage 
of  hearing  the  combined  jokes  and 
wisdom  of  the  camp.    It  was  indeed 
an  ideal  method  of  locomotion. 

The  boat  had  been  on  several  long 
cruises  including  one  partly  through 
Northern  Ontario  and  partly  through 
Quebec  which  lasted  a  whole  month 
and  included  some  very  rough  river 
work.  So  majestically  and  satis- 
factorily did  she  behave  that  the 
camp  poet  was  moved  to  celebrate 
her  in  rhyme  as  follows: — 

AWAKE!  OLD  PARD! 
or 

THE  OLD  TIN  CAN. 
To  the  tune  of  "Old  Dan  Tucker." 

By  Jerry  Britton. 
Awake!  Old  Pard,  for  the  Winter's 
past, 

No  more  we'll  feel  the  chilling  blast, 
The  snow  has  gone,  and  the  gentle 
breeze 

Blows  softly  through  the  waving  trees; 


The  tree  toads  chirp,  and  the  divers 
wail, 

The  wild  cat  waves  his  terrible  tail, 
The  robins  sing,  and  the  bull  frogs 
roar. 

And  the  Old  Tin  Can  is  afloat  once 
more. 

Old  Pard,  from  your  Winter  sleep 
arise! 

On  verdant  woodland  feast  your  eyes, 
Inhale  the  piney  odors,  and 
We'll  go  and  seek  the  promised  land, 
Where  all  the  winds  the  compass 
round 

With  music  and  sweet  smells  abound, 
Where  perfect  peace  pervades  the  air; 
And  the  Old  Tin  Can  will  take  us 
there. 

When  the  sunbeams  glance  on  the 

glist'ning  dew, 
When  the  black  bass  plays  on  the 

split  bamboo, 
When  the  wild  fowl  wings  her  evening 

flight, 

My  soul  is  filled  with  pure  delight. 
When  the  maskinonge  and  the  pick- 
erel 

Are  looking  fine  and  feeling  well, 
When  the  waves  play  tag  on  the 

moonlit  shore, 
We'll  man  the  Old  Tin  Can  once  more. 

Let  those  who  will  seek  Wintry  joys 
With  snow  shoes,  skates,  and  sleighs 
for  toys. 

But  the  balmy  days  for  the  husky 
crew 

That  mans  the  peerless  tin  Canoe, 
That  wondrous  craft  so  fleet  and  fair 
That  rode  the  foaming  Jean  de  Terre, 
No  craft  e'er  made  by  hand  of  man 
Compares  with  Sammy's  Old  Tin  Can. 


Picturesque  abode,  "Estelleville,"  Banff,  Alta. 


Leaving  It  to  Martha:  We  Angled  in  the  "Spray" 


John  Harker 


"Stepping  down 
By  zigzag  paths,  and  juts  of  pointed 
rick, 

Came  on  the  shining  levels  of  the 
lake." 

HEN  I  read  the  tele- 
graphic announce- 
ment that  Martha 
and  others  were  on 
the  way  West  I  frank- 
ly confess  a  wave  of 
pleasant  anticipation 
pervaded  the  sultry 
atmosphere  of  that 
last  week  in  July. 

There  was  sure  to  be  "something 
doing"  when  Martha  arrived — and 
there  was. 

Martha  very  graciously  broke  her 
journey  en  route  for  "Banff  the 
beautiful,"  and  we  drank  a  dish  of  tea 
together  in  the  City  by  the  foothills 
for  old  times  sake. 

"Can  you  throw  a  fly?"  said  Martha 
about  the  time  the  ice-cream  arrived 
and  reminiscences  had  given  place  to 
possible  happenings. 

I  did  not  get  the  drift  of  that  query 


at  once;  hence  the  circumlocution- 

"I  have  seen  a  steer  thrown  and 
struggled  with  the  fly  of  a  tent  on  a 
windy  day — perhaps  you  mean  ang- 
ling for  trout"  I  added. 

"Of  course  I  mean  fishing"  said 
Martha.  "We  expect  to  go  to  the 
"Spray  Lakes"  for  a  few  days." 
"Can  you  come?" 

"Just  the  thing"  said  I.  "Is  it  far 
to  walk?" 

"Leave  it  to  me"  rejoiced  Martha, 
and  I  did. 

***** 

The  air  was  cool — delightfully  cool 
— in  the  mountains  after  the  heat  of 
the  city — salubrious  Calgary  notwith- 
standing. The  hospitality  of  the  Al- 
pine Club  House,  overlooking  the 
village  is  not  a  thin§  to  pass  over 
lightly,  but  on  this  occasion  it  was 
necessary  to  make  an  early  start  the 
next  morning,  and  the  picturesque 
abode  "Estelleville"  was  responsible 
for  pleasant  memories  of  holiday  cheer 
— not  forgetting  the  joy  of  sharing 
the  same  roof  with  Martha. 

Martha's  tips  on  camp  comfort  were 
at  times  profound,  but  I  musM;  confess 
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tp  feeling  somewhat  chagrined  when 
upon  depositing  the  contents  of  my 
small  dunnage  bag  upon  the  floor  of 
the  verandah  with  the  assumed  air  of  a 
real  outdoor  "sport",  Martha  merely 
remarked  "Where  are  your  blankets?" 

Now  the  packing  and  repacking  of 
that  dunnage  bag  had  given  me  some 
anxious  moments.  Finally  I  had 
concluded  that  the  inclusion  of  a 
brand  new  camel  hair  sleeping  bag 
would  meet  with  a  chorus  of  approval. 
"Was  it  reasonable  to  think  of 
blankets  with  the  thermometer  85  in 
the  shade"  I  muttered  with  more 
courage  than  wisdom.  x 

When  I  had  quite  recovered  from 
Martha's  remark,  I  said  rather  vigor- 
ously, "Couldn't  possibly  feel  cold  in 
this  bag,"  which  I  then  displayed  with 
all  the  pride  I  could  summon  to  my 
assistance.  I  reminded  Martha  that 
having  climbed  Mount  Stephen, 
coupled  with  life  in  a  sober  state  of  the 
Federation,  I  was  fairly  fit — appetite 
good — lots  of  golf  and  all  that  sort  of 
thing — so  fit  I  couldn't  possibly  feel 
cold.  In  fact  I  had  decided  a  well 
ventilated  gunny  sack  was  about  my 
only  alternative. 

"Then  we  shall  be  in  tents  I  suppose 
I  added,  hoping  to  dispose  of  the 
matter.  * 

"Of  course,  we  shall,"  said  Martha," 
"But  you  will  need  blankets — at 
least  two  pair — perhaps  three." 

I  was  at  a  loss  for  an  answer.  No- 
thing in  my  vocabulary  seemed  in  the 
"retort  courteous"  class,  so  I  adroitly 
displayed  lamentable  ignorance  of 
what  a  fly  box  should  contain. 

"Just  a  few  standard  flies — Hackles 
Gnats,  Zulus,  Black  Anta  and  a  col- 
ored fly  or  two — but  don't  forget 
blankets — I  will  lend  you  two  pairs," 
said  Martha. 

To  my  intense  relief  the  dinner  gong 
sounded,  and  for  the  time  being  I  had 
escaped  but  in  any  event  I  was  deter- 
mined to~  arrogate  to  myself  a  superior 
knowledge  and  dodge  the  blanket 
issue  at  least. 

I  had  just  settled  down  to  an  after 
dinner  pipe  of  the  "Souverarine  Her- 
be"  when  Martha  announced  the  pro- 
gramme for  the  morrow. 

The  party  of  four  adults,  evenly 
divided  as  to  sex,  with  a  sixth  of  a 

14 


dozen  assorted  of  the  juvenile  variety, 
were  to  be  under  the  guidance,  care 
and  control  of  Jimmy  Simpson  and 
two  stalwarts.  The  inimitable  Steve 
with  chaps,  studded  gauntlets, 
bandanna  handkerchief  and  Stetson, 
hat  complete,  had  to  be  included  to  do 
the  picturesque — I  am  glad  he  was 
there,  but  of  that  anon — 

"Fifteen  horses  (almost  a  regulation 
militia  troop)  have  been  ordered,  and 
leave  the  rest  to  me"  said  Martha. 
I  listened  intently  to  the  angling 
lore  of  mine  host  and  contrived  to 
get  quite  a  story  together  about  a 
record  catch  of  "Rainbow  trout" 
(the  piscatorial  professor  calls  them 
Salmo  My  kiss")  on  Vancouver  Island 
on  one  memorable  occasion,  ingenu- 
ously working  in  the  big  fish  caught 
with  a  fly  during  a  September  snow- 
storm in  Bull  River,  B.C. 

I  have  been  told  somewhere  it  is 
good  policy  to  have  something  of  this 
nature  on  tap  to  open  upon  your  guide 
with — it  may  impress  him  for  the  time 
being.  In  any  event  it  gives  you 
common  ground  to  work  upon. 

I  was  catching  whales  of  trout  all 
night,  but  the  morning  for  the  start 
arrived,  and  so  did  we  at  the  corrals 
with  dunnage  bags  complete* 

For  a  short  time  everything  seemed 
to  be  confusion — horses — men — tents 
— grub  boxes — and  party,  all  in  a 
heap  in  the  centre  of  the  corral.  We 
were  soon  straightened  out  however, 
and  it  was  my  turn  to  receive  the 
f*once  over"  as  they  say  in  the  West. 

4  'Ever  been  on  the  trail  before" 
said  Jimmy,  looking  upon  me  no  doubt 
as  the  real  tenderfoot  of  the  party. 

4 'Not  exactly"  I  replied,  lacking 
precision.  "Better  give  me  a  quiet 
animal — I  confess  I  am  no  broncho 
buster."  "Baldy"  was  all  his  owner 
claimed  him  to  be — the  knowingest, 
kindliest,  easiest  walking  delegate  I 
have  sat  upon— bar  none.  What  a 
striking  physiognomy  that  animal  had! 

He  gave  me  the  glint  of  recognition 
at  once  with  his  sound  eye,  and,  I 
nodded  in  return.  That  fixed  us  in 
the  realms  of  friendship  for  life. 
(The  resignation  was  hasty  on  my 
part,  but  I  had  already  concluded 
.  there  was  not  much  left  to  his  allotted 
span.) 
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But  the  intelligence  of  the  noble 
beast.  With  that  one  eye  he  seemed 
to  size  me  up  and  then  outline  our 
course  of  life,  together  without  any 
apparent  effort.  A  few  "Don'ts" 
seemed  to  flash  with  wireless  celerity, 
to  the  following  effect. 

1.  Don't  stay  up  too  long  at  one 
time. 

2.  Don't  pull  my  head  off  trying 
to  ride  me  over  places  I'm  missing. 

3.  Don't  keep  your  160  lbs.  in  the 
same  place  all  the  time  you  think 
you  should  be  up,  or  I  may  go  down. 

I  got  a  lot  of  first  hand  information 
in  a  very  few  seconds  from  Baldy,  and 
some  very  useful  trail  tips  as  we 
journeyed  together. 

Strung  out  along  the  spray  River 
trail  we  were  quite  a  formidable 
party.  My  only  ajixiety  at  this  time 
seemed  to  be  the  fear  lest  there  would 
not  be  enough  fish  to  soil  my  new 
creel.  I  might  have  spared,  myseif 
even  this  thought  had  I  known 
Jimmy  better. 

***** 

The  pine-scented  mountain  air  is  a 
grand  thing  when  the  grub  boxes  are 
full.  I  was  quite  content  to  see  the 
camp  pitched  at  the  White  Man  Pass 
Meadows  about  the  middle  of  the 
afternoon  and  to  leave  those  harmless 
trout  one  more  day  of  comparative, 
tranquillity. 

It  had  been  warm  all  day,  but  by 
the  time  evening  shadows  fell  and  the 
sun  retired  on  the  other  side  of  the 
Goat  Range  I  was  congratulating 
myself  on  having  packed  along  a 
substantial  sweater  guaranteed  pure 
wool. 

Martha  was  very  much  occupied 
about  the  blankets,  and  I  recalled  a 
certain  scriptural  reference  which 
seemed  to  meet  the  situation. 

"So  will  you  be  troubled  before 
morning"  rejoiced  Martha.  "You 
had  better  get  the  horse  blankets 
under  and  over  you  to-night,  or  I'll 
need  to  send  you  under  escort  to  the 
Hot  Springs  Swimming  Pool  to- 
morrow to  get  thawed  out." 

I  dozed  off  comfortably  about  10 
o'clock  having  toasted  myself  pretty 
thoroughly  before  that  cheerful  camp 
fire. 

It  must  have  been  2  a.m.  when  I 


awoke  with  a  feeling  that  I  was  just 
about  to  discover  the  North  Pole  and 
had  forgotten  my  "Mackinaw."  I 
got  up  and  ran  around  for  a  while, 
much  to  the  disgust  of  my  tent  host. 

"Whither  now  my  Lord"  was  the 
barely  audible  remark  proceeding 
from  a  pile  of  blankets  in  one  corner 
of  the  tent. 

"No  matter  where.    Of  comfort  no 

man  speak."  quoth  I,  discovering  a 

quarter  of  an  inch  of  ice  in  the  water 

buckets.    "I'm  off  to  Canmore  for  an 

eiderdown  or  two  and  a  foot  warmer  " 
***** 

"I  told  you  so"  scolded  Martha 
between  mouthfuls  of  bacon  and 
bannock  as  we  sat  around  to  break- 
fast with  the  outfit,  some  four  hours 
later. 

"Now  I  shall  have  to  send  Steve  in 
for  those  blankets"  she  concluded. 

Whether  it  was  this  last  remark  or 
the  dainty  manner  in  which  she 
presided  over  the  first  morning  meal, 
I  have  not  yet  decided,  anyhow, 
although  all  wrought  up  I  was  very 
grateful  and  being  struck  with  the 
"beauty  of  fitness,"  forgave  the' 
scolding  instant-er. 
"And  o  a  sudden  lo:  the  level  lakes 
And  the  long  glories  of  the  rising  sun" 

This  was  real  consolation,  and  I 
felt  quite  bucked  up  when  Martha 
assured  me  we  should  not  perhaps 
have  made  such  an  early  start  had  I 
been  unable  to  crawl  out  in  the  middle 
of  the  night  from  a  nest  of  blankets 
and  "Look  what  we  should  all  have 
missed." 

The  mountain  flowers  were  pleasing 
in  color  and  variety.    The  trail  in-j 
cidents  many  and  interesting. 

A  Mountain  Goat  looked  down 
upon  us  from  the  security  of  his 
feeding  ground  above  the  timber 
line".  Then  in  closer  view  a  mule  deer 
hastened  away  to  higher  ground,  with 
that  curious  movement  which  has 
earned  for  this  quadruped  the  term 
"Jumping  Deer." 

Passing  through  a  sylvan  glade 
my  mild  flirtation  with  Martha  was 
interrupted  by  the  announcement  of  a 
fresh  bear  track.  Soon  after  this  we 
dismounted  and  enjoyed  a  feed  of 
wild  strawberries  ripening  along  the 
sun  kissed  trail  as  it  wound  along  the 
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A  formidable  party 


hillside  just  as  Baldy's  prototypes  had 
made  it,  with  no  other  concern  but  to 
keep  going  where  the  going  was  good. 

We  all  kept  going  in  Jimmy's  pack 
train,  every  mother's  son  of  us.  Na- 
shan-Esen  was  well  named  as  a  white 
chief  of  the  Stony  Indians,  like 
their  hunters!  Wherever  he  chos6  to 
go  you  could  surely  bank  upon  Jimmy 
finding  the  trail  back. 

Wolverine-go-quick   and    he  did. 
No  meandering,  just  <jehike."  This 
was  not  the  only  word  in  his  vocabul- 
|  ary  however.    Some  of  tl|e  expletives 
I  Ilhad  never  heard  before—but  there's 
j  always  something  new  on  the  trail — 
and  they  seemed  to    be  effective, 
judging  from  the  blistered  appearance 
of  the  summer  foliage  and  the  way 
'  Baldy  stepped  out  every  time  he  heard 
Jimmy's  voice.  . 

!  I  was  a  little  alarmed  at  times  when 
Martha  was  well  up  within  hearing 
distance  of  the  bunch,  but  she  never 
seemed  to  be  distressed.  I  always 
thought  Martha  was  a  good  sport, 
but  some  of  Jimmy's  pack  train 
shrapnel  must  have  landed  at  times  on 
her  unoffending  ears,  and  she  never 
drooped  an  eyelid.  In  any  event  all 
was  soon  forgotten  for  here  we  were 
between  lakes  on  the  high  ground 
above  the  stream  encircled  by  the 
majestic  mountain  ranges. 


Martha  was  ecstatic  over  our  sur- 
roundings and  seemed  to  know  every 
line  that  was  ever  written  on  the 
"nature"  subject.  I  was  very  much 
impressed  with  something  from  Mat- 
thew Arnold,  I  think  she  stated  it  was, 
who  wrote  : 

4  To  thee  only  God  granted 
A  heart  ever  new 
To  all  always  open 
To  all  always  true." 

The  only  thought  I  could  add  to 
fill  the  blank  in  my  repertoire  was : 
"0  Canada  my  own,  my  native  land." 

Martha  thought  that  was  pretty 
good  for  me  and  decided  we  had 
better  come  down  to  terra  firma  and 
get  on  with  the  camp  chores. 

I  need  hardly  say  I  proceeded  to 
rescue  a  brand  new  fly  rod  from  the 
saddlery  about  this  time  and  made 
for  the  water. 

I  was  not  a  success  that  evening. 
My  fish  killing  process  was  decidedly 
off.  The  only  system  going  strong  in 
those  parts  at  that  time  seemed  to  be 
the  nibbling  propensities  of  the  mos- 
quitoes. I  retreated  finally,  fighting 
a  rearguard  action,  to  the  security  of  a 
smudge  in  the  horse  lines,  remarking 
to  Jimmy  that  if  the  fish  were  off 
their  feed  the  flies  must  have  been 
starving  all  summer,  and  it  was  d 
pity  he  had  not  propitiated  the  brood 
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with  suitable  sacrifices  before  we 
arrived.  I  saw  Baldy's  eye  blinking, 
and  picked  up  his  "I  get  you  Steven" 
message  at  once. 

It  was  not  very  long  after  supper 
before  I  began  to  think  of  our  Steve 
and  hope  the  fates  would  speed  his 
return.  I  had  almost  become  resigned 
to  the  impossibility  of  the  performance 
— 35  miles  in  one  day  over  a  moun- 
tain trail  needed  a  real  man  and  a 
good  horse — I  am  glad  I  held  on  to  my 
faith  in  the  Burke  mare  and  never 
allowed  even  the  prospect  of  night- 
mare in  the  Antarctic  to  cause  me  to 
entertain  a  doubt  but  she  would  do  it. 

I  thank  thee  Jove!  the  strain  was 
not  of  long  duration,  here  they  are 
with  three  pair  of  blankets. 

" What  great  staying  powers  those 
yeomen  of  North  Britain  have"  I 
remarked  to  Martha  as  we  closed  in 
around  the  camp  fire  before  turning 
in  for  the  night. 

''One  for  Steve  and  two  for  your 
forbears"  rejoined  Martha  as  she 
consigned  me  to  sleep  in  a  tropical 
zone  with  a  demure  "bon  soir  dormez 
bien"  and  a  gentle  caressing  look  in 
the  direction  of  the  Burke  mare.  The 
mare  had  earned  it,  I  was  content. 

I  was  aroused  the  next  morning 
about  the  '  'second  call"  for  breakfast 
after  a  refreshing  sleep  by  what 
appeared  to  be  distressing  cries  for 
"help" — What  an  effort  it  was  to 
leave  those  blankets — but  the  commo- 
tion around  camp  "got  me  going"  at 
last. 

Martha's  voice  could  be  heard  in 
the  offing,  growing  fainter  in  the 
direction  of  the  stream.  I  looked  out 
of  the  tent  to  find  the  camp  was 
deserted  and  all  hands  headed  for  the 
water. 

With  remarkable  presence  of  mind, 
all  things  considered,  I  seized  my  tent 
partner's  binoculars  and  focussed 
them  upon  a  small  figure  just  discern- 
ible on  the  near  river  bank. 

The  sight  was  grotesque  in  the 
extreme,  for  there  was  the  twelve 
year  old  of  our  party — the  early  bird 
of  our  aggregation — straining  at  an 
oblique  angle  to  keep  his  feet  with  his 
rod  already  bent  almost  double — a 
typical  "pull  devil,  pull  baker"  scene. 
Ac  oqqistnncp  appeared  to  be  timely,  I 


leisurely  performed  my  morning  ablu- 
tions with  the  aid  of  a  water  bucket, 
and  dressed  for  the  day. 

Our  little  hero  arrived  in  due 
course  with  the  satisfaction  of  a 
sportsman  indelibly  stamped  upon 
his  beaming  countenance  for  the  rest 
of  his  natural  span,  holding  up  to  the 
admiring  throng  a  1  lb.  cut-throat 
(Salmo  Clarkii.) 

I  suggested  he  should  be  thankful 
for  a  miraculous  escape. 

*'He  pretty  nearly  caught  me"  was 
the  bright  rejoinder. 

I  was  glad  to  learn  he  appeared 
fully  conscious  of  the  depth  of  the 
pool  and  'the  danger  he  ran  in  the 
encounter,  and  concluded  he  now 
deserved  to  be  equipped  with  a  New 
York. Club  steel  vine  rod.  I.  was 
recklessly  committed  on  the  spot,  but 
took  my  porridge  with  added  zest^in 
anticipation  of  the  sport  ahead — 
finishing  a  capital  breakfast  with  the 
assistance  of  the  honey  tin. 

When  we  started  out  after  a  few 
pulls  at  the  old  briar,  Jimmy  very 
properly  informed  me  that  the  Park 
limit  was  fifteen  fish  per  diem  and  he 
did  not  propose  to  pack  even  one  more 
for  luck. 

I  looked  at  Brookman  Jr.'s  beaming 
countenance  again.  He  seemed  to  be 
radiating  two  pounder  suggestions,  so 
I  accepted  the  proposal  and  handed 
Jimmy  my  landing  net  to  do  the! 
honors. 

Jimmy  announced  we  would  fish  up; 
stream  on  the  other  side  from  camp, 
and  by  way  of  explanation  of  the  plan 
of  campaign  added  "These  fish  are 
some  shy — if  you  want  your  limit  in 
the  next  two  hours  follow  me  and  don't 
try  any  Harry  Tate  stage  fishing 
stunts  between  the  sun  and  the 
stream  or  the  chef  will  have  to  hand 
you  sardines  for  lunch." 

I  meekly  enquired  about  flies.  "All 
I  can  tell  you  about  flies  is  contained 
in  the  fisherman's  rhyme — 
"Dark  weather,  dark  feather,  . 
W7eather  bright,  feather  light." 

"They  like  ants,  wasps,  moths, 
black  flies,  beetles.  Try  a  "Zulu" 
and  a  Parmachene  Belle"  and  avoid 
shadow  making." 

This  concluded  my  instructions. 
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Capitaljfchap  Jimmy.  Always 
seemed  to  hand  you  the  right  "dope" 
as  he  would  say  for  the  appropriate 
occasion  by  way  of  qualifying  his 
guarantee.  In  other  words  he  then 
put  it  e'up  to  me." 

Martha  was  there  already  and  by 
the  appearance  of  her  creel  had  been 
whipping  the  stream  to  some  purpose. 

She  was  standing  on  our  side  and 
casting  from  a  point  where  the  stream 
made  a  decided  curve  and  from 
comparatively  shallow  water  flowed 
with  a  ripple  into  a  salacious  pool 
shaded  by  willows  and  fallen 
timber  on  the  opposite  bank. 

"This  is  always  a  good  spot"  said 
Jimmy  almost  inaudibly  to  Martha — 
"Any  luck?" 

"About"  half  a  dozen!  but  I'm 
exasperated.  There  is  a  big  felllow  in 
this  hole  and  I  don't  seem  to  be  able 
to  tempt  him.  He  is  either  off  his 
feed  or  he  doesn't  like  my  flies.  I've 
changed  them  twice,"  concluded  Mar- 
tha with  a  suggestion  of  peevishness 
indicating  that  two  changes  to  catch 
the  same  fish  were  all  her  dignity 
would  stand.  "I'm  going  to  have 
another  try,  however"  (I  caught  the 
"never  say  die"  glint  from  those  eyes 
that  bespoke  danger  to  something 
animate).    "What  do  you  suggest, 


Jimmy?"  Jimmy  grabbed  my  fly 
box  and  picked  out  a  "Parmachcne 
Belle."  "I  have  never  used  that  fly 
here"  he  added,  "but  it  looks  like  a 
winner  and  he  may  take  a  whirl  at  it 
when  he  has  done  flirting — try  it 
anyway". 

The  fly  tied  on  to  the  lead  with  a 
Zulu  as  the  sole  dropper,  Martha 
made  a  preliminary  cast.  There  was 
a  break  in  the  water  about  six  feet 
ahead  of  the  cast  and  towards  the 
ripple.  "Some  rise!"  I  exclaimed,  as 
the  rings  expanded  on  the  water. 

Martha's  line  came  back  with 
about  three  feet  more  length  and  with 
the  second  cast  the  leader  straightened 
out  and  dropped  on  the  edge  of  the 
ripple  with  a  delicacy  and  exactitude 
that  caused  me  to  covet  this  "elegant 
and  ingenious  art"  on  the  spot. 

IS  there  anything  in  the  realm  of 
sport  so  fascinating  and  delightful  to 
look  upon  as  an  angler  of  the  gentler 
sex  appropriately  garbed  demonstrat- 
ing that  perfect  symmetry  of  motion 
born  of  a  skill  acquired  through  her 
persistent  desire  to  excel  and  a  reali- 
zation of  her  opportunities. 

That  fish  was  getting  interested  or 
curious — There  was  something  new  in 
his  waters.  Intuitively  I  felt  he  had 
taken  a  look  at  the  strange  fly  with 
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possibly  an  epicurean's  desire  to 
classify  before  partaking;  hence  the 
absence  of  a  rise. 

Speculation  notwithstanding  back 
came  Martha's  line  again,  with  anoth- 
er three  feet  released;  then  with  easy 
precision  the  Parmachene  Belle  landed 
very  gracefully  again  on  the  edge  ol 
the  ripple. 

There  was  a  perceptible  pause  in 
the  Kgame — a  breathless  moment — 
then  a  break  in  the  water — a  rush — 
a  taut  line — and  away  went  our  trout 
to  the  musical  accompaniment  of  a 
well  made  reel — that  rhythmical  clicks 
denoting  speedy  but  controlled  re- 
volutions, so  sweet  to  the  ear  of  the 
successful  angler— and  the  fight  was 
on. 

Jimmy  seized  my  landing  net  and 
made  for  the  edge  of  the  bank,  couch- 
ing down  in  the  tall  grasses  while, 
holding  on  to  the  roots  of  a  smaii 
willow,  he  tested  his  reach  and  slipped 
back  into  the  tall  grasses  with  a 
caution  to  Martha  to  make  haste 
slowly. 

Martha  was  inperturbable.  Twice 
she  brought  her  victim  almost  within 
reach  of  Jimmy's  net  arjd  as  many 
times  he  thrashed  the  .water  perform- 
ing all  the  aquatic  stunts  he  was  heir 
to  without  releasing  himself  from  that 
barb,  and  then  dashed  clear  across  the 
stream  to  get  another  breather.  A- 
gain  he  was  reeled  in  while  the  split 
bamboo  visibly  increased  the  curve 
with  every  turn  until  I  thought  the 
rod  would  surely  break  at  the  joints. 
In  this  dire  event,  what  Martha 
wouldn't  say  and  I  couldn't,  would 
make  the  situation  at  least  very  trying 
for  both.  Of  course  Jimmy  was  a 
licensed  guide  and  everything  went 
with  him — lucky  dog! 

The  real  moment  arrived,  however, 
when  I  could  see  Jimmy's  arm  reaching 
out  and  the  net  becoming  submerged, 
without  any  apparent  disturbance  of 
the  water,  about  a  yard  or  more 
below  the  spot  where  the  fish  was 
performing. 

The  team  work  was  superb.  Mar- 
tha seemed  to  divine  the  precise 
rnoment  to  ease  the  strain  and  let 
him  drop  back  easily  with  the  stream. 
Jimmy's  arm  wrent  up  and  with  an 
exclamation  "he's  ours"  swung  the 


net  and  fish  within  it  onto  the  bank. 

I  looked  at  Martha  as  she  ran  to  the 
spoil.  A  rich  glow  suffused  her  dam- 
ask cheeks.  The  spirit  of  conquest 
seemed  to  animate  her  whole  being. 

"Isn't  he  a  beauty"  she  exclaimed, 
gazing  intently  at  the  beautiful  speci- 
men laying  in  the  bottom  of  the  net, 
beaten  and  played  out — right  down 
and  out.  "Thank  you  Jimmy!  I 
never  could  have  landed  him  without 
you,"  she  added  in  her  most  endearing 
manner — (lucky  dog  Jimmy  thought 
I)-and  all  he  said  laconically  was  "I 
hope  I  haven't  got  to  pack  fifteen  of 
these  apiece,  or  we'll  be  all  day  getting 
back  to  camp — Some  fish." 

I  sat  down  to  take  a  pull  at  the  old 
briar  after  the  excitement  had  sub- 
sided while  this  intrepid  combination 
of  sports  settled  the  all  important 
question  ol  weight. 

Something  about  "nearly  2  lbs."^ 
caught  my  auricular  sense  and  I  must* 
have  chuckled  audibly  at  this  to  the 
consternation  of  Martha. 

"What's  the  matter  with  you?" 
she  asked  rather  pointedly. 
"Nothing  alarming"  I  replied,  only  I 
was  just  thinking  that  if  this  fish 
you've  caught  and  I've  seen  weighs  two 
pounds,  then  the  fish  a  certain  friend 
of  mine  told  me  he  landed  out  of  the 
lake  at  Sicamous  last  summer  must 
have  been  a  "whale"  or  he  had  been 
exercising  his  bibulous  propensities! 
It  was  one  or  the  other  without  doubt!' 

You  refer  to  the  hotel  manager- 
sport!"  interjected  Martha  "quite  a 
rod  maker,  likewise  a  story  teller  in 
his  own  way!" 

"That's  him  sure  enough, — I  added 
— "claims  to  have  some  uncanny 
Pied  Piper  strain  in  his  family — if  he 
wills  hard  enough  a  fish  will  hook  on — 
never  been  known  to  fail.  In  fact  an 
acquaintance  who  was  with  him  told 
me  they  had  been  fishing  for  half  an 
hour  without  a  suggestion  of  a  nibble 
or  seeing  even  a  minnow  when  lo  and 
behold  our  piscatorial  piper,  pipes  to 
the  effect  that  a  big  fish  he  will  land, 
in  proof  of  which  alleged  fact  the 
aforesaid  acquaintance  offered  to  show 
me  the  hook  that  brought  this  six 
pound  lake  trout  into  their  boat. 
Can  you  beat  that!" 

"I    never   swank   about  trolling 
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White  Man  Pass  Meadows 


results,  that's  poor  angling,"  said 
Martha,  ' 'that  size  are  always  better 
boiled   anyway."    "Now  get  busy 
and  see  what  you  can  do." 
"Fish  on  brave  knight 
Bright  eyes  behold  your  deeds." 

Taken  in  the  spirit  of  a  command 
and  with  some  apprehension  as  to  my 
ability  to  even  get  the  fly  on  the 
water  at  all  to  say  nothing  about 
striking  the  fish  if  he  fell  for  it — 

I  did  get  busy,  and  never  looked 
back  after  the  first  salmo  clarkii  soiled 
the  new  fish  carrier. 

It  was  well  under  two  hours  when 
Jimmy  announced  he  was  through  for 
the  day.  The  sun  was  well  up  and  we 
were  both  satisfied. 

I  felt  quite  perked  up  when  Jimmy 
chatting  affably  on  the  trail  back  to 
camp,  said  "I  see  you've  fished  before, 
guvnor."  I  was  the  proud  man! — 
but  I  assumed  the  virtue  however  and 
feeling  grateful  for  his  admission, 
modestly  replied  "A  little  Jimmy- 
but  never  had  such  fishing  as  this — it 
was  grand  mon  and  eh  how  I'll  make 
a  Scotchman  of  my  acquaintance 
hungry  for  the  like."  It  is  no  little 
satisfaction  to  me  to  know  that  this 
latter  thought  "c'est  un  fait  accompli" 
of  record  in  the  chronicles  of  our  town. 

But  why  anticipate  your  own 
possible   experiences   friend  angler. 


"I  aint  no  fisherman"  the  small  boy 
said,  overawed  by  the  sight  of  fly 
boxes,  creel,  waders  and  other  impedi- 
menta, "But  I  caught  some  fish  in 
this  stream"  he  modestly  stated. 

We  rested  during  the  heat  of  the 
day  and  then  explored  the  source  of  a 
small  stream  rushing  in  a  series  of 
beautiful  falls  and  tearing  its  way 
among  the  rocks  to  the  quieter  waters 
of  the  valley  below. 

Martha  was  looking  at  the  moun- 
tain ranges  and,  as,  usual  on  such 
occasions,  relapsed  into  a  contempla- 
tive and  moralising  moocl. 

"You  know  when  ever  I  look  at 
these  mountains  I  always  wonder  if 
we  Canucks  realize  what  a  playground 
we  have  for  the  Anglo  Saxon  race. 
What  an  incentive  to  the  strenuous 
life  m  our  young  manhood.  Elizabeth 
Parker  is  responsible  for  my  attention 
being  drawn  to  the  thought  that  "the 
ethical  value  of  mountaineering  is  a 
subject  upon  which  our  statesmen 
would  do  well  to  ponder."  "I  won- 
der if  they  do!"  she  added.  I  could 
only  reply  «'I  wonder"  but  I  am  still 
conscious  of  some  irritation  on  the 
subject. 

Then  an  excellent  supper  under  the 
canopy  of  Heaven — the  sun  a  blaze  of 
deep   red  glory  bespeaking   a  fine 
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tomorrow.  The  camp  fire  talks  and 
hunting  yarns — the  plans,  for  the 
future  and  the  delightful  feeling  of  a 
good  day  well  spent,  with  a  last  good- 


night pipe,  then  sleep  on  a  well  brush- 
ed bed  of  spruce  boughs,  perchance  W 
dream  of  the  salmo  clarkii  and 
Martha. 


Adventures  With  Our  Best  Friend—The  Dog 


Bonny-castle  Dale 


E  were  sitting  on  the 
deck  of  a  coastwise 
steamer  engaged  in 
the  odd  trade  of 
"Ocean  Doctor,"  car- 
rying great  tanks  and 
buoys  and  bandages 
fo  mend  the  plates 
riven  by  the  old 
ocean;  huge  pumps  to  clear  the  ocean 
out  of  the  flooded  holds;  cement  with 
which  to  make  a  plaster — and  all  the 
thousand  and  one  odds  and  ends  of 
a  salvors'  life. 

"She  ought  to  have  the  Life  Saving 
Medal!"  said  the  Captain,  pointing 
at  the  dog.  "Biscuits"  the  waiter 
was  trying  to  help  snub  a  line  from 
a  derelict  when  over  he  fell.  "Queenie" 
let  out  a  yelp  and  leaped  into  the  sea, 
there  was  a  lot  of  drift  ice  floating. 
She  tucked  her  long  red  Irish  body 
right  in  under  cold  "Biscuit's"  neck, 
(just  as  the  kiddies  had  taught  her 
along  the  beach)  never  a  life  belt 
acted  better — and  she  wagged  her 
wet  tail  in  the  cold  sea  as  we  were 
drawing  him  into  the  boat,  then  she 
swam  along  slowly.  You  see  she 
hates  to  be  lifted  by  her  hair,  skin 
kind  of  delicate,  in  she  comes  and  up 
she  leaps  and  licks  "Biscuit's"  face. 
All  the  way  back  to  ship  she  barked 
out  her  satisfaction.^  The  poor  boy 
had  tears  in  his  eyes  as  he  held  her 
close  to  him  while  we  lugged  him'up 
the  companion.  I  tell  you  she's 
a  great  Doggie." 

It  was  good  work  Queenie  did,  but 
whist!  Listen  to  the  tale  of  a  better 
dog  still.  The  Newfoundland  coaster, 
just  a  few  hundred  tonner,  old  and 
weather  beaten — her  name  was  "The 
Ethie" — used  to  make  that  terrific 
run  to  Labrador — laden  to  the  rails. 
This  time  she  ran  into  a  smother  of 
snow  and  laid -her  bones  on  a  rocky 


ledge  off  the  wild  Newfoundland 
coast.  Her  passenger  accommoda- 
tions were  for  fifty  and  she  had  ninety- 
odd  and  a  dog  aboard.  There  was 
a  wee  bit  baby  too  on  that  smothering 
craft.  The  wreck  lay  on  the  ledge 
pounding  and  rolling  within  a  few 
hundred  feet  of  the  rude  cliffs  on  t he- 
shore.  The  boats  were  too  old  and 
rotten  to  dare  risk  in  that  welter  of 
water,  and  the  crew  of  salt  water 
sailors  were,  as  is  often  the  case, 
unable  to  swim.  They  did  just  manage" 
to  shoot  a  line — but  it  fell  on  the 
next  reef  and  became  snarled  and 
caught.  It  seemed  as  if  their  last 
hope  had  fled.  Just  by  luck  there 
happened  to  be  on  board  a  sledge 
dog,  one  used  to  the  words  of  com- 
mand. His  master  called  out  and 
over  he  went  into  a  sea  where  it  did 
not  seem  possible  for  him  to  live. 
Ahead,  in  the  turmoil  of  breakers  lay 
the  rope. — Would  he  pass  it  and  keep 
on  for  the  shore? — Again  the  man's 
voice  rang  out — and  in  some  manner 
the  dog  got  the  meaning  of  it;  as  he 
entered  the  white  water  and  emerged 
on  the  other  side  of  it  with  the  line 
in  his  mouth  -  such  a  cheer  as  rang 
out  from  shore  and  ship  and  echoed 
in  the  storm  smoothed'cliffs  was  never 
heard  on  that  bleak  coast.  Into  the 
surf  and  mounting  it  the  little  dark 
body  of  the  dog  passed.  A  man  ran 
out  into  the  water  and  seized  the  line. 
Soon  a  breeches-buoy  was  working 
and  all  the  ninety  odd,  yes  and  the 
wee  tot  too,  dry  in  a  mail  bag — were 
safe  ashore.  And  if  a  shaggy,  small- 
sized  collie  ever  had  a  touch  of  in- 
digestion that  shy,  savage,  part  wolf 
dog  had — for  each  and  every  one 
tried  to  stuff  him  with  all  good  things 
available — more  power  to  him! 

We  have  had  all  sorts  and  condi- 
tions of  dogs  in  our  many  natural 
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history  camps.  I  remember  a  pair 
of  Red  Irish  setters  we  took  with  us 
on  one  of  our  long  trips.  Each  made 
a  figurehead  for  a  canoe.  Each 
leaped  out  the  moment  the  bow 
touched  the  shingle.  Every  hair  of 
each  long  red  body  leaped  erect  any 
time  a  strange  Indian  approached  too 
closely  to  Laddie  or  me.    We  never 


down  the  steep  path — then  break 
out  clearly  as  they  struck  the  edge 
of  the  shore — and  danger. — Back  they 
came — step  by  step! — evidently 
slowly  backing  in  front  of  the  in- 
truder— whatever  it  was.  Now  their 
tongues  roared  out  a  volley  of  protest 
as  the  top  of  the  bank  was  reached. 
On!  On!  they  backed,  until  the  tent 


"Queenie  let  out  a  yell  and  leaped  into  the  sea." 


thought  they  would  attack.  How- 
ever one  dull,  dark  summer  night 
when  we  were  camped  on  a  northern 
Ontario  lake  island — -one  raised  some 
fifty  feet  from  the  water,  I  heard  a 
dull  grating  sound;  such  as  a  canoe 
makes.  So  did  Dash  and  Daisy! 
"What  was  that?"  I  asked  Laddie. 
I  received  the  same  old  snore  in 
answer.  Instantly  both  dogs  dashed 
out  of  the  dark  door  of  the  tent  and 
rushed  yelping  for  dear  life  down  the 
forest  trail  to  the  top  of  the  bank.  I 
heard  their  music  soften  as  they  ran 


was  reached.  There  I  sat  in  the 
darkness,  revolver  in  hand — the  Boy 
was  blissfully  sleeping  through  it 
all —  I  made  up  my  mind  if  the  object 
came  in  low  down  after  the  dogs  to 
fill  it  full  of  44's. — if  it  came  in  erect 
it  was  a  man. — An  avalanche  of  red 
hair  and  waving  tails  and  leaping, 
bounding,  growling  dogs  -  came  on 
over  my  legs  right  into  my  arms.  My 
heart  was  pounding  now  so  that  I 
thought  it  would  leap  out  and  join 
the  setters. — Now  the  whole  tent  cur- 
tain was  roughly  flung  back  and  a 
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voice  in  Ojibway  called  out  "Ti-Yah 
its  me!  Brocken!" 

The  fool  Indian  had  seen  our  fire, 
knew  we  were  in  that  part  of  the 
country  and,  like  all  Indians  had 
approached  the  camp  without  speak- 
ing. When  I  told  him  how  near  I 
came  to  plugging  him  he  only  grunted 
and  laughed. 

I  was  visiting  an  old  settler  away 


up  in  the  wild  "West  Coast"  of 
Vancouver  Island.  He  had  a  re- 
triever that  certainly  was  a  comrade 
to  him.  He  had  also  more  cats 
than  I  ever  saw  In  one  heap,  also 
one  smaller  dog  who  had  great  sport 
on  this  bleak  uninhabited  shore.  He 
possessed  thirty  full  grown  caltle, 
and  had  little  if  any  way  to  get  them 
into  civilization  at  any  profit,  and  as 
he  said  "I  can't  cut  a  quarter  off 
a  critter,  so  I  have  no  meat."  He 
always  used  canned  beef.  The  un- 
explored chain  of  mountains  edged 
closely  on  his  rude  beach,  and  many 
a  trail  of  arrow  hoofs  of  deer;  and 
pads  of  wolves  and  panthers  he  ran 


across.  One  day  when  he  and  the 
retriever  made  their  rounds  they 
saw  a  band  of  wolves  calmly  seated 
on  the  edge  of  the  sands  waiting  for 
a  big  red  heifer  to  get  tired  swimming 
and  come  ashore  to  be  eaten.  The 
dog  leaped  for  his  wild  brethren — and 
off  they  sped  like  gray  shadows  far 
down  the  beach.  The  fool  cow  still 
swam  seaward.    This  old  bachelor, 


luckily,  was  an  excellent  swimmer. 
Off  went  his  duds  and  tinto  the  44 
degree  water  the  retriever  and  he 
splashed.  There  was  a  bit  of  surf 
at  the  shore  but  they  both  mounted 
this  and  swam  on.  The  beast  was 
evidently  heading  for  the  "Sea  Lion 
Rocks"  a  mile  or  more  out.  The 
man  and  dog  slid  off  with  the  ebb 
and  slowly  but  surely  headed  the 
heifer.  Finally  she  was  swept  down 
to  them,  and  Towser  took  her  tail 
in  his  mouth  an,d  headed  her  for 
shore.  The  man  told  me  that  the  ] 
big  black  retriever  time  after  time 
let  go  of  the  cow  and  swam  over  to 
him  and  asked  him,  as  plainly  as  a 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


263 


dog's  looks  could  ask  "Are  you  all  right? 
Can  you  make  it?"  And  when  they 
touched  bottom  the  dog  swam  along 
step  for  step.  Once  ashore  he  gave 
the  heifer  a  savage  nip  and  then 
laid  down  and  guarded  his  master 
while  he  dressed. 

I  want  you  to  look  at  this  dog 
hospital's  health  run.  The  magnifi- 
cent huskies  and  malamutes  following 
are  worth  five  hundred  to  a  thousand 
dollars  apiece.  The  one  nearest  us 
is  a  half  wolf,  if  ever  there  was  one, 
but  her  valuable  brothers  and  sisters 
are  non  est — passed  out.    It  seems 


it  was  the  only  female  in  the  litter. 

One  of  the  Malamutes  came  of  a  bad 
strain.  It  seems  that  a  mailman 
running  four  dogs  through  a  blizzard, 
stumbled — a  most  dangerous  thing 
to  do  if  your  dogs  are  hungry  and 
you  are  not  nimble  at  getting  up. 
Anyhow  when  the  one  dog  came  home 
the  searchers  followed  its  tracks  and 
killed  the  three  fiends  that  fought 
over  the  remains.  Judging,  that 
because  the  returned  dog  was  hungry, 
it  had  been  innocent.  Many  the 
weird  tale  comes  from  those  endless 
mail  routes  in  the  frozen  north.  One 


Dog  Hospital — out  for  an  airing. 


that  the  home  of  this  sledge  dog  in 
far  northern  Alaska  was  right  at  the 
foot  of  a  noble  hill.  Down  this  steep 
incline  at  dusk  crept  a  wolf  to  mate 
with  the  mother  dog — so  that  the  five 
puppies  born  were  as  wild  as  any 
timber  wolf.  Now  this  crafty  old 
wolf  was  also  a  cannibal  but  the 
collie  mother  did  not  know  that. 
Day  by  day  he  played  far  up  the 
grassy  slope  of  the  hill,  and  often 
one  of  the  pups  would  respond  to 
his  calls'  and  cries — and  go  up  to 
play — and  stay  to  digest.  This 
kept  up  until  he  had  enveloped  four 
out  of  five.  Perhaps  the  mother  saw 
him  kill  the  fourth  one,  for  she  never 
let  this  thousand  dollar  sledge  dog 
out  of  her  sight.    Perhaps  because 


man  with  his  dogs,  lost  in  the  blizzard, 
ran  his  team  onto  the  ice — just  in 
time  to  go  seaward  with  it.  He 
literally  lived  on  dog,  raw  at  that, 
and  he  said  he  feared  the  survivors 
as  they  ate  a  bit  of  dog  too  and  looked 
as  it  they  preferred  man.  I  have 
fondled  some  of  these  brutes.  Many 
will  not  let  you  touch  them,  but 
when  the  owner  told  me  "let  him  kiss 
you"  I  carefully  folded  my  fingers 
about  his  muzzle  and  he  growled  out 
his  disappointment. 

You  ought  to  see  an  Indian  dog  in 
a  pool  of  salmon  while  his  master 
hooks  them  with  a  long  barbless  gaff. 
When  he  is  alone  he  will  paw  one  of 
these  spawned  and  dying  salmon  out 
onto    the    bank    and    eat    it.  All 
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northern  dogs  live  on  fish,  and  many    right  out  in  the  open  sunlight — and 
a  fierce  fight  there  is    over  a  single    the  dog  smelling  them  as  they  flofl 
salmon,  while  thousands  die  swimm-  along. 


h  ,  ^  -  .  -  ^ — _  .  SJ 

Indian's  dog  which  chases  the  salmon  pool  by  pool  until  they  are  where  they  can  be  speared,  ilg 

ing  within  close  reach.  These  two  There  is  nothing  these  savage 
men  in  the  picture  are  gaffing  "Dog  Indian  Dogs — these  are  not  huskies 
Salmon"  for  dry  winter  use,  and  the    or   Malamutes,   just   yellow  dogs, 


Dead  panther  and  its  hunters.    This  cowardly  beast  was  driven  from  the  creek  by  these  boys  stoning 
it.    Another  young  Indian  shot  it  after  the  dog  treed  it. 

dog  has  been  driving  them  in  from  mongrels — will  not  drag  down,  from 

other  pools.    It  is  odd  to  see  these  a  fully  grown  blacktailjfdeer  to  a 

big  ten  pounders  come  wriggling  over  rabbit  or  a  hare.    In  fact  I  never 

the  dry  shallows  between  pools—  just  did  care  for  ^hem  curling  ■  their 
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lips  about  my  shanks.  Lots  of  them 
don't  weigh  fifty  pounds.  Aye!  not 
thirty  pounds  in  summer  when  they 
are  kicked  out  to  feed  in  the  woods. 
The  big  panther  is  about  the  only 
beast  they  do  not  tackle.  A  lone 
wolf  would  soon  be  dog  meat  as  they 
travel  in  packs  of  one  and  two  dozen. 
But  the  very  smallest  of  them  can 
tree  a  cat— as  we  call  the  panther 
out  there.  And  it  is  ridiculous  when 
a  panther,  or  "Mountain  Lion,"  as 
the  nature  faker  writers   call  them, 


loses  his  mate  and  comes  down 
nightly  into  the  settlements,  and 
makes  love  to  some  starving  mongrel, 
and  gets  repulsed  for  his  pains. 

Saving  and  excepting  the  dogs  used 
for  draught  by  the  northern  men  we 
have  always  found  any  and  all  of 
our  dogs  true  to  the  last,  swimming 
with  us  and  trying  to  save  us  when 
in  danger  in  the  water,  mourning 
and  baying  when  we  lay  ill.  And 
never  savage — save  when  a  big  litter 
of  pups  comes  first. 


HE  Indians  call  the 
river  Manzanazing, 
"The  River  of  the 
Shadow,"  and  well 
named  it  is  as  you 
will  agree  if  you  have 
ever  had  the  good 
fortune  to  paddle  up 
its  shadowy  distances  in  the  early 
morning.  The  River  of  the  Shadow 
empties  into  Collins  Inlet,  Georgian 
Bay  District. 

About  four  miles  up  the  river  is  a 
fall  of  water  over  huge  boulders. 
Rocky  sides  there  are  to  this  miniature 
Niagara  and  these  rocky  surround- 
ings give  way  a  short  distance  below 
the  falls  and  just  around  the  bend  in 
the  river  to  a  place  where  the  banks 
are  lower  near  the  stream.  There 
are  reeds  and  rushes,  and  occasional 
lily  pads,  and  along  about  here  lived 


"The  Battler"— "Bronze  Back"  some 
of  the  fishermen  call  him.  He  was  of 
that  family.  The  long  bulldog  fight- 
ing jaw,  and  about  the  eye  there  was 
a  tiny  speck  of  red,  and  red  in  his  eye 
spelled  danger  to  anything  of  edible 
size  that  swam  or  floated  near  this 
fellow's  hangout,  aforesaid  hangout 
being  an  old  tree  that  had  blown  down 
ages  before,  so  long  a  time  had  it  been 
in  the  water  that  had  the  supporting 
branches  that  reached  to  the  bottom 
here  been  taken  away  that  tree  would 
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have  sunk  to  the  bottom  as  it  was 
water  soaked  to  such  a  degree  that  it 
had  about  the  same  floating  qualities 
as  a  rock  or  lump  of  lead.  However, 
the  sturdy  supporting  branches  were 
large  and  like  the  legs  of  some  gro- 
tesque piece  of  furniture,  they  held 
the  remains  of  what  had  been  a 
monarch  of  the  forest  solidly  in 
place.  Along  the  top  of  its  moss- 
covered  length  ran  a  regular  thorough- 
fare for  the  muskrats,  while  under- 
neath, down  where  four  heavy  branch- 
es reached  down  through  four  feet 
of  water  do  the  bottom,  lived  "The 
Battler."  We  say  he  lived  there. 
This  is  where  you  were  most  apt  to 
find  him  during  the  heat  of  the  day, 
but  early  morning  and  evening  found 
him  at  times  a  half  a  mile  away. 

This  particular  morning  he  was 
lazy.  He  had  not  moved  fifty  yards 
in  any  direction  in  the  hours  since 
dawn  had  broken  over  the  tree  tops, 
and  the  first  beams  of  light  had  pene- 
trated even  his  secluded  little  hiding 
place.  And,  there  is  a  good  reason 
for  Mr.  B's  apparent  ( laziness, — 
frogs — frogs — and  more  frogs,  for 
some  reason  or  other  the  frog  crop  in 
this  particular  locality  was  away 
ahead  of  the  average  of  other  years, 
and  our  friend  the  Bronze  Back  was 
taking  full  advantage  of  this  fact  and 
living  on  the  "Fat  of  the  land." 

Watch  him  now!  moving  lazily 
among  the  long  stems  of  the  lily  pads, 
scarcely  moving  a  fin,  he  -drifts  like 
a  big  five  pound  ghost  of  a  fish  in  and 
out,  but  always  with  that  red  rimmed 
eye  watching  the  water  above  him. 
Of  a  sudden  he  freezes  motionless, 
— (except  for  his  gill  covers  slightly 
rising  and  falling  as  he  breathes) — 
as  a  piece  of  the  surrounding  gloom, 
inshore  from  where  he  lies.  There  is 
a  slight  commotion  on  the  muddy 
bottom;  the  big  bass  can  easily  see 
the  mud  befouled  water  twenty  or 
thirty  feet  away,  and  as  he  looks 
there  is  a  sudden  splash  and  a  long 
spike  shaped  beak  drives  into  the 
water  a  half  inch  to  one  side  of  a  ter- 
rified frog.  "Plop"  and  with  long 
powerful  strokes  another  frog  follows 
the  first,  and  scared  half  out  of  their 
wits  by  the  strike  of  the  big  blue 
heron, — who  had  been  standing  like 


a  part  of  the  scenery  there  in  the 
edge  of  the  water — they  swam  direct- 
ly for  the  lily  pads  over  the  big  bass, 
and  as  the  blue  heron  took  a  step 
forward  they  both  dived  under  the 
sheltering  green  pads.  They  slowed  up 
in  their  fancied  security  for  perhaps 
ten  seconds.  The  bass  turned  with  a 
mighty  rush  and  started  for  them; 
the  two  pairs  of  green  legs  darted  in 
opposite,  directions,  while  up  above 
the  agitated  lily  pads  on  the  surface 
of  the  water  told  of  something  doing 
down  below. 

The  nearest  frog  made  the  fatal 
mistake  of  shooting  out  into  clear 
water,  there  was  a  snap  and  a  swirl 
and  the  big  bulldog  jaw  crunched  that 
froggie's  back  with  paralyzing  effect. 
It  left  him  crushed  and  helpless,  and 
half  dazed,  and  in  another  second  the 
bass  had  him  by  the  head  and  swal- 
lowed him  at  a  gulp,  and  then  with 
a  swirl  in  the  water  he  turned  and 
darted  in  toward  the  shore.  He  w7ent 
so  close  inshore  in  fact  for  an  instant 
his  back  fin  showed  above  the  water. 
The  lone  sentry  standing  on  one  leg, 
the  heron,  saw  that  fin,  and  his  glassy 
eyes  snapped  fire  to  think  that  any- 
one, any  fish,  dared  to  trespass  on 
his  fishing  ground.  The  long  neck 
shot  out  and  the  heavy  spike-like 
beak  drove  forward  at  one  of  the 
fishes  eyes,  it  missed  the  eye  but  tore 
a  gash  an  inch  long  on  the  "Battler's" 
cheek  and  drove  all  thoughts  of  frogs 
from  his  mind.  It  was  a  nasty  cut, 
but  not  a  disabling  one  and  he  raced 
out  into  deeper  water  and  away  up 
stream. 

Up  against  the  current  he  went  and 
around  the  bend,  and  here  the  water 
was  purer,  and  fresher,  and  much 
cooler,  the  wound  was  losing  its  sen- 
sitiveness and  the  fresh  water  from 
the  fall  acted  like  a  tonic  to  the  big 
bronze  fellow,  and  his  bright  eyes 
took  in  the  surface  above  him  in  a 
way  that  bespoke  trouble  to  anything 
that  came  within  striking  distance. 

A  curious  red  and  white  thing  land- 
ed with  a  slight  splash  some  ten  feet 
from  the  fish  and  on  the  off  shore  side 
of  the  pool  where  he  lay,  and  with 
dazzling  rays  of  reflected  light  fol- 
lowed by  a  red  colored  body,  chased 
across  the  surface  of  the  pool.  This 
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"Something  doing  down  below." 


thing  attempted  to  pass  directly 
above  him.  It  aroused  all  his  fight- 
ing spirit,  and  that  is  saying  a  heap, 
and  with  a  rush  he  struck  that  red 
and  white  dazzle  bait  and  found  to 


his  surprise  and  rage  that  it  contained 
a  barbed  thorn,  that  struck  in  the 
cartilage  of  his  jaw  and  pulled  for 
rather  tried  to  pull  him  in  toward^the 
rocky  shore. 
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The  current  was  pretty  swift  right 
here  and  turning  his  broad  deep  side 
to  the  current  the  bass  rushed  away. 
Three  times  he  came  back,  once  al- 
most to  the  shore.  Just  close  enough 
so.  that  Caverhill,  watching  every 
move  from  his  position  on  the  rocky 
side  of  the  pool  got  a  glimpse  of  the 
heavy  shadowy  form  in  the  dark 
water  below  him,  and  putting  all  the 
strain  he  dared  on  the  line  he  en- 
deavored to  check  the  fish  or  tire 
him  and  bring  him  into  shallow  water. 

If  the  fish  was  enraged  at  this  thing 
that  clung  to  his  jaw  at  first  he  was 
doubly  so  now,  and  the  fourth  rush 
was  even  more  savage  than  the  others, 
the  fisherman  with  a  "bush  cut  rod" 
and  no  reel,  had  no  opportunity  to 
give  him  slack  line  and  the  line  parted 
and  the  Bronze  One  with  a  sudden 
change  of  tactics  rushed  away  down 
stream  taking  spinner  and  some  ten 
feet  of  line  with  him,  leaving  the  man 
on  the  bank  wondering  whether  he 
had  been  hooked  up  with  a  fresh 
water  shark  or  an  earthquake  with 
fins  attached. 

On  the  way  down  over  a  particular 
shallow  spot  where  the  water  was 
probably  eighteen  inches  deep  and 
ran  swiftly  over  pebbles  the  size  of 


a  goose  egg,  the  bass  resorted  to  a 
trick  that  ridded  him  of  the  trouble- 
some spinner.  He  simply  turned' 
nose  down  among  the  large  pebbles 
and  twisted  around  a  bit  and  the 
thing  tore  loose  from  his  jaws  leaving 
him  it  is  true  with  a  lacerated  mouth 
to  add  to  the  wound  the  heron  had 
given  him,  but  he  was  free,  and  in  the 
clear  cool,  pure  water  his  wounds  soon 
ceased  to  trouble  him. 

Harold  Caverhill  and  his  two  com- 
panion fire  rangers,  ate  their  lunch 
and  had  fresh  caught  pickerel  as  the 
principal  dish,  but  all  through  that 
meal  and  to  this  day  Caverhill  won- 
ders what  sort  of  fighting  machine  it 
was  wrapped  up  in  a  fish's  hide  that 
grabbed  his  bait  and  after  a  five 
minute  'rassel,'  rushed  away  with  the 
bait  and  ten  feet  of  good  line. 

For  with  that  same  crude  equip- 
ment he  had  landed  many  good  pick- 
erel and  bass,  and  one  seven  pound 
pike,  and  it  was  hard  to  believe  that 
anything  like  an  ordinary  fish  could 
do  what  this  one  had  done.  But  it 
may  be  said  right  here  that  this  was 
not  an  ordinary  fish,  and  if  you  don't 
believe  this  story* ask  Caverhill,  care 
of  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 


It  is  the  Month  of  June 


Robert  Page  Lincoln 


My  heart  and  your  heart, 

Sounding  now  as  one, 
When  the  days  are  golden 

And  the  summer  but  begun; 
My  heart  and  your  heart, 

Throbbing  to  the  tune, 
Of  the  song  of  rod  and  reel, 

In  the  month  of  June! 

Merrily  and  cheerily, 

And  happily  again, 
My  heart  and  your  heart, 

Rid  of  all  their  pain, — 
When  the  streams  are  flowing 

With  a  murmur  in  the  glade, 
Out  then  a-fishing 

In  a-fishing  togs  arrayed! 

Tenderly  and  softly  hear 
The  lark  upon  the  knoll ; 

Quail  upon  the  fence-post,  * 
Gentle-sweet  and  droll. 


Thrush  upon  the  tree-top 

Sparrow  in  the  field, 
Till  the  morn  is  thrilling 

To  the  mighty  carols  pealed. 

Then  its  0,  lad,  we  go  lad, 

We  leave  the  toil  behind, 
Over  hill  and  meadow 

To  the  waterway  we  wind; 
The  wind,  lad,  is  south  lad, 

The  fish  are  on  the  "rise," 
And  God  has  never  given  us, 

Such  wonder-laden  skies. 

Then  merrily  and  cheerily 

And  happily  we  go. 
To  cast  a  fly  and  idle 

Where  the  sunny  waters  flow; 
Then  sing  lad,  with  me,  lad, 

The  world  is  all  a-tune, 
The  heart  is  bubbling  over 

For  it  is  the  month  of  June! 


That  Purposeful  Liar 

-  Harry  M.  Moore 


LDJfMose"  Beaudry 
jerked  himself  to  his 
feet.  Across  the 
night  camp-fire — 
The  Old  Man  drop- 
ped the  dead  body  of 
his  favorite  hound 
and  swore  bitterly. 
"The  red-eyed 
jpie-faced,  corn-fed  son  of  a  gun,"  the 
iOld  Man  bellowed.  "I'd  just  give 
I  fifty  dollars  to  know  the  name  and 
ithe  whereabouts  of  that  blankety 
blank  coyote-chewing,  scandal-mong- 
iering,  rip-roaring,  blankety-blank  off- 
spring of  Hell  who-who-shot  that- 
jthat-that  there  dog!" 

Old  Mose  systematically  tamped 
his  tobacco  into  his  pipe  with  the 
butt  end  of  his  hunting-knife.  His 
brows  clouded.  The  Old  Man  and 
"that-that-that  there  dog"  had  been 
inseparables. 

"Wait  a  minute,  Chief,"  Mose 
interposed  calmly.  "Ease  up  a  bit! 
Don't  get  excited!  He  was  a  rattling 
fine  dog  but  listen!" — he  stepped 
across  the  fire  and  dropped,  a  hand  on 
the  old  man's  shoulder — "A  good 
dog — I  say,  a  good  dog — never  dies." 

The  Old  Man  shot  his  eyes  from 
the  object  of  his  grief  into  the  dark 
countenance  of  his  companion. 
"What's  that?"  he  snapped. 
Mose  coaxed  The  Old  Man  to  the 
log  opposite,  asked  him  to  sit  down 
and  then  sat  down  beside  him.  Then 
as  the  Old  Man  stared  into  the  fire 
a  motionless  silent  object  of  grief, 
Old  Mose  unravelled  this  story. 

"Ratch  was  the  best  deer-dog  that 
ever  followed  a  scent.  He  was  the 
pride  of  this  Opeongo  country  which 
has  some  fine  dogs.  Big,  powerful, 
speedy,  more  deer  were  shot  ahead 
of  him  in  the  three  seasons  he  ran 
than  ahead  of  all  the  other  dogs  put 
together.  That  big  white  patch  on 
his  side,  the  only  mark  on  his  tan 
hide,  was  the  signal  for  the  boys  on 
the  runway  that  something  was  hit- 
ting the  high  spots  and  to  be  ready. 
And  music?  Say,  that  old  boy  had 
Caruso  backed  off  the  sheet  music 


stand  when  it  came  to  singing — " 

Old  Mose  laid  his  cold  pipe  on  the 
ground  beside  his  foot. 

"Remember  one  time  the  wife 
missed  Ratch.  She  found  him  in 
the  parlour.  That  pup — Ratch  was 
a  pup  then — had  eaten  all  the  rag- 
time music  we  had  in  the  place  and 
was  curled  up  asleep  in  the  corner  on 
a  pile  of  that  dreamy  sob  stuff  that 
makes  the  hired  girl  a  problem.  Yes, 
sir,  Ratch  had  eaten  all  Irving  Ber- 
lin's rags — " 

The  Old  Man  stirred. 

"Ate  the  what?"  he  asked  slowly. 

"Oh,  all  the  two  four  march  stuff — ■ 
anything  with  a  good  swing  to  it. 
But  he  passed  up  all  the  waltzes  and 
that  "You-love-me-and-I'll  be  damn- 
ed if  I  don't  die  for  you  stuff."  Well, 
afterwards  I  saw  the  reason  for  his 
unreasonable  musical  banquet.  It 
came  out  in  the  way  he  ragtime d 
over  these  hills.  It  showed  in  his 
voice.  Gad!  You  should  have 
heard  old  Ratch  sing  the  deer  out  of 
the  swamps.  They  musta  thought 
one  of  those'  new  fangled  pin  and 
whirling  discus  business  was  after 
them." 

The  Old  Man  stifled  a  yawn  with 
the  back  of  his  hand  and  peered 
intently  across  the  fire.  fH 

"But  a  good  dog,  like  a  good  man, 
makes  enemies,"  Mose  proceeded 
hastily.  "Ratch  was  too  good*, a 
dog |  to  escape  a  bullet.  He  was 
killed  back  of  the  lake  one  morning 
by  one  of  those  green-horn  hunters 
from  the  city.  The  speckled  face 
son  of  a  pistol  had  never  hunted 
before,  and  he  musta  taken  that  white 
patch  on  Ratch's  side  for  a  he  swamp- 
omnibus.  I  carried  Ratch  home  and 
skinned  him.  It  was  a  job  I  didn't 
relish.  It  made  me  sick  at  my 
stomach.  I  knew  I  was  skinning  a 
friend.  And  skinning  a  friend  is  not 
a  decent  job  for  an  honest  man." 

The  Old  Man  evinced  interest. 
His  hand  moved  towards  his  hair. 
But  his  lips  were  silent. 

"I  buried  the  body  in  a  clump  of 
alders  near  the  swamp  on  my  place. 
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I  took  the  skin,  sewed  it  up,  filled  it 
with  cat-tails  and  put  it  on  my  ver- 
andah. And  many's  the  night  my 
wife  and  me  used  to  sit  there  and  talk 
about  poor  old  Ratch.    Well — " 

Old  Mose  ejected  a  long  drawn 
sigh  and  proceeded. 

"That  next  fall — in  the  hunting 
season  it  was — I  was  sitting  on  the 
verandah.  Ratch  lay  lifelike  at  my 
feet.  I  had  been  watching  him  for 
five  minutes.  He  moved!  I  pushed 
back  my  chair  and  rubbed  my  eyes. 
I  leaned  over.  I  straightened  up 
suddenly.  A  rifle  barked  in  the  edge 
of  the  cedars  less  than  two  hundred 
yards  away.  I  felt  the  fur  on  the 
stuffed  dog  at  my  feet  and  laughed. 
Of  course  I  knew  I  had  been  foolishly 
lead  to  believe  that  my  poor  old 
Ratch  had  shown  signs  of  life.  I 
never  told  a  soul  about  it.  I  knew 
they  would  laugh  at  me.  But  the 
next  fall — 

"The  next  fall  I  was  on  the  veran- 
dah fixing  my  traps  when  I  heard  a 
peculiar  shuffling  sound  behind  me. 
I  turned.  Ratch  moved.  Yes,  sir, 
he  was  half  way  up  on  his  feet  when 


he  flopped  back  again.  I  jumped  the 
railing.  The  sight  was  too  much  for 
me.  Then  for  some  unaccountable 
reason  I  shot  a  glance  towards  the 
bush.    And  then — 

"One  of  those  big  fellows  with  a 
rocking  chair  on  his  head  dashed 
across  the  clearing  and  ran  by  my 
house.    And  Ratch — 

"Believe  me,  or  not,  old  Ratch 
pulled  himself  to  his  feet,  and  jumped 
the  railing.  I  ran  around  the  side  of 
the  house.  The  last  I  saw  of  them 
before  they  hit  the  bush,  the  buck  was 
sending  out  an  S.O.S.  with  his  white 
flag,  while  at  his  heels,  racing  him  to 
death,  was  poor  old  Ratch — " 

Old  Mose  reached  down  for  his 
pipe  and  picked  a  hot  coal  from  the 
ashes. 

The  Old  Man  slowly  raised  his  eyes 
and  centred  them  on  Moses'  sober 
countenance. 

"Mose,"  he  smiled,  "You're  one 
gosh  awful,  awful  liar!"  Then  he 
pulled  himself  together  and  his  shoul- 
ders squared.  "Did  you  leave  any  of 
Flavelle's  special  in  the  pan  for  me?" 


A  Gipsy  Song 


Norma  A.  Carmichael 


Come,  my  comrade,  birds  are  waking. 

Time  to  seek  the  winding  road; 
Blossoms  white  dewdrops  are  shaking, 
Squirrels  their  morning  meal  are  making. 
Gome,  my  friend,  take  up, your  load. 

See  the  bellwort's  flower  uncurling 
Shake  with  every  wandering  breeze, 

See  the  fuzzy  ferns  unfurling. . 

Where  the  stream  so  gently  purling 
Washes  round  the  roots  of  these  - 

Violets  purple,  violets  yellow, 

Violets  white,  with  fragrance  sweet, 
Red  wake  robin,  stately  fellow, 
Basking  in  the  sunbeams  mellow, 
Partridge  berries  round  his  feet. 

Peep  into  yon  little  valley 

Where  the  trilliums,  white  and  fair, 
All  adown  the  leafy  alley 


Having  heard  the  Spring's  gay  rally. 
Lift  their  faces  as  in  prayer. 

Look  you  out  across  the  highways 

Where  the  juniper's  in  bloom, 
Or  the  foam-flower  in  the  byways 
Seems  to  coax  us,  "Follow  my  ways," 
Room  to  wander,  always  room. 

For  the  gipsy  heart  is  calling, 
And  the  gipsy  blood  is  ours, 
And  the  bluebird's  music  falling, 
Lures  us  on,  our  souls  enthralling, 
Lures  us  through  the  land  of  flowers. 

Come,  my  friend,  the  road  invites  us, 

Winding  through  the  scented  grove, 
Sun  and  fragrance,  all  excites  us, 
Nature's  glory,  it  requites  us, 
Nature  wins  our  deepest  love. 


Kassa- Wa-Wa  the  Songster 

H.  Mortimer  Batten 


HE   Coyote,  -  Kassa- 
Wa-Wa  sat  at  the 
crest  of  the  rugged 
ridge,  and  poured 
forth  her  soul  to  the 
glory  of  the  dawn. 
"Wa-Wa-Wa-a-a-a!" 
she  sang,  and  though 
not    exactly  melo- 
dious the  wavering  cadences  seemed 
to  express  the  solitude  and  wind- 
swept grandeur  of  the  foothills. 

Each  morning  and  evening  since 
her  cubhood  days  Kassa  Wa-Wa  had 
sung  thus,  and  regularly  once  a  week 
she  found  herself  in  some  kind  of 
trouble  as  a  result.  Yet  she  just 
had  to  sing,  as  her  forefathers  had 
sung  before  her  away  back  into  the 
dim  ages  of  the  past.  Other  things 
the  coyotes  of  Lost  River  had  learnt 
readily  enough,  yet  not  to  cut  out 
that  song;  and  even  Kassa,  the  latest 
product  of  her  kind,  versed  in  knowl- 
ledge  of  poisoned  baits  and  in  the 
setting  of  steel  traps — even  Kassa, 
who  knew  to  look  over  the  skyline 
before  she  appeared  in  silhouette, 
which  took  ten  generations  of  per- 
secution, had  to  resort  to  her  Arab- 
like  devotions  at  the  twilight  hours. 
It  was  as  though  a  thief  who  spent 
his  days  skulking  from  justice  in  the 
shadowy  defiles,  built  for  himself  a 
house  upon  a  hilltop,  and  there  re- 
turned each  night  to  light  the  lamps 
at  every  window. 

But  this  spring  night  there  came 
an  answering  howl,  and  Kassa  pricked 
her  ears  and  listened.  At  any  or- 
dinary time  her  song  would  now  have 
taken  on  a  fierce  defiance  -  "This  is 
my  range!  You  keep  away!"  —  but 
now,  as  the  awakening  howl  drew 
nearer,  Kassa  remained  in  silhouette 
and  watched. 

But  the  coyote  that  answered  the 
call  was  not  the  first  to  appear.  The 
big  she  wolf,  whose  mate  had  fallen 
by  Logan's  traps,  saw  the  little  coyote 
on  the  skyline,  and  stealthily  crept 
up  wind  to  take  Kassa  by  surprise — 
as  she  had  done  a  dozen  times  before. 
Kassa,  indeed,  dwelt  in  mortal  terror 


of  this  wolf,  who  was  always  skulking 
and  waiting,  pouncing  out  upon  the 
little  coyote  at  the  most  unexpected 
moments,  and  ever  ready  to  tear  her 
limb  from  limb. 

The  faintest  suggestion  of  a  sound 
warned  Kassa  in  time,  and  she  slunk 
behind  a  boulder,  peering  over  it, 
only  her  big  ears  visible;  whereupon 
the  she  wolf  charged  with  a  snarl  and 
a  chopping  of  jaws. 

Then  began  one  of  those  tedious 
wars  of  exhaustion  in  which  Kassa 
was' an  artist.  She  did  not  run  away, 
she  did  not  even  appear  to  hurry, 
yet  each  mad  charge  of  the  wolf, 
each  ugly  chop,  found  the  little 
coyote  just  out  of  reach.  She  was 
more  nimble  than  the  wolf,  and  here, 
among  the  boulders,  she  could  keep 
on  dodging  and  sliding  through  the 
narrow  chinks  till  her  aggressor  tired 
of  the  game. 

But  that  dawn  the  she  wolf  did  not 
tire.  There  were  two  reasons  for 
this,  the  first  being  that  early  on  in 
the  contest  a  snake-like  snap  from 
Kassa  had  laid  open  her  muzzle,  and 
the  second  that  ere  long  her  cubs 
would  be  born — a  fact  which  seemed  to 
call  forth  the  last  grain  of  spite  in 
her  unusually  spiteful  disposition. 
Systematically  she  drove  Kassa  to 
the  far  end  of  the  rugged  ridge,  be- 
yond which  lay  open  going,  while  in 
vain  Kassa  dodged  and  feinted,  trying 
to  regain  the  better  coyer  Always 
the  wolf  cut  her  off  and  drove  her 
back,  so  Kassa,  rather  than  wait  till 
the  last,  made  a  dart  for  the  tundra, 
hoping  she  would  obtain  a  start  over 
the  remaining  patch  of  rugged  going. 

The  she  wolf's  growls  took  on  a 
note  of  triumph  as  she  bounded 
in  pursuit;  pitter-pat,  pitter-pat,  went 
Kassa's  paws  on  the  sand,  sending 
up  little  spumes  and  cyclones  though 
they  seemed  hardly  to  touch.  She 
made  for  each  clump  of  dwarf  cactus, 
side-stepping  at  the  last  moment, 
and  hoping  her  pursuer  would  fail 
to  notice  the  wicked  and  half-buried 
thorns;  but  the  wolf  came  on  in 


great  mile-eating  bounds,  and  Kassa's 
heart  sank  in  terror. 

0,  how  far  away  the  canyon  seem- 
ed! Every  nerve  and  muscle  she 
strained  for  greater  speed,  yet  upon 
her  was  that  paralyzing  sense  of  a 
pursuer  swifter  than  herself.  In  the 
very  ace  of  time  she  threw  herself 
flat,  and  the  wolfs  jaws  slashed  the 
air  within  an  inch  of  her,  neck. 

Like  a  flash  Kassa  turned,  fleeing 
for  dear  life  back  towards  the  rocky 
ridge.  "Patter-pat"  went  her  paws, 
"thump-thump"  came  the  she  wolf 
behind  her  and  then,  0  horror! — 
there  flashed  from  a  cactus  clump 
ahead  a  second  wolf,  cutting  her  off 
from  the  friendly  rocks.  Husky  and 
formidable  he  looked  to  Kassa's 
terrified  eyes,  barring  the  direct 
path  Vith  forelegs  widely  braced, 
yet  as  Kassa  swerved  to  dodge  him 
he  held  his  ground,  glowering  with 
fangs  exposed  at  the  pursuing  wolf. 

One  whiff  was  enough  for  Kassa. 
She  knew  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye 
that  this  big  husky  brute  was  a 
jackal  like  herself,  and  so,  side  by 
side  for  the  first  time,  they  faced  the 
common  foe. 

The  she  wolf  pulled  up  short  in 
a  cloud  of  dust,  regarding  them  red- 
eyed  and  sullenly.  Then,  with  rumb- 
ling growls,  she  recalled  an  appoint- 
ment away  down  the  canyon,  and 
the  jackals,  with  waving  tails,  brought 
up  the  rear  yapping  their  mockery. 

Kassa*  looked  at  her  deliverer  with 
shining  eyes,  then  she  bit  him.  It 
was  not  a  serious  hurt,  for  his  coat 
was  long  and  thick,  bearing  the  black 
gloss  of  the  greater  altitudes,  where 
the  air  is  rarified  and  the  nights  bitter 
cold.  He  had  come  from  the  Buttes 
away  in  the  west  -  come  in  the  very 
ace  of  time,  and  now  he  stood  stock 
still,  wagging  his  tail  from  side  to 
side,  and  waiting,  evidently,  for  Kassa 
to  bite  him  again. 

II. 

When  Kassa  stole  off  towards  the 
ridge,  Butte  followed.  She  sat  at 
length  on  the  skyline,  looking  ab- 
sently into  space  and  pretending 
she  had  forgotten  him,  though  his 
yawns  were  loud  enough  to  carry 
fifty  yards.  He  came  fawning  up  to 
her,  till  at  length  he  dared  to  lick 


her  nose,  at  which  she  fairly  wailed 
with  disgust.    Finally  she  got  up  1 
and  trotted  off,  while  Butte  followed 
with  an  unwarranted  air  of  triumph. 

He  followed  till  they  reached  the 
ridge  overlooking  Logan's  cabin,  with 
its  streak  of  foreign  smoke  rising 
skywards  -  doubtless  some  kind  of 
trap!  At  this  they  howled  in  unison, 
which  surely  was  a  step  in  the  right 
direction,  for  the  song  seemed  some- 
how to  bring  them  closer  together. 
And  when  finally  Kassa  rose  and 
trotted  away  her  nips  had  lost  their 
keen  edge,  and  her  yaps  of  disapprov- 
al were  less  Impatient. 

0,  that  fateful  howling!  It  told 
Wolver  Logan  that  there  were  still 
jackal  bounties  to  be  drawn  along 
this  range,  otherwise  he  would  have 
packed  out  with  the  first  springtime 
floods,  and  Kassa  and  Butte  would 
have  lost  the  most  terrible,  though 
not  the  most  terrifying,  of  their  foes. 
As  a  matter  of  fact  Kassa  had  derived 
a  good  deal  of  amusement  that  winter 
at  Logan's  expense.  She  was  a  wise 
little  jackal  for  one  of  last  year's  cubs, 
for  she  sprang  from  wise  parents,  and 
time  and  again  she  had  watched 
Logan  make  his  sets,  only  her  two 
pointed  ears  visible  above  the  ridge, 
and  when  he  was  gone  she  had  sallied 
forth  and  scattered  dirt  upon  them, 
leaving  the  sign  which  other  jackals 
read  and  knew  to  mean  "beware." 
But  Logan  knew  his  business,  and 
sadly  had  he  reduced  the  number  of 
wolves  and  jackals  along  nis  range. 

That  golden  evening  the  trapper, 
had  he  used  his  glasses,  might  have 
seen  two  coyotes  seated  side  by  side 
under  a  boulder  overlooking  his 
cabin — a  coy  little  vixen  and  a  big, 
prim  husky  male — so  close  together 
that  they  seemed  to  be  propping 
each  other  up.  They  watched  with 
the  keenest  interest  while  Logan 
tidied  his  hut  preparatory  to  his  long 
jaunt  to  the  city  to  buy  fresh  stores, 
and  somehow  the  jackals  knew  that 
he  was  shortly  packing  out.  Atj 
dawn  they  were  back  at  the  same 
place,  watching  Logan  load  his  pack 
horse  with  a  huge  pile  of  pelts,  then 
as  he  rode  slowly  off,  leaving  the 
cabin  shuttered  and  barred,  they! 
escorted    him    respectfully    to  the 
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prairie  edge,  where 
{doleful  farewell. 


they  howled  a 


That  evening  there  was  no  sus- 
Ipicious  smoke  rising  from  the  cabin 
llehimney  pipe,  and  glancing  round 
Ifor  Butte  to  follow,  Kassa  stole  up  to 
[investigate.    Butte  was  wary  and 
!  jjshy,  but  reaching  Logan's  garbage 
S  heap  his  confidence  returned.  He 
(  *  [puzzled  long  and  painfully  over  the 
anatomy  of  an  empty  milk  tin,  while 
i:  I  Kassa  was  exploring  the  mysteries 
[  of  an  ancient  larrigan.    They  scatter- 
ed the  garbage  heap  far  and  wide, 
littered  "it  to  the  very  threshold, 
;  then  Kassa  began  sniffing  under  the 
door.    The  first  sniff  brought  a  de- 
lightful suggestion  of  seasoning  bacon, 
also  a  dash  of  molasses.    Kassa  began 
to  gnaw,  and  very  soon  splinters  of 
iwood    littered   the  threshold.  She 
gnawed  and  tore  till  her  jaws  were 
tired,  then  Butte  took  her  place,  and 
in  less  than  an  hour  they  had  engineer- 
ed an  entrance  -  difficult,  but  never- 
theless sufficient. 

Kassa    wormed  in   while  Butte 
mounted  guard  without.    The  bacon 
was  suspended  from  the  roof,  and 
Kassa's  first  leap  brought  down  a 
rickety  shelf,  loaded  with  tins  of 
paint,  musquash,  "charm",  a  bottle 
of  whisky,  a  box  of  nails,  and  all 
manner  of  oddments.    The  whole  lot 
lay  in  an  unsavory  concoction  on  the 
floor,  and  having  analyzed  each  and 
every  artigle  Kassa's  confidence  re- 
I  turned.    She  leapt  again  at  the  bacon, 
i  obtained  a  good  hold  and  hung  on. 
There  she  swung,  jerking,  worrying, 
I  till  one  suspending   loop  gave  way 
!  and  the  side  hung  perilously  by  one 
I  corner.    Another  snatch  brought  it 
down,  and  Kassa  struggled  to  the  door 
i-with  her  prize. 

•  Try  as  they  would,  Butte  tugging 
and  worrying  without,  Kassa  man- 
oeuvring within,  that  obstinate  side 
of  bacon  refused  to  exit  by  the  way 
Kassa  had  entered — probably  because 
it  was  at  least  a  foot  too  wide, — so 
that  in  the  end  the  two  jackals  were 
compelled  to  feast  on  the  spot,  which 
!  they  did  whole-heartedly. 

Thoroughly  satisfied  and  confident 
now,  they  fell  to  exploring.  The 
flour  bag  was  upset,  and  though  its 
contents  interested  them  little  from 


an  epicurean  point  of  view  it  occurred 
to  Kassa  that  this  was  good  stuff  to 
roll  in,  so  she  rolled.  Butte  also 
rolled,  and  that  explains  why  a  tipsy 
halfbreed,  crossing  the  range  that 
night,  saw  two  white  jackals  trotting 
together  across  the  ridge,  and  got  the 
fright  of  his  life. 

Next  evening  Kassa  and  Butte 
returned  to  finish  the  bacon,  but  the 
first  whiff  on  nearing  the  door  told 
them  that  another  visitor  had  been. 
In  truth  a  prowling  old  dry  valley 
skunk  had  strolled  into  the  cabin  that 
very  afternoon,  and  finding  himself 
surrounded  by  such  a  harvest  of 
plenty  had  decided  to  settle.  Kassa 
and  Butte  snarled  threateningly  at 
him  through  the  jagged  hole,  at 
which  the  old7  skunk  settled  all  doubt 
as  to  the  question  of  ownership. 

Whoever  might  have  wanted  the 
hut  hitherto  would  certainly  have 
no  use  for  it  hereafter.  The  skunk 
had  stamped  his  brand  of  ownership, 
which  settled  all  argument  and  left 
him  in  undisputed  possession.  Kassa 
and  Butte  hurried  away,  rolling  in 
the  sand  and  sneezing  to  get  the 
horrible  stench  out  of  their  nostrils. 

When  Logali  came  back  and  found 
the  brown  and  white  freebooter  in 
possession,  he  swore  an  awful  oath, 
then  shot  the  skunk  with  his  pistol. 
Thereafter  he  held  a  bonfire  of  all 
that  the  hut  had  contained,  and 
finally  pulling  the  cabin  to  bits  he 
rebuilt  it  solemnly,  log  by  log,  most 
of  the  logs  reversed.  It  never  occurr- 
ed to  him  that  the  jackals  might  have 
had  a  hand  in  the  pieN  His  suspicions 
ran  no  further  than  Milord  the  skunk, 
which  can  scarcely  be  wondered  at 
considering  to  what  extent  the  scent 
of  skunk  pervaded  his  clothing,  de- 
filed his  body,  and  saturated  his  very 
soul!  For  weeks  after  Logan  breath- 
ed skunk,  ate  skunk,  dreamt  skunk, 
in  fact  was  enveloped  in  a  material 
and  spiritual  atmosphere  of  skunk. 

But  he  had  come  back  with  a  new 
idea  for  a  coyote  set,  and  was  anxious 
to  carry  it  into  effect.  Thus  a  night 
or  two  later  Kassa  and  Butte  were 
greeted  by  a  glorious  aroma  of  dead 
goat  wafting  down  the  breeze  and 
followed  it  to  its  origin.  There  lay 
the  goat  in  >a  sheltered  hollow,  but  as 
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they  circled  round,  sifting  every 
breeze,  Kassa  uttered  a  warning 
growl,  for  the  scent  of  steel  was  also 
wafted  to  her  nostrils.  Drawing  still 
a  little  nearer  the  smells  of  man  and  of 
trap  were  unmistakable;  in  fact  Lo- 
gan had  even  forgotten  to  brush  out 
his  tracks  with  the  old  wolf  trail  he 
carried  for  that  purpose. 

The  whole  thing  was  the  most 
obvious  trap  the  most  blundering 
novice  could  have  contrived,  and 
Kassa  and  Butte  sat  in  the  near  by 
offing  howling  their  mockery.  Had 
they  known,  they  could  have  stepped 
right  in  and  fed,  for  there  was  no  trap 
anywhere  near,  and  the  warning  scent 
of  steel  came  only  from  a  few  old 
horseshoes  and  other  oddments  Logan 
had  strewed  round  the  carcass. 

The  next  night  and  the  next  the 
two  coyotes  returned  and  howled  their 
mockery,  till  at  length  Logan,  at  a 
well  chosen  time,  reappeared  upon 
the  scene,  bringing  with  him  this 
time  five  Whitehouse  wolf  traps  with 
chains  and  drags  attached.  These 
he  set  not  near  the  carcass,  but  on 
the  crests  of  neighbouring  mounds 
where,  the  signs  told  him,  the  coyotes 
sat  and  howled. 

That  night  Kassa  and  Butte  re- 
appeared as  usual.  They  were  no 
longer  suspicious  of  the  place,  as  they 
knew  where  the  traps  were,  but 
scarcely  were  they  within  sight  of 
that  tempting  bait  when  there  was  a 
thud,  and  Butte  was  caught! 

There  was  no  mistake  about  it. 
He  was  firmly  held  by  one  forepaw, 
and  his  frantic  efforts  to  escape  mere- 
ly resulted  in  the  appearance  from 
the  sand  of  that  great  three-pronged 
anchor  to  which  the  trap  was  chained. 

Kassa,  horrified  and  distressed, 
circled  timidly  round,  and  soon  she 
located  a  second  trap  which  she 
sprung  by  scratching  earth  upon  it. 
She  then  went  to  her  husband's  aid, 
worrying  the  trap,  the  drag,  the  chain, 
even  biting  him'm  her  frenzied  anxiety. 
But  her  efforts  were  cut  short  by  a 
thunderous  growl  almost  at  her  side, 
and  peering  up  she  saw  to  her  horror 
the  big  grey  timber  wolf! 

There  the  brute  stood,  head  lower- 
ed, eyes  flaming,  and  even  as  Kassa 
stared  the  she  wolf  came  stalking 


towards  her  as  a  cat  stalks  a  mouse. 

Butte  uttered  a  desperate  sn 
and  strove  madly  to  free  himse 
while  his  little  wife,  trembling  wit 
terror,  crouched  at  his  side  in  deadl 
preparedness.  She  might  easily  hav 
slipped  away  had  she  chosen,  ye 
like  the  faithful  little  wife  she  wa 
she  remained  at  her  mate's  side, 
ready  to  die  with  him,  and  scarcely 
could  it  be  otherwise. 

Well  the  wolf  knew  that  Butte  was 
trapped,  and  there  was  but  one  thing 
that  restrained  her — the  scent  of 
steel.  But  for  this  she  would  have 
rushed  in  and  finished  first  Kassa, 
then  Butte,  but  now  she  contented 
herself  with  uttering  thunderous^ 
growls,  prowling  round  stiff  legged 
and  at  times  scratching  dirt  with  all. 
fours. 

And  as  she  trotted  round  the  two 
jackals  were  ever  facing  her  with 
shining,  fearful  eyes.  Afraid  they 
surely  were,  yet  as  surely  they  meant 
to  fight  to  a  finish.  Butte's  impris- 
oned leg  was  numbed,  and  he  felt 
little  during  that  dreadful  twisting 
process.  He  did  not  even  know 
that  the  skin  about  that  imprisoned- 
paw  was  twisted  and  broken  till  it 
became  but*a  loose  sheath,  ready  to 
strip  away  if  the  necessary  pull  were 
exerted  in  the  right  direction. 

The  wolf  became  bolder  as  the 
night  passed  on,  and  steadily  now  her 
circles  narrowed.  Once  she  was  with- 
in reach  of  Kassa,  and  delivered  a 
terrible  sidelong  chop,  which  the 
little  coyote  dodged  with  a  movement 
too  quick  to  follow. 

Again  the  she  wolf  snapped,  driving 
Kassa  back,  then  with  a  roar  she 
mastered  her  fear  of  the  trap  and  fell 
upon  Butte.  There  was  a  sinister 
vision  of  scuffling  bodies  in  a  cloud  of 
dust,  and  Kassa  threw  herself  in  — 
chop— slash — chop  went  her  jaws! 

There  was  a  shudder  and  a  pause 
and  the  three  animals  shot  apart, 
glaring  into  each  other's  eyes,  and 
between  them,  with  jaws  erect,  stood 
the  empty  trap!  Butte  had  twisted 
himself  free — or  rather  he  had  twisted 
till  the  hold  of  the  jaws  was  weakened, 
when  the  full  force  of  the  big  wolfs 
charge,  the  fury  of  her  full  weight 
thrown  upon  him,  had  given  thatfi 
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wrench  which  he  alone  could  never 
have  mastered. 

Yes,  little  as  she  might  have  willed 
it,  the  she  wolf  had  freed  her  intended 
victim,  and  knowing  that  full  well  she 
now  remembered  business  elsewhere, 
and  slunk  away. 

Butte's  injury,  though  bad  enough, 
was  not  of  a  permanent  nature. 
It  merely  meant  that  he  would  become 
thin,  and  that  for  a  month  or  so  he 
would  hop  on  three  legs,  after  which 
he  would  quickly  resume  his  normal 
condition. 

But  the  blood  feud  between  the 
jackals  and  the  she  wolf  was  now 
complete  in  its  bitterness,  for  at  the 
back  of  the  jackals'  mind  was  a 
vague  sense  that  the  wolf  was  in  some 
wa}"  associated  with  Butte's  whole 
encounter  with  the  trap.  They  were 
unable  to  disconnect  the  two  incidents, 
firstly  the  springing  of  the  trap  and 
secondly  the  appearance  of  the  wolf, 
and  the  memory  of  that  night  was  a 
bad  dream  in  their  minds — a  dream 
in  which  the  wolf  only  assumed  defi- 
nite shape  and  being. 

Whether  the  thing  that  Kassa  did 
was  a  carefully  laid  plot  or  whether 
it  was  merely  chance  that  favoured 
her,  I  cannot  say  though  chance 
plays  a  smaller  part  in  the  destinies  of 
the  wild  folk  than  our  lack  of  gener- 
osity usually  allows  us  to  permit. 
Not  half  (a  mile  from  the  dead  goat 
was  a  shallow  creek,  and  hung  by  its 
head  in  the  undergrowth,  about  four 
feet  from  the  water's  surface,  was  a 
wild  duck.  Kassa  had  many  times 
eyed  that  duck,  but  deciding  itlooked 


unnatural  she  had  tried  to  forget  it. 
She  would  have  defiled  it  had  it  been 
within  her  reach,  so  that  no  other 
jackal  would  eat,  but  now,  going  one 
night  along  to  the  place,  she  sat  on  the 
windward  side  of  the  duck  and  howled. 
The  she  wolf  heard  and  came  along, 
knowing  that  Kassa  was  alone,  but 
when  she  arrived  Kassa  was  gone,  and 
there  remained  only  the  thing  in  the 
trees,  imparting  seductive  aromas  to 
the  breeze. 

The  wolf  ^approached  cautiously. 
There  was  no  scent  of  steel,  so  she 
leapt,  falling  back  into  the  shallow 
water.  Tock!  The  steel  jaws  of  a 
No.  4  Whitehouse  closed  upon  one  of 
her  hind  legs.  With  a  roar  she  spun 
round  to  snap -at  the  awful  jaws  which 
rose  from  the  surface,  when — tock — 
a  second  pair  of  jaws  closed  on  her 
fore-paws,  pinning  her  down  in  a 
helpless  attitude. 

Kassa  and  Butte  came  down  and 
howled  their  mockery,  then  away 
they  went  into  that  shady  canyon 
which  was  sacred  to  the  wolf. 

There  is  one  vengeance  in  the  wild 
more  terrible  than  all  others,  for  not 
only  is  it  the  most  vicious,  but  over 
and  above  the  actual  injury  done  it 
bears  mockery  and  contempt. 

In  a  shallow  den  deep  down  in  the 
canyon  Kassa  and  Butte  located 
their  enemy's  cubs,  and  had  the  she 
wolf  returned  that  morning  she  would 
have  found  her  nest  littered  to  the 
four  winds,  and  there  at  the  den 
entrance,  stark  and  mangled,  she 
would  have  found  her  darlings,  lying 
defiled  and  with  dirt  scattered  upon 
them  in  the  twinkling  sunlight. 


Conservation  Reader 


A  timely  text  book,  THE  CONSERVAT- 
ION READER,  by  Harold  W.  Fairbanks, 
treats  in  a  most  interesting  manner  every 
phase  of  the  subject  of  Conservation.  Mr. 
Fairbanks  is  an  authority  on  conservation, 
and  the  book  is  well  illustrated  with  splendid 
photographs  and  colorplates.  It  was  writ- 
ten with  a  view  to  use  in  the  schools  and 
would  also  be  found  valuable  by  Boy  Scouts, 
Campfire  Girls,  Woodcraft  Leagues,  etc. 
Readers  of  Rod  and  Gun  have  shown  warm 
enthusiasm  over  the  conservation  of  our 


natural  resources,  and  parents  would  find 
this  a  very  interesting  and  instructive  book 
to  put  into  the  hands  of  their  children,  who 
may  thus  increase  for  themselves  their 
knowledge  of  facts  on  this  important  subject 
and  become  converts  to  the  principles  of 
conservation.  We  have  pleasure  in  recom- 
mending this  book  to  our  readers,  for  whom 
we  will  be  glad  to  secure  copies  on  receipt 
of  any  orders  that  may  be  sent  in.  The 
price  is  $1.20.  ( 


A  Babe  in  the  Wilderness 


K.  H.  Broadus 


ONCE  I  asked  Billy  Linsey— 
guide  and  professional  liar — 
what  was  the  worst  proposition 
in  the  tenderfoot  line  that  he  had  ever 
met  with. 

"The  poorest,  mildest  little  lamb 
of  a  tenderfoot  that  ever  I  runs 
against?  Lemme  see."  And  he  pro- 
ceeded to  fill  his  pipe  with  a  load  of 
vicious  plug.  "Pears  to  me  that  the 
softest  cuss  that  ever  I  seen  in  these 
parts  was  an  Englishman  named 
Greyling,  that  figgered  on  showing 
his  lords  an'  dooks  an'  counts  back 
in  the  h'old  country,"  (Billy's  ideas 
of  aristocracy  were  somewhat  mixed), 
"that  he  was  the  finest  hunter  that 
ever  squinted  'long  a  gun.  Moose 
was  what  he  was  after.  Percival 
Greylin'  was  his  name,  an'  tenderfoot 
was  his  brand.    That's  him. 

"He  hadn't  been  in  Canada  more'n 
about  four  months,  an'  that  autumn 
had  been  mighty  mild,  so  he  didn't 
have  no  more  idea  o'  what  ten  below 
zero  an'  a  muskeg  looks  like,  than  the 
angel  Gabriel  has  o'  whisky  an' 
poker.  In  his  blissful  igh'rance  o' 
bush,  camp,  an'  huntin'  generally,  he 
figures  that  he's  just  the  man  to  kill 
the  moose,  an'  I  didn't  have  no  more 
sense  than  to  promise  to  be  a  guide 
fer  him. 

"Fer  an  old-timer  on  the  huntin'- 
job,  his  outfit  was  some  unique, 
'specially  in  clothes.  I'm  tellin'  a 
fact,  now.  That  man  had  brown 
silk  socks,  by  golly,  the  kind  o'  socks 
you  see  on  them  elegant  city  dudes 
that  swing  their  sticks  an'  neglect 
their  r's  somethin'  shameful.  Speak- 
in'  of  r's,  Percival  was  that  elite  an' 
that  English,  he  wouldn't  have  noth- 
in'  to  do  with  the  blame  things. 

"You  can  make  a  pretty  safe  bet 
that  I  didn't  let  him  wear  no  silk 
socks.  I  cusses  him  into  two  pair  o' 
good  hefty  'Hudson  Bays',  an'  he 
sweated  an'  itched  an'  shuffled  his 
hoofs  in  them  fer  the  whole  trip. 

"Once  we  really  hit  the  moose 
country  I  sees  right  at  once  that  I 
made  a  tumble  mistake  in  ridin' 


hard  on  him.  He  was  jest  abou 
double  the  limit  o'  all  kinds  o'  trouble 
He'd  git  bushed  if  he  was  out  o 
sight  o'  camp;  he's  freeze  his  nose  a~ 
git  me  ter  rub  it  fer  him — (me  that' 
been  guide  round  here  fer  twentyi 
years,  rubbin'  the  frost  out  o'  thei 
muzzle  of  a  durn  English  tenderfoot) ;'j 
he'd  shiver  an'  groan  an'  say,  ('Wotf 
a  .perfectly  beastly  climate,')  anj 
yet  the  son-of-a-gun  was  wearin'  hall 
my  clothes  on  top  o'  his. 

"At  one  of  our  camps  'bout  two 
days  out — we  seen  our  first  -  moose 
sign  that  day — we'd  jest  finished  our 
evenin'  grub,  an'  was  lookin'  at  theo 
fire  kinda  sleepy-like,  when  I  heara 
a  grunt  an'  a  crunch  in  the  snoW^ 
behind  us. 

"  'Did  you  leave  your  pack  thar?"  1 
yells,  an'  grabs  my  gun.  It  was  a 
b'ar  all  right,  but  before  I  coulJ 
shoot,  Mister  Percival  he  squeals 
like  a  roped  cay  use,  an'  heads  fer  the 
nearest  tree.  That  squeal  jolts  the 
b'ar's  nerves  like  somebody  yell™ 
snakes  to  a  feller  on  a  two-weeks 
drunk;  he  was  that  disturbed  that  he 
was  out  o'  sight  by  the  time  I  wa| 
ready  ter  shoot — an'  my  movements 
with  a  Winchester  ain't  what  you'i 
call  slow,  neither. 

"Meanwhile  Percival  teeters  on  a 
branch  ter  see  if  the  b'ar's  atter  him— 
an'  the  branch  busts.  I  hears  another? 
squeal  wuss'n  the  last  one,  an'  tumi 
in  time  ter  see  the  moccasins  o'  popi 
Percival  wavin'  slow  an'  majestic1 
above  a  snow  drift.  He  was  makin' 
desperate  efforts  ter  pull'em  undej 
with  him,  fer  fear  the  b'ar  would 
grab  'em,  but  he's  come  far  an'  he*S 
come  fast,  an'  that  job  o'  tuckin'  hii 
toes  in  was  one  too  many  fer  himi 
I  rambles  over  an'  grabs  his  heels  teA 
pull  him  out,  but  jest  as  soon  as  he 
feels  somethin'  holdin'  his  legs,  he 
figgers  his  last  minutes  is  sure  come, 
so  he  gives  a  buck  that  would  hm 
been  a  compliment  to  an  out-law,  an' 
ousts  out  o'  the  snow  ter  find  me 
standin'  beside  him  peaceful-like,  an' 
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,  takin'  double  hitch  in  my  gizzard  ter 
j  keep  from  laughin'. 

"I  walks  him  over  to  where  the 
remains  o'  his  pack  was  like  the  b'ar 
|  had  left  'em,  an'  holds  a  little  funeral 
j  service  over  'em.    I  begins  the  pray- 
!  ers  somethin'  like  this. 

"  'Now,  you  pore,  misguided  mav- 
erick'— this  is  a  durn  sight  less  cussi- 
fied  than  my  real  remarks  was — 'look- 
a-here.  •  I  sez  I'll  guide  you  on  this 
trip.  I'm  a-doin'  it,  but  you  can  bet 
|  a  stack  o'  blues  that  I  wouldn't  be 
wastin'  time  on  this  job  if  I'd  figgered 
out  before  now  what  a  locoed  sort 
o'  cuss  you  are.  If  people  had  any 
sense  they'd  corral  fellers  like  you  an' 
put  'em  in  a  house  fer  weak-minded 
tenderfoots.' 

"  'Look  here,  my  man,  that  is  very 
insulting  language,  and  I  will  not 
j  stand  it,'  sez  he. 

"Next  minute  he  was  ornamentin' 
about  six  foot  o'  ground,  an'  I  was 
feelin'  my  knuckles  kinda  thoughtful 
:  where  I'd  skinned  'em.  He  didn't  say 
no  more  about  insults  after  that,  but 
rolled  into  his  blankets  mighty  meek. 

"Next  day  we  caches  most  o'  our 
stuff  an'  goes  out  fer '  moose.  It 
didn't  take  us  very  long  ter  find 
signs,  neither,  fer  it  looked  like  every 
durn  moose  in  the  country  had  been 
stampedin'  through  th^ere.  When  his 
lordship  Percival  gets  the  idee,  he 
looks  round  fer  fresh  tracks  too,  an' 
sure  enough,  purty  soon  he  sings  out 
that  he's  found  some.  I  was  kinda 
surprised,  but  drifts  over  to  where  he 
was  standin' — an'  what  d'you  think 
he's  found?  Rabbit  tracks!  Yes,  by 
golly,  rabbit  tracks! 
"I  disillusioned  the  poor  cuss,  an'  we 
rambles  along  a  couple  o'  miles  further. 
All  at  once  I  sees  somethin'  movin' 
in  the  bush,  an'  that  somethin'  was 
one  real,  lively,  shore-enough  moose. 
1  shows  him  ter  Percival;  an'  right 
then  he  gets  some  excited. 

"  'Is  th-tha-that  a  m-m-m-moose?' 
ii<\  stutters,  ah'  heaves  up  his  gun;  I 
sees  from  the  way  it's  wavin'  round 
that  he'd  likely  shoot  all  over  the  land- 
scape, so  I  starts  ter  tell  him  ter  Test 
it  on  a  branch,  but  jest  then  he 
cuts  loose,  an'  the  bullet  goes  rippin' 
an'  t'arin'  into  the  sky;  the  moose 
goes  a-t'arin'  off  into  the  bush'  an' 


Percival  goes  a-t'arin'  across  country 
atter  the  moose.  Purty  soon  I 
catchesmp  ter  him  an'  wises  him  up  to- 
the  fact  that  he  couldn't  travel  more'n 
half  as  fast  as  the  moose;  so  he  slows 
down  to  a  walk  an'  looks  plumb 
disgusted. 

"  'Wot  beastly  luck,'  he  sez. 
"  'It  shore  is,'  I  sez,  'but  thar 
ain't  no  use  tryin'  ter  catch  that 
feller;  he'll  travel  twenty  miles  he's 
that  scairt.  We'll  try  t'other  side 
o'  that  hill  north  of  us.' 

"We  was  lucky  that  time,  fer  we 
seen  three  moose,  but  the  luck  was 
all  with  the  moose,  'cause  Percival 
missed  all  three  o'  them. 

"  'W'ot  beastly  luck,'  he  sez'. 
"I  was  gettin'  darn  tired  o'  seein' 
him  waste  lead  like  that,  so  the  next 
moose  we  sees,  which  was  about 
three  o'clock  that  afternoon,  I  stops 
his  mortal  coil  with  a  38-55. 

"We  packs  the  head  back  to  town; 
four  days,  it  took  us,  an'  me  carry  in' 
most  o'  the  grub  an'  blankets,  as  well 
as  the  head.  Even  at  that,  it  was  a 
mighty  tired  Percival  that  sits  down 
in  the  station  an'sighs,  'W'ot  beastly 
hard  work!' 

"  'Now,  Mister  Percival  Greylin'," 
I  sez,  'thar's  the  moose.  You  can 
have  it  free-gratis-fer-nothin',  on  one 
condition,  an'  that  is  that  you  don't 
send  none  o'  those  English  friends  o' 
yours  out  here  ter  shoot  moose,  er 
else  there'll  be  one  h—  of  a  funeral 
right  there.  I've  bit  off  enough 
tenderfoot  ter  chaw  fer  quite  a  while, 
an'  any'more'll  choke  me.' 

"Just  then  an  Englishman  that  was 
station  agent  comes  along.  'W'ot 
sort  of  a  'unt  might  you  'ave  'ad?' 
he  sez  to  Percival. 

"  'Perfectly  delightful!'  answers 
Percival.  'Dooced  exciting,  don't 
you  know!' 

"I  didn't  think  the  little  cuss  had  it 
in  him.  Durned  if  I  did!  However, 
I  conceals  my  surprise,  an'  packs 
him  on  to  the  train,  him  an'  his 
moose  head.  An'  that's  the  last 
I  sees  o'  Percival." 

"What  are  you  doing  this  fall?" 
I  asked  Billy,  as  he  finished  his  yarn. 
"Taking  any  parties  out?  No  Eng- 
lishmen allowed,  eh?" 

"Wal,  I  don't  know  about  that," 
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he  answered  slowly.  "PercivaPs  couple  o'  weeks,  anyhow,  Y'u  see' 
comin'  here  on  the  eighteenth,  an'  I  — he  grinned  shamefacedly — "I  kincf 
reckon  we'll  pester  the  moose  fer  a    liked  the  little  cuss  after  all." 


GUNS  &  AMMUNITION 


Concerning  Hunting  and  Hunting  Equipment 

Ashley  A.  Haines 


THAT  all  the  views  which  may  be  express- 
ed in  this  article  should  meet  with  the 
approval  of  all  who  may  read  them, 
would  be  too  much  to  expect.  They  rep- 
resent, however,  the  opinion  of  the  writer 
who  has  hunted  the  game  to  be  mentioned 
and  who  has  used  the  equipment  to  be  briefly 
described,  and  therefore  are  the  views  of 
one  who  bases  his  conclusions  on  actual  ex- 
perience after  the  game  sought  under  varying 
conditions.  Further  experience  might  result 
in  his  forming  slightly  different  views  in  hunt- 
ing the  same  game  under  practically  similar 
conditions  as  the  hunter  who  will  keep  his 
eyes  open  is  certain  to  improve  on  past  meth- 
ods. However  perfect  he  may  have  at 
one  time  considered  them,  he  will,  on  becoming 
convinced  that  some  certain  change  in  hunt- 
ing the  game  will  bring  better  results,  or  the 
discarding  of  some  part  of  his  old  hunting 
equipment  can  be  advantageously  done,  and 
better  adopted,  will  not  be  slow  to  make  the 
change.  Then  again,  as  further  experience 
comes  his  way  he  may  discard  entirely  some- 
thing that  previously  he  had  deemed  absolute- 
ly indispensable,  as  for  instance,  in  the  writer's 
case,  the  hunting  knife  which  not  many 
years  ago  was  thought  necessary  when  hit- 
ting into  the  hills  after  the  elusive  mowitch. 
Now  the  hunting  knife  is  left  at  home  to  be 
used  when  the  deer  is  finally  brought  in,  when 
it  comes  in  handy  for  skinning  that  deer  and 
cutting  up  ready  for  the  oven  or  frying  pan, 


as  the  case  may  be.  But  after  considerable 
experience  after  the  aforementioned  mowitch ; 
the  writer  has  discovered  that  just  an  ordinary 
pocket  knife  is  ail  that  is  required  when  after 
such  game,  a  magazine  full  of  cartridges  and 
another  dozen  in  the  pocket  (which  in  nine 
cases  out  of  ten  will  never  be  used)  while  aj 
few  matches,  light  lunch  and  a  few  other 
necessaries,  practically  complete  the  articles  ■ 
the  practical  deer  hunter  usually  carries  when 
on  such  hunting  trips. 

I  mentioned  something  about  discarding 
^he  hunting  knife.  I  might  here  add  that  in 
doing  this  a  light  hunting  axe  has  taken  its 
place.  As  has  been  mentioned  an  ordinary 
pocket  knife  will  fill  every  requirement  when 
on  ordinary  deer  hunting  trips  but  I  have 
found  a  light  weight  hunting  axe  almost  ab- 
solutely necessary  whenever  I  am  hunting 
in  timbered  districts.  With  such  an  axe  one 
can  cut  wood  and  be  prepared  to  start  a 
much  more  readily  than  he  could  ever  he 
to  with  a  dozen  hunting  knives.  He 
blaze  a  trail  much  better  and  quicker  than] 
can  with  a  hunting  knife  and  I  have, 
many  others,  found  it  necessary  to  bla^ 
trail  from  where  a  deer  has  been  killed 
some  never-before-entered  jungle  out  to  sc 
easily  recognized  spot  where  that  same  hi 
riedly-blazed  trail  could  be  easily  found 
followed  in  the  next  day  when  returnii 
usually  with  some  one  to  help  you — and 
was  desired  to  get  that  deer  out  to  civilia 
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I  lion.  But  more  concerning  the  many  uses 
I  this  light  weight  belt  axe  will  be  used  for,  as 
ILe  go  along. 

Ij  As  most  of  my  hunting  for  nearly  twenty 
■  years  past  has  been  in  a  country  where  there 
§  was  plenty  of  timber,  both  fallen  and  standing, 
brush  and  second-growth,  deep  canyons  and 
rough  mountains,  it  will  at  once  be  seen  that 
if  I  write  of  hunting  in  such  a  country  and 
ander  the  varying  conditions  which  would 
If  ace  the  hunter,  said  hunter  would  have  some 
Srather  unusual  experiences  to  relate.  The 
hunting  early  in  the  season — and  I  usually 
tried  to  get  my  mowitch  before  the  snow  came 
—would  be  in  mild  weather;  later  there  might 
be  deep  snow  and  thermometer  registering 
[around  25  below  zero.  The  early  hunting 
was  comfortably  accomplished  dressed  much 
hghter  than  for  the  colder  weather  with  the 
deep  snows-  that  occurred  as  the  season 
advanced.  But  I  might  remark  right  here 
that  it  had  to  be  pretty  cold  when  I  wore  a 
Mackinaw  coat,  as  I  have  found  a  very  heavy 
sweater  coat,  the  ideal  garment  for  me  when 
jhunting  as  it  restricts  one's  movements  much 
'ess  than  the  bulkier  and  clumsier  coat.  In 
'act,  one  is  no  more  hampered  in  his  move- 
ments with  such  a  garment  than  he  would  be 
in  his  shirt  sleeves.  If  one  is  dressed  with 
good  woollen  underwear,  woollen  overshirt 
and  mackinaw  pants  and  a  good  warm  vest, 
he  can,  if  wearing  the  heavy  sweater  coat, 
hunt  very  comfortably  in  quite  cold  weather. 
Several  times,  my  brother  and  I  have  camped 
en  the  mowitch  trail,  dressed  as  mentioned, 
sometimes  without  a  scrap  of  lunch,  to  take 
up  the  trail  the  next  day.  We  did  not  always 
land  that  mowitch,  but  by  keeping  a  good 
fire  burning,  and  this  wasn't  very  difficult 
with  our  light  weight  No.  9  Marble  axes,  we 
managed  to  sleep  some  and  experienced  very 
little  discomfort  from  the  cold. 

To  be  properly  equipped  for  the  deer  trail, 
it  will  be  necessary  to  carry  a  few  things  and 
the  easiest  way  to  carry  them  and  have  them 
out  of  one's  way  is  the  thing  I  now  have  to 
explain.  Personally  I  like  everything  that  is 
to  be  carried  at  my  back  where  it  will  be 
carried  with  the  least  discomfort  for  the  hunter 
and  not  hamper  him  in  the  slightest  in  his 
movements.  As  some  will  carry  the  same 
things  swung  from  one  shoulder  under  one 
arm,  the  pack,  however  light,  is  eternally 
swinging  and  interfering  with  handling  of  the 

fie  properly,  and  is  catching  in  the  brush 
.  nd  causing  all  kinds  of  annoyances  that 
would  never  occur  if  that  same  pack  was  at 
the  hack  carried  in  a  light  sack  made  of  some 


suitable  cloth,  not  too  thick,  but  flexible  and 
plenty  strong,  Select  any  color  you  like 
except  anything  that  resembles  deer  hair  as 
none  of  us  want  to  be  taken  for  a  deer  by  some 
rattled  hunter  who  will  shoot  on  sight  at 
anything  that  moves  and  has  the  color  of 
deer  hair.    Such  a  hunter  will  miss  a  deer 
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regularly  enough,  but,  judging  from  all  re- 
ports, seems  to  land  unerringly  on  the  man 
he  thought  was  a  deer. 

I  have  rigged  up  many  pack  sacks  for  the 
purpose  we  have  in  mind  but  finally  have 
found  the  ideal  pack  sack  for  my  use  for  the 
purpose  mentioned — while  on  the  deer  trail 
and  where  a  small  sack  only  is  required  for 
a  very  light  pack- — in  a  sack  which  may  be- 
briefly  described  as  follows:  When  made 
up,  it  should  be  12  inches  wide  by  about. 
16  inches  long.  This  will,  at  first,  seem  longer 
than  necessary,  but  my  method  of  attaching 
the  soft  cotton  rope, at  the  top  enables  one  to 
vary  the  length  to  suit  the  size  of  the  pack. 
Some  would  prefer  a  strap  instead  of  the  rope 
but  the  rope  answers  very  well  for  me  and 
such  we  will  consider.  In  each  of  the  lower 
corners  of  this  sack,  place  a  small  marble, 
bullet  or  pebble.  Gut  your  rope  of  suitable 
length — this  to  be  determined  by  the  hunter 
himself  as  some  will  require  a  rope  longer  or 
shorter  than  the  other  fellow.  Fasten  ends 
by  a  double  half-hitch  around  the  corners  of 
the  sack  at  the  bottom.  Run  the  doubled 
end  of  the  rope  in  the  middle  through  itself 
and  loop  around  the  upper  end  of  the  sack 
and  draw  tight.  (See  Cut.)  If  the  sack  is 
full  the  rope  will  be  near  top,  if  but  partly 
full,  lower  down.    As  I  start  out  on  the  day's 
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hunt,  my  little  pack  sack  will  contain  a 
small  flour  sack  with  a  small  lunch  wrapped 
in  it,  a  No.  9  Marble  axe  which  I  have  almost 
invariably  carried  on  every  trip  for  eight  or 
ten  years,  a  Marble  match  box  (full,  of  course) 
a  lump  of  salt  wrapped  in  strong  paper  which 
might  be  useful  if  found  desirable  to  camp 
on  the  mowitch  trail  and  a  stout  piece  of 
clothes  line  for  dragging  the  deer,  and  per- 
haps a  small  camera  and  two  or  three  other 
little  things  that  I  do  not  happen  to 
think  of  now.  When  you  get  your  deer,  the 
flour  sack  (which  will  probably  be  empty  by 
that  time)will  be  exactly  what  you  will  re- 
quire to  put  that  deer's  heart  and  liver  in; 
also  the  fat  taken  from  the  entrails.  By 
rolling  the  surplus  part  of  the  sack  around  the 
enclosed  liver  and  heart,  no  blood  will  pene- 
trate to  the  pack  sack  and  with  the  little 
pack  sack  with  its  light  load  enclosed  proper- 
ly adjusted,  rifle  slung  and  both  hands  free 
to  carry  the  big  buck's  head  (of  course  it'll 
be  a  buck)  you  start  for  home  intending  to 
come  back  for  the  deer  the  next  day  with 
some  one  to  help  in  getting  him  out  of  the 
dense  jungle  where  he  happened  to  be  when 
you  landed  him. 

If  that  deer,  however,  happens  to  be  a 
moderate  sized  one,  or  smaller,  and  as  some- 
times happens,  was  killed  in  a  section  favor- 
able to  your  getting  out  readily,  you  will, 
after  attaching  small  rope  to  the  deer's  lower 
jaw,  drag  it  out  all  by  yourself.  With  snow 
on,  provided  there  is  not  too  much  brush  and 
down  timber,  and  especially  if  most  of  the 
way  is  more  or  less  down  grade,  one  can  drag 
a  deer  a  long  ways  in  the  course  of  half  a 
day  or  so  and  with  the  certainty  of  desiring 
to  do  this  at  some  time  or  other,  it  is  well,  in 
fact  I  believe  very  desirable,  to  have  your 
rifle,  or  carbine,  whichever  it  may  happen  to 
be,  equipped  with  light  swivels  for  sling  straps. 
I  have  fitted  several  of  mine  with  the  same 
swivels  that  are  used  on  Colt  New  Service 
and  automatic  pistols.  Wrhen  properly  at- 
tached, they  make  very  desirable  swivels 
and  I  would  hardly  be  content  with  a  light 
weight  deer  rifle  without  such  a  set  of  swivels. 
With  sling  strap  on  the  rifle  (when  not  needed 
I  usually  carry  the  strap  in  my  pocket  or  in 
the  light  pack  sack)  the  gun  can  be  slung  and 
one  have  both  hands  free  to  drag  that  deer 
and  he  will  find  it  much  better  going  than  if 
compelled  to  carry  the  rifle  in  one  hand  and 
pull  the  deer  with  the  other  and  fight  the  brush 
at  every  step. 

But  if  that  was  the  big  buck  we  all  like  to 
get  and  you  had  to  leave  him  until  the  fol- 


lowing day  when,  in  company  with  a  hunting 
companion  you  return  for  him  as  planned, 
you  will,  if  built  like  the  writer,  leave  your 
rifle  at  home  as' even  with  sling  it  interferes 
more  or  less  when  dragging,  or  helping  to 
drag,  a  deer  through  timbered  sections.  But 
you  will  be  better  satisfied,  though  you  jnay 
not  always  find  use  for  i^t,  if  you  have  a  re- 
volver or  pistol  of  some  kincTto  carry  with  you 
on  the  trip.  I  haven't  carried  such  an  arm 
when  hunting  deer  for  quite  a  number  of 
years  as  when  I  go  after  deer  now,  I  do  not 
mix  small  game  hunting  with  it,  as  I  once  did, 
but  pay  strict  attention  to  deer  hunting  and 
pay  almost  no  attention  to  grouse  or  small 
game  of  any  kind  though  conscious,  many 
times,  of  the  grouse  that  fly  up  in  front  of  me 
and  light  in  nearby  trees,  offering  tempting 
shots  for  many  a  man,  myself  included — years 
ago.  But  of  this  more  farther  on.  But  when 
returning  after  the  deer  you  killed  the  previous 
day  you  are  almost  certain  to  see  grouse, 
while  there  is  a  more  or  less  remote  possibility 
of  getting  a  shot  at  a  coyote  or  deer,  though, 
as  you  have  one  deer  already  on  hand  you 
are  not  especially  concerned  about  getting 
another  until  you  have  disposed  of  that  one.  And 
while  you  cut  out  shooting  small  game  years 
ago  when  hunting  deer,  noA'  that  you  have  one, 
you  are  perfectly  willing  to  shoot  grouse  or 
other  small  game  when  after  the  mowitch 
that  you  know  will  not  quit  the  country  when 
you  open  on  it  with  either  pistol  or  revolver. 
If  a  real  hunter,  or  a  real  gun  crank,  or  both, 
you'll  hardly  feel  right  without  some  sort  of 
a  gun  on  the  trip,  so  you  choose  one  that  can 
be  carried  in  the  pocket  or  on  a  belt  and  forget 
all  about  a  rifle  knowing  that  if  small  game  is 
seen  at  the  usual  distances  and  under  ordinary 
conditions,  you  will  be  able  to  get  a  reasonable 
amount  of  it  and  all  this  without  being  handi- 
capped with  that  rifle  when  dragging  that  big 
buck  out  through  that  "most  awful"  jungle. 

Ten  to  twenty  years  ago  was  probably  the 
period  when  I  was  doing  my  best  revolver  and 
pistol  shooting  and  if  I  ever  had  confidence 
in  the  one-hand  arm  for  game  shooting  it 
was  then.  Ruffed  grouse  were  especially 
plentiful  while  blue  grouse,  if  one  knewr  where 
to  look  for  them,  were  to  be  found  in  sufficient 
numbers  to  afford  good  sport  for  a  man  wh 
was  a  good  revolver  or  pistol  shot.  Ruff 
grouse,  of  course,  were  found  in  abundance 
along  the  river  where  the  brush  was  the  thick 
est  which  meant  that  one  seldom  had  to  she 
any  at  much  greater  distances  than  twen 
yards.  To  be  sure  there  wrere  times  w 
one  would  have  shots  offered  at  greater  d' 
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tances,  some  of  the  most  difficult  and  inter- 
esting being  those  where  the  birds  would  be 
in  the  tops  of  the  high  trees  "budding"  to- 
wards nightfall — a  favorite  time,  by  the  way, 
for  the  writer  to  steal  away  from  work  and 
shoot  a  half  dozen  or  more  with  revolver  or 
pistol.  While  I  do  not  advise  the  use  of  the 
one-hand  arm  exclusively  for  small  game 
shooting,  at  the  same  time  there  are  plenty 
of  times  when  skill  in  its  use  will  mean  meat 
in  the  frying  pan  which  if  one  had  always  to 
depend  on  the  rifle,  which  cannot  always  be 
conveniently  carried,  would  often  be  empty. 
Without  in  any  way  meaning  to  boast,  I  can 
truthfully  say  that  there  are  very  few  models 
or  Calibres  of  Colt  or  Smith  &  Wesson  arms 
with  which  I  have  not  killed  a  great  deal  of 
ail  kinds  of  small  game  found  in  the  timbered 
districts,  and  from  my  experience  with  such 
arms  for  such  purposes  under  conditions  where 
such  arms  can  properly  be  used.  I  cannot  too 
strongly  emphasize  their  value  when  in 
the  hands  of  one  skilled  in  their  use.  It  is 
true  that  at  times  with  some  of  them  one  will 
have  crippled  birds  fly  away  ari^d  be  lost. 
This  also  happens  occasionally  with  rifles,  es- 
pecially when  the  birds  are  shot  through  the 
body  with  the  ordinary  solid  bullets  used  in 
the  ordinary  .22  rim-fire  cartridges,  but  by 
being  careful  in  placing  the  shot  properly, 
and  not  taking  unnecessarily  long  shots,  and 
what  is  the  most  important  of  all  if  using  the 
.22  calibre  rim  fire  cartridges,  being  sure  to 
use  hollow-point  bullets  which  have  much 
greater  killing  power  on  small  game  than  the 
solid  bullets  do  in  this  size,  there  should  be 
very  few  crippled  birds  escaping.  As  to  the 
accuracy  of  the  best  of  the  hollow  point  .22's, 
this  wilj  be  found  all  light  as  many  may  re- 
member from  what  Mr.  Landis  has  written 
for  Rod  and  Gun  in  the  past. 

The  6  and  8-inch  .22  Smith  &  Wesson  '91 
model  target  pistols  were  used  a  great  deal 
on  small  game  and  for  single-shot  pistols  I 
believe  I  liked  them  the  best  of  anything  I 
ever  owned  though  a  few  years  later  the  10- 
inch  Perfected  model  accounted  for  many 
scores  of  grouse  and,  with  the  '91  model  was 
found  a  very  accurate  and  in  everyway  de- 
sirable little  ^target  and  small  game  arm. 
But  the  6-inch  '91  model  was,  I  really  believe, 
the  most  satisfactory  little  arm  for  the  most 
purposes  of  anything  I  ever  owned  or  used  in 
the  one-hand  arm  line.  It  would  be  very 
interesting  if  it  were  possible  to  state  de- 
finitely how  many  hundreds  of  grouse  these 
three  .22  calibre  pistols  actually  accounted 
for.    But  the  .22  W.R.F.  Colt  a  little  later 
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came  in  for  its  share  of  bird  killing  and  in 
my  opinion  is  one  of  the  very  best  of  the 
.22  one-hand  gu)ns  for  small  game  shooting 
where  a  rifle  cannot  be  had.  The  Colt  cham- 
bered for  the  ordinary  short  and  long  cart- 
ridges (later  made  for  the  L.R.  cartridge) 
never  made  any  remarkably  small  groups  in 
my  hands  and  while  the  Bekeart  model  S.  & 
W.  made  a  better  showing,  it  is  only  stating 


Combined  cartridge  and  money  belts  made  by 
Ashley  A.  Haines  for  his  personal  use.  Photo,  shows 
his  "seamless"  type  of  belts,  the  calibers  shown  being 
.32.20,  38-40  and  25-35  Winchesters. 

facts  to  say  that  much  better  results  were 
secured  by  the  writer  with  the  .22  W.R.F. 
Colt  though  the  owner  of  the  Bekeart  could 
turn  out  almost  unbelievably  fine  work  with 
it  which  only  proved  that  ye  writer  was  at 
fault  and  not  the  gun. 

But  much  of  my  bird  shooting  was  done 
with  other  one-hand  arms  and  among  the 
various  ones  used  might  be  mentioned  the 
Colt  New  Police  with  6-inch  barrel  using  the 
.32  S.  &  W.  long  cartridge,  the  side-swing 
Smith  &  Wesson  for  the  same  cartridge  in 
both  4*4  and  6-inch  lengths,  the  '91  model 
.38  S.  &  W.  with  4-,  5-  and  6-inch  barrels 
while  the  .38  Colt  and  S.  &  W.  Special  arms 
came  in  for  their  share  of  the  honors  for  bird 
shooting  and,  criticize  now,  if  you  like,  many 
were  killed  with  the, big  .38-40  and -.44  and 
.45  revolvers  when  smaller  arms  better  suited 
for  the  work  were  not  available.    Yes,  and 
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most  of  the  birds  would  be  shot  through  the 
body  though  many  of  the  easier  shots  were 
in  the  head  or  necks.  Those  who  may  never 
have  shot  grouse  through  the  body  with  the 
big  revolvers  may  imagine  they  would  be 
torn  up  as  badly  as  if  shot  with  rifles  using 
similar  cartridges,  but  such  is  seldom  the 
case.    I  would  much  prefer  smaller  calibres 


Pack  sack  for  light  loads  when  deer  hunting. 


f  or  bird  shooting  but  these  big  revolvers  when 
using  solid  bullets  do  not  mutilate  a  bird 
nearly  as  much  as  a  rifle  using  the  same 
cartridges,  due,  I  presume,  to  the  less  velocity 
of  the  bullets  shot  from  the  revolver  failing 
to  upset  when  striking  as  much  as  they  do 
when  shot  from  a  rifle. 

The  .22  Colt  automatic  pistol  also  was 
used  with  fine  success  on  grouse  and  is  an 
arm  which  I  think  very  highly  of  as  a  small 
game  one-hand  arm.  If  desiring  a  one-hand 
arm  for  small  game  which  could  be  reloaded, 
I  know  of  nothing  which  would  suit  me  better 
than  the  Colt  or  S.  &  W.  side-swing  revolvers 
with  6-inch  barrels  using  the  .32  S.  &  W.  long 
cartridge  or  the  .38  Perfected  with  6-inch 
barrel.  These  are  certainly  getters  of  small 
game.  For  more  serious  work  the  .38  Spe- 
cials are  fine  and  are  probably  the  best  all 
around  calibre  in  existence. 

But  I  was  writing  of  deer  hunting  and  here 
I  find  myself  switched  off  on  revolvers  and 


small  game  shooting,  and  small  game  shooting 
and  deer  hunting  don't  mix  at  all  well — not 
when  A.  A.  H.  is  on  the  mowitch  trail.  Nof 
sir-ee!    I  know  I  have  advocated  certaia 
light  loads  in  the  high-power  rifles  as  suitably 
for  small  game  shooting  when  hunting  big, 
game;  also  thought  years  ago  that  there  waq 
little  danger  of  scaring  deer  to  any  great) 
extent  if  shooting  grouse  occasionally  when 
on  the  deer  trail,  but  I  know  now  that  m 
many  cases  this  is  all  a  mistake  for  I  know: 
of  two  instances  where  I  lost  excellent  chances, 
at  deer  just  by  mixing  my  hunting  and 
shooting  grouse  when  I  should  have  been  pay- 
ing strict  attention  to  the  more  serious  worjk 
involved  in  deer  hunting.    How  many  other, 
chances  I  may  have  lost  in  this  way  I  shall 
never  know;  but  probably  many.    It's  tmq 
that  many  very  light  loads  can  be  worked  out 
for  the  high-power  rifles  that  answer  finely  I 
for  small  game  at  close  range  and  that  these  ! 
light  loads  will  also  produce  but  very  light  re-  Z 
ports,  and  some  may  use  them  and  never  lose  3 
a  shot  at  bigger  game  when  shooting  the  sma&l 
stuff  ;  but  small  game  shooting  now  is  a  branch! 
of  hunting  that  in  the  great  majority  of  cases 
I  play  at  entirely  separated  from  the  big 
game  hunting  and  for  the  reasons  which  have'j 
been  given  above. 

1  formerly  mentioned  something  concern- 
ing the  importance  of  always  having  alight 
belt  axe  when  hunting  in  timbered  sections^ 
This  is  a  matter  that  I  consider  of  the  greatest 
importance,  but  many,  I  realize,  will  not  carry 
such  a  tool  due  to  the  inconvenience  connected 
with  the  matter.  As  many  will  carry  them 
they  are  unhandy  in  many  ways  but  when 
carried  in  the  light  pack  sack  as  I  have  men-, 
ttoned,  or  attached  to  outside  of  the  sack  as 
I  often  carry  mine,  they  are  not  the  least  in 
the  way.  Or,  if  one  has  no  use  for  the  pack 
sack,  then  the  best  and  most  convenient 
method  of  carrying,  for  me  at  least,  is  on  the 
belt,  but  neither  to  the  right  side  nor  the  left, 
but  directly  at  the  back.  I  make  my  axe 
scabbards  with  opening  in  the  bottom  so 
handle  hangs  down  and  this,  it  seems  to  me,  .. 
is  the  best  kind  of  a  scabbard  as  when  carried 
as  I  have  mentioned  it  hangs  well  on  the  belt 
and  is  entirely  out  of  the  way  yet  easily 
located  when  wanted. 

Years  ago  I  had  thought  the  proper  way 
to  hunt  deer  was  in  company  with  one  or 
two  others,  but  in  recent  years  am  just  as 
well  satisfied  to  take  the  mowitch  trail  all 
by  myself  and  find  that  I  get  more  of  the  deer 
seen  and  with  less  shooting  than  when  there 
are  others  to  mix  in  the  affair  when  the  deer 
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is  finally  seen.  The  only  way  I  can  account 
for  the  unnecessary  shooting  when  two  or 
more  are  together  is  that  some  one  (not  A.A.H., 
of  course)  gets  rattled  and  scatters  lead  broad- 
cast. One  thing  I  do  know,  however,  and 
that  is  that  if  when  hunting  I  know  that  some- 
one else  has  their  gun  at  their  shoulder  likely 
to  pull  trigger  at  any  second,  it  does  bother 
me  a  great  deal  and  if  I  am  ever  likely  to  make 
a  wild  shbt  it  is  when  expecting  to  hear 
another's  rifle  crack  when  getting  a  bead  on  a 
mowitch,  It  may  not  bother  others,  though 
I  believe  in  a  great  majority  of  cases  it  will, 
but  here  is  a  rule  my  brother  and  I  have  laid 
down  when  hunting  together  that  I  believe 
a  good  one  if  strictly  adhered  to:  Never  raise 
your  rifle  for  a  shot  at  a  deer  when  the  other 
has  his  rifle  up  getting  a  bead  on  the  deer 
but  stand  perfectly  still  ready  to  mix  in  the 
game  the  instant  after  his  rifle  cracks',  provided 
he  has  been  unfortunate  and  missed  or  only 
crippled  his  deer.  But  if  he  is  the  shot  he 
should  be,  and  as  used  to  deer  hunting  as  we 
will  presume  he  is,  there  will  be  but  little 
prospect  of  further  shooting  at  that  deer 
provided  the  distance  was  not  great  and  the 
deer  was  standing.  This  rule,  remember, 
holds  good  only  on  standing  deer.  If  the 
shooting  offered  is  of  the  running,  jumping, 
sky-scraping  sort,  then  it  becomes  a  free-for- 
all  sort  of  game;  but  if  standing  shots  are  of- 
fered, I  feel  as  certain  as  can  be  that  it  is 
much  the  best  for  the  man  first  with  his  gun 
up  be  given  the  shot  without  anything  hap- 
pening by  his  partner  to  distract  his  atten- 
tion. This  is  a  rule  also  followed  by  my  old- 
est son  and  myself  when  we  hunt  together 
and  it  doesn't  trouble  him,  my  brother,  nor 
myself,  in  the  slightest  to  stand' ready,  but 
with  no  effort  to  raise  our  rifle,  when  one  of 
the  others  is  taking  advantage  of  the  shot" 
offered. 

There  is  at  least  one  other  undesirable 
feature  connected  with  two  or  more  hunting 
deer  together.  While,  in  my  opinion,  it  is 
not  desirable  for  one  hunter  to  tag  along 
directly  behind  the  other,  there  are  times,  be 
it  remembered,  when  this  is  unavoidable. 
Almost  invariably  when  hunting  with  my 
brother  I  "play  second"  and  a  good  many 
times  (exercise  all  the  care  possible)  I  have 
been  struck  in  the  face  by  limbs  springing 
back  as  he  crowded  his  way  through  some 
difficult  place.  Once  I  came  very  near  losing 
my  right  eye  in  this  way.  It  was  a  stiff 
cedar  limb,  low-hanging  and  dry.  I  must 
have  been  six  or  eight  feet  back  of  him  and 
though  he  almost  invariably  was  careful  about 


limbs  being  allowed  to  spring  back,  and  f 
was  as  careful  to  see  that  when  it  did  happen, 
to  dodge  them,  this  was  one  time  when  I 
received  the  worst  slap  across  the  eyes  I  ever 
experienced  and  for  a  minute  or  so  thought 
I  was  one  eye  short — my  shooting  eye,  too,. 
All  that  afternoon  I  trailed  along  after  him 
with  snow  held  to  that  eye  and  out  of  the 
game  entirely  so  far  as  shooting  was  concerned, 
but  was  the  lucky  one,  as  I  had  expected,  in 
seeing  the  deer  we  were  trailing  first  and 
pointing  it  out  to  my  brother  who  dropped  him 
with  one  shot  from  the  .33  Winchester  he 
always  carried.  Others  may  not  agree  with 
me,  but  in  the  majority  of  cases  I  believe  each 
hunter  will  kill  more  deer  with  less  shooting  if 
hunting  alone.  Where  two  men  work  to 
advantage  best,  however,  is  after  the  deer  is 
landed  and  the  problem  of  getting  him  out  of 
the  bush  confronts  them — then  two  are  ex- 
actly what  the  situation  demands. 


There  are  so  many  interesting  matters  of 
which  to  write  and  all  connected  with  deer 
hunting  that  it  is  a  problem  where  to  start 
in  and  where  to  leave  off.  One  of  the  im- 
portant things  that  has  been  overlooked  is 
foot  wear  for  the  deer  hunter.  I  am  only 
speaking  now,  remember,  qf  the  foot  gear  I 
have  found  best  for  my  individual  use  in 
localities  where  I  have  hunted  and  what  may 
suit  me  may  not  always  suit  the  other  man. 
I  do  detest  a  hob  nail — first,  last  and  all  the 
time — but  how  a  man  can  avoid  using  them 
when  hunting  in  mountain  sections  I  do  not 
know.  I  know  of  several  schemes  resorted 
to  by  hunters  to  prevent  slipping  when  hunt- 
ing, such  as  tying  a  rope  around  the  foot, 
or  a  strap,  or,  what  is  more  commonly  used, 
nailing  strips  of  leather  across  the  bottom  of 
the  sole,  but  there  is  nothing  better  to  pre- 
vent slipping  than  the  ugly,  and  at  times, 
noisy  hob  nail  unless  it  is  river  drivers  calks  — 
small  ones  preferred.  I  have  used  both  and  as 
a  rule  seem  to  find  one  or  the  other  some  time 
or  other  during  a  day's  hunt  almost  absolute- 
ly necessary.  My  experience  has  shown  me 
that  they  should  not  be  put  in  too  thickly  as 
there  seems  to  be  more  of  a  tendency  for 
the  sole  to  "ball  up"  when  the  snow  may 
happen  to  be  wet,  or  when  one  may  at  times 
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be  walking  on  bare  ground;  and  when  balled 
up  the  hunter  is  worse  off  with  a  nailed  shoe 
than  without. 

When  hunting  before  the  snows  come, 
leather  boots,  laced,  of  course,  for  mine,  just 
large  enough  for  a  good  fit  with  heavy  pair 
of  wool  socks,  but  after  the  snows  a  larger 
pair  that  will  admit  two  ,pairs  of  heavy  wool 
socks  suit  me  better  nine  cases  in  ten.  I  hffve 
spent  more  dollars  than  I  could  ever  reckon 
accurately  in  trying  to  get  a  leather  boot  thiat 
could  be  depended  on  to  keep  out  snow  water, 
and  while  some  of  them  for  a  few  clays  seemed 
to  fill  the  bill  fairly  well,  it  was  only  a  matter 
of  time  until  the  snow  water  would  work  its 
way  through  the  leather  in  spite  of  the  fre- 
quent oilings  the  leather  always  received. 
Some  about  here  will  wonder  what's  wrong 
with  overshoes  and  lumberman's  socks;  or 
shoe  packs,  or  some  other  combination  they 
may  have  found  ideal  for  their  individual  use. 
I  have  used  them,  of  course,  but  my  feet 
sweat  in  the  rubbers  and  freeze  in  both.  In 
the  shoe  packs,  most  advertised  and  most  ex- 
pensive they  make,  the  inside  of  soles  would 
often  be  white  with  frost  on  removing  the 
layout  to  see  how  near  the  North  Pole  I 
had  landed  in  my  travels.  Shoe  packs!  no, 
thankee.  But  whatever  kind  of  foot  gear 
you  adopt  remember  you  will  require  some- 
thing to  prevent  slipping  if  hunting  in  the 
mountains,  the  best  I  have  found  is  the  hob 
nails,  or  calks.  If  using  rubbers  and  lumber- 
man's socks  it  will  be  necessary  to  have  the 
shoes  leather  soled.  This  adds  to  the  weight 
— an  undesirable  feature — but  cannot  be 
avoided  if  they  are  to  carry  the,  to  me,  neces- 
sary slipping  preventives. 

About  here  some  one  will  wonder  if  I  am 
going  to  say  anything  about  rifles  for  deer 
hunting.  Not  a  great  deal  as  the  readers 
may  remember  I  have  said  considerable  along 
this  line  in  past  numbers  of  Rod  and  Gun,  and, 
as  might  have  been  expected,  somewhat  less 
than  100  per  cent  of  the  readers  failed  to 
agree  with  all  that  was  written.  I  still  be- 
lieve, however,  that  if  one  uses  rifles  around 
the  .30-30  for  power  he  will  have  about  as 
many  deer  to  his  credit — dead  ones,  remember 
— as  the  average  man  who  uses  a  more  power- 
ful rifle.  But  remember,  please,  if  the  man 
believes  the  rifle  of  greater  range  and  more 
smash  will  land  him  more  venison,  that  is 
the  rifle  for  him— but  not  for  all  of  us — not 
always  at  least.  But  I  might  say  for  the 
possible  benefit  of  those  who  have  had  little, 
or  no  experience  hunting  deer,  that  whatever 
rifle  you  may  select,  see  to  it  that  it  is  not 


too  heavy.  Eight  pounds  is  about  the  limit 
for  me  while  if  I  could  get  exactly  what  I 
should  like  to  have,  but  which  is  not  made, 
the  deer  rifle  for  me  would  not  exceed  six 
pounds — this,  understand,  for  much  of  my 
deer  hunting. 

Practically  all  my  deer  killing  has  beejE 
with  lever  action  rifles — Winchesters  mostly 
as  I  have  used  that  make  more  than  others: 
and  probably  most  of  my  future  hunting  will 
be  done  with  rifles  with  "Winchester"  stamped 
on  its  barrel  or  receiver  as  I  have  found,  from- 
plenty  of  experience,  that  rifles  so  stamped 
are  about  as  near  100  per  cent,  perfect  sfl 
anything  we  have  had  offered  us  and  I  feel 
certain  that  future  offerings  by  this  comparB 
will  be  up  to  their  past  high  standard  whicM 
means  that  no  one  will  be  taking  any  chanc <9 
whatever  in  selecting  anything  they  may  turn 
out.    Excellent  results  have  also  come  mf 
way  when  using  lever  action  Savage  rifles, 
the  .303  having  been  the  calibre  mostly  usee! 
Just  now  I  am  wondering  how  I  am  going  to 
like  the  .250-3000  Savage  bolt  action  when 
finally  I  have  a  chance  to  try  it  on  deer  <M 
other  game.    From  what  I  can  learn  of  its 
performance  at  the  target  it  will  be  sure  jfl 
be  classed  among  the  extremely  accurate 
rifles.    I  have  never  quite  fancied  the  extreme 
rupturing  of  the  bullet  on  impact,  but  if  the 
little  arm  can  be  depended  on  grouping  its 
shots  always  where  the  sights  are  held  (you 
know  my  experience,  and  that  of  many  others 
with  the  lever  Savage,  which  is  a  take-down,' 
in  this  calibre,  was  not  always  as  satisfactory 
as  could  have  been  desired)  and  I  have  it  from 
reliable  sources  that  it  can;  then  this  little 
arm  is  certain  to  become  a  favorite  with  pie 
for  much  of  the  shooting  that  I  may  do  in 
future;  but,  say,  Mister,  that  little  gun  would 
suit  me  much  better  if  the  action  worked  jp 
bit  smoother  and  the  receiver  was  not  ajfl 
bulky.    Time  will  remedy  the  first,  to  me| 
objectionable  feature,  but  fear  it  will  not  cum 
the  second.    But  the  little  gun  does  hangfn|| 
when  at  the  shoulder  which  inspires  confidence 
in  one's  ability  to  pile  up  thfe  venison  when 
the  mowitch  we  all  like  to  hunt  so  well  is 
finally  sighted. 

I  have,  almost  unconsciously,  written  quite 
a  bit  concerning  one-hand  arms  for  small 
game,  shooting.  Before  closing  I  should  now 
like  to  add  a  few  lines  concerning  rifles  suitfl 
able  for  small  game  hunting.  It  would  onlfl 
"be  facts  to  state  that  all  American  makes  of 
rifles  worth  mentioning  and  practically  an 
models  and  calibres,  have  been  used  more  era 
less  by  A-A.H.  for  hunting  purposes,  but 
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don't,  please  don't,  get  the  impression  that 
the  experience  thus  had  and  opinions  thus 
formed  justify  me  in  saying  this,  that  or  the 
other  rifle  is  the  only  one  suited  for  any  cer- 
tain kind  of  work.    I  have  my  opinions  and 
at  times  hand  them  out  rather  freely,  but  that 
all  the  readers  should  see  everything  in  the 
same  light  that  I  do  would  be  unreasonable 
to  expect.    For  small  game  shooting,  it  is 
my  opinion,  however,  that  if  one  selects  a 
22  calibre  rifle  using  the  .22  W.R.F.  cartridge, 
lorovided  this  shooter  prefers  a  small  game 
ifle  using  the  inexpensive  rim-fire  ammuni- 
ion,  he  will  have  the  best  for  the  purpose 
iow  within  reach.    This  is  a  killing  cartridge 
*s  many  of  us  know  from  plenty  of  use  with 
t  on  game  ever  since  the  '90  model  Winches- 
er  was  placed  on  the  market  so  long  ago. 
3eing  old  fashioned,  I  still  like  the  gun  that 
he  cartridge  was  originally  made  for  as  it  is 
i  hammer  gun,  and  a  gun  with  a  swing-ham- 
ner  still  looks  good  to  me  though  if  a  hammer- 
less  gun  was  my  choice,  as  it  is  for  many,  the 
Remington  trombone  would  be  selected,  but 
|or  the  W.R.F.  cartridge.    If  desiring  a  center- 
Ire  rifle  with  more  range  and  killing  power 
f  d  sure  adopt  the  gun  I  began  using  soon  after 
L  was  placed  within  pur  reach — the  .25-20 
Winchester  model  '92.    When  using  this 
ifle  the  most,  I  reloaded  the  majority  of  my 
artridges  with  18  grains  (bulk)  King's  semi- 
jmokeless  powder  and  the  77-grain  bullet 


and  with  this  combination  killed  plenty  of 
such  small  game  as  prairie  chickens,  ruffed 
and  blue  grouse,  sage-hens,  jack  rabbits,  wood 
chucks  and  not  a  few  ducks.  This  size  also 
accounted  for  several  coyotes  (though  the 
.30-30  was  my  favorite  coyote  gun)  and  one 
of  the  largest  gray  wolves  I  ever  shot.  A 
friend  also  killed  a  deer  with  it.  But  for  small 
game  it  was  the  gun  unequalled  for  my  pur- 
pose for  by  reloading  I  had  an  arm  with  much 
better  range  and  killing  power  than  any  of 
the  .22's  then  in  use  and  the  ammunition 
thus  prepared  was  very  inexpensive  but  satis- 
factory in  every  way.  In  those  days  my  time 
was  not  so  taken  up  in  all  directions  as  hap- 
pens to  be  the  case  at  present  and  it  was  no 
effort  to  find  time  to  load  up  a  few  hundred 
shells,  nor  was  it  a  very  perplexing  problem 
to  dig  up  the  time  in  which  to  fire  them; 
and  while  they  were  not  all  always  fired  at 
game,  it  would  be  perfectly  safe  to  say  that 
many  hundreds  of  them  were  and  plenty  of 
experience  thus  obtained  with  this  arm  on 
such  game  for  me  to  state  positively  that,  for 
my  use,  there  is  no  other  gun  nor  cartridge 
made  to-day  that  suits  me  as  well  for  such 
work  as  the  little  .25-20  Winchester.  I 
might  add  in  closing,  however,  that  were  the 
same  rifle  offered  for  this  cartridge,  as  I  have 
often  advocated,  weighing  about  5^  pounds 
I'd  readily  find  the,  for  me,  absolutely  perfect 
small  game  rifle. 


The  Knoble  'Scope  and  Mount 

R.  E.  Herrick 


rHAT'LL  get  'em.    They'll  think  some 
new  telescope  company  has  started  up 
and  will  fall  all  over  themselves  to  get 
catalogue." 

Disappointment  No.  1.  It  is  a  new  'scope, 
(it  is  not  made  commercially,  and  though 

is  not  widely  known  among  riflemen,  the 
ount  is  not  new  and  the  method  of  applica- 
on  is  meVely  different  from  some  other  fel- 
jw's, 'that's  all. 

I  To  mount  a  telescope  on  a  Springfield  rifle 
jis  been  a  puzzle  to  more  than  one  of  us.  It 
I  n  be  done  in  a  number  of  ways,  some  good, 
nie  bad,  but  it  remained  for  a  super-gun  nut 
bm  the  Far  West — Northwest,  in  fact — to 
velop  one  that  could  be  put  on  a  Spring- 
Id  without  drilling  a  hole,  or  otherwise, 
itering  a  regulation  Springfield  from  its 
zzissued"  form.    As  a  matter  of  fact  this 


said  gun  nut  is  rather  versatile,  and  in  view 
of  the  fact  that  no  manufacturer  of  'scopes 
had  seen  fit  to  put  out  a  'scope  with  8-inch 
eye  relief,  he  proceeded  to  manufacture  one  in' 
his  own  basement.  Wanted  it  to  use  on 
indoor  work  and  wanted  an  8-inch  eye  relief, 
so  that  in  loading  the  .22  rifle  in  the  semi- 
darkness  of  the  indoor  range  he  would  not  be 
trying  to  load  a  greasy  cartridge  into  the 
eye-piece  of  the  'scope  and,  ergo,  spending 
half  his  time  in  cleaning  lenses. 

This  individual  whom  I  am  eulogizing  is 
none  other  than  "Cap"  Knoble,  of  Tacoma, 
Wash.,  and  the  riflemen  along  the  coast  are 
very  much  indebted  to  him  for  his  idea  on 
a  mount,  which  we  will  describe  later.  He 
has  also  worked  up  a  rear  amourist  with  yard- 
ages marked  on  a  dial  instead  of  the  regular 
micrometer  mounting.    Then,  to  keep  him- 
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self  out  of  mischief,  he  takes  a  30-inch  Krag 
barrel  out  of  its  receiver,  fits  a  hardened  steel 
bushing  over  the  chamber  and  threads  this 
to  fit  the  Springfield  action — rechambers  it 
and  calls  it  "Long  Tom,"  or  some  other  such 
familiar  appellation.  Then,  to  see  how  close 
he  can  come  to  collecting  on  his  life  insurance, 
he  necks  down  a  Springfield  cartridge  to  .22 


The  'scope  in  the  accompanying  illustra- 
tions is  another  one  of  Knoble's  own  make. 
It  is  made  from  ^-irtch  steel  tubing,  and  is 
11  inches  long.  Power  about  3,  and  has  a 
steel  picket  ineteacf  of  cross  hairs.  The  field 
is  approximately  that  of  the  Winchester  A-5, 
or  68  inches  at  100  feet.  It  has  considerably 
more  eye  relief,  however,  but  owing  to  lack 


The  Knoble 
assembled  for 
business. 


Below: 
Dismounted  and 

with 
'scope  removed. 


calibre,  with  barrel  to  fit,  and  then — but.  oh, 
thunderation.  What's  the  use  in  trying  to 
enumerate  the  many  escapades  of  this  100 
per  cent  gun  nut?    There  ain't  paper  enough. 

Right  here,  before  any  of  our  readers  get 
the  idea  that  this  individual  is  doing  these 
things  for  money,  let  me  say  that  he  doesn't 
make  them  for  sale,  but  just  merely  to  please 
his  own  humor,  so  don't  waste  stamps  trying 
to  get  him  to  build  some  of  his  own  particular 
freaks. 


of  proper  instruments  the  centering  of  th4p 
lenses  would  not  be  as  accurate  as  the  glassed 
made  by  regular  manufacturers,  although  I 
rather  surmise  that  many  of  these  concern! 
spend  mighty  little  time  on  locating  the  exaca 
optical  center  of  the  lenses. 

To  my  mind  the  best  thing  he  has  developed 
yet  is  his  design  for  a  mounting  for  'scope  on 
the  Springfield.  The  one  in  the  illustration 
is  an  adaptation  of  this  idea  to  my  own  con- 
ditions.   Where  he  used  'scope  mountings  ot. 
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his  own  manufacture  I  took  Winchester  and 
Malcom  mounts.  Where  he  incorporated 
his  zeroing  device  in  the  mount  base  itself, 
mine  is  in  the  front  ring  mount.  But  the 
principle  is  his,  and  I  gladly  give  him  all 
credit  for  it.  Let's  take  it  apart— mentally, 
I  mean. 

The  advantage  of  the  Knoble  mount  is  that 
it  may  be  used  on  any  Springfield  rifle  without 
altering  the  rifle  in  any  way;  without  the 
addition  of  even  a  single  screw;  All  that  is 
necessary  is  to  remove  the  regulation  rear 
sight  and  wind-gauge  screw,  which  is  a 
matter  of  seconds.  Thereafter  the  'scope 
may  be  installed  or  removed  from  the  rifle 
as  quickly  as  opening  and  closing  the  bolt. 
Another  big  advantage  is  its  low-down  posi- 
tion on  the  rifle.  Inasmuch  as  these  mounts 
are  not  on  the  market,  it  is  up  to  each  user  to 
make  his  own,  or  to  have  the  local  gunsmith 
do  it,  and  we  will  explain  how  the  one  in  the 
illustration  herewith  was  made. 

First  and  foremost,  procure  a  piece  of 
y±  x  %-inch  steel  a  little  longer  than  the 
regulation  rear-sight  base,  from  which  file 
up  a  block  to  match.  Bore  a  hole  in  it  to 
take  the  stud  on  the  fixed  base,  finishing  it  up 
with  a  reamer  to  make  a  good  snug  fit.  This 
whole  block  should  fit  tight  enough  to  just 
permit  its  being  forced  in  place  with  the 
fingers.  On  top  of  this  is  to  be  riveted  a  flat 
piece  of  spring  steel  %  x  ^  inch.  Cut  this 
spring  steel  off  at  the  end  of  the  bridge 
and  on  the  under  side  screw  or  rivet  a  saddle 
filed  out  to  just  fit  over  the  bridge.  Here  also 
should  be  a  close  fit.  Put  a  good  bend  in 
the  spring  steel  and  have  it  tempered  so,  and 
we  are  ready  for  our  ring  mounts,  which  may 
be  put  on  any  number  of  ways. 

The  front  ring  mount  in  the  illustration 
is  a  Malcom  No.  2,  which  has  a  windage 
device.  We  threw  away  the  dove-tailed 
screw  base  and  dove-tailed  the  ring  base 
directly  into  our  block  and  upset  each  end  so 
it  will  never  loosen.  Cut  the  knobs  off  the 
windage  device  and  slot  the  ends  for  a  screw- 
driver. As  soon  as  you  have  found  your 
zero,  set  these  screws  up  tight  and  forget 
them. 

The  rear  mount  is  a  No.  2  Winchester 
micrometer  mount  from  which  the  dove- 
tailed section  has  been  filed  off,  leaving 
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the  under  side  perfectly  flat.  Bore  two 
holes  in  it  and  rivet  to  the  spring  steel  on 
the  desired  centers;  ours  is  7^  inch,  so  that 
one  minute  on  the  micrometer  is  equal  to 
^  minute  of  angle,  thus  making  for  easy 
changes  in  elevation  and  windage. 

We  have  mentioned  in  several  places  of 
the  use  of  rivets.  Do  not  confuse  these  with 
the  ordinary  rivets  of  commerce.  The  best 
and  simplest  thing  to  use  for  rivets  is  the 
standard  taper  pin  of  common  use  in  the 
automobile  business.  These  are  merely  steel 
pins  tapered  inch  to  the  foot.  Bore  a 
hole  in  the  objects  to  be  riveted  and  finish 
with  a  taper-pin  reamer.  Insert  the  standard 
taper  pin  and  wallop  it  home  with  a  machin- 
ist's hammer;  cut  off  the  ends  and  rivet  the 
small  one.  If  it  ever  works  loose,  hit  it 
another  rap  with  the  hammer  and  the  taper 
will  draw  it  tight  again.  Both  taper  pins 
and  reamer  may  be  purchased  from  any 
automobile  supply  house. 

There  is  plenty  of  room  for  anyone  to 
show  his  personal  skill  in  workmanship  on 
this  job,  such  as  buffing  all  surfaces,  bluing, 
etc.  I  smoothed  mine  down  with  finest 
emery  cloth  and  left  the  oil  temper  finish  on 
it,  which  is  good  enough  for  me. 

Now  go  to  it  and  grab  the  old  Wimbledon 
Cup  at  the  next  National  Match,  and  thank 
.  "Cap"  Knoble  for  the  system  of  mounting. 
But  for  the  information  of  those  who  have  not 
had  experience  with  telescope  sights,  let  me 
give  just  a  few  words  of  good  advice.  Never 
lay  your  gun  down  where  anyone  can  get  hold 
of  it  without  first  locking  all  sight  adjustments. 
It  is  a  notorious  fact  that  nine  out  of  ten 
people  on  getting  a  telescope  sight  in  their 
hands  will  immediately  begin  twiddling  the 
adjustments,  and  when  you  remember  that 
one  marking  on  the  sleeve  equals  1  inch  at 
200  yards,  it  is  easy  to  imagine  what  the 
results  might  be  if  some  misguided  individual 
satisfied  his  curiosity  in  "seeing  how  the  thing 
worked."  The  Winchester  No.  2  mount  has 
a  screw  set  in  the  ring,  which  may  be  set  up 
tight  enough  to  prevent  anyone  changing  the 
adjustments,  and  when  ready  to  shoot  a 
pocket  screwdriver  puts  it  in  usable  condi- 
tion in  no  time,  thus  saving  much  referring 
to  the  "dope  book"  for  getting  correct  set- 
tings. 

(Reprinted  from   "Arms  and   The  Man.,") 
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The  German  Tank  and  Aeroplane  Rifle 

P.  T.  Streit 


EVER  since  the  adoption  of  protective 
shields  for  the  field  artillery  service  by 
the  various  governments,  mechanical 
engineers  the  world  over,  have  been  busy  in 
devising  a  bullet  that  would  penetrate  these 
shields  at  distances  usually  covered  by  the 
modern  infantry  rifle  and  ammunition.  The 
well  knbwn  German  Arms  and  Ammunition 
Company  (formerly,  Loewe  &  Company)  at 
Berlin,  had  been  experimenting  with  such 
armor  piercing  bullets  ever  since  1903.  These 
experiments  proved  rather  costly  and  tedious 
and  besides  did  not  come  out  perfectly  satisfac- 
tory. 


facture  one  in  a  hurry.  The  general  staff 
then  asked  for  a  rifle  of  large  calibre,  to  be 
used  temporarily  until  the  new  machine  gun 
could  be  perfected  and  manufactured.  The 
Berlin  factory  turned  this  work  over  to  the 
Mauser  Works  at  Oberndorf,  a  subsidiary 
plant  of  the  Berlin  Concern.  The  order  was 
given  to  the  Mauser  Factory  in  January  1918. 
and  the  first  complete  rifle  was  turned  out  a 
month  later,  in  February  1918.  By  the  end 
of  April  1918,  the  first  lot  of  100  of  these  rifles 
was  completed  and  delivered.  The  gun  was 
designated  as  the  Tuff  Rifle,  probably  after 
the  designer. 


The  measurements  and  ballistics  of  the  rifle  and  cartridge  are  as  follows: 

Length  of  Rifle 

About  67  inches. 

Length  of  Barrel 

"    48  " 

Length  of  Sighting  Line 

"    33  " 

Weight  of  Rifle 

"    39  Pounds. 

The  Cartridge,  A  Rim  Cartridge 

Length  of  Cartridge 

5  Inches. 

Length  of  Cartridge  Case 

3H  " 

Length  of  Bullet 

Largest  Diameter  of  Bullet 

.52  Inch.  ^ 

Weight  of  Cartridge 

(1811  Grs.  Troy)    4  1-5  Ounces  Avoid. 

Weight  of  Cartridge  Case 

802  Grains. 

Weight  of  Powder  Charge 

200  Grains. 

Weight  of  Bullet 

810  Grains.    (1.85  oz.) 

Muzzle  Energy 

About  12079  Ft.  Pounds. 

Muzzle  Velocity 

About  2560  Ft.  Seconds. 

During  the  great  war,  the  Germans  used 
such  a  cartridge,  shooting  a  boat-shaped  bul- 
let having  a  steel  core,  to  be  used  in  their 
regular  Mauser  infantry  rifle.  Owing  to  the 
extra  length  of  this  'boat-shaped  bullet  and 
its  seating  somewhat  deeper  into  the  regular 
rifle  shell,  the  powder  charge  had  to  be  re- 
duced on  account  of  the  lack  of  space  in  the 
shell. 

The  powder  charge  used  weighed  38  ^ 
grains.  The  weight  of  the  new  bullet  was 
178  grains,  giving  a  muzzle  velocity  of  2665 
foot  seconds  and  a  muzzle  energy  of  2830  foot 
pounds.  Though  this  bullet  proved  the  best 
of  those  experimented  with,  it  did  not  give 
entire  satisfaction.  This  was  expecially  the 
case,  when  the  French  and  English  tanks 
began  to  appear  in  ever  increasing  numbers. 
It  was  then  that  the  German  High  Command 
sent  an  S.  O.  S.  call  to  Berlin  for  a  machine 
gun  of  large  calibre.  J3ut  they  soon  found 
that  it  was  much  easier  to  order  such  a 
machine  gun,  than  it  was  to  perfect  and  manu- 


The  tank  and  aeroplane  rifle  as  the  Germans 
named  it,  has  the  shape  and  bolt  mechanism 
of  the  Mauser  rifle,  but  is  a  single  shot  rifle. 
The  sights  were  adjusted  from  100  to  500 
meters,  as  owing  to  the  loss  of  penetration  at- 
longer  ranges,  the  rifle  was  not  to  be  used  atS 
farther  distances.    The  accuracy  obtained  at 
the  test  was  about  the  same  as  that  of  anj 
ordinary  infantry  rifle.    Steel  plates  of  oneri 
inch  in  thickness,  were  pierced  at  ^250  yards,- 
and  steel  plates  of  7-10  inch  thickness  were 
pierced  at  1000  yards. 

The  German  reports  say  very  little  of  the 
effect  of  the  fire  of  this  tank  rifle,  but  up  to  a 
distance  of  500  yards  it  sure  did  strike  a 
hard  blow. 

The  German  factories  are  making  use  of 
the  over  supply  of  Mauser  bolt  actions  and 
fitting  them  to  be  used  as  2  shot  repeating 
16  and  12  gauge  shot  guns.  These  actions 
should  stand  up  for  almost  any  powder  charge, 
•but  the  action  seems  too  slow  for  use  in  a 
repeating  shotgun. 
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The  American  Handicap  and  National  Matches 

Editor 


We  wish  to  call  the  attention  of  our  sub- 
scribers who  are  interested  in  rifle  shooting 
to  the  U.  S.  National  Matches  which  are  being 
held  at  Camp  Perry,  Ohio,  beginning  July  30th. 
Camp  Perry  is  a  short  distance  west  of 
Sandusky. 

More  than  a  thousand  rifle  and  pistol  shots 
from  all  over  the  United  States  and  a  few 
from  Canada  are  in  attendance  and  one  of 
the  greatest  rifle  matches  ever  held  in  Amer- 
ica is  looked  for. 

Those  of  our  readers  who  are  close  enough 
to  attend  will  do  well  to  give  Camp  Perry  a 
visit.    Visitors  from  the  East  should  take  a 


train  to  Port  Clinton  where  they  will  be 
transferred  to  the  grounds  by  bus.' 

The  Grand  American  Handicap,  the  great- 
est trapshooting  event  in  America,  is  being 
held  at  Cleveland,  Ohio,  beginning  August 
23rd.  By  this  arrangement,  two  of  the  great- 
est shoots  ever  staged  in  the  Western  Hemis- 
phere are  being  held  simultaneously  in  Ohio. 
Both  can  be  visited  on  the  same  trip. 

The  results  of  these  great  shotgun,  rifle, 
and  revolver  and  pistol  matches  will  be  an- 
nounced through  this  magazine  at  the  earliest 
opportunity. 


Queries  and  Answers 


The  .58-55. 
Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

In  the  May  1920  issue  of  Rod  and  Gun  was 
an  article  describing  the  use  of  different  cal- 
ibered  rifles  on  big  game.  In  this  article  the 
writer  places  the  .38-55  in  the  obsolete  class. 
Perhaps  they  are. 

.  A  few  years,  ago  I  used  the  .38-55  on  almost 
all  of  my  hunting  trips  for  deer  on  Vancouver 
Island.  I  found  it  as  satisfactory  as  any  rifle 
I  had  used  up  to  that  time.  At  present  I 
like  the  .2N50-3000  Savage.  It  is  hard  to  beat, 
in  my  estimation.  Let  me  say  that  I  do  not 
believe  there  is  a  rifle  made  that  would  drop 
a  deer — much  less  a  moose — at  every  shot 
when  the  gam'e  is  on  the  jump  or  running  and 
even  not  always  on  a  standing  shot. 

Almost  any  rifle,  such  as  a  .30-30;  .45-70; 
.303;  .250-3000,  or  any  of  the  good  ones 
including  the  ord  .38-55  will  kill. deer  if — mark 
the  "if" — they  are  hit  in  the  right  spot. 

The  first  deer  I  ever  killed  was  a  spike  buck, 
while  I  was  hunting  with  a  Mr.  Frank  Han- 
nah on  Vancouver  Island.  Mr.  Hannah 
took  the  lead  on  this  hunt  and  found  the 
deer.  I  fired  at  the  deer's  head  and  missed 
and  then  fired  a  second  shot)  and  broke 
his  neck  close  to  his  head,  using  the  .38-55. 
The.  deer  never  kicked.  Mr.  Hannah  was 
using  a  .45-70  and  is  a  fine  shot.  While  we 
were  examining  the  dead  buck  there  was  a 
crash  in  the  brush  and  I  turned  just  in  time 
to  see  him  shoot  at  a  running  deer.  He  barely 
had  a  glimpse  of  that  deer's  head  and  neck, 


but  he  hit  it  through  the  head  and  the  deer 
went  down.  As  we  started  forward  she  jump- 
ed up  and  started  off  at  a  terrific  speed  straight 
away  from  where  I  stood,  and  I  fired  one  shot 
from  the  .38-55  Marlin  and  the  deer  dropped, 
stone  dead. 

When  we  dressed  the  deer  we  found  that 
his  bullet  had  gone  through  the  neck  without 
striking  either  the  jugular  vein  or  the  back- 
bone. The  .38-55  bullet  had  entered  in  front 
of  the  hip  at  an  angle,  ranged  forward  and 
had  come  out  almost  in  the  same  place  that 
.45-70  bullet  had  entered.  Now  here  was  an 
example  where  a  .45-70  did  not  stop  a  deer 
but  a  .38-55  did. 

Another  timeil  shot  a  deer  at  long  range 
with  the  .38-55.  The  bullet  struck  a  bit  too 
far  back,  but  that  deer  only  ran  about  forty- 
five  yards — its  whole  stomach  was  torn  out. 
Any  hunter  that  shoots  a  deer  or  other  game 
on  the  run  will  occasionally  lose  his  wounded 
game.  I  have  seen  a  deer  with  two  broken 
legs  get  clear  away  from'  a  shot  with  a  .45-90. 
It  was  afterward  found  dead  after  having 
travelled  several  miles  from  where  it  was  shot. 

Mr.  Hunter,  instead  of  seeing  how  far  you 
can  shoot,  try  to  see  how  carefully  you  can 
place  your  shots.  I  am  not  saying  that  you 
will  always  get  the  chance  for  a  shoulder  or 
head  shot,  but  I  would  rather  manoeuver 
around  for  a  day  to  get  a  good  shot  than  to 
unload  my  magazine  in  hopes  of  striking 
something  somewhere. 

How  about  it,  Old  Timer? 

F.  V.  WiUiams. 
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Reply— We  are  very  glad  to  have  this  letter 
from  Mr.  Williams  on  the  .38-55.  This 
•calibre  was  formerly  very  popular  for  deer 
.shooting,  but  of  late  has  been  rather  super- 
seded by  the  later  high  velocity  cartridges. 
The  principal  trouble  with  waiting  for  a  day 
Jto  place  your  shot  is  that  most  of  us  must  take 
our  shooting  when  we  get  it,  and  in  very  many 
localities,  we  must  take  the  shots  that  present 
'themselves — or  do  without.  The  gentleman 
who  wrote  the  article  in  question  hunts  in 
Ahat  kind  of  a  locality. 

Editor. 


The  .25  Remington  Rimless. 

Editor^  Guns  &  Ammunition-  Dept. 

Is  the  .25  calibre  pump  action  Remington, 
powerful  enough  for  deer  shooting  in  heavy 
timber  where  the  shooting  is  at  100  yards? 

Are  there  any  hollow  point  bullets  or  other 
tiypes  oT  ammunition  besides  the  regular  .25 
calibre  cartridge  that  can  be  used  in  this  rifle 
to  give  greater  killing  power? 

Do  you  consider  Martin  fire  arms  reliable 
and  would  you  recommend  a  20  gauge  Marlin 
.pump  for  rabbits? 

"Borderer," 

Windsor,  Ont. 

Reply — The  .25  Remington  pump  action  is 
a  fine  rifle  for  deer  shooting,  but  I  believe  that 
I  would  prefer  a  .30  or  .32  calibre  or  even  a 
,35  for  the  purpose.  You  can  get  any  of  these 
calibres  in  the  same  type  of  Remington  rifle. 
The  .25  makes  a  very  fine  all  around  rifle  for 
deer  and  everything  smaller,  but  every  now 
and  then  you  will  lose  an  animal  in  brush 
shooting,  that  you  might  hold  with  a  heavier 
^calibre. 

There  are  no  other  types  of  metal  cast  bul- 
lets that  I  know  of  that  can  be  used  in  this 
calibre  that  are  more  deadly  than  the 
ordinary  factory  loaded  soft  point  bullet. 
You  could  use  a  cast  hollow  point  bullet  such 
as  Ideal  bullet  257266,  but  you  could  not 
speed  it  up  to  the  same  velocity  as  is  obtained  i 
with  the  regular  factory  cartridge. 

Marlin  fire-arms  are  usually  considered  to 
|be  reliable,  but  I  understand  that  they  are 
:Jiot  being  made  at  this  time,  and  if  anything 
would  happen  to  the  weapon  it  would  be 
hard  to  get  it  repaired.  For  that  reason,  I 
would  suggest  that  you  get  a  20  gauge  Win- 
i  Chester  instead  of  a  20  gauge  Marlin,  unless 
\you  can  get  the  Marlin  at  a  much  better 
'jPrice.  Editor. 

Cleaning  the  .303  Ross. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  own  a  .303  Ross  sporting  rifle  and  have 


been  using  Mark  VI  cordite  ammunition  ugl 
it.    I  find  that  after  firing  a  few  shots  the  ! 
bore  of  the  rifle  becomes  badly  fouled  and 
hard  to  clean. 

I  have  tried  pouring  boiling  water  through 
the  barrel,  the  way  we  used  to  clean  the  Lee 
Enfield  rifles  in  the  army,  and  find  that  this 
is  the  best  plan  of  any  I  have  tried.  I  would 
like  to  have  your  opinion  as  to  the  best  way 
to  remove  this  fouling. 

Carl  D.  Finch, 
Lidstone,  Manitoba,  Canada. 

Reply — Metal  fouling  can  be  removed  an 
follows  • — 

First,  wipe  out  the  powder  fouling  or  pour 
boiling  water  through  it,  as  you  have  been 
doing;  then,  dry  the  barrel  and  run  several 
rags,  soaked  in  Hoppe's  No.  9  Nitro-Powder 
Solvent,  Winchester  Crystal  Cleaner,  Rem. 
Oil,  Marble's  Nitro-Solvent  Oil  or  some  other 
good  solvent,  through  it  and  then  scrub  it 
good  with  a  brass  brush.  This  will  usually 
remove  it.  If  it  does  not,  you  can  use  Motte's 
paste  or  some  other  similar  paste  on  a  rag  or 
brass  brush  and  scour  it  out. 

A  better  way  is  to  plug  the  barrel  at  the 
breech  and  fill  it  with  26  per  cent  ammonia; 
then,  pour  out  the  ammonia  and  dry  the 
barrel  with  a  steel  rod  and  rags;  then,  oil  or 
grease  the  barrel  and  set  it  away.  The  am- 
monia solution  is  the  best  thing  going  for 
removing  obstinate  deposits  of  metal  fouling. 
In  using  the  ammonia  solution,  a  steel  rod 
placed  in  the  barrel  will  take  up  most  of  the 
room  and  will  enable  you  to  do  the  work  with 
a  small  amount  of  solution.  A  rubber  hose 
should  be  placed  over  the  muzzle  to  enable 
you  to  keep  the  barrel  filled  with  the  solution; 
otherwise,  it  will  evaporate  and  rust  the  bar- 
rel. 

Whelen's  metal  fouling  solution  is  better 
than  plain  ammonia,  but  it  is  harder  to  obtain 
and  will  not  keep  indefinitely.  You  can 
nearfly  always  remove  metal  fouling  by  the 
aid  of  nitro-powder  solvents  and  a  brass  brush 
— plus  a  little  Motte  paste. 

Editor. 


A  .22  Savage  Model  1914. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  just  bought  a  new  Savage  .22  Calibre, 
repeater,  24  inch  barrel,  hammerless,  adapted 
for  shorts,  longs  and  long  rifle  cartridges. 
I  have  been  told  that  shorts  and  also  smoke- 
less powder  is  injurious  on  barrels. 

Kindly  tell  me  what  length  of  cartridges  is 
best  to  use  and  whether  Dominion  smokeless 
or  Lesmok,  greased  or  not.    Please  tell  me 
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what  method  is  best  to  use  in  lining  up  sights. 
The  rifle  shoots  a  bit  to  the  left. 

Joseph  Hagarty, 

Stratford,  Ontario. 

Reply — You  should  use  nothing  but  the 
.22  long  rifle  cartridges  in  your  Savage  rifle. 
I  would  suggest  cartridges  loaded  with  Semi- 
smokeless  or  Lesmok  powder.  Also  use  the 
greased  cartridges.  If  your  rifle  shoots  to 
the  left  drive  your  rear  sight  to  the  right  or 
your  front  sight  to  the  left  until  it  shoots  to 
the,  center.    This  is  a  very  simple  operation. 

Use  a  small  hammer  and  a  block  of  brass 
between  the  hammer  and  the  sight  to  keep 
from  deforming  the  sight  or  the  barrel. 

Editor. 


A  New  Bolt  Action  Rifle. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  enjoy  reading  Rod  and  Gun  very  much, 
especially  the  Guns  and  Ammunition  articles. 
In  the  April  number,  in  an  article  on  Guns  and 
Ammunition,  by  Ashley  A.  Haines,  he  men- 
tions that  some  Company  is  manufacturing 
a  new  featherweight  rifle  of  the  3000  f .s.  class. 
Could  you  please  inform  me  whether  it  is  a 
bolt  or  lever  action  gun,  and  what  calibre  it 
is?  Could  you  give  me  the  specifications  of 
this  rifle  and  the  price  and  what  kind  of  a 
bullet  it  uses? 

B.  E.  James, 
Almonte,  Ontario,  Canada. 

Reply — The  rifle  that  Mr.  Haines  referred 
to  was  evidently  the  new  ,250-3000  Savage 
bolt  action  rifle.  It  shoots  the  regular  .250- 
3000  Savage  cartridge.  The  rifle  is  a  light 
weight,  bolt  action  sporting  rifle  and  at  this 
writing  is  just  coming  on  the  market. 

Editor. 


The  Model  1914  Savage. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  am  interested  in  your  Magazine  and  would 
be  pleased  if  you  could  tell  me  a  few  points 
about  the  .22  Savage  Repeater  model  1914. 
Is  it  a  good  weapon  for  small  game  shooting 
and  also  for  target  work?  What  sights  would 
you  advise  for  small  game  shooting  or  for  all 
around  work?  Do  you  think  that  the  fac- 
tory sights  would  be  good  enough?  What 
place  in  Canada  can  I  get  this  done  and  about 
how  much  would  it  cost?  What  kind  of 
powder  is  the  best — Lesmok,  Black  or  Smoke- 
less0 Does  the  smokeless  powder  injure  the 
bore  of  the  rifle? 

I  have  a  double  barrel  shotgun  with  "W. 
Richards  Laminated  Steel  London"  stamped 


on  it.  Do  you  know  if  this  is  a  good  gun  and 
about  how  much  it  would  cost? 

Malcolm  Walker, 

L' Original,  Ontario. 

Reply— -The  model  1914  Savage  .22  calibre 
rifle  is  as  good  a  slide  action  .22  as  you  can 
obtain.  The  factory  sights  are  not  equal  to  a 
good  set  of  Lyman  or  Marble  sights  for  either 
game  or  target  shooting.  A  very  good  set  of 
sights  for  all  around  use  would  be  a  Lyman 
No.  5  front  and  tang  peep  rear.  You  can 
apply  the  sights  yourself  without  any  trouble, 
or  you  could  order  the  rifle  from  the  factory 
equipped  with  these  sights  or  you  could  order 
the  rifle  direct  from  the  Lyman  people  equip- 
ped with  Lyman  sights.  We  would  suggest 
that  you  would  use  .22  calibre  long  rifle  cart- 
ridges loaded  with  semi-smokeless  or  Lesmok 
powder.  Your  shotgun  that  is  marked  W. 
Richards  may  be  a  cheap  shotgun,  which  it 
very  likely  is,  or  it  may  be  the  Westley  Rich- 
ards in  which  case  it  is  a  very  high  grade 
English  make.  It  is  my  impression  that  cheap 
grade  shotguns  that  were  made  in  Belgium 
were  stamped  W.  Richards.  If  this  is  the 
case,  your  gun  is  probably  not  worth  more 
than  twenty  dollars  ($20.00),  even  if  it  is  new. 
If  it  is  a  Westley  Richards,  hammerless,  it  is 
probably  worth  from  onev  hundred  and  fifty 
to  six  or  seven  hundred  dollars  ($150.00  to 
$600.00  or  $700.00),  depending  on  the  qual- 
ity. It  is  impossible  to  tell  the  worth  of  a 
gun  without  seeing  it,  unless  it  is  a  standard 
grade  of  some  well  known  make  and  even 
then  the  present  condition  of  the  weapon 
would  enter  into  the  matter. 

Editor. 


The  .43  Spandau. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

What  do  you  think  of  the  .43  calibre  Span- 
dau? Is  this  a  good  all  around  rifle?  It 
shoots  the  .43  calibre  Mauser  cartridge  loaded 
with  lead  bullets.  Could  I  obtain  ammuni- 
tion loaded  with  metal  cased  bullets  for  it? 
What  is  the  velocity  of  the  above  cartridge? 
The  rifle  is  a  bolt  action  rifle  with  H  patent 
sights  and  is  sighted  for  1500  yards. 

James  Dunlop, 
Jasmin,  Sask.,  Canada. 

Reply — The  .43  Spandau  is  a  cartridge  that 
is  very  similar  to  the  .45-70  cartridge  used  in 
the  Winchester  rifle.  It's  ballistics  are  very 
near  the  same  as  those  of  the  .45-70;  that 
means  that  the  bullet  would  have  a  muzzle 
velocity  of  about  1375  or  1400  f.s.  It  would 
be  a  good  cartridge  for  shooting  game  in 
brushy  country.  It  has  a  very  high  trajec- 
tory, and  is  not  adapted  for  plains  shooting. 
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If  the  rifle  is  in  good  condition  it  is  probably 
accurate  up  to  1000  yards,  but  of  course  it 
is  of  no  value  for  game  shooting  at  that  range. 

Editor. 


A  Ruined  .22  Barrel. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  a  .22  Winchester  Repeater,  model 
1890,  which  now  fails  to  eject  empty  cartrid- 
ges. Having  read  Rod  and  Gun,  I  have  come 
to  the  conclusion,  that  it  has  been  ruined  by 
firing  "long"  instead  of  "short"  cartridges  in 
the  rifle.  It  was  quite  allright  when  I  en- 
listed in  1914,  but  a  cousin  of  mine  used  it 
with  "longs"  during  my  sojourn  in  France. 
I  used  to  do  very  accurate  shooting  with  it, 
but  cannot  get  steady  shots  now  (although  I 
have  had  plenty  of  practice  with  British  Lee 
Enfields).  Now  I  should  like  to  know  what 
is  the  best  thing  to  do.  Can  the  rifle  be  re- 
bored,  or  is  a  new  barrel  necessary.  In  either 
case  what  will  it  cost? 

G.  G. 

Ottawa,  Ontario,  Canada. 

Reply — Your  rifle  barrel  may  be  pitted 
from  not  cleaning  it  or  it  may  be  leaded, 
which  is  more  likely.  I  have  not  had  any 
experience  with  trouble  from  burning  out 
rifles  by  shooting  a  longer  cartridge  than  was 
intended  for  the  rifle  and  so  cannot  tell  you 
what  would  occur.  It  seems  to  me  about  the 
cheapest  thing  to  do  would  be  to  sell  the 
rifle  and  buy  a  new  one.  It  would  not  cost 
you  any  more  than  to  have  a  new  barrel 
put  on.  I  would  suggest  that  you  purchase 
a  new  rifle  chambered  for  the  .22  calibre  long 
rifle  cartridge  whichi  can  now  be  obtained  in 
this  model.  As  mentioned  before  it  is  never 
possible  to  reply  to  any  inquiry  in  the  next 
month's  issue  as  the  magazine  is  always  made 
up  two  or  three  months  ahead. 

Editor. 


The  .30-40  Winchester— Sights. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Received  Winchester  circular  of  the  .95 
model.  They  speak  of  the  .30  Army  and 
.30  Gov.  1906.  Would  you  kindly  state  the 
difference  between  these  two  and  about  how 
far  I  could  figure  on  shooting  without  adjust- 
ing sights?  What  Lyman  sights  would  you 
use,  rear  and  front?  Would  you  use  same 
on  Springfield,  which  I  shall  purchase  if 
possible.  Would  also  like  to  know  if  you 
would  advise  changing  16  gauge  barrels  for 
the  20  gauge.  Have  been  told  that  the  20 
gauge  is  out  shooting  the  16  gauge,  and  is 
now  considered  the  better  gun.  Have 
been  using  the  16  gauge,  for  fifteen  years 


right  along  beside  the  12's  and  when 
they  were  out  of  range  for  the  16  gauge, 
the  12  seemed  to  be  out  of  luck,  Wre 
can  always  get  20's  or  12's,  but  you  must,  as 
a  rule,  place  an  order  for  the  16  gauge  shells, 
as  they  are  about  as  hard  to  get  as  a  10. 
If  the  20  gauge  will  do  the  same  work,  I 
would  exchange.  I  use  the  Ithaca  and  a  28" 
barrel.  What  length  would  be  right  in  a 
20  gauge?  Walter  Garner, 

Weyburn,  Sask.,  Canada. 

Reply — The  .30-40  Winchester  uses  the 
.30-40-220  Winchester  cartridge;  this  cart- 
ridge can  also  be  loaded  with  150,  172  or  180 
grain  spitzer  bullets.  It  is  a  very  reliable 
and  accurate  cartridge.  The  cartridge  is 
what  is  known  as  a  rim  cartridge.  The  .30- 
1906  is  the  .30-50-150  cartridge.  It  can  be 
loaded  with  150,  172,  180  or  220  grain  bullets. 
It  ordinarily  gives  about  150  to  200  f.s.  more 
velocity  than  the  .30-40  cartridge  when  using 
the  same  bullet,  due  to  it's  greater  powder 
capacity.  This  is  a  'rimless  cartridge,  and 
the  higher  velocity  makes  it  somewhat  more 
popular  than  the  .30-40. 

I  would  use  a  Lyman  gold  or  ivory  bead 
front  sight  and  a  receiver  peep  rear  sight. 
Lyman  sights  No.  32  front,  No.  6  middle, 
No.  38  rear  would  make  a  splendid  combina- 
tion. On  the  Springfield  you  should  use  a 
No.  48  rear  as  it  is  a  better  type  of  sight  for 
this  rifle. 

For  all  around  use  I  would  not  recommend 
that  you  change  from  a  16  to  a  20  gauge.  A 
20  gauge  will  not  outshoot  a  16  gauge,  pro- 
vided that  both  guns  are  bored  alike  and 
loaded  in  proportion  to  the  gauge.  A  16 
gauge  will  always  out  shoot  a  20,  a  12  will 
always  outshoot  a  16,  and  a  10  will  always 
outshoot  a  12,  provided  that  you  load  and 
build  the  gun  according  to  it's  gauge.  You 
can  do  more  damage  with  a  sledge  hammer 
than  with  a  tack  hammer,  provided  you  swing 
one  as  fast  as  the  other. 

A  20  gauge  Ithaca  with  28"  barrels  would 
make  a  very  nice  proportioned  weapon.  It 
would  be  about  the  best  all  around  length 
for  the  20.  The  20  gauge  is  ordinarily  loaded 
heavier  in  proportion  to  it's  gauge,  than  any 
other  gauge.  The  breech  pressures  are  also 
always  higher  and  you  will  obtain  more  patchy 
patterns  with  the  20  than  with  the  16.  The 
only  advantage  of  the  20  is  it's  light  weight, 
which  enables  you  to  swing  it  faster.  It  is 
of  course,  possible  to  build  a  12  as  light  as  a 
20  is  ordinarily  built,  but  if  it  is  built  too  light 
you  cannot  shoot  the  12  gauge  gun  with  a  full 
12  gauge  load.  Editor. 
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A  .303  British  Winchester. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  would  appreciate  your  kindness  very 
much  if  you  wiil  answer  these  questions 
through  the  medium  of  your  very  interesting 
columns. 

1.  Is  the  Winchester,  95  Carbine  a  satisfac- 
tory model  for  a  big  game  rifle? 

2.  How  does  the  .303  British  compare  with 
the  .30-1906  for  velocity  and  energy  at  muzzle  n 
at  100  yards,  300  yards,  500  yards,  and 
800  yards? 

3.  Would  the  .303  British  be  a  satisfactory 
calibre  for  hunting  big  game  such  as,  moose, 
bear,  mountain  goats,  etc.?  If  not,  what 
calibre  would  you  recommend? 

4.  What  open  sight  combination  would 
you  suggest  for  the  above  rifles?  What  peep 
sight  combination?    Which  is  the  better? 

5.  Would  the  .303  Mark  VII  British  with 
the  point  filed  off  prove  satisfactory  as  a 
mushroom  cartridge? 

R.  Urwin  Harwood, 
Pincher  Creek,  Alta. 

Reply— The  Model  1895  Winchester  Car- 
bine is  a  very  satisfactory  big  game  rifle. 

The  .303  British  when  loaded  with  the 
same  type  of  powder,  ie.,  double  base,  un- 
coated  nitrocellulose,  or  progressive  burning 
nitrocellulose  is  almost  exactly  the  same  in 
power  and  range  to  the  .30-40.  The  174  grs. 
corresponds  to  the  180  grain  in  the  Krag  and 
the  215  grain  to  the  220  grain  in  the  .30-40. 

I  am  not  able  to  give  you  the  velocities  and 
energies  of  the  two  cartridges  at  the  ranges 
that  you  mention  but  the  trajectories  of  the 
Krag  and  .303  British  are  almost  exactly 
equal  with  the  two  types  of  bullets  while  the 
Springfield  will  show  you  about  four  inches 
less  trajectory  at  500  yards  due  to  its  having 
a  higher  initial  velocity. 

The  .303  British  would  be  a  very  satis- 
factory calibre  for  hunting  big  game.  It  is 
not  quite  equal  to  the  .30-1906,  but  you  can 
very  likely  obtain  the  cartridges  much  easier. 
The  difference  is  not  great  enough  to  be  very 
serious. 

My  favorite  open  sight  combination  was  a 
Sheard  gold  bead  front  and  a  King  No.  6 
falling  leaf  rear  with  the  white  diamond  to 
the  rear.  The  addition  of  a  Lyman  receiver 
sight  makes  a  fine  set  of  hunting  sights  as 
you  can  fold  down  the  open  sight  and  use  the 
other.  If  you  cannot  see  the  peep  you  can 
use  the  open  and  the  front  for  late  evening 
shooting. 

The  .303  British  Mark  VII  with  the  point 
filed  off  should  prove  very  successful  and  you 


should  obtain  greater  accuracy  and  more 
p*enetration  than  with  the  regular  soft  point 
bullet.  Its  disadvantage  would  be  that  it  is 
not  likely  to  expand  nearly  so  well  as  the 
regular  soft  point  bullet. 

Editor. 


Various  Inquiries. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  am  a  regular  reader  of  your  magazine  and 
think  the  Guns  and  Ammunition  Department 
unequalled.  I  would  like  a  few  questions 
answered  through  your  magazine. 

1.  Which  do  you  consider  the  best  shooter 
of  the  Remington,  Fox  and  Greener  shotguns 
of  equal  grade? 

2.  What  are  the  arguments  in  favor  and 
against  the  .303  Savage  Carbine  for  deer  and 
black  bear  shooting? 

3.  How  many  decoys  are  about  right  for 
duck  shooting  from  a  blind  on  a  lake  and  how 
should  they  be  placed? 

4.  What  is  the  address  and  subscription 
price  of  each  of*  the  following  magazines, 
American  Shooter,  Michigan  Sportsman, 
Sportsmen's  Review,  National  Sportsman? 

5.  Which  Model  Weiss  binoculars  would 
you  prefer,  the  1056  or  1060  for  big  game  hunt- 
ing and  also  to  be  used  in  duck  hunting  under 
poor  atmospheric  conditions? 

George  Sinclair, 

Salmon  Arm,  B.C. 

Reply — It  is  hard  to  compare  the  Reming- 
ton, Fox  and  Greener  shotguns  because  the 
companies  make  so  many  different  grades  and 
at  present  the  Remington  people  make  noth- 
ing but  a  repeating  and  an  automatic  shotgun. 
Both  of  these  guns  are  thoroughly  reliable 
and  worth  every  cent  they  cost.  Between 
the  Fox  and  the  Greener  I  would  say  that  the 
Fox  would  make  a  better  cheap  arid  medium 
grade  gunfbut  when  you  come  up  to  the  high 
priced  guns  costing  from  200  to  600  and 
800  dollars,  you  will  get  better  work- 
manship in  the  Greener.  On  the  average 
there  is  no  difference  in  the  shooting  qualities 
of  any  of  these  three.  The  three  makes  are 
thoroughly  reliable.  My  present  double  gun 
is  a  Fox  and  it  has  been  very  satisfactory. 

The  .303  Savage  Carbine  makes  a  very 
good  all  round  rifle.  The  cartridges  are  rea- 
sonable in  price.  They  can  be  obtained 
almost  aiiywhere.  The  rifle  is  light  and 
handy  to  carry.  It  is  also  very  reliable  in 
action.  About  its  only  disadvantage  is  that 
it  does  not  have  the.  power  nor  range  of  some 
of  the  larger  cartridges.  For-ordinary  shoot- 
ing it  is  very  satisfactory. 
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About  one  or  two  dozen  decoys  are  usually 
used  for  duck  shooting.  They  should  be 
placed  with  due  respect  to  the  direction  of 
the  wind  and  the  lay  of  the  land.  Ducks  will 
always  rise  against  the  wind. 

The  American  Shooter  is  no  longer  in  exist- 
ence. The  Michigan  Sportsman  is  published 
at  Birmingham,  Michigan.  The  Canadian 
price  is  $2.00.  The  Sportsmen's  Review  is 
pu  hi  ished  by  the  Sportsmen's  Review  Publish- 
ing Company  of  Cincinnati,  Ohio.  The  sub- 
scription price  is  $3.00.  The  National  Sports- 
man is  published  at  Boston,  Mass.  Canadian 
price  is  $2.50. 

I  do  not  have  a  catalog  of  the  Weiss  Bin- 
oculars so  cannot  tell  you  the  difference  be- 
tween the  two  numbers.  Select  a  6  power 
glass. 

Editor. 


8  M.M.  Mauser. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  a  Waffenfabrik  Mauser  8  M.M. 
sporting  rifle  and  have  n'bt  as  yet  been  able 
to  find  out  the  ballistics.  Can  you  give 
me  the  required  information? 

S.  E.  Walker. 
Coldstream  Ranch,  Vernon,  B.C. 

Reply — Ballistics  for  the  8  M.M.  Mauser 
are  as  follows:  8  M.M.  loaded  with  154  grain 
Spitzer  bullet,  muzzle  velocity,  2915  foot  sec- 
onds, muzzle  energy  3018  foot  pounds,  500 
yard  velocity  1714  foot  seconds,  energy  1001 
foot  pounds;  8  M.M.  236  grain  cartridge,  bullet, 
muzzle  velocity  2129  foot  seconds,  energy 
2375,  Ft.lk.  500  yard  velocity,  1236  foot 
seconds  energy  802  foot  pounds. 

The  ballistics  of  your  Mauser  rifle  would  be 
inferior  to  the  ones  given  as  your  rifle  has  a 
short  barrel.  The  ballistics  given  were 
possibly  obtained  in  a  rifle  with  a  28  or  30 
inch  barrel.  If  you  have  a  short  barrel  rifle 
you  probably  get  about  2700  feet  per  second 
velocity  with  the  Spitzer  cartridge. 

Editor. 


A  Long  Range  Big  Game  Rifle. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

As  an  interested  reader  for  years  of  your 
valuable  magazine,  I  am  writing  to  ask  a  few 
questions  on  the  following  big  game  rifles. 

I  am  wanting  to  get  a  high  velocity  rifle  for 
long  range  game  shooting  (sheep,  goats,  bear 
etc.)  and  would  like  your  advice  as  to  what 
you  would  recommend  for  me,  price  no 
object. 

What  is  the  point  blank  range  of  the  B.S.A. 
No.  4  .303  Lee  Enfield  with  Mark  VII  H.  V. 


Ammunition,  also  for  the  .351  Winchester 
Auto,  the  .256  and  .35  Newton  and  the  .280 

Ross? 

I  am  going  after  bears  this  Spring  and  sheep 
this  Fall  and  want  to  buy  a  first  class  big  game 
rifle  that  will  do  me  for  years  to  come  for  all 

big  game  in  Canada. 

Henry  Brace, 

Red  Deer,  Alta. 

Reply — My  preference  for  a  rifle  for  your 
purpose  would  be  a  sporting  Springfield  fitted 
with  a  Sheard  gold  bead  front  sight  and  a 
Lyman  .103-  on  the  cocking  piece.  Load 
this  rifle  with  an  180  grain  soft  point  bullet 
and  a  progressive  burning  powder  like  Her- 
cules No.  300  or  DuPont  No.  15.  Such  a 
weapon  will  reach  right  out  and  pick  off  a 
goat  or  sheep  at  a  range  that  is  considered 
perfectly  safe. 

A  .30-1906  Newton,  a  .30  Newton,  or  a 
.30-1906  Winchester  would  also  be  more 
satisfactory,  so  also  would  the  .280  Ross 
provided  you  can  get  it  to  work.  Some  of 
the  ammunition  does  not  extract  well  and  for 
this  purpose  I  would  not  care  to  use  a  .280 
Ross  for  bear  shooting. 

The  practical  point  blank  range  of  the 
.30-1906  would  be  about  200  or  250  yards. 
Some  for  the  Ross  in  .280  cal.  The  .303 
British  Spitzer  would  be  about  200  yards. 
The  .351  Winchester  Automatic  would  need 
to  be  elevated  more,  but  would  be  fine  for 
the  short  range  work.  I  would  suggest  the 
Winchester  Model  1895  for  all  long  range  shoot- 
ing if  you  want  a  Winchester. 

Being  a  Canadian  you  will  have  consider- 
able trouble  to  obtain  a  sporting  Springfield 
but  you  can  get  a  Newton  or  a  Winchester 
and  possibly  also  a  Ross  without  any  trouble. 

One  of  the  .30  calibres  using  the  220  and 
180  grain  bullets  would  appear  to  be  your 
best  choice  for  the  kind  of  work  that  you  will 
do. 

Use  the  220  grain  bullet  for  bear  and  the 
180  grain  for  goats  and  sheep. 

Editor. 


The  11  M.M.  Mauser. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  been  a  reader  of  your  magazine  for 
the  past  four  years,  and  have  obtained  quite 
a  lot  of  information  from  it.  I  would  like 
to  have  a  little  dope  on  a  rifle  that  I  bought 
from  a  friend  of  mine.  It  is  a  11  M.M.  or 
.43  calibre  Mauser,  ,model  1884  and  uses  a 
380  grain  bullet  loaded  with  75  grains  black 
powder.  Do  you  consider  this  rifle  powerful 
enough  for  moose,  black  bear  and  deer  when 
using  the  above  mentioned  cartridge?    Is  it 
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possible  to  get  a  cartridge  loaded  with  smoke- 
less powder;  if  not  could  you  suggest  a  load 
that  I  could  use  in  this  rifle,  other  than  the 
black  powder?  The  rifle  seems  to  have  a 
very  strong  action. 

I  have  not  had  a  chance  to  try  out  the  rifle, 
as  I  had  to  cancel  a  hunting  trip  last  fall. 
The  only  trouble  I  can  find  with  the  rifle  at 
the  present  time,  is  that  it  weighs  about  ten 
pounds  not  including  eight  cartridges  that 
the  magazine  holds.  Of  course,  I  would  not 
consider  the  weight  so  much  providing  I  had 
a  fairly  powerful  rifle  that  would  bring  the 
game  down  at  one  hit. 

Do  you  consider  this  rifle  worth  keeping? 
If  so,  I  will  try  it  out  next  fall.  If  you  don't 
think  it  worth  keeping,  what  rifle  would  you 
suggest  for  my  purpose — mentioning  the  best 
lever  action  and  best  bolt  action. 

R.  Connolly, 
Ottawa,  Ontario,  Canada. 

Reply — Your  rifle  would  be  very  effective 
on  the  game  that  you  mention  in  brushy 
country.  It  is  of  about  the  same  power  as 
the  45-70.  and  almost  everyone  is  familiar 
with  the  clean  killing  qualities  of  that  cart- 
ridge. 

If  you  can  afford  another  rifle,  I  would  re- 
commend that  you  get  something  different, 
as  it  is  very  unhandy  to  use  an  eleven  pound 
rifle  in  the  woods,  especially  when  it  has  a 
very  long  barrel.  For  your  purpose  I  would 
suggest  a  .30-1906,  .35  or  .405  calibre  model 
1895  Winchester,  .30-1906  Newton,  .280  ]Ross, 
.303  British  Enfield,  .35  Remington  automatic 
or  similar  rifle,  as  being  considerably  better, 
for  your  purpose. 

None  of  the  companies  I  know  of  sell  or 
recommend  smokeless  powder  in  the  11  M.M. 
Mauser  cartridge.  I  can  see  no  reason  why 
it  could  hot  be  used,  if  you  obtain  smokeless 
primers.  Any  powder  suitable  for  use  in  the 
.45-70  or  .45-90  should  be  suitable.  Always 
begin  with  a  light  load  and  increase  it  grad- 
ually. By  the  time  you  had  arrived  at  a 
satisfactory  charge  and  obtained  a  satis- 
factory set  of  sights,  you  would  spend  at 
least  half  as  much  money  as  a  modern  rifle 
would  cost  you,  and  still  not  be  much  further 
ahead  than  you  now  are. 

Editor. 


The  .22  Winchester  Automatic  and  .22  Rem- 
ington Automatic — Compared. 
Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Do  you  prefer  the  .22  Winchester  or  .22 
Remington  Automatic? 

Arnold  Wanrfeville. 


Reply — There  is  very  little  difference  be- 
tween these  two  rifles.  They  are  both  very 
well  made  and  are  both  reliable.  They  both 
use  the  same  cartridge  and  are  about  equally 
accurate.  The  difference  is  principally  in 
the  appearance  of  the  two  rifles.  You  should 
not  be  disappointed  in  either  one  of  them. 

My  own  choice  would  be  either  the  12-C 
Remington  or  a  model  1890  Winchester, 
chambered  for  the  long  rifle  cartridge.  You 
will  get  greater  accuracy  and  more  shooting 
for  the  same  money.  You  can  shoot  either 
one  of  them  faster  than  you  can  aim  it. 

Editor. 

The  32  Remington  Rimless. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  would  like  a  little  information  on  the  .32 
Remington  high  power  rifle.  How  is  this 
rifle  for  deer,  moose  and  bear  shooting,  in 
the  brush?  How  does  it  compare  for  brush 
shooting  with  the  .303  Ross,  the  .303  Savage 
and  the  .35  Automatic  Remington?  Which  is 
the  best  gun  for  this  sort  of  shooting,  and  also 
as  an  all  around  gun? 

F.  G.  Ferguson. 
Reply — The  .32  Remington  high  power  is 
about  on  a  par  with  the  .303  Savage  and  the 
.32  Special.  It  is  not  as  powerful  as  the  .303 
British,  Ross  or  the  .35  Automatic  Reming- 
ton. The  .32  Remington,  slide  action  or 
automatic  is  faster  than  the  .303  Savage  or 
the  .303  Ross.  The  .35  Automatic  Reming- 
ton is  as  fast  as  the  .32  Remington  Automatic 
and  faster  than  any  of  the  other  guns  mention- 
ed. The  .35  Automatic  would  be  the  best 
choice  for  brush  shooting  at  bear,  moose  and 
deer.  Any  of  the  others  mentioned  would  be 
very  satisfactory,  excepting  that  they  would 
be  light  for  moose  and  bear.  Even  the  .35 
is  not  as  powerful  as  it  might  be  for  this  pur- 
pose. 

Editor. 

Shot    Cartridges   in    the    .22  Winchester. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  a  .22  Repeater,  model  1890.  It  is 
bored  for  the  long  cartridge.  Would  it 
injure  the  rifle  to  shoot  long  shot  cartridges 
in  it? 

Inquirer. 

Kamloops. 

Reply — Not  if  you  clean  the  gun  with  a. 
brass  brush  and  do  it  frequently,  or  otherwise 
you  will  have  trouble  from  leading.  Shot 
cartridges  are  not  effective  in  a  .22,  excepting 
at  very  short  range.  A  good  rifle  shot  would 
have  no  reason  for  using  them,  unless  it  was 
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in  localities  where  it  was  not  safe  to  shoot 
solid  bullets. 

Editor. 


The  .22  N.  R.  A.  Savage. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  received  a  great  deal  of  valuable  informa- 
tion from  the  article  written  by  James  Whyte, 
in  a  recent  number  of  Rod  and  Gun.  1  am  a 
member  of  the  Toronto  Civilian  Rifle  League, 
but  I  have  had  very  little  experience  with  the 
different  makes  of  rifles.  At  the  present  time 
I  am  using  a  .22  Savage  bolt  action,  which  is 
very  satisfactory  excepting  that  it  is  very 
hard  to  load.  I  am  using  an  aperture  front 
sight  and  a  peep  rear  sight  on  it  and  am  load- 
ing it  with  .22  calibre  long  rifle  U.S.  ammuni- 
tion. I  have  made  25  yds.,  groups  of  5  and 
7  shots  that  could  be  covered  with  a  Canadian 
nickel. 

Can  you  recommend  any  other  rifle  thar^ 
is  as  accurate  as  the  Savage,  and  that  would 
be  easier  to  load? 

W.  G.  Bustard 

Toronto,  Canada. 

Reply — In  reply  to  your  communication. 
About  the  only  other  one  of  the  repeating 
rifles  that  is  adapted  to  small  bore  target 
shooting  is  the  new  Winchester  bolt  action, 
which  is  just  coming  on  the  market. 

This  rifle  is  very  much  easier  to  load  than 
the  Savage.  It  also  weighs  about  \Yi  lbs. 
more  which  is  a  very  great  advantage,  but 
it  has  the  serious  disadvantage  of  costing 
about  twice  as  much. 

If  you  like  a  single  shot  rifle,  either  the 
B.S.A.  No.  12,  or  Stevens  414  or  a  Winchester 
musket  of  the  latest  model,  are  much  easier 
to  load  than  the  Savage  N.R.A.  bolt  action. 
The  model  1914  Savage  slide  action  is  also 
much  easier  to  load,  but  it  does  not  have  suf- 
ficient weight  for  very  accurate  target  shoot- 
ing. In  every  other  way  I  prefer  it  to  the 
bolt  action  Savage.  It  is  a  mighty  fine  little 
rifle. 

Editor. 


A  .22  Rim  Fire  For  Deer  Shooting. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 
Would  you  advise  using  a  .22  cal.  repeater 
for  deer  shooting?    The  .22  is  a  Winchester 
1906  model,  shooting  short,  long  or  long  rifle 
cartridges. 

A  pal  of  mine  who  spent  about  two  months 
in,  camp  last  summer,  told  me  that  a  man  liv- 
ing near  the  woods  up  there  used  a  .22  cal. 
rifle  with  a  silencer  on  it  to  shoot  deer.  He 
said  the  first  shot  would  stun  the  deer,  and 


the  silencer,  deadening  the  noise,  would  en- 
able him  to  get  more  shots  at  the  deer. 

I  don't  think  shooting  deer  with  a  silencer 
on  a  gun  is  sportsmanlike. 

What  range  has  the  .22  model  mentioned 
above,  and  how  much  pbwer  has  it?  Do  you 
think  it  has  enough  power  to  kill  a  deer  at 
fifty  yards  if  I  use  long  rifle  cartridges? 

Curtis  Thaden, 

New  Rochelle,  N.Y. 

Reply — I  would  not  recommend  that 
anyone  would  use  a  .22  cal.  rim  fife  rifle  for 
deer  shooting.  You  would  almost  be  cer- 
tain to  lose  a  vast  majority  of  the  deer  that 
you  shoot  at.  I  am  very  sure  that  you  would 
find  that  instead  of  stunning  the  deer  at  the 
first  shot,  you  would  suddenly  wake  him  up. 
A  silencer  is  not  of  any  particular  benefit  on  a 
rifle  for  deer  shooting,  for  any  rifle  suitable 
for  deer  shooting  would  make  plenty  of 
noise  with  the  addition  of  the  silencer. 

I  would  not  recommend  any  rifle  of  a  cal- 
ibre smaller  than  the  .25-35  for  deer  shooting. 
The '  model  1906  Winchester  uses  nothing 
more  powerful  than  the  .22  cal.  long  rifle 
cartridge. 

Editor. 


Various  .22  Cartridges  Compared. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Which  is  the  more  powerful — the  .22  long 
with  smokeless  powder,  or  .22  long  Lesmok, 
or  .22  long  black  powder? 

WThich  is  more  powerful — .22  long  rifle 
smokeless  or  .22  N.R.A.  Lesmok  powder? 

I  have  a  .22  Savage.  The  rifling  is  worn 
out  and  it  does  not  shoot  true.  Could  it  be 
relined  and  rebored  at  a  reasonable  price? 

What  size  of  shot  for  a  shotgun  would 
carry  up  the  longest  distance? 

T.  B.  Michelson, 
Swan  River,  Manitoba,  Canada. 

Reply — The  .22  long,  loaded  with  smoke- 
less powder,  .22  long  Lesmok  and  .22  long, 
black  powder  are  about  equal  in  power. 
Sometimes  the  smokeless  is  loaded  to  give 
slightly  less  velocity. 

The  .22  long  rifle  N.R.A.  cartridge  is  loaded  to 
give  a  higher  velocity  and  also  greater  breech 
pressure  than  the  regular  .22  long  rifle  cart- 
ridge. It  is  somewhat  better  adapted  for 
long  range  shooting.  Both  types  are  satis- 
factory. 

I  would  suggest  that  you  would  send  your 
Savage  rifle  back  to  the  facfory  and  have  them 
fit  it  with  a  new  barrel,  as  this  would  be  more 
satisfactory  than  having  it  relined. 

The  larger  sizes  of  shot,  will  of  course  carry- 
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further  than  the  smaller  sizes.  Buck  shot 
would  carry  further  than  any  of  the  smaller 
sizes,  but  they  would  give  a  much  more  open 
pattern  and  for  that  reason  are  not  satisfac- 
tory for  game  shooting.  For  ordinary  pur- 
poses it  is  generally  considered  to  be  a  mis- 
take to  use  anything  larger  than  double  B 
(BB)  and  this  only  for  geese  or  turkeys. 

Editor.  • 


Buck  Fever  and  Deer. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

A  year  ago  when  I  was  twelve  years  old, 
I  took  the  old  double  barrelled  shot  gun, 
loaded  with  solid  balls  and  went  out  to  the 
woods  to  kill  a  deer.  The  shotgun  is  a  very 
effective  weapon  up  to  about  100  yards,  and 
I  expected  to  get  something. 

I  had  walked  about  two  miles  and  was  in  a 
low  piece  of  ground,  when  all  of  a  sudden  I 
heard  the  "Click"-"Clack"  of  a  startled  deer, 
and  soon  saw  him  jump  out  from  behind  a 
turn  up  in  the  old  logging  road.  The  gun  hit 
my  shoulder,  and  in  a  second  or  so  I  fired  a' 
shot  and  missed.  I  thought  to  myself — 
"Darn  the  luck,"  but,  it  wasn't  luck,  it  was 
only  buck-fever. 

The. deer  ran  a  few  yards  further  and  then 
turned  sideways  and  jumped  into  some 
thick  brush.  I  aimed  steadier  this  time  and 
thought  I  would  be  sure  to  get  him,  right 
behirM  the  front  shoulder,  but  the  gun  mis- 
fired. The  deer  leaped  into  the  woods  and 
was  gone. 

I  hope  the  other  young  fellows  who  go  deer 
hunting  don't  all  go  home  as  sad  at  them- 
selves as  I  was  that  evening. 

David  Bicknell, 

Bedworth,  Ontario. 

Reply — I  hope  so  too,  because  we  all  have 
more  fun  when  we  are  young  than  we  do  when 
we  get  older.  Probably  by  another  season, 
you  will  have  better  luck. 

One  of  our  sixteen  year  old  hunters  recently 
sent  me  a  photograph  of  one  of  the  finest  deer 
heads  that  I  have  ever  seen. 7 

Editor. 


Re-Boring  .22  Cal.  Stevens. 
Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Will  you  please  answer  the  following  ques- 
tions:— 

Can  a  Stevens  .22  cal.  Repeater  barrel  be 
bored  successfully  for  .32  short,  with  good 
satisfaction? 

Please  tell  rhe  how  to  reload  .303  Enfield 
cartridges,  so  that  they  will  be  fine  for  shoot- 
ing woodchucks  and  yet  powerful  enough  to 


kill  fox  at  100  yards.  I  want  a  weak  load, 
as  country  is  populated. 

J.  G.  Yelland, 
London,  Ontario,  Canada. 

Reply — It  would  not  be  practicable  to 
rebore  a  Stevens  .22  cal.  Repeater  barrel  for 
the  .32  calibre  short  cartridge,  because  the 
action  would  not  handle  it. 

A  good  charge  for  the  .303  British  would 
be  the  115  grain  metal  cased  soft  point  .32-20 
bullet,  with  about  8  or  9  grains  of  Hercules 
Unique  or  about  10  or  12  grains  of  DuPont 
No.  80.  This  would  give*  you  a  load  that 
would  be  fairly  well  adapted  for  use  for  wood- 
chucks  and  foxes  up  to  100  yards. 

You  could  also  use  Ideal  bullet  311299  with 
21  grains  of  Hercules  Lightning.  This  would 
give  you  a  considerably  more  powerful  load 
than  you  would  require.  To  use  the  long  heavy 
bullet  with  a  very  light  powder  charge,  would 
result  in  such  a  high  trajectory  that  it  would 
be  almost  impossible  for  you  to  shoot  wood- 
chucks  over  50  yards.  Any  of  the  .32-20 
metal  cased  or  hard  cast  bullets  could  be  used 
in  the  .303  British,  as  the  diameter  is  the 
same.  .32-20  metal  eased  bullets  can  be 
obtained  so  cheaply,  that  it  would  hardly 
pay  you  to  buy  a  bullet  mold  and  cast  your 
own,  especially  when  fou  consider  that  tin 
is  very  dear  at  the  present  time. 

Editor. 


The  .22  Cplt  Auto. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Will  you  kindly  answer  the  following  ques- 
tions : — 

Is  there  more  than  one  length  of  barrel  for 
the  Colt  .22  cal.  Automatic  pistol?  If  so, 
what  length  would  be  best  for  target  practice, 
small  game  shooting  or  for  shooting  trapped 
animals?  How  many  shots  does  it  hold  and 
what  size  of  .22  cal.?    Also,  price? 

Do  you  consider  a  .30-30  Winchester  a 
good  rifle  for  big  game  that  is  in  either  rocky 
or  brushy  country?  Which  are  the  best  bul- 
lets— the  metal  cased  or  soft  point? 

K.  G.  Batchelor, 
Parry  Sound,  Ontario. 

Reply — The  .22  Colt  automatic  is  made  with 
one  length  of  barrel.  It  shoots  the  .22  cal. 
long  rifle  cartridge  and  is  very  satisfactory 
for  either  target  or  game  shooting.  You  can 
use  the  .22  N.R.A.  cartridges  in  it  and  it 
works  splendidly  with  them.  I  would  sug- 
gest that  you  would  use  the  .22  N.R.A 
hollow  point  cartridges  for  shooting  trapped 
animals,  and  for  all  of  your  hunting. 

The  .30-30  Winchester  makes  a  good  big 
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game  rifle,  providing  your  shooting  is  not  at 
excessively  long  range.  The  best  bullets  to 
use  are  the  soft  point  metal  cased  bullets. 
They  are  the  only  ones  you  should  use  for 
game  shooting  in  this  rifle.  For  long  range 
work  the  .30-1906,  or  the  .303  British  Win- 
chester would  be  considerably  more  satis- 
factory. 

Editor. 

Various  Inquiries. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Will  you  please  answer  the  following  ques- 
tions:— 

I  have  a  No.  6  Remington  single  shot  rifle 
.22  calibre,  but  have  not  had  much  chance  to 
use  it.  What  is  your  impression  of  this  rifle? 
Is  it  an  accurate  little  gun? 

I  am  going  out  hunting  soon  and  think 
about  getting  a  .35  Remington.  Is  it  a  good 
gun  for  big  game?  Is  it  big  enough  for 
grizzlies? 

Is  the  "Little  Scout"  rifle  as  accurate  as  the 
Remington  No.  6? 

Is  the  .303  British  a  good  gun  for  long  range 
shots?    About  how  much  do  they  cost? 

Is  the  .22  extra  long  as  powerful  as  the  .32 
short? 

Is  the  .32  calibre  German  Luger  a  powerful 
enough  weapon  for  deer?  Is  it  any  good  for 
ground-hogs? 

Ben  R.  Varder. 

Toronto,  Ontario. 

Reply — I  owned  one  of  the  first  No.  6 
Remington  single  shot  .22  calibre  rifles  that 
were  put  on  the  market.  It  is  a  good  little 
rifle. 

The  .35  Remington  would  be  a  very  fine 
rifle  for  big  game.  It  would  do  the  work  on 
grizzlies. 

A  Stevens  "Little  Scout"  is  of  about  the 
same  class  as  the  Remington  No.  6.  I  have 
never  recommended  the  use  of  a  cheaper 
Stevens  rifle  than  the  "Favorite."  The  Fa- 
vorite is  a  very  satisfactory  little  rifle  and  is 
worth  the  difference  in  price  over  the  "Little 
Scout." 

The  .303  British  is  a  very  satisfactory  long 
range  rifle.  They  would  cost  in  the  neigh- 
borhood of  forty  to  sixty  dollars  at  the  pres- 
sent  time,  depending  upon  the  make  and  the 
amount  of  workmanship  on  it. 

The  .22  extra  long  is  not  as  powerful  as  the 
.32  short,  but  it  is  a  more  satisfactory  cart- 
ridge. The  .22  long  rifle  is  more  satisfactory 
than  either  one  of  them. 

The  .30  calibre  German  Luger  is  not  suf- 
ficiently powerful  for  deer.    There  are  many 


more  satisfactory  weapons  for  use  on  ground- 
hogs. Rifles  like  the  .25-35,  .250-3000,  and 
similar  are  much  to  be  preferred. 

Editor. 

A  Few  Scores  Made  With  a  .303  Ross. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  do  quite  a  bit  of  shooting;  being  a  member 
of  the  St.  Lawrence  Rifle  Team,  and  was  lucky 
enough  io  have  one  of  the  highest  scores  last 
season — making  15  possible  scores  out  of  17 
matches. 

It  may  interest  your  readers  to  know  what 
these  scores  were  made  with  and  also  to  know 


4  shots,  25  yards. 


what  kind  of  groups  can  be  secured  with  the 
.303  Ross  Service  Model.  I  used  a  load  of 
7  grains  of  No.  75  and  a  154  grain  bullet.  I 


7  shots. 


found  it  the  most  accurate  load  I  have  tried 
in  this  rifle,  and  I  enclosefa  couple  of  targets 
for  the  information  of  your  readers. 

M.  H.  Rutledge. 

Toronto,  Ontario. 

Reply — I  have  your  letter  of  recent  date 
inclosing  the  two  targets  that  you  made  with 
the  .303  Ross.    I  am  very  much  pleased  to  see 
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these  targets.     I  would  be  very  glad  io  re-  who  care  to  favor  us. 

ceive  targets  and  additional  information  re-  We  always  like  to  make  the  columns  of 

garding  the  loads  that  you  use  and  should  also  "Rod  and  Gun"  as  interesting  as  possible, 

like  to  hear  from  any  of  your  Club  members  Editor. 


Beside  the  Council  Fire 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


TRAVELLING  fishermen  tourists  often 
find  it  a  puzzle  just  what  to  take  with 
them  and  what  not  to  include  in  their 
outfit  when  undertaking  a  trip  into  some  wild 
section  of  the  country.  People  inclined  to 
the  pastime  of  angling  are  sure  to  find  that 
simplicity  in  the  matter  of  their  paraphernalia, 
lightness,  ease  of  conveyance,  and  yet  a 
desirable  correctness  are  attributes  that  must 
be  taken  carefully  into  consideration.  Of 
necessary  things  that  one  feels  he  cannot 
do  without,  a  person  naturally  would  like  to 
acquire  and  use  a  full  quota  but  as  a  matter 
of  fact  even  of  these  a  person  has  to  make 
sacrifices  that  ease  and  comfort  may  be  had, 
so  that  the  real  pleasure  may  be  fully  assured. 
Many  people  go  out  encumbered  with  incon- 
venient things  which  they  could  easily  re- 
place for  more  simple  things.  Presume  that 
you  are  a  hiker  angler,  and  by  that  I  mean 
that  you  are  travelling  along  as  many  of  us 
do  with  a  pack-sack  on  the  back,  a  small 
shelter  tent  in  a  roll,  and  a  rod  in  the  case. 
Packing  along  in  this  manner  one  has  to  sim- 
plify his  outfit.  The  usual  fly-rod  comes  in 
three  pieces,  but  even  this  rod  could  be 
replaced  by  one  that  would  very  neatly  fit 


into  the  pack-sack.  I  bear  mention  of  the 
pack-rod.  -What  is  the  pack-rod,  you  ask. 
It  is  a  fly-rod  that  has  the  usual  length  of 
the  standard  rod:  nine  feet,  six  inches.  But 
instead  of  coming  in  three  pieces  it  comes  in 
one  foot  lengths  so  that  a  standard  length 
rod  may  have  eight  pieces.  These  are  all 
jointed  together  to  form  the  whole.  The 
point  scored  in  its  favor  is  that  it  may  be 
tucked  away  in  the  pack-sack  or  suit-case 
without  any  great  room-taking  whatsoever. 
The  point  of  course  in  its  disfavor  is  that  the 
many  ferrules,  or  jointing  places,  makes  it 
rather  stiff,  not  being  half  as  flexible  or  re- 
silient as  the  three  part  rod.  However,  one 
is  able  to  put  up  with  this  considering  that 
he  has  a  rod  that  is  so  easily  transported — 
it  taking  up  little  or  no  place  to  speak  of 
among  the  necessities  you  carry  with  you. 
The  pack  rod  is  well  worth  looking  into.  The 
next  time  you  visit  your  sporting  goods  dealer 
have  him  show  it  to  you. 

*  *  *  *  * 

To  the  man  who  is  packing  along  with  his 
pack  sack  on  his  back  and  who  is  fishing  the 
waters  as  he  goes  such  a  rod  as  the  telescoping 


300 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


affair  is  not  to  be  lost  track  of  by  a  great  deal. 
Just  what  is  a  telescoping  rod?  It  is  a  rod 
that  can  be  made  into  a  fly-rod  by  simply 
pulling  it  out  full  length  and  at  that  point 
made  solid  by  any  one  of  several  ways.  Thus 
if  you  arrive  at  a  trout  water  you  can  have 
your  fly  rod,  or  if  you  reach  a  bass  water  you 
can  simply  push  down  the  tip  to  the  required 
five  feet  six  inches  point  and  there  make  it 
fast — thus  obtaining  your  bass  rod.  This 
length  will  also  do  you  for  your  trolling  rod. 
The  good  point  about  a  rod  of  this  sort  is 
that  you  have  many  rods  in  one.  Without 
this  you  would  have  to  have  a  separate  bass 
rod  and  another  fly  rod.  For  the  man  who 
is  roughing  it  this  rod  is  certainly  recommend- 
ed. At  least  it  would  be  a  good  idea  to  look 
it  over  and  see  for  yourself.  Make  a  study 
of  it  and  don't  buy  till  you  have  assured  your- 
self that  you.  will  like  it.  Firms  that  adver- 
tise i,n  Rod  and  Gun  carry  these  rods  and  I 
understand  that  they  have  a  wide  sale.  My 
attention  was  first  called  to  them  by  the  well 
known  angling  writer,  "Bob  White,"  who  has 
highly  recommended  them  for  use  in  any  kind 
of  inland  fishing.  Personally,  I  have  done 
very  little  casting  with  them,  but  the  idea 
is  a  good  one. 

***** 

The  desire  for  simplicity  in  the  angler's 
tackle  and  all  that  goes  with  it  has  led  to 
many  improvements  in  this  line.  Of  course, 
as  I  have  said,  the  improvements  made  are 
at  the  expense  of  a  perfect  tool.  The  teles- 
coping rod  is  not  the  same  as  the  straight  out 
and  out  rod,  but  in  the  hiker's  pack  sack  they 
come  fine.  The  same  is  true  of  the  creel. 
Where  one  is  fishing  home  waters,  or  where  it 
can  be  admitted  without  any  inconvenience 
the  regular  wicker-work  creel  is  to  be  recom- 
mended, being  sure  that  it  is  purchased  in  a 
large  enough  size.  Thus  a  nine  pound  creel 
will  be  found  to  be  a  very  small  one,  and  some 
of  them  are  hardly  as  big  as  a  man's  fist.  Get 
your  creel  of  desirable  proportions;  and  this 
is  best  done  by  looking  them  over  at  the  store 
itself.  Of  course  one  can  bp$r  a  creel  that  is 
too  big,  and  on  some  of  the  streams  where  big 
trout  are  met  with,  a  creel  is  almost  out  of 
question  for  the  simple  reason  that  one  trout 
alone  will  fill  a  creel,  but  one  would  have  to 
cut  it  in  two  to  get  it  in.  But  where  trout 
run  one  half,  one  pound  and  up  to  three,  a 
good-sized  creel  can  be  had  on  the  market  that 
will  handle  them.  Some  very  elegant  creels 
have  leather  trimmings  and  they  are  picture- 
sque,— they  also  cost  more.    The  average 


untrimmed  creel  is  sufficient  and  some  dandy 
ones  can  be  had  that  will  last  you  for  many, 
many  years,  perhaps  will  do  you  for  all  the 
trout  fishing  you  will  ever  do.  To  the  man, 
however  who  travels  around,  (and  especially 
the  man  who  carries  his  outfit  on  his  back) 
the  ordinary  creel  of  the  stationary  sort  is 
out  of  the  question.  But  there  are  found  on 
the  market  certain  canvas  creels  which  may 
be  folded  up  and  stowed  away  in  your  para- 
phernalia without  hardly  any  additional 
space-taking  and  it  certainly  is  here  recom- 
mended. There  are  times  when  it  is  a  bless- 
ing. If  you  have  used  the  pockets  of  your 
fishing  coat  for  a  creel,  you  will  know  what  I 
mean. 

Incidental  with  the  purchase  of  these  things 
of  a  handy  nature  is  the  purchase  of  a  col- 
lapsible landing  net.  The  old-time  trout 
landing  net  was  one  that  you  could  not  take 
down;  it  was  stationary;  in  one  piece.  The 
take-down  affair  may  be  folded  up  with  the 
collapsible  canvas  creel  to  take  up  little  room 
indeed.  For  a  dollar  and  a  half  such  a  net, 
with  a  metal  framework,  including  the  web 
may  be  purchased;  it  has  a  rubber  cord  that 
hangs  the  net  over  your  shoulder.  Usually 
the  landing  net  has  a  short  handle  and  one 
has  to  bring  the  finny  very  close  before  he 
can  reach  out  and  get, the  fish  into  it.  That 
is  the  one  good  point  about  the  long-handled 
net.  Without  hardly  any  trouble  or  bending 
forward  or  down  one  can  reach  forth  and  net 
the  fish.  The  trouble  with  it  is  of  course  that 
it  is  hard  to  manage  while  you  are  fishing. 

***** 

Why  is  it  not  possible  to  use  the  ordinary, 
quadruple-multiplying  bait  casting  reel  on  the 
fly  rod,  for  use  when  trout  fishing,  I  have  been 
asked.  One  of  the  foremost  reasons  has  been 
that  one  fpuls  the  line  on  the  out-standing 
handle — which  is  to  say  that  sooner  or  later 
while  you  are  working  the  line,  either  when 
you  are  casting  or  when  you  have  caught  a 
fish  you  get  the  line  tangled  on  that  handle. 
On  the  fly  rod  reel  of  the  single  action  type 
the  handle  always  lies  close  to  the  reel  plate 
and  the  line  rarely,  if  ever,  snags  on  it,  but 
the  bait  casting  reel  with  its  outstanding  reel  , 
is  quite  another  proposition.  Almost  all 
fly  fishers  will  tell  you  that  the  bait  casting 
reel  would  be  ideal  for  fly  rod  work  were  it 
not  for  the  handle  getting  in  the  way.  The 
reason  is  that  you  are  able  to  take  in  the  line 
with  more  speed  and  ease  on  the  bait  casting 
reel  than  on  the  regulation  single  action  winch. 
Indeed,  there  are  fly  fishers  who  have  taught 
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themselves  to  use  the  bait  reel  on  the  fly 
rod  and  who  never  have  any  trouble  in  this 
respect.  But  it  is  not  every  angler  who  is  so 
fortunate — and  there  are  no  bait  casting  reels 
to  be  had  with  the  handle  close  in  on  its  plate. 
However,  if  one  wishes  to  avoid  contact  with 
the  line,  supposing  that  you  desire  to  use  the 
bait  casting  reel  on  your  fly  rod,  the  handle  of 
the  reel  may  be  so  set  that  the  handle,  when 
the  reel  is  in  its  hanging-down  fashion, 
points  to  the  right.  Thus  you  are  working 
the  line  away  from  it,  on  the  left  side  and  you 
are  not  so  liable  to  get  hooked  up..  Usually, 
however,  the  handle  of  the  single  action 
winch  is  on  the  left  side.  But  it  depends  also 
how  the  individual  angler  reels  in  on  the 
line;  if  he  allows  the  reel  to  remain  in  the 
hanging-down  position,  or  if,  when  he  has  a 
fish  on  he  gives  the  rod  a  turn  so  that  the  reel 
is  uppermost;  that,  is,  up  instead  of  hanging- 
down.  This  is  the  way  it  should  be  done: 
The  reel  should  be  shifted  so  that  it  is  up 
(when  you  have  a  fish  on)  as  seen,  in  the  same 
manner,  on  the  bait  casting  reel.  Thus  with 
your  bait  casting  reel  turned  on  the  rod  so 
that  the  handle  points  to  the  right  when  it  is 
down  on  the  rod,  when  you  have  a  fish  on  and 
turn  it  up  to  commence  reeling,  the  handle 
will  naturally  be  to  the  left  so  that  you  do 
the  turning  of  the  reel  handle  with  your  left 
hand  instead  of  your  right. 

Hitherto  the  bait  casting  reel  has  been  a 
poor  one  for  fly  rod  use  not  only  by  reason  of 
its  outstanding  handle,  but  also  from  the 
fact  that  if  the  line  is  not  guided  back  and 
forth  you  will. get  into  a  mix-up,  the  line  cross- 
ing and  binding.  However,  the  enameled 
line  used  in  trout  fishing  has  not  the  same 
tendency  to  bind  as  does  the  soft  braided  silk 
bait  casting  line,  but  even  then  it  will  bind. 
Recent  improvements  in  bait  casting  reels 
has  made  them  more  than  ever  as  likely  for 
fly  rod  work.  Take  the  new  South  Bend  reel, 
it  has  an  anti-backlash  feature  with  its  bale 
wire  in  front  and  as  an  added  feature  now  may 
be  had  with  the  famous  Shakespeare  level- 
winder.  Thus  you  do  not  have  to  watch  the 
line  at  all  for  level  winding  and  you  do  not 
have  to  fear  a  tangle  because  these  two  devices 
protect  you.  I  have  no  doubt  but  that  this 
reel  will  make  an  excellent  fly  rod  reel.  Per- 
sonally  I  have  not  tried  it  out,  but  I  shall  do 
so  this  season.  If  I  am  satisfied  I  will  have 
a  reel  that  I  can  use  both  for  bait  casting  and 
for  fly  rod  work;  I  can  obtain  likewise  superior 
action  and  smooth-working;  I  can  take  in  line 
ter. 

Hardy  Brothers  of  England  put  out  of 


course  some  of  the  best  fly  fishing  reels  to  be 
had.  The  Hardy  Perfect  reel  has  a  great 
line  carrying  capacity;  it  has  a  regulating 
check  and  runs  on  ball  bearings.  It  is  prac- 
tically frictionless.  The  good  thing  about 
the  regulating  check  is  that  all  the  striking 
is  done  directly  from  the  reel;  the  tension  can 
be  increased  or  decreased  by  the  angler  as 
he  chooses.  The  Hardy  Special  Perfect  reel 
is  a  lighter  one  weighing  six  and  one  half 
ounces.  It  carries  thirty  five  yards  of  line, 
yet  it  can  also  receive  sixty  yards  of  silk  line 
for  backing — it  being  desirable  in  a  fly  reel, 
or  any  reel,  to  have  in  it  a  core,  for  the  larger 
the  core  the  more  line  is  taken  in  to  every 
turn  of  the  reel  handle. 

The  tendency  in  this  country  has  been  run- 
ning to  a  desire  for  lightweight  reels  of  the 
single  action  sort  but  as  a  rule  this  has  been 
carried  too  far;  the  reels  being  entirely  too 
light  for  the  rod.  *  One  eminent  fl\  caster  has 
stated  it  as  his  belief  that  the  reel,  "without 
the  line,  should  weigh  at  least  one  and  one 
half  times  more  than  the  rod  and  let  the  basis 
be  a  seven  and  one  half  ounce  reel  for  a  five 
ounce  rod."  According  to  that  a  six  ounce 
rod  would  demand  a  nine  ounce  reel.  Many 
of  our  bait  casting  reels  weigh  well  in  on  that 
but  as  for  single  action  winches  they  are 
harder  to  obtain  to  that  weight.  However 
it  should  be  remembered  that  one  need  not 
go  over  six  ounces  for  a  good  bamboo  rod. 
Indeed  the  five  ounce  rod  is  the  rod  for  trout 
fishing.  A  steel  fly-rod  cannot  be  had  under 
seven  ource  weight  ;  and  in  a  steel  rod  of  that 

,  weight  the  handle  alone  weighs  four  ounces 
against  three  ounces  for  the  rest  of  the  rod. 
If  you  were  to  select  a  reel  for  this  rod  fol- 
lowing the  above  man's  direction  (the  reel 

i  being  one  and  one  half  times  heavier  than  the 
rod)  you  would  have  to  fit  that  rod  out  with 
a  ten  and  one  half  ounce  reel  which  would 
never  do.  Add  the  four  ounces  of  the  handle 
of  the  steel  rod  to  the  weight  of  that  reel  and 
you  have  fourteen  and  one  v  half  ounces 
against  three  ounces  for  the  rest  of  the  rod. 
But  of  course  the  writer  mentioned  (Charles 
Zibeon  Southard,  by  the  way)  did  not  take 
steel  rods  into  account.  I  bear  mention  of  it 
here  for  the  simple  reason  that  a  correspondent 
has  askekl  me  what  weight  of  reel  would  bal- 
ance up  well  on  a  steel  fly  rod  of  seven  ounces. 
I  should  suggest  a  reel  of  seven  ounces  or 
under. 

Says  Southard  in  regard  to  rod  and  reel 
balance: 

"The  statement  that  a  reel  to  be  used  on  a 
fly  rod  should  be  light,  cannot  well  be  too 
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light  is  fundamentally  wrong  in  principle; 
the  greater  the  weight  of  the  rod,  line  and 
leader  forward  of  the  casting  hand,  (not 
balanced  by  the  weight  of  the  rod,  reel  and 
line  back  of  the  casting  hand),  the  greater 
must  be  the  strain  placed  upon  the  wrist  of 
the  angler.  This  is  due  to  the  fact  that  weight 
is  added  to  the  longer  part  of  the  rod  which 
acts  as  a  long  lever  with  the  hand  as  a  fulcrum 
without  sufficient  weight  back  of  the  fulcrum 
point,  or  hand,  to  make  a  balance.  If  the 
reel  used  is  lighter,  or  as  light  as  the  rod,  then 
the  rod  is  unbalanced  in  increasing  proportion 
as  the  reel  used  decreases  in  weight  and  moves 
the  balance  point  toward  the  tip  end  of  the 
rod  and  away  from  the  handle  end  of  the  rod. 
From  my  experiments  with  many  different 
makes  of  split  bamboo  fly  rods  I  have  reached 
the  conclusion,  after  many  years  that  the 
proper  balance  for  any  fly  rod  can  be  very 
nearly  obtained,  as  a  general  proposition,  by 
using  a  reel,>which,  without  the  line,  weighs, 
as  I  have  already  stated,  one  and  one-half 
times  the  weight  of  the  rod.  and  this  is  ir- 
respective of  the  length  of  the  rod." 

The  above  pointers  should  lead  many 
anglers  right  who  have  asked  in  regard  to 
this  question.  No  first  rate  casting  can  be 
done  without  proper  balance  as  between  reel 
and  rod. 

*  *  *  *  * 

If  we  should  say  that  there  is  a  time  and  a 
place  for  all  sorts  of  reels  then  we  would 
remark  that  the  place  for  the  automatic  reel 
is  certainly  on  the  wild  waters;  on  the  rivers 
where  one  has  need  to  take  in  line  with  due 
rapidity  to  save  a  good  fish.  The  one  great 
point  scored  by  the  automatic  reel  over  all 
the  other  reels  is  that  it  can  eat  up  slack  line 
in  a  twinkling,  and  it  is  done  automatically 
where  with  the  reel  of  any  of  the  other  makes 
it  is  done  by  hand.  Thus  with  the  automatic 
there  should  be  no  complaint  on  the  part  of 
the  angler  that  he  lost  a  good  fish  through 
slack  line  accumulating  faster  than  he  could 
handle  it.  But  just  as  there  is  no  section  of 
the  continent  that  has  not  its  drawbacks  so 
may  it  be  said  of  the  automatic  reel:  it  also 
has  its  one  over-shadowing  drawback — it  is  so 
heavy.  The  lightest  automatic  weighs  seven 
and  one  half  ounces,  and  the  heaviest  one  that 
I  know  of  weighs  over  twelve.  I  have  four 
of  these  reels  in  my  outfit  and  have  used  them 
all,  but,  as  I  have  stated  it  is  for  heavy  fishing 
that  I  use  them;  as  for  rainbow  and  steelhead 
trout  on  deep  and  turbulent  waters;  for  bass; 
and  they  certainly  come  in  handy  when  you 


are  standing  up  to  your  waist  in  the  river  and 
you  are  hindered  by  the  slimy  cobbles  with 
which  a  stream  is  often  as  not  paved.  There 
you  can  stand  right  in  your  tracks  and  simply 
by  touching  the  automatic's  lever,  up  comes 
the  line.    But  I  will  say  this:  You  can  use  a < 
rather  heavier  reel  on  the  rod  if  you  do  not 
intend  to  go  in  for  much  casting.    For  much 
casting  you  will  soon  wear  out  your  arm.  ij 
understand  that  some  light  automatics  havea 
been  put  out,  made  of  tin  or  something  like 
that.    They  are  very  light.    Be  that  as  it 2 
may  I  do  not  think  they  are  entirely  recom-J 
mendable.    There  are  automatics  put  out  byj 
reputable  makers  that  are  well  established  inl 
the  hearts  and  hands  of  many  trout  and  bass 
fly  fishers  and  they  are  not  to  be  passed  byj 
with  a  mere  wave  of  the  hand.    Sooner  ora 
later  an  angler  will  lay  hands  on  one  of  these 
reels,  if  for  no  more  than  to  try  them  out-5 
If  you  do  be  sure  to  get  one  that  somewhere 
near  balances  up  with  the  rod,  and  as  another 
point  to  remember:  Don't  buy  an  automatic 
reel  that,  when  you  touch  its  lever,  whirrs  and 
licks  up  the  line  with  an  insane  speed.    I  have  | 
a  reel  of  the  automatic  sort,  which,  when  the 
lever  is  touched  speeds  around  at  a  nerve-' 
racking  "pace."    Then  there  is  one  reel 
that  has  a  process  of  speed  retarding,  which 
is  assured  by  the  inclusion  of  what  is  known 
as  speed  governors.    This  speed  is  controlled 
automatically.    This  moderate  recovery  of 
the  line  is  far  superior  to  the  one  previously 
spoken  of,  which,  apparently,  cannot  be  con- 
trolled.   It  has  one  speed  and  that  certainly 
is  speed  spelled  with  a  capital  S. 

What  pound-test  line  should  I  use  for  bait 
casting  for  bass,  and  what  kind  is  the  best 
fitted  for  that  work:  the  soft  braid,  or  the1 
hard  braided  line?  This  is  a  question  that 
I  find  on  the  paper  tacked  to  the  wall. 

The  twelve  pound  test  line  is  the  line  that 
is  usually  used  for  bait  casting  for  bass,  and  if 
you  purchase  the  soft  braided  one  you  will 
be  doing  the  right  thing.  Whatever  may  be 
said  for  the-  hard  braided  line,  that  it  lasts 
longer  and  outlasts  three  soft  braided  lines  ' 
(which  is  not  true)  it  can  be  said  that  the 
soft  braided  line  is  the  generally  accepted 
regulation  bait  casting  line.  It  does  not 
build  up  so  irregular  on  the  spool  as  the  hard 
braided  line  the  soft  braided  line  pack" 
well  and  lying  smooth  and  close  on  the  cor 
And,  too,  you  can  cast  better  with  it.  It 
flexible  where  the  hard  braided  line  is  natural* 
ly  stiffer;  the  hard  braided  line  is  better  for 
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ti oiling  and  for  heavy  fishing.  I  like  the 
hard  braided  line  of  sixteen  to  twenty  pound 
test  for  trolling  for  the  pike  and  the  mus- 
callonge. 

A  line  it  can  surely  be  said  lasts  according 
to  how  you  take  care  of  it. 

Suppose  you  come  in  from  the  lakes  with 
your  line  wet-packed  on  the  reel  and  in  this 
condition  you  lay  it  away,  can  you  expect  it 
to  hold  its  own?  Hardly.  Line  left  wet  on 
the  reel,  and  wet-packed  on  the  reel  at  that, 
soon  weakens  and  if  the  practice  is  kept  up 
the  line  will  soon  be  a  thing  of  the  past. 
Through  such  carelessness  comes  the  com- 
plaint of  many  fishers  that  this  or  that  line 
is  a  fake;  that  it  is  guaranteed  to  be  the  last 
!  word  in  line  production  whereas  it  is  a  gross 
exaggeration  and  an  insult  to  common  de- 
cency. You  may  think  that  I  am  extending 
this  phrase  but  1  have  heard  irate  bank  and 
railroad  presidents  say  things  like  that  only 
coated'  with  more  sulphur.  Be  assured  if 
you  take  care  of  your  line,  it  will  do  its  work. 
Oi  course  every  line  is  notthe  iine.  There  are 
poor  brands,  and  brands  that  have  stood  the 
test  of  time.  Take  the  Kingfisher  lines  for 
instance.  They  are  top-notchers  and  are 
rarely  known  to  fail;  and  this  is  said  without 
the  least  desire  to  boost  the  brand. 

Bass  fishermen  are  perhaps  not  given  to 
think  it  over  but  the  guides  on  a  rod,  if  they 
are  of  plain  wire,  do  much  to  wear  or  fray 
a  line  that  goes  forth  and  back  through  them 
so  many  times  in  a  day's  fishing.    It  is  for  this 
reason  that  the  reel  guide  (or,  in  other  words, 
the  guide  on  the  rod  nearest  the  reel)  and  the 
;  tip  guide  of  the  rod  should  be  lined  with 
|  agate.    This  gives  a  smooth   surface  for 
!  the  line  to  glide  over  and  saves  much  line, 
j   If  possible  see  to  that  you  have  agate,  or  at 
j  least  imitation  agate  in  the  sides. 

Many  bait  casting  reels  are  supplied  with 
what  is  known  as  cork  arbors;  that  is  to 
say,  a  cork  filling  that  covers  the  reel  barrel. 
The  reel  barrel  by  the  way  is  the  post  between 
the  plates  on  which  the  line  is  tied  and  on 
which  it  is  reeled.  What  is  the  leason  of 
this  cork  arbor?  It  is  to  give  you  a  big  core 
bc  that  with  every  turn  of  the  reel  handle 
you  can  take  in  more  line.  However,  a  cork 
arbor  is  not  really  necessary.  Just  take 
some  cheap  linen  line  or  some  bait  casting 
line  that  is  well  worn  and  quite  useless  for 
active  fishing;  wind  this  on  the  reel  barrel  to 
form  a  core.  Then  tie  on  the  bait  casting 
line  and  wind  that  on.  When  you  are  through 
you  will  find  that  you  have  a  large  spool  and 
that  reeling  in  is  speeded  up:  but  do  not  wind 


on  so  much  bait  line  that  the  last  round  will 
brush  against  the  reel  pillars, — the  reel 
pillars  being  the  fellows  that  hold  the  plate 
together  around  the  edges.  By  winding  on 
the  cheap  and  useless  line  you  form  a  core, 
but  this  line  never  comes  out  into  the  light 
of  the  world.  If  you  were  to  build  up  this 
core  out  of  valuable  bait  casting  line  it  would 
just  lie  there  as  a  core  and  rot,  which  is  not 
money  in  your  pockety 

Lines  should  always  be  dried  wrhen  you 
come  in  from  the  lakes,  and  some  fishermen 
even  go  so  far  as  to  dry  them  if  they  stop  on 
shore  to  rest  for  fifteen  or  twenty  minutes. 
One  thing  is  certain:  it  does  the  line  no  harm. 
The  line,  however,  should  not  be  dried  in 
the  hot  glare  of  the  sun;  this  is  harmful. 
When  ready  to  dry  it,  drive  the  hook  into  a 
tree  and  then  stretch  the  line  out  from  tree 
to  tree  in  the  shade.  Now  the  longer  the  line 
dries,  the  bettei.  Some  recommend  drying 
-  it  but  a  few  minutes,  and  while  it  is  true  the 
outer  surface  is  then  dry  to  the  feel,  the  core 
or  the  centre  of  the  line  is  not  dried  through. 
Fifteen  or  twenty  minutes  01  this  drying  with 
the  line  blowing  in  the  wind  should  serve  to 
dry  it  through. 

W.  J.  Jamison,  the  tackle  manufacturer, 
who  puts  out  good  bait  casting  lines  suggests 
running  the  bait  line  through  a  flannel  cloth 
that  has  some  Three  in  One  oil  on  it.  Don't 
put  it  on  heavy,  or  soak  it  in  oil;  but  just 
enough  to  give  it  a  good  surfacing.  This 
acts  as  a  waterproofing  of  no  mean  order,  and 
1  certainly  recommend  it  as  I  have  tried  it 
out  on  all  of  my  lines.  Three  in  One  oil  is 
some  of  the  best  oil  that  the  fisherman  can 
lay  hands  on.  Procure  what  is  called  a 
One-Drop  Oiler;  fill  that  and  keep  it  handy 
in  your  tackle-box.  That  is  so  much  bettei 
than  the  bottle  itself.  Don't  squirt  oil  into 
your  reel,  between  the  plates,  but  rather 
oil  the  reel  spaiingly  at  the  screw  caps. 
One  drop  or  two  now  and  then  on  the  pivot 
ends  is  all  the  oiling  a  reel  needs.  After  one 
has  "shot"  oil  in  undue  measure  into  the 
internals  of  a  reel  it  never  seems  to  work 
good  again.  Never  over-do  a  good  thing. 
Good  oil  goes  a  long  way. 

As  I  have  always  suggested  when  your 
reel  is  not  in  use  wrap  it  up  in  an  oiled  flannel 
cloth. 
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Tickling  Fish,  Etc. 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


A newspaper  not  so  very  long  ago  boasted 
of  anew  method  in  "angling"  employed 
by  a  certain  person  by  the  name  of 
Duckworth.  It  was  proclaimed  far  and  wide 
that  this  man  could  "catch  pike  without  the 
aid  of  a  spear",  his  method  of  proceedure 
being  to  catch  this  species  of  fish  "with  his 
two  naked  hands."  Says  the  newspaper 
writer  in  question: 

"At  this  season  of  the  yeai  the  female  of 
the  species  is  selecting  her  spawning  place 
and  the  jack-pike  is  always  near  as  protector. 
Duckworth,  in  his  flat-bottomed  boat  paddles 
along  slowly  and  quietly  into  the  spawning 
quarters,  usually  in  shallow  water,  and  seeing 
the  pike  lying  lazily  therein  he  puts  his  hand 
cautiously  down,  and,  with  a  tickling  move- 
ment of  the  fingers,  commencing  at  the  tail, 
plays  along  the  back  of  the  fish  with  the  hand 
until  he  reaches  the  gills  when  he  takes  hold 
of  the  fish  and  lifts  it  out  of  the  water." 

The  account  goes  on  to  state  that  this 
prowess,  fea't,  or  what  you  are  mind  to  call 
it,  is  remarkable.  That  the  life  history  of 
this  tickling-wizard  was  not  dilated  upon  is 
strange.  He  (this  Duckworth)  does  not  need 
to  use  the  spear,  we  are  told,  in  getting  these 
spawning  females;  he  tickles  them,  and  then 
seizes  them.  Now  that  fishes  can  be  tickled 
in  the  manner  stated  most  of  us  know,  but  con- 
ceive of  killing  spawning  fishes.  Does  not  the 
average  person  know  that  a  spawning  fish  is  an 
"unclean"  fish,  scarce  fit  for  food  during  the 
season  of  procreation.  Who  has  not  seen 
streams  lined  with  men  and  boys  spearing 
pike  when  they  come  upstream  to  spawn, 
the  whole  crew  of  them  comporting  them- 
selves not  as  intelligent  human  beings  but  as 
so  manv  savages. 

Why  is  it  that  boys  and  men  who  would 
not  think  of  destroying,  even  harming  or 
disturbing  any  other  creature  bearing  young, 
fall  to  as  one  to  waylay  the  fishes  when  they 
spawn?  Of  course  they  do  not  realize  what 
harm  they  are  doing.  Every  female  (spawn - 
laden)  that  is  killed  does  away  with  a  possible 
hundred  other  fish  that  her  eggs  (if  th^ 
were  successfully  hatched)  would  assure. 
I  have  seen  pike  speared  from  which  the 
spawn  was  streaming,  and  while,  of  course 
infractions  of  this  sort  are  not  so  common 
now  still  in  secluded  places  the  destruction 
is  carried  on  as  broadcast  and  flagrant  as  ever. 
If  you  want  to  destroy  any  species  of  fish 


the  way  to  do  it  is  to  kill  the  spawning  par- 
ents. When  you  do  this  the  crop  will  soon 
fall  off  so  alarmingly  that  there  will  be 
nothing  left,  and  the  fish  commissions  are, 
taxed  to  their  utmost  to  keep  up  with  the 
demand. 

I  am  surprised  at  the  great  number  of 
photographs  I  find  in  newspapers  and  mag- 
azines showing  catches  of  bass  and  other 
fish,  in  some  instances  females  swelled  far  out 
of  proportion  by  the  spawn-deposits  in  them, 
their  organs  protruding,  proving  that  they 
were  spawning  at  the  time  of  capture  or  were 
on  the  eve  of  doing  so.  In  a  sciap-book  I 
have  something  like  a  hundred  and  fifty 
photos  of  the  kind  clipped  from  magazines — 
and  what  an  exhibition!  some  of  them  swelled 
enormously  with  uncast  spawn.  No  doubt 
the  fisherman  taking  such  fish  looks  only 
at  the  size  of  the  finny  one,  and  probably  he 
thinks  little  about  the  spawning  of  the  fish; 
has  no  idea  of  the  harm  he  does.  He  figures, 
of  course,  that  he  has  killed  but  one  fish,  where- 
as he  has  destroyed  at  least  hundreds.  Where 
a  few  spawners  are  killed  (,as  in  the  past)  no 
harm  was  done,  but  now,  with  so  many  men 
active  on  the  waters  Nature  simply  cannot 
meet  the  exacting  circumstances  laid  in  her 
.way.  Wheie  one  spawning  fish  was  killed 
in  the  past  probably  ten,  fifteen  or  more  are 
killed  now. 

A  long  time  ago,  before  1  studied  fish  and 
fishing  intimately,  I  was  wont  to  make  some 
wonderful  catches  at  the  opening  of  the  bass 
season.  I  noticed- to  my  "satisfaction"  that 
most  every  bass  caught  would  go  to  a  generous 
size,  rarely  exceeded  later  on  in  the  summer 
or  fall.  Little  did  I  then  know  that  I  was 
catching  spawners,  and  most  always  the 
spawners  are  large,  the  female  fish  being 
generally  larger  than  the  male.  Later  I 
learned  the  truth  and  no  longer  fished  over 
the  spawning  grounds.  When  I  did  hook  a 
spawm-laden  bass  (likewise  now)  1  put  her 
back  in  to  fulfill  her  duty.  Bass  fishermen 
often  think  that  it  is  theii  skill  at  fishing  that 
assures  them  so  fine  captures  during  the 
beginning  of  the  season,  which,  often  as  not, 
occurs  right  while  the  bass  are  spawning. 
The  fact  of  the  matter  is  that  they  are  too 
easily  caught  then  with  almost  any  lure. 
The  bass,  as  is  well  known,  guard  their  spawn 
nests  with  their  very  lives.  When  your  lure 
is  reeled  across  the  nest  the  bass  seizes  the 
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lure,  not  for  food,  but  out  of  sheer  exasper- 
ation, mad  that  his  sacred  home  is  intruded 
upon-^-hence  he  is  "nipped  in  the  bud." 
And  what  happens  then?  Not  only  is  he 
lulled,  but  preying  fishes  are  always  near, 
hungrily  waiting  to  gorge  themselves  on  the 
spawn  or  fry  in  the  nest;  which  they  do; 
with  results  that  we  can  easily  understand. 
You  remember  the  old-time  bass  fisherman 
when  giving  out  hints  always  counselled  you 
to  cast  again  where  you  have  caught  one  bass 
for  you  will  catch  the  mate  next.  "For  bass 
run  in  pairs"  the  hint  read.  They  do — when 
spawning;  and  the  advice  is  destructive! 

The  above  is  not  to  say  that  you  should 
not  fish  at  the  beginning  of  the  bass  season, 
for  not  all  the  bass  are  spawning.  The  bass 
that  are  spawning  are  to  be  found  on  the 
"official"  spawning  grounds.  Others  not 
taken  on  the  spawning  grounds  may  be 
considered  the  detached  members  of  the  lot. 
Naturally  it  is  hard  to  resist  the  temptation 
of  casting  to  the  spot  where  you  see  a  six 
pounder  lying  on  guard  over  a  nest  and  you 
know  you  can  catch  him  if  you  are  per- 
sistent enough,  still  when  one  knows  that  it  is 
not  right  to -make  the  capture  he  willingly 
refrains.  In  Canada  and  the  northern  section 
ol  the  United  States  in  general  the  bass  will 
be  on  the  spawning  nests  any  time  from  the 
middle  of  May  to  the  first  of  July,  depending 
of  course  upon  the  weather.  Bass  will  hatch 
from  the  egg  when  the  water  is  uniformly  56 


degrees  F.  and  they  will  not  spawn  until  the 
water  has  reached  that  stage  of  warmth. 
Since  the  temperature  of  the  water  controls 
the  spawning  activities  of  the  bass,  they 
will  wait  with  their  spawning  into  July  if  the 
water  does  not  attain  the  right  degree  oi 
warmth  by  that  time.  If  warm  weather 
sets  in  early,  they  will  spawn  eaily;  this  is 
against  a  beliei  held  by  fisheimen  that  bass 
spawn  with  clocklike  regularity  beginning  a 
certain  date  and  ending  at  about  another  date. 
This  in  spite  of  whether  the  water  is  of  the 
right  temperature  or  not. 

Instead  of  writing  destructive  paragraphs 
extolling  the  spearing,  tickling,  netting  and 
otherwise  taking  spawning  fishes,  the  news- 
papers should  tell  the  truth :  not  to  catch  the 
spawning  fishes.  Short  paragraphs  of  this 
sort  inserted  in  the  daily  press  before  the 
fishing  season  opens  would  do  a  great  deal 
toward  saving  hundreds  of  thousands  of 
excellent  fishes.  There  are  great  numbers 
of  bass  fishermen  who  are  not  acquainted 
with  the  truth  of  the  matter.  A  word  in 
season  will  set  many  right.  It  is  not  that 
they  are  wilfully  destructive, but  that  they 
are  innocent  of  the  harm  done.  I  regard  the 
destruction  of  spawning  fishes  as  one  of  the 
'most  desecrative  on  the  lists  and  it  should 
be  the  aim  of  every  genuine  angler  to  see  that 
such  inroads  upon  Nature  are  decreased 
instead  of  increased. 


My  First  Big  Salmon 

Worth  Wright 


"To-morrow  lads,  we'll  try  Buck  Lake  for 
salmon,  they've  been  landing  some  20-pound- 
ers  there  lately."  It  was  Dad  who  spoke  and 
we  pricked  up  our  ears. 

We  were  camping  at  Devil  Lake  that  year, 
had  fished  for  lake  trout  for  two  days  with 
very  little  success,  had  lost  half  a  dozen 
pearl  wobblers  and  three  copper  lines,  and 
were  discouraged  with  our  poor  luck. 

Most  of  the  lakes  around  us — there  were 
some  thirty  within  a  radius  of  six  miles — con- 
tained salmon  or  lake  trout.  Some  Americans 
fishing  at  Buck  Lake  the  week  before  this, 
had  landed  a  25-pounder  and  the  campers  for 
miles  around  were  intensely  excited.  The 
story  had  grown.  It  was  now  reported  that 
the  Qsh  weighed  32  pounds,  and  had  put  up 
a  magnificent  struggle  lasting  over  an  hour. 

Next  morning,  at  5.30,  Farmer  Roshorn 


•  s 

met  us  at  the  foot  of  Devil  Lake  with  hi 
team  and  big  hay-waggon.    We  loaded  on 
our  boats  and  were  soon  off  for  Buck  Lake. 

Arriving  at  the  new  lake  about  7.15,  we 
slid  in  our  boats  and  headed  straight  for  the 
salmon-grounds,  as  we  called  it. 

It  was  very  quiet  and  weird  on  the  strange 
lake,  Dad  was  the  only  angler  who  had  been 
there  before,  from  our  camp.  Away  across 
the  water  we  could  see  a  couple  of  boats  pok- 
ing along.  Someone  was  on  the  salmon 
grounds. 

The  trolling-course  lay  in  a  sort  of  great 
rocky  basin,  the  shores  of  which  arose  on  two 
sides,  high  a'nd  precipitous,  the  lower  end 
sloped  away  from  a  little  beach. 

We  took  turns  at  rowing,  and  I  took  the 
first  half-hour.     Dad,  Uncle  Ed  and  I  were 
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in  one  boat,  the  other  three  were  in  the  small 
skifT,  casting  for  bass. 

Dad  hud  scarcely  got  his  300  feet  of  line 
out  and  we  were  trolling  nicely  along,  when 
bang' — his  big  bamboo  pole  was  smashed  in 
two— and  there  he  sat  with  the  butt  end  and 
reel:  "Boys,  he  said,  "we've  struck  a  shoal  of 
mighty  big  salmon,  so  watch  your  poles." 
We  laughed  at  hirn,  "just  bottom,"  we  said. 

Dad  now  took  the  oars,  while  Uncle  Ed 
and  I  fished  and  the  fun  began. 

The  details  of  &ie  next  half-hour  are  still  as 
distinct  and  vivid  in  my  mind  as  on  that 
memorable  morning. 

I  was  using  a  short,  stiff,  steel  rod,  very 
strong  and  light,  and  a  three-inch  pearl  wob- 
bler as  lure. 

We  trolled  around  the  basin  a  couple  of 
times,  and,  as  we  passed  along  the  high  rocky 
shore  on  the  leeward  side,  I  felt  a  sort  of  little 
scrape  as  though  the  hooks  ha,d  touched  bot- 
tom. This  sensation  ceased  and  I  thought 
nothing  more  of  it.  Had  I  known  what  was 
to  happen  within  the  next  thirty  secondsj  it 
would  have  been  a  very  different  story. 

Suddenly,  there  was  a  tremendous  yank! 
It  seemed  as  though  a  huge  hand  had  seized 
the  end  of  my  line.  Then  a  sharp  snap! 
My  steel  rod  was  now  in  two  pieces,  a  complete 
wreck,  and  away  down  on  the  end  ,of  300  feet 
of  slender  copper  wire  was  a  great,  grey  shape. 

"Row  out  Dad,  get  out  deep,"  I  cried,  "it's 
a  big  one  and  he's  digging  for  the  bottom!" 
The  big  fellow  was  now  swimming  parallel 
with  the  boat,  and  though  Dad  was  rowing 
like  a  madman,  the  wire  kept  moving  ahead 
of  us.  I  could  imagine  seeing  the  monster 
headed  for  the  rocks  on  the  bottom  to  try  and 
scrape  off  the  hooks  which  were  holding  him 
a  prisoner. 

We  were  now  in  200  feet  of  water  and  the 
struggle  began. 


How  were  we  to  reel  the  fish  in?  My  pole 
could  not  be  fixed  and  we  dared  not  touch  the 
fine  wire  with  our  hands,  as  it  would  cut  them. 
Uncle  Ed.  had  his  line  up  now  and  he  suggest- 
ed that  I  would  hold  the  two  parts  together 
making  a  complete  pole,  while  he  reeled  in. 

Dad  was  wild  with  excitement.  "Bring 
him  slow,  don't  hurry  him,  Ed.,"  he  would 
gasp,  "watch  him,  give  him  line,  he's  going  to 
run." 

There  was  no  danger  of  bringing  him  too 
fast.  Uncle  Ed.  was  now  getting  fagged  out. 
He  would  reel  about  half  a  minute,  then, 
sizz!  the  reel  would  spin,  and  the  big  salmon 
would  take  out  thirty  or  forty  feet. 

Even  my  wrists  were  beginning  to  ache.  I 
could  feel  the  great  weight  as  the  fish  struggled 
in  tremendous  jerks.  I  was  only  fifteen,  but 
as  strong  and  wiry  as  an  eel  and  afraid  of 
nothing. 

At  last,  away  down,  we  could  see  our  op- 
ponent. Oh,  he  wa$  a  beauty!  His  great 
tail  and  fins  fanning  the  water  as  he  rested 
for  the  next  attack. 

Once  more  Dad  shouted,  "Give  him  line, 
he's  going  down,  he'll  tear  out  the  hooksl" 

Sure  enough,  with  a  great  plunge  and  a 
swing  of  his  muscular  tail,  down  he  goes, 
making  the  reel  sing. 

But  this  was  his  last  fight.  We  all  stood 
up  ready  for  action.  Uncle  Ed  was  com- 
pletely exhausted,  Dad  was  trembling  with 
excitement,  but  I  remained  strangely  cool. 

The  great  gill  was  wide  open,  and  slipping 
down  my  left  hand,  I  caught  and  lugged  him 
out  and  into  the  boat. 

It  was  my  first  big  salmon  trout  and  weigh- 
ed thirty-two  pounds. 

I  have  his  tail  on  a  broken  paddle  which 
rests  over  the  mantle-piece  in  my  den,  and, 
as  I  sit  writing,  my  glance  rests  on  it,  the 
prize  of  all  my  fishing  trophies. 


Keeping  Worms 


Under  the  heading  of  "Beside  the  Council 
Fire,"  in  your  excellent  magazine  Rod  and 
•  Gun  in  Canada,  month  of  March,  I  read  an 
article  on  keeping  worms  and  thought  per- 
hapi  the  following  method  might  prove  of 
interest.  It  is  taken  from  Salter's  Anglers 
Guide.  Having  tried  it  myself  I  feel  no 
hesitation  in  passing  it  along  to  my  Brother 
Anglers. 

Take  about  a  pound  of  mutton-suet,  chop- 
ped into  small  pieces,  and  put  it  into  a  sauce- 
pan containing  about  a  quart  of  water,  let 


it  boil  slowly,  until  the  suet  is  dissolved,  and 
then,  into  this  liquor  dip  some  pieces  of  coarse 
hempen  sacking,  or  old  coarse  worn  out  towels, 
or  old  nets.  When  the  cloths  are  well  saturated 
with  the  flat  liquor  and  cold,  mix  some  fresh 
mould  with  them,  and  put  the  whole  into  a 
deep  earthen  vessel  or  small  box  or  tub,  into 
this  pour  a  good  stock  of  worms  and  over  t 
the  top  tie  a  cloth  to  prevent  them  escaping 
and  in  which  there  should  be  a  few  very  small 
holes  to  admit  air.  If  the  vessel,  tub  or  box 
is  placed  in  a  cool  dark  cellar,  the  worms  will 
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feed  and  cleanse  themselves,  and  keep  lively 
and  fit  for  use,  for  many  months. 

During  the  time  your  worms  are  in  the 
vessel  or  tub,  it  will  be  proper  when  the  earth 
they  are  among  gets  very  dry  at  the  top  to 


place  it  for  a  few  minutes  in  a  gentle  rain,  or 
to  dip  your  hand  in  water  and  sprinkle  some 
on  it,  just  enough  to  moisten,  no  more. 

H.  L.  Fewings, 
Member  of  Van.  Angling  &  Game  Association. 


Camping  Pointers  Not  Out-of-Place 


Robert  Page  Lincoln 


CARE,  and  precaution  and  judgment 
should  actuate  the  motives  and  doings 
of  the  outdoor  man;  for  instance, 
in  the  question  of  drinking  water,  in  the 
woods  or  while  camping.  This  is  a  perform- 
ance that  is  violated  by  any  number  of 
campers.  Strangely  enough  pollution  ,  of 
waters  is  not  confined  alone  to  civilization 
and  its  environs.  Yearly  campers  in  the 
wild  places  pollute  the  waters  and  so  poison 
each  other.  Government  men  have  posted 
signs  in  the  wild  places  saying :  "Leave  your 
camp  as  you  would  like  to  find  it.  Burn  or 
bury  all  refuse.  Do  not  drink  stream-water 
without  boiling  it."  Says  a  well  known  doctor: 
"Some  of  the  worst  epidemics  of  typhoid 
fever  has  been  in  mountain  towns  where 
the  people  drink  the  clear  water  of  some 
tumbling  mountain  stream.  No  doubt  the 
thought  of  the  city  fathers  is  that  water 
that  is  so  limpid  and  so  filled  with  air  by  falls 
and  rapids  cannot  be  impure.  Whenever 
it  has  been  possible  to  run  down  the  source 
of  infection  it  has  been  found  that  some 
group  of  people  have  beeri  polluting  the 
stream,  thinking  they  were  doing  no  harm 
because,  forsooth,  'running  water  purifies 
itself.'  EVery  year  a  certain  number  of 
campers  come  back  to  their  homes  suffering 
from  typhoid  fever.  In  many  instances  it 
has  been  found  that  the  unfortunates  had 
camped  on  the  bank  of  some  beautiful 
mountain  stream.  The  water  in  this  stream 
was  so  cold  and  clear  that  the  campers  had 
no  hesitation  in  drinking  it  freely.  Often  times 
a  mile  or  so  up  the  stream  another  party  of 
campers  stopping  on  the  banks  of  the  stream 
were  polluting  it  directly  or  indirectly  by 
polluting  its  banks.  Among  the  campers 
who  take  to  the  mountains  are  many  typhoid 
convalescents  and  carriers.  When  such 
pollute  a  stream  there  is  a  fair  chance  that 
typhoid  will  develop,  for  the  rapid  flow 
of  a  mountain  stream  carries  the  bacilli  to 
down-stream  consumers  before  there  has  been 
time  for  purification." 


The  question  of  Drinking  Water — Drinking 
water  should  be  pure  and  clean,  minus  all 
varieties  of  parasitical  life  detrimental  to 
the  health.  When  camping  one  should 
strain  all  water  used  internally  through  a 
cloth,  or  it  should  be  boiled.  Such  things 
take  but  a  trifle  of  time  and  it  is  a  precaution- 
ary measure  that  should  be  observed.  The 
most  simple  method  of  procuring  cle^n  water 
that  I  know  of  is  to  sink  a  barrel  (a  sugar  or 
mola*sses  barrel,  preferred)  in  the  sand  at  the 
shore  of  the  lake,  at  least  two  thirds  of  its 
length;  the  cracks  alotig  the  staves  should 
be  a  trifle  widened  so  that  the  water  can 
seep  in.  Lo  and  behold,  you  will  have  the 
purest  of  water,  sand-filtered  and  as  clear  as 
crystal.  Always  keep  a  cover  over  this  barrel 
so  that  land-creatures  cannot  fall  in. 

Snake-bites — A  subject  of  vast  importance 
to  outdoor  men,  living  in  a  country  where 
poisonous  snakes  are  numerous  is  the  problem 
of  treating  a  snake-bite  as  soon  as  inflicted. 
A  little  knowledge  of  the  subj  ect  undoubtedly 
has  saved  numerous  lives  and  vice  versa. 
I  do  not  happen  to  know  how  many  people 
yearly  die  as  the  result  of  snake-bites.  Prob- 
ably not  many;  at  least  it  is  a  subject  that 
has  suffered  woefully  at  the  hands  of  the 
exaggerators,  as  will  always  be.  At  the  same 
time  so  many  "cures"  have  been  recommended 
that  one  does  not  know  where  to  turn.  A 
common  assertion  is  that  upon  being  struck 
by  a  rattler  the  best  method  of  killing  the 
poison  is  to  drink  alcoholic  liquors  in  great 
proportions.  This  is  foolish.  It  will  cause 
paralysis  of  the  body  and  will  not,  even  in 
these  proportions  kill  the  venom.  Alcoholic 
stimulants  taken  in  doses  after  injections 
of  recommended  serums,  has,  however,  been 
found  beneficial.  Furthermore:  not  every 
outdoor  man  carries  with  him  a  gallon  of 
Mountain  Dew;  therefore  'we  presume  one 
must  suffer  death  for  his  inattention  to  this 
little  detail.  No  doubt  prohibition  will 
find  many  additional  deaths  among  the  people 
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who  have  fallen  foul  of  the  fangs  of  the 
wicked. 

If  in  a  bad  snake  country  one  should 
carry  with  him  a  pocket  case  and  syringe, 
with  a  vial  of  anti-venomous  serum,  known  as 
antivenine.  This  antitoxin  has  been  proven 
to  give  the  very  best  of  results  and  has 
nothing  to  its  discredit.  On  being  struck 
immediately  tie  a  cord?  rope  or  handkerchief 
above  the  wound  so  as  to  stay  the  blood  and 
poison  from  too  rapid  circulation.  Now 
cut  deep  into  the  wound  and  cause  it  to  bleed 
as  freely  as  possible.  When  it  has  thoroughly 
been  bled  then  inject  this  serum  around  and 
above  the  wound;  there  will  be  directions 
with  it  how  to  use,  and  these  directions 
should  be  followed. 

Never  try  to  suck  the  blood  and  poison  out  of 
a  snake  wound.  If  your  mouth,  gums  or  lips 
are  sore,  or  raw  and  exposed,  it  will  be  commun- 
icated  to  the  blood  equally  as  well  as  from  the 
wound,  and  will  be  as  fatal! 

Another  solution  to  be  used  as  an  injection 
is  chromic  acid  or  permaganate  of  potash,  1 
to  100.  Liquid  strychnine  to  the  amount  of 
fifteen  or  twenty  minims,  injected  every  twenty 
minutes  is  another  good  preventative. 
Whiskey  is  useful  if  taken,  as  I  have  stated, 
in  small  doses  during  this  performance,  thus 
to  help  counteract  the  spread  of  the  poison. 
But  only  in  small  doses.  Do  not  try  over- 
dosing \ 

In  the  absence  of  the  hypodermic  syringe 
and  the  injecting  solution,  gouge  into  the 
wound,  or,  if  a  knife  is  not  handy,  shoot 
away  a  part  of  it  with  a  gun,  or  the  revolver. 
Apply  a  live  coal  to  the  wound,  or  pour  powder 
into  the  wound  you  have  made  with  the  knife 
and  explode  it.  It  is  during  the  first  half 
hour,  or  hour  that  the  deadly  spread  of  the 
poison  is  under  way.  Lose  not  one  moment 
getting  at  it. 

An  old  hunter  tells  me  that  the  rattlesnake 
be  killed  as  soon  as  he  has  bitten  you,  and, 
after  bleeding  the  wound  freely  and  cutting 
it  with  the  knife,  criss-cross,  to  apply  pieces 
of  the  rattle-snake's  flesh,  using  new  pieces 
every  now  and  then.  The  flesh  absorbs  the 
poison.  I  do  not  know  if  this  is  a  reliable 
method. 

But  first,  last  and  all  the  time  bleed  the 
wound  freely.  The  fillet,  or  ligature  you 
tie  above  the  wound  should  occasionally  be 
loosened  so  that  new  blood  may  rush  into  the 
pait  of  the  arm  that  is  affected.  If  one  is 
bitten  in  the  hand  the  ligature  is  tied  above 
the  elbow  and  to  further  shut  off  the  flow  of 
the  blood  the  arm  is  bent.    If  one  is  struck 


in  the  foot  the  ligature  is  placed  above  them 
knee.  The  wearing  of  leathern  chaps,  riding  y 
boots  and  high-topped  hunting  boots  are  mm 
prevention  of  being  struck  in  the  legs  if  onefl 
is  going  through  certain  western  territory** 
The  rattle-snake  warns  us  of  his  presence  ofj 
perhaps  there  would  be  another  story  to  tell.  I 

Insect  Bites — Generally  speaking  the  bitesj 
of  insects  and  of  scorpions  should  be  treated* 
the  same  as  snake-bites. 

Common  insect  bites  may  be  treated  withj 
solutions  of  washing  or  cooking  soda,  iodine,! 
Jeadwater  or  laudanum.  Cold  mud  applied* 
to  a  bee  sting  is  useful  in  taking  out  thej 
inflammation. 

Sunstroke — In  treating  a  case  of  sunstrokewj 
an  ice-pack  is  placed  on  the  head,  neck  an  J 
chest,  or,  in  the  absence  of  ice  the  next  bestil 
thing  is  cold  water.    This  is  kept  up  so  thatfl 
the  excessive  heat  may  be  drawn  from  theM 
body.    During  this  performance  the  afflicted* 
one  is  kept  in  a  dark  room.    To  off-set  the.l 
possibility    of    heart-failure    (which    often  j 
attends  a  case  of  sun-stroke)   a  mustard* 
plaster  is  applied  above  the  stomach,  at  thdfi 
point  of  the  breast-bones'  termination.  This? 
is  generally  a  speedy  way  of  over-coming 
this.    If  the  pulse  is  weak,  stimulants  majM 
be  given  to  the  afflicted  one  by  means  of  a 
spoon,  and  injections  may  be  given.    Another  " 
simple  method  is  to  keep  up  the  ice  pack  on_ 
the  head,  at  the  base  of  the  brain  and  to 
the  forehead.    The  feet  of  the  subject  are 
placed  in  very  hot  mustard  water.    At  the 
same  time  a  mustard  plaster  is  to  be  placed 
above  the  stomach  as  previously  outlined;^) 
Generally,  if  the  person  is  not  too  far  gone,  the 
above  directions  should  prove  useful  as  weir 
as  correcting  the  mis-happening. 

Drowning  and  What  to  Do — A  victim  of 
drowning  should  be  handled  with  care  onc<S 
on  land,  and  should  be  carried  face  downJW 
though  with  the  head  elevated.    All  clothing 
that  are  a  hindrance    to  breathing  should 
be  stripped  off,  and  not  one  instants  time 
should  be  lost  in  getting  to  work.    A  question 
often  asked,  is:    how- long  does  it  take  to 
bring  a  drowned  person  Back  to  life?  Thatt^. 
all  depends,  naturally,  of  course,  how  long 
the  person  has  been  in  the  water.    It  isfe 
generally  suggested,  however,  that  no  victim 
should  be,  left  even  after  two  hours'  of  work 
of  practicing  artificial  respiration  as  there  is 
always  a  lingering  chance  that  a  life  may  b# 
saved  and  if  that  chance  holds  out  it  should 
be  followed  up.    Some  hold  that  work  should 
not  be  given  up  for  at  least  three  hours.  If 
medical  help  is  available  rush  that  help  at 
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once;  or  if  far  from  help  keep  up  the  work 
while  help  is  being  gone  for. 

First — The  victim  is  turned  over  on 
his  face  so  that  the  head  is  to  the  ground; 
now  stand  over  him  at  the  hips,  one  foot  on 
either  side  of  the  body;  lock  the  fingers 
across  \ his  stomach  and  raise  the  body  just 
high  enough  so  that  the  forehead  touches 
the  ground.  The  body  is  now  given  a  jerk, 
the  object  of  which  is  to  rid  the  throat  of  any 
gathering,  such  as  mucus,  that  may  fill  it; 
also  any  water  that  may  be  in  the  windpipe. 
Simultaneous  with  this  performance  another 
person  draws  forward  the  tongue  of  the 
victim  to  better  open  the  windpipe.  As 
has  been  repeated  time  and  again,  this  move 
is  absolutely  necessary,  as  any  work,  without 
this  first  precaution,  will  prove  utterly  unavail- 
able. 

Second — The  victim  is  now  laid  on 
his  back;  the  arms  are  taken  hold  of  above 
the  elbows.  They  are  drawn  up  to  meet 
directly  over  the  head.  Now  counting  one, 
two,  lower  them  to  the  side,  pressing  with 
the  elbows  against  the  lower  part  of  the 
chest  and  the  upper  part  of  the  stomach.  This 
work  of  bringing  the  arms  up  and  down  should 
be  at  the  rate  of  twenty  times  to  the  minute, 
which,  mark  down  on  the  watch.  The 
pressure  of  the  elbows  against  the  lower 
portion  of  the  chest  serves  to  expand  it  and 
so  admit  the  necessary  air  into  the  lungs. 
Pressing  against  the  stomach  directly  there- 
after drives  out  the  air  just  taken  in,  thus 
assuring  artificial  respiration.  The  moves 
are  simple  and  one  should  acquaint  himself 
with  them,  as,  sooner  or  later,  they  may  come 
in  handy;  you  may  be  able  to  save  someone 
or  you  may  yourself  be  saved. 

In  trying  to  save  a  person  that  is  drowning* 
keep  away  from  the  fiendish  death-grip 
that  a  drowning  person  fastens  on  the  first 
object  within  his  or  her  reach.  Once  those 
fingers  lock  on  -you  they  are  there  to  stay — 
remember  that;  and  it  may  be  the  cause  of 
your  undoing.  Seize  hold  of  the  drowning 
person  behind;  grasp  him  by  the  collar, 
(irasp  a  woman  by  the  hair.  Says  my  friend 
the  doctor:  "Do  not  hesitate  about  knocking 
a  drowning  person  unconscious  with  a  blow 
of  the  fist.  Many  a  time  such  a  thing  simpli- 
fies matters  in  getting  the  victim  safely  out, 
where,  otherwise  it  would  be  impossible." 

However,  above  all,  while  one  is  working 
of  a  victim,  rush  for  medical  aid  as  fast  as 
;   you  can. 

Blood-Poisoning — It  is  said  that  only 
certain  people  are  subject  to   blood  poison, 


just  as  certain  people  are  subject  to  quinsy, 
sore  throat.  This  is  something  full  of  argu- 
ment and  conjecture.  Blood  poison  may  come 
to  some  from  paring  off  corns  with  the  butcher- 
knife  or  the  razor,  and  one  great  man  died 
from  wearing  green  stockings — the  green 
dye  did  not  agree  with  a  cut  on  his  small 
toe.  But  if  this  is  an  exception  to  the  rule 
or  if  it  can  be  considered  as  general  we  do 
not  know.  At  least  a  little  care  and  native 
vwatchfulness  to  all  these  little  details  may  be 
the  seed  of  wisdom.  A  trifle  of  a  cut  made 
with  a  hunting  knife  may  fester  and  unless 
cared  for  will  cause  poisoning.  Once  when  on  a 
hunting  trip  into  the  deer  country  the  writer 
scarred  the  inner  surface  of  the  middle  finger  of 
right  hand.  Not  thinking  much  of  it,  it  was 
left  to  go  uncared  for.  In  two  days  the  finger 
began  to  swell.  Salt  pork  was  applied  to 
draw  out  the  poison  but  it  did  not  avail; 
the  finger  kept  swelling.  So  back  to  civili- 
-  zation  I  went.  The  doctor  told  me  very 
frankly  that  had  I  waited  two  days  longer  I 
would  have  lost  my  arm,  if  not  my  life. 
This  simply  goes  to  prove  that  no  matter 
how  small  a  scar  or  wound  is,  it  should  be 
cared  for  at  once,  especially  out  in  the  woods. 

The  Efficacy  of  Licking  a  Wound — It  has 
been  held  that  licking  and  sucking  a  wound 
is  ttie  speediest  possible  way  to  heal  it  and 
there  is  a  great  deal  of  truth  in  this,  as  all 
know.    I    quote   what    one    doctor  says: 

"Licking  a  wound  is  the  simplest  arid  oldest 
of  treatments — far  older  than  man,  in  fact. 
Every  dog  licks  his  wounds,  and,nO  one  ever 
saw  a  dog  with  an  infected  wound  except  on 
a  part  of  his  body  that  his  tongue  could  not 
reach-— the  top  of  the  head,  for  instance. 
There  are  two  reasons  for  this.  The  first  is 
that  the  saliva  has  an  antiseptic  and  healing 
power,  which  is  best  proved  by  the  rapidity 
with  which  a  wound  in  the  mouth  heals. 
The  second  is1  a  little  more  difficult  to  under- 
stand, but  is  none  the  less  scientifically 
correct.  It  is  that  the  discharge  from  a 
wound,  whether  this  be  infected  or  not,  if 
taken  into  the  stomach  sets  up  a  production 
of  the  so-called  anti-bodies  which  kill  the 
particular  bacteria  that  may  be  starting 
trouble  in  the  wound.  This  is  called  auto- 
therapy and  is  well  recognized  in  medicine. 
The  strangest  fact  about  this  is  that  licking 
one's  own  wounds  is  far  more  efficacious 
than  having  them  licked  by  some  one  else. 
If  one  cuts  or  bruises  the  hand  one  cannot 
do  better  than  to  lick  and  suck  the  wound 
at  frequent  intervals." 

Poison  Ivy — Not  every  person  is  mildly 
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affected  by  this  notorious  plant,  and  escapes 
with  a  little  redness  and  irritation,  followed 
by  small,  itchy  blisters  oecuring  principally 
between  the  fingers.  If  thus  lightly  affected, 
common  soda  applied  as  a  wash  will  serve  to 
remove  the  cause.  In  other  people  there 
ensues  an  inflammation  that  spreads,  often 
throughout  the  whole  body,  and  in  some 
instances  takes  on  alarming  proportions;  so 
that  the  face  is  puffed  up  and  the  eyes  near 
to  obliterated  by  rolls  of  flesh.  In  such 
cases  other  means  of  allaying  the  pain  and 
trouble  must  be  sought.  Employ  purgatives 
such  as  seidlitz  powder  or  rochelle  salts;  at 
the  same  time  rubbing  on  externally  an 
application  composed  of  two  drachms  of 
sugar-of-lead,  one-half  ounce  of  laudanum 
and  one  pint  of  water.  Tincture  of  lobelia 
also  quiets  and  stops  the  feverish  inflamma- 
tion. 

To  Keep  Away  Mosquitoes — A  good 
preparation  for  use  as  a  means  of  keeping 
mosquitoes,  black-flies,  sand-flies,  and  such 
away,  is  made  by  mixing  together  pine  tar 
and  castor  oil  to  give  the  preparation  the 


consistency  of  syrup.  To  this  add  carbon! 
bisulphide.  This  preparation  is  disagreeable! 
at  best  but  the  mosquitoes  are  guarded 
against,  which  is  one  consolation.  The 
point,  however,  in  its  favor  is  that  it  washe* 
of!  readily. 

A  solution  made  of  oil  of  pennyroyal,  im 
alcohol,  in  proportion  of  one  to  ten,  is  an 
excellent  mixture  with  which  to  bathe  the; 
face  and  hands  to  keep  mosquitoes  and  flies' 
at  a  distance.  Irresh  crushed  herbs  of 
pennyroyal  will  also  work  well,  and  if  some 
of  this  is  hung  in  the  room  one  will  not  be 
bothered. 

A  mixture  made  of  three  ounces  of  tallow, 
one  and  one  half  ounces  of  camphor  and  one, 
ounce  each  of  pennyroyal  and  creosote  makes 
a  good  mosquito  ointment. 

Another  Mixture: — Mix  up  a  strong  solu-: 
tion  of  Epsom  Salts  with  water,  wash  your 
face  and  exposed  parts  in  this,  and,  without 
wiping  it  off,  allow  it  to  dry.  There  will  then 
be  a  powder  over  all  which  acts  against  the 
flies  and  mosquitoes.  This  is  the  cleanest* 
mixture  known! 


A  Solution  of  the  Rabbit  Plague 


Editor,  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 

Having  read  a  reference  to  the  seven  year 
rabbit  plague  in  the  April  number  I  feel  called 
upon  to  teU  your  readers  a  few  things  which  I 
have  observed  in  this  connection. 

I  have  shot  in  northern  Alberta  hundreds 
of  rabbits  which  were  affected  with  a  strange 
complaint,  which  I  will  endeavor  to  describe, 
and  have  also  caught  them  with  my  hands 
while  in  a  very  sick  condition,  so  sick  in  fact 
that  they  would  stagger  and  fall  down  in  their 
efforts  to  escape.  The  disease  from  which 
they  were  suffering  took  the  visible  form  of 
blisters  or  pockets  in  the  flesh,  sometimes  as 
large  as  a  half  dollar  and  half  an  inch  deep. 
These  were  not  visible  through  the  skin  but 
appeared  as  white  lumps  in  the  flesh  after 
skinning.  On  breaking  one  of  these  with  a 
knife  it  would  be  found  to  contain  a  colorless 
fluid  about  the  consistency  of  glycerine,  also 
numerous  white  particles  very  much  resemb- 
ling fish  spawn. 

This  would  be  noticed  in  the  late  summer 
and  fall,  and  numerous  dead  rabbits  could  be 
seen  almost  anywhere,  which  on  examination 
would  be  found  to  have  had  one  or  more  of 
these  diseased  areas.    The  spots  were  gener- 


ally located  on  one  of  the  hams  but  would 
also  appear  on  the  loins  and  shoulders. 

To  find  a  rabbit  thus  affected  was  an  in- 
fallible sign  that  they  were  dying  off  and  you 
could  be  certain  that  by  spring  they  would  be. 
very  scarce  indeed,  where  the  winter  before 
they  had  eaten  off  acres  of  poplar  and  willow 
scrub  level  with  the  snow. 

I  well  recollect  one  summer  before  the  war, 
can't  remember  the  exact  year  but  think  it 
wafe  1913,  shooting  as  many  as  a  dozen  from 
my  bedroom  window  before  breakfast,  had 
to  do  it  to  save  the  garden.  Many  of  thes^  wi 
affected  as  mentioned.  In  the  winter  of  the 
following  year  I  would  have  to  hunt  several 
hours  and  cover  a  section  to  get  a  couple. 

I  have  also  noticed  this  condition  in  Mani- 
toba among  the  small  rabbits  locally  known 
as  "bush  rabbits,"  but  not  among  the  jack 
rabbits. 

I  hope  that  I  have  managed  to  make  my 
explanation  clear  and  that  it  will  be  of  in- 
terest and  value  in  clearing  up  this  much 
discussed  question. 

A.  Frank  Cooper, 

Kamloops,  C.B. 
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Canucks  Win 
Eastern  Championship 

— — another  Victory  for  Dominion  Ammunition.  In  [the 
recent  Ottawa  Tournament  of  the  Eastern  Canada  Provincial 
Trap  Shooting  Association 

Sam  Vance  Won 

the  Championship  Event 

with  294  out  of  300 

This  is  another  tribute  to  Canuck  Shot  Shells — for  depend- 
ability and  pattern.  Next  time  you  are  at  the  gun  club 
try  Dominion  Canucks,  Regal  or  Sovereign  Shells  and  be 
convinced. 

Dominion  Cartridge  Co.,  Limited 

Head  Office,  Montreal 


Halifax  Toronto  Sudbury  Winnipeg 

Vancouver 


Northern  Ontario  Outfitters'  and  Guides' 

Association 


Slogan  of  the  North— 1000  members  for  1920. 

Watch  our  membership  grow.  We  expect 
at  least  one  hundred  new  members  before  the 
end  of  the  month.  All  we  ask  is  that  every 
member  will  get  out  and  hustle  new  recruits 
and  thus  enable  us  to  carry  out  our  propa- 
ganda. Application  forms  may  be  obtained 
from  the  District  Chairmen.  Keep  posted  on 
"the  workings  of  the  Association  through  the 
Official  Organ,  BOD  AND  GUN  t  N 
CANADA. 

Mr.  A.  0.  Seymour,  our  Hon.  Vice  Presi- 
dent, has  requested  the  Executive  Committee 
to  change  districts  9  and  12  to  read  as  follows, 


Vice  President  Neil  McDougall 
Port  Arthur 

"Port  Arthur  to  Franz"  instead  of  to  "Chap- 
leau."  This  would  be  giving  District  Chair- 
man, McCuaig  of  Schreiber,  less  territory, 
but  Mr.  McCuaig  works  thoroughly  and  will 
be  enabled  to  give  that  territory  closer  at- 
tention. Many  sportsmen  visit  the  north 
shore  of  Lake  Superior,  and  many  infractions 
of  the  Game  and  Fishery  laws  have  taken 
place  in  that  region.  With  Mr.  McCuaig  on 
the  job,  this  evil  will  be  rapidly  decreased. 

Our  official  letterheads  will  be  forwarded  to 
the  various  District  Chairmen  in  the  near 
future,  together  with  a  supply  of  type-printed 
copies  of  the  minutes  and-a^  revision  of  the 
compiled  list  of  District  Chairmen  and-  their 


Districts.  Members'  badges  and  Bylaws  of 
the  Association  vvili  bo  sent  out  to  all  members 
shortly.  The  work  has  piled  up  in  getting 
our  different  districts  in  good  working  order 
but  every  member  will  receive  attention. 

Our  General  Secretary,  Mr.  H.  S.  H. 
Goodier,  has  written  Brig.-General  D.  M. 
Hogarth,  C.M.G.,  D.S.O.,  M.P.P.  and  Mr. 
Peter  Heenan,  M.P.P.  of  Kenora,  regarding 
Mr.  T.  Crowley's  appointment  as  Chief 
Game  Warden  of  the  District  of  Patricia. 
He  has  also  forwarded  a  strong  resolution  to 
the  Hon.  F.  C.  Biggs,  Minister  of  Public 
Works,  Toronto,  in  connection  with  same. 
We  need  such  a  man  in  that  district  for  the 
general  welfare  of  the  Province  and  let  us  all 
strive  to  have  the  appointment  made.  Crow- 
ley is  a  man  who  can  efficiently  perform 
his  duties,  as  his  past  record  during  the  great 
war  will  guarantee. 

District  Chairman,  Norman  Gouldie, 
D wight,  Ont.,  reports  that  all  guides  in  his 
territory  are  making  applications  for  member- 
ship and  to  expect  twenty-five  or  thirty  ad- 
ditional members  from  his  District. 

District  Chairman,  J.  G.  McKirdy  from 
Nipigon  reports  that  he  has  manW  applicants' 
from  his  district;  sportsmen  are  daily  arriving 
and  much  of  his  time  is  occupied  in  carrying 
on  his  outfitting  business.  We  feel  that 
every  effort  is  being  made  by  Mr.  McKirdy  to 
increase  the  membership  and  further  the  in- 
terests of  our  Association. 

District  Chairman,  T.  Crowley  of  Patricia, 
reports  taking  in  many  members  with  mo^e 
to  follow.  All  applicants  seem  very  interested 
in  this  movement,  believing  we  have  solved 
the  efficiency  problem  on  matters  so  vital  to 
our  Northern  regions. 

District  Chairman  E.  G.  Poole/  of  the 
Hearst-Quebec  District  has  again  proven  his 
wonderful  organizing  ability  in  appointing 
Mr.  J.  Gordon  Yates  one  of  the  most  popular 
business  men  of  the  town  of  Cochrane  as 
District  Secretary.  Within  ten  days  he  has 
secured  twenty-four  new  members,  all  of 
whom  are  hustlers,  good  clean  sportsmen, 
and  boosters  for  Northern  Ontario — a  credit 
to  any  Association. 

J.D.  Cockburn  of  Sturgeon  Falls  forwarded 
thirty  applications  lecently  and  reports 
moie  to  follow. 
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he  light  that  says 

"There  it  is!" 


Never  Again  !  without  Eveready. 


lljE  was  an  experienced  hunter;  but  when 
A  A  he  took  two  days  and  a  half  to  get  back 
to  camp  he  vowed  never  again  to  hunt  with- 
out Eveready  Daylo  in  his  pack. 

To  read  a  compass  every  few  minutes,  to  be 
able  to  recognise  landmarks  and  to  study 
your  map  after  dark  Eveready  Daylo  is  a 
guide  and  guard.  It  spots  the  homeward 
trail  with  its  message  of  "There  It  Is."  . 

To  pitch  camp  at  night  or  break  camp  be- 


fore dawn,  Eveready  Daylo  is  the  outdoors 
man's  best  pal. 

Eveready  Daylo  scouts  out  the  lost  tackle 
and  aids  in  packing  the  kit  long  before 
"Old  Sol"  is  up.  To  catch  night  crawlers 
for  bait  Daylo  is  your  very  best  bet. 
For  outdoor  life,  hunting,  fishing  or  boat- 
ing we  recommend  Eveready  Daylo  types 
Nos.  4702,  2602,  2659,  3651,  2653,  2632,  for 
sale  at  leading  electrical,  hardware,  drug, 
sporting  goods  and  auto  accessory  stores. 


CANADIAN  NATIONAL  CARBON  COMPANY,  LIMITED 

TORONTO 

Be  sure  you  keep  ryour  Daylo  full  of  light  with 
long-lived  Eveready  Tungsten  Batteries 
— best  /or  all  "flashlights" 


ith  that  long-lived  TUNGSTEN  natterM 


Bird  Lore 

An  Address  Delivered  Before  the  Vancouver  Fish  and  Game  Association 

by  F.  E.  Harrison 


Mr.  Chairman  and  Gentlemen: 

I  do  not  come  before  you  to-night  in  the 
role  of  a  Naturalist  but  as  a  Nature 
lover,  one  who  has  had  the  privilege 
of  examining  hundreds  of  specimens,  one 
who  has  loved  and  lived  among  the  creatures 
of  the  wild.  I  have  put  my  talk  in  the  form 
of  a  paper.  Nature  study  covers  such  a  wide 
field  that  I  am  afraid  I  would  wander  into 
other  lines  when  I  wish  to  keep  strictly  to 
birds. 

Before  going  into  the  subject  I  wish  to  give 
you  a  little  poem  by  Lynn  A.  Smith  in  Outdoor 
Life  which  I  think  will  appeal  to  you  as 
sportsmen  as  it  appealed  to  me. 

Have  you  waited  in  the  dawning  in  your 

blind  beside  the  river 
Drawing  on  your  pipe  and  waiting  for  the 

morning  flight  to  start. 
Listening  to  the  drakes^a-gassing.  'till  your 

fingers  sort  of  quiver 
With  that  Hallelujah  feeling  just  a-singing  in 

your  heart? 

Have  you  heard  the  widgeon  whistling  from 

the  overflow  beyond  you. 
Where    they're   feeding   in    the  mud-flats 

'gainst  the  coming  of  the  day. 
As  some  blue-wings  pass  before  you,  with  a 

speed  as  to  astound  you 
And  you  softly  cuss  the  darkness  as  they 

slither  on  their  way? 


Have  you  heard  old  Mamma)  Mallard  come 

a-sliding  from  the  heavens 
Just  to  circle  once  and  settle  midst  your 

decoys  in  the  reeds 
And  you  wish  that  you  could  see  to  serve 

her  up  a  charge  of  sevens 
As  she  splashes  round  a-gabbling  'bout  her 

troubles  and  her  needs? 

Have  you  dropped  your  pipe  and  waited, 

stiff,  and  strained,  with  pulses  throbbing 
Just  to  hear  that  Honk-a-honk  once  more 

come  sobbing  o'er  the  brakes? 
Did  the  squadron  come  so  close  that  you 

could.listen  to  the  lobbing 
Of  the  giant  wings  that  speed  them  on  their 

voyage  to  the  lakes? 

They're  those  holy  hours  of  morning  when 

the  wild  begins  to  waken, 
They're  those  grand  and  glorious  sessions, 

friends  that  come  so  rare  and  few. 
They  always  make  a  change  in  me.  they 

leave  my  faith  unshaken, 
They  take  my  bitter  thoughts  away,  do  they 

work  that  way  with  you? 

Animated  Nature  is  divided  into  two  great 
parts  viz.  The  animal  and  the  vegetable 
Kingdom.  The  vegetable  Kingdom,  the 
study  of  which  is  called  Botany,  and  to  those 
who  are  fond  of  that  line  of  Nature  Study  it 
offers  just  as  wide  a  field  for  investigation, 
and  is  just  as  interesting  as  Natural  History 
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is  to  the  Naturalist  and  the  two  are  so  closely 
connected  that  it  would  be  impossible  for  the 
animal  world  to  exist  without  the  vegetable 
world. 

The  animal  world  is  divided  into  four 
parts.  We  will  do  away  with  technical 
names  and  call  everything  just  by  their  plain 
English  names.  There  are  the  animals,  birds, 
reptiles,  and  insects.  There  are  many 
species  of  each  of  these  divisions.  To-night 
our  subject  will  be  Insectivorous  Birds,  but 
Nature  is  so  interwoven  that  it  is  almost 
impossible  to  explain  one  part  of  Nature 
without  referring  to  some  other  part. 

The  wealth  of  all  nations  depends  on  agri- 
cultural and  horticultural  pursuits.  The 
farmers  are  indeed  the  backbone  of  our 
country.  If  we  desire  vegetables  we  plant  the 
seeds,  and  they  draw  their  nourishment, 
and  produce,  and  Nature  makes  no  mistakes 
for  "we  reap  what  we  sow." 

Should  we  desire  meats  we  have  to  go  to 
the  anhnal  which  in  turn  goes  to  the  vegetable 
which  gets  its  nourishment  from  the  soil. 
There  is  no  other  way  around  it,  so  far  as  we 
are  concerned,  but  just  here  let  me  say  that 
the  humble  earth  worm  has  done  more  than 
man  with  all  his  knowledge  of  Chemistry 
has  done. 

It  takes  its  sustenance  directly  from  the 
soil.  Our  mountains  here  are  full  of  mineral 
wealth  but  unless  we  can  feed  the  men  who 
labor  to  produce  the  wealth  it  would  be 
useless  to  us.  I  think  you  will  see  that  our 
very  existence  depends  on  Agriculture  and 
Horticulture. 

Here  is  another  point  I  wish  to  bring  before 
you.  Prices  of  any  commodity  are  set  by  the 
law  of  supply  and  demand.  If  a  certain 
article  is  plentiful,  the  supply  is  greater  than 
the  demand  and  the  price  of  that  article 
comes  to  normal  or  even  below  normal  but  if 
there  is  a  scarcity  of  that  article  then  the 
price  goes  up  .  Therefore  it  is  up  to  us 
during  these  times  of  High  Cost  of  Living  to 
do  what  we  can  to  produce  more. 

DANGER  FROM  INSECT  LIFE. 

The  greatest  danger  we  have  to  contend 
against  are  the  hordes  of  insects  that  destroy 
plant  life.  Some  will  be  surprised  to  know 
of  the  enormous  number  of  different  varieties 
of  insects  there  are  in  this  Country — thou- 
sands and  thousands  of  different  kinds. 
Some  plants  have  more  than  a  thousand 
insects,  and  fungus  diseases.  There  is  a  pest 
for  every  plant.  Insects  go  through  four 
stages. 

First  there  is  the  egg  or  embryo  stage.  Then 


the  larva  or  grub,  which  is  the  eating  stage. 
Then  the  chrysalis — sleeping  or  transform- 
ation stage,  and  then  the  fully  developed 
insect  or  courting  or  mating  stage.  Most 
insects  go  through  these  four  stages, 
and  the  cycle  may  be  repeated  several*  times 
during  a  season.  There  is  the  house  fly  for, 
instance.  A  fly  will  lay  in  the  neighbor-' 
hood  of  two  hundred  eggs  which  hatch  in  a 
remarkably  short  time  and  in  a  few  days  go 
into  the  chrysalis  stage  to  emerge  a  a  little 
later  as  a  fully  develop  ed  insect. 

Thus  a  housefly  may  be  a  grandmother 
several  times  removed  during  a  single  season.- 
I  would  like  to  correct  a  little  mistake  I' 
have  heard  people  make.    I   have  heard 
people  speak  of  little  gnats  and  midgets  as 
young  flies.    A  young  fly  is  a  maggot  or. 
larva  or  a  chrysalis.    When  a  fly  emerges 
from  the  chrysalis  it  is  the  size  you  see  it 
except  it  may  have  increased  somewhat  in 
flesh.    You   see  how   rapidly   insects  can 
increase. 

The  house  fly  is  just  an  example  of 
what  thousands  and  thousands  of  other  insects 
do,  some  of  which  you  know  and  are  quite 
common.  The  cut  worm  that  cuts  off  young 
plants  below  the  surface  of  the  soil,  is  the 
larva  of  the  brown  miller  that  flies  around  at 
nights.  The  cabbage  worm  is  the  larva  of 
the  yellow  butterfly.  The  hairy  caterpillar, 
red  with  the  black  band,  is  the  larva  of  the 
big  red  butterfly,  but  there#  are  thousands 
of  varieties  you  know  nothing  about.  (  The 
Biographical  Survey  of  the  United  States 
found  feeding  on  the  Willow  186  species  of 
insects,  on  the  Pine  165,  on  the  Hickory  170, 
on  the  Birch  105.  A  few  years  ago  the  loss 
from  insect  and  rodent  pests  in  the  United 
States  was  estimated  at  eight  hundred 
millions  of  dollars.  During  the  past  two 
years  you  have  seen  the  ravages  of  the  tent 
caterpillar  but  those  who  are  not  interested 
in  Natural  History  cannot  conceive  varieties 
that  do  damage.  They  only  know  of  what 
they  can  see  while  thousands  of  species  are 
doing  millions  of  dollars  of  damage  each 
year  and  they  know  nothing  about  it. 

It  is  in  the  larva  stage  that  insects  do  the 
most  damage.  The  tiny  grub  commences 
feeding.  It  eats,  and  eats,  and  grows,  and 
grows  until  it  spins  its  cocoon,  and  goes  into 
the  chrysalis  state  and  later  emerges  a  perfect 
insect.  I  must  pass  on  now  to  the  birds  but 
it  was  necessary  for  me  to  speak  of  insects 
in  order  to  show  the  value  of  the  birds. 

BIRDS. 

WTe  know  that  the  real  wealth  of  all  nations 
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Facts  about  Hercules  Powder 
that  You  Should  Know 

Nearly  all  riflemen,  have  read  about  the  Hercules  win  at  the  Official  Ammunition  Try-out 
held  at  Sea  Girt,  N.  J.,  for  the  purpose  of  selecting  the  ammunition  for  the  use  of  the  Olympic 
Rifle  Team.  They  know  that  the  make  that  won  the  test  was  represented  by  two  samples  of 
cartridges  loaded  with  different  makes  of  powder  that  compared  in  accuracy  as  follows: 

I&ean  Radius  at  600  Yds. 
Cartridges  loaded  with  a  Competitive  Powder  of  latest 

design  4.10 

The  same  make  of  cartridges  loaded  with  Hercules  Powder....  3.41 


Advantage  in  favor  of  Hercules  0.69  inches  or 

20.2%  ^ 

This  means  that  the  ammunition  loaded  with  Hercules  Powder  was  20  per  cent,  more  accur- 
ate than  its  competitor  at  600  yards.    Not  once  or  twice,  but  for  300  consecutive  shots. 

Both  lots  were  loaded  with  exactly  the  same  weight,  shape  and  type  of  bullet.  They  were 
fired  from  the  same  machine  rest,  under  identical  conditions,  by  one  individual  and  in  the 
presence  of  the  best  ballistic  experts  in  America. 

It  is  doubtful  if  any  other  official  ammunition  test  on  record  ever  proved  such  an  over- 
whelming superiority  in  accuracy  for  one  make  of  powder. 

The-bullseyes  are  the  shots  that  count.    Remember  this  when  you  buy  ammunition. 

HERCULES  POWDER  CO. 

1023  Orange  Street 
Wilmington         -         -  Delaware 
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depends  on  Agriculture  and  Horticulture  but 
without  the  help  of  our  wild  birds  farming 
would  be  impossible.  There  is  no  help  that 
can  perform  thework  performed  by  our  wild 
birds.  They  are  nature's  check  on  insect 
life,  and  the  farmer  or  orchardist  will  prosper 
more  in  proportion  as  these  birds  are  en- 
couraged and  protected. 

Analysis  of  the  stomachs  of  hundreds  of 
\Voodpeckers,Tit-mice,  Warblers,  Nuthatches, 
Wrens,  Swallows,  Creepers,  Kinglets,  Thrushes 
and  other  birds  of  the  forest  and  fields  showed 
that  they  were  consuming  these  devastating 
insects.  Birds  work  more  in  conjunction 
with  man  than  any  other  form  of  outdoor  life, 
and  the  farmer  would  be  helpless  without 
them. 

Some  years  ago  an  orchard  in  central 
Illinois  was  attacked  by  cankerworms. 

Prof.  Forbes  of  the  Illinois  Experimental 
Station  spent  two  seasons  in  that  locality 
studying  bird  life.  He  examined  the  stoma- 
achs  of  thirty  six  varieties  of  birds  and  found 
that  seventy  two  per  cent  were  feeding  on 
canker  worms.  Out  of  a  flock  of  thirty-six 
cedar  waxwings  seven  were  shot  and  on  examin- 
ation of  their  stomachs,  it  was  found  that 
with  the  exception  of  a  few  beettles  they  were 
feeding  entirely  on  canker  worms. 

By  actual  count  there  was  found  from 
seventy  to  one  hundred  and  one  worms  in 
each  stomach.  Assuming  that  each  bird 
consumed  one  hundred  insects  per  day,  a 
flock  of  thirty  would  consume  three  thousand 
per  day  or  ninety  thousand  during  the  month 
when  these  caterpillars  were  out. 

By  careful  observation  a  cuckoo  consumes 
from  fifty  to  four  hundred  caterpillars  per 
day  and  a  chickadee  will  eat  from  two  hun- 
dred to  five  hundred  insects  or  up  to  four 
thousands  insect  eggs  per  day. 
i  One  hundred  insecjs  per  day  is  a  low 
estimate  of  the  insects  consumed  by  one 
bird. 

By  careful  estimations  of  the  birds  in 
several  areas  in  Massachusetts  made  by 
Chester  Reed  it  was  found  there  were  not  less 
than  five  insect  eating  birds  per  acre.  Thus 
this  state  with  its  eight  thousand  square  miles 
has  a  useful  bird  population  of  twenty  five 
millions,  six  hundred  thousand  which  would 
consume  two  billions  five  hundred  and 
sixty  millions  of  insects  per  day.  He  also 
estimated  that  one  hundred  and  twenty 
thousands  of  these  insects  would  fill  a  bushel 
measure.  This  means  that  the  birds  of  that 
state  during  the  summer  months  consumed 


twenty  one  thousand  bushels  per  day.  ^ From 
my  own  observations  I  have  no  reason  to 
doubt  the  correctness  of  these  estimates.  I 
have  watched  a  warbler  catch  fifty  insects 
in  a  very  few  minutes. 

These  insects  consisted  of  insects  in  size 
from  the  great  hairy  caterpillar  consumed 
by  the  cuckoos  down  to  the  minute  gnats 
caught  by  our  small  fly  catchers.  These 
estimates  are  good  for  about  five  months  in' 
the  year.  During  the  remainder  of  the  year 
the  fall  and  winter  birds  destroyed  insect  eggs 
and  larvae.  Now  assuming  that  these  estim- 
ates are  nearly  correct  apply  them  to  our 
own  province  of  British  Columbia,  but  we 
will  take  only  one  quarter  of  its  area  as  there 
is  a  large  proportion  of  it  taken  up  by  dense 
timber  and  high  mountains.  British  Columbia, 
including  Vancouver  Island,  has  an  area  of 
three  hundred  and  eighty  three  thousand  three 
hundred  square  miles  (383,300)  one 
quarter  of  which  would  be  ninety  five 
thousand  eight  hundred  and  twenty-five 
square  miles  (95825  sq.  miles)  or  pixty  one 
millions  three  hundred  and  twenty  eight 
thousand  acres  (61.328,000)  supporting  a 
useful  bird  population  of  three  hundred  and: 
six  millions,  six  hundred  and  forty  thousand 
birds  (306,640,000)  consuming  daily  thirty 
billions,  six  hundred  and  sixty-four  million 
insects  30,664,000,000  or  two  hundred  and  fifty 
five  thousand  five  hundred  and  thirty  three 
bushels  (255.533).  These  estimates  seem 
enormous  but  Nature  is  lavish  in  everything. 

A  number  of  years  ago  blackbirds  were  so 
very  plentiful  in  Eastern  Nebraska  that 
farmers  thought  they  were  injuring  the  crops, 
and  commenced  poisoning  the  birds.  During 
the  spring  and  fall  thousands  of  prairie 
chickens  and  quail  and  other  birds  w  ere  killed 
to  supply  the  market.  As  the  birds  began  to 
disappear,  swarms  of  locusts  took  their  place. 
These  insects  hatched  in  millions  and  began 
to  destroy  the  crops.  Where  prairie  chickens, 
quail,  plover,  and  blackbirds,  remained  they 
commenced  feeding  on  the  locusts  and  a  fair 
crop  was  secured,  entirely  through  the  assis- 
tance of  the  birds,  but  where  the  birds  had 
been  destroyed,  few  fields  escaped  and  many 
were  entirely  destroyed. 

When  the  Mormons  first  settled  in  Utah  the 
black  crickets  came  in  myriads  from  the] 
mountains  and  their  crops  would  have  been, 
destroyed  had  not  the  gulls  come  in  thousands'; 
and  destroyed  them.  The  Mormons  thought  , 
these  birds  were  heaven  sent,  and  have  since 
regarded  these  birds  as  almost  sacred. 

I  have  given  you  a  few  instances  how  oujj 
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Eventually  you  will  shoot  the  PARKER.   Why  not  now? 

Send  for  catalogue  and  free  booklet  about  20  bore  guns. 

PARKER  BROS.  Meriden,  Conn.,  U.S.A. 

New  York  Salesrooms:  25  Murray  St. 
A.  W.  duBray,  Pacific  Coast  Agent,  P.  O.  Box  102,  San  Francisco 
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VOU  can  enjoy  perfect 
*    comfort  and  freedom. 
Schnoter'e  Suspensories 
and  Jock  Straps  have  gain- 
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wild  birds  protect  us.  I  will  give  you  the 
names  of  some  of  the  birds.  Woodpeckers, 
Nuthatches,  Flickers,  and  Sapsuckers  which 
all  belong  to  the  Woodpecker  family.  They 
hunt  decayed  trees  and  under  bark,  destroying 
insect  larva,  and  eggs.  Some  hunt  on  the 
ground  occasionally.  On  examination  of  a 
Flicker  we  find  that  his  claws  are  sharp  enabling 
it  to  hang  on  to  the  sides  of  trees.  The  end 
of  its  tail  feathers  are  sharp  and  bristly,  and 
acts  as  a  brace  against  the  tree.  His  bill  is 
chisel  shaped  and  enables  it  to  chisel  or  break 
away  the  decayed  wood  and  you  have  probably 
heard  his  loud  tapping  in  the  woods.  Its 
tongue  is  long  and  barbed  that  it  can  insert  it 
into  the  holes  made  by  the  horny  insect  larva 
and  spear  it,  the  barbs  enabling  it  to  draw 
the  insect  out.  You  see  how  Nature  has 
equipped  it' for  securing  its  food.  The  swal- 
lows, night  hawks,  whip  poor  wills,  swifts  etc. 
police  the  air.  They  feed  entirely  on  the 
wing  and  as  they  use  their  feet  very  little, 
their  legs  have  become  very  short  but  their 
wings  have  developed  and  their  mouths  are 
large  to  enable  them  to  more  easily  secure 
their  prey. 

The  thrush  family  is  represented  by  Robins, 
Orioles,  Blue  birds,  Cat  birds;  WTood  thrush 
Hermit  thrush  and  Brown  Thresher  arid 
Cuckoo.  The  old  saying  that  the  Cuckoo 
builds  no  nest  for  himself  does  not  apply  to  the 
American  species.  Both  build  nests.  The 
black  billed  cuckoo  builds  on  the  ground,  the 
white  billed  in  low  brush  and  tangles.  The 
cow  birds  build  no  nests,  but  steal  up  to 
other  birds'  nests  and  deposit  their  eggs,  there 
to  be  brought  up  by  foster  parents,  and  in  a 
good  many  cases  at  the  expense  of  her  own 
young.  Warblers  of  which  there  are  about 
forty  varieties  "in  Nortel  America,  about 
twenty  visit  Canada.  They  are  beautiful  little 
creatures.  Their  food  consists  mostly  of 
smaller  insects.  They  are  constantly  on  the 
move,  hopping  along  fences,  log  piles,  etc. 
sometimes  with  head  down  peering  into  every 
little  nook  and  cranny  in  search  of  some  hiding 
insect.  They  also  hunt  low  bushes  and  trees. 
One  Naturalist  says  of  them,  ,that  other  birds 
may  be  gorgeous,  handsome  etc.  but  the 
warblers  alone  are  pretty.  The  American 
Redstail  and  the  Jenny  wren  I  would  class 
with  the  warblers. 

The  Meadow  lark  is  a  bird  of  great  value, 
seventy  five  per  cent  of  its  food  consists  of 
insects  and  twelve  per  cent  weed  seeds. 
The  Logger  head  Shrike  is  also  an  insect 
destroyer.  It  is  sometimes  called  Butcher 
bird  from  his  habit  of  impaling  insects  on 


thorns.  Some  people  thought  it  was  cruel  tcj 
allow  the  insect  to  partly  decay  before  eatingp 
but  the  true  reason  is  that  although  its  bill  igl 
shaped  somewhat  like  that  of  a  hawk  fori 
tearing,  its  feet  are  like  our  other  birds  andl 
he  cannot  hold  the  struggling  insect  so  he] 
sticks  it  on  a  thorn  the  easier  to  tear  it  up  fori 
food.  The  Northern  Shrike  will  destroy; 
small  birds  when  insects  are  less  plentiful  ini 
the  fall  of  the  year. 

The  Sparrow  hawk  is  another  bird  thar 
destroys  insects  but  will  not  hesitate  to  killj 
smaller  birds  when  pressed  by  hunger.  IU 
is  classed  as  a  bird  of  prey,  I  watched  one* 
pursuing  a  Kingbird.  The  poor  bird  trying 
to  keep  above  the  hawk  soon  became  tired^ 
It  uttered  plaintive  cries  all  the  time.  Th& 
hawk  finally  got  into  the  right  position  and! 
struck.  There  was  just  a  convulsive  spread 
ing  of  the  wing  as  the  cruel  talons  struck 
cruelly  but  mercifully  to  the  heart  and  th^ 
hawk  flew  a  short  distance  to  the  ground  anifc 
commenced  its  feast.  The  King  bird  is  insect 
tivorous.  It  is  the  bird  you  often  see  pur* 
suing  large  hawks  and  crows,  pecking  them  andS 
driving  them  away.  The  Towhee  is  another 
bird  which  is  quite  common  on  the  coast  but? 
I  have  never  seen  it  on  the  Central  plains*; 
Its  colony  somewhat  resembles  a  robin  bul 
has  more  markings.  You  have  often  seeil 
it  in  the  brush  here,  I  saw  one  feeding  last 
spring.  It  was  on  some  low  bushes  ,and  t 
got  my  field  glasses  and  watched  it.  I. 
marked  the  spot  and  found  it  was  feeding  onj 
the  young  larva  of  the  tent  caterpillar,  Ft 
is  a  most  useful  bird.  Now  time  will  not 
permit  me  to  take  up  any  more  kinds  of  birds*] 

SONGS  AND  COLORINGS. 

Most  of  our  insectivorous  birds  are  song 
birds.  After  our  winter  of  snow  and  raid 
and  long  dismal  wet  nights,  and  when  spri™ 
sunshine  comes  again  how  we  welcome  baejr 
the  birds.  How  beautiful  it  is  to  listen  to  th# 
Catbird  as  he  sits  up  in  some  tree  above  a 
thicket,  and  mimics  the  song  birds  of  the  wild* 
How  sweet  are  the -whistles  of  the  Robins,  and| 
Meadow  Larks  and  the  song  of  the  song  spat*? 
row;  the  chorus  of  the  blackbirds,  and  the 
sweet  twitterings  of  the  Warblers,  and 
Jenny  WTren. 

Then  their  beauty  is  to  be  considered. 
How  beautifully  colored  are  some  of  our  birds 
the  gorgeous  plumage  of  the  Orchard  Oriole, 
the  beautiful  blue  coat  of  the  blue  bird, 
yellow  breast  with  black  collar  of  the  Meadow 
lark,  the  red  breast  of  the  Robin  and  the 
pretty  variegafed  colorings  of  the  Warblers. 
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Rest- -Yes- - 
But Such  Fun! 


On  This  Cruise 
to  Duluth 


You've  been  promising  your- 
self this  trip  for  several  years. 
Don't  let  this  summer  slip 
away  without  enjoying  this 
wonderful  seven-day  cruise  on 
the  Great  Lakes,  Huron  and 
Superior,  to  Duluth  and  return. 
The  fresh  air  and  sunshine  of 
the  north  country  will  do  you 
worlds  of  good. 

The  comfort,  the  service,  the 
magnificence  of  the  interior  ap- 
pointments, make  of  these 
steamers  palatial  floating 
hotels.  There  are  drawing 
rooms,  convention  halls,  obser- 
vation and  music  rooms,  ball- 
rooms, writing  rooms,  smoking 
rooms  and  barber  shops. 


-"HAMONIC"--"HURONIC" 


SPECIAL  FEATURES 

Dancing  every-week-day  evening;  "North- 
ern Navigator,5'  daily  paper  issued  on  ship- 
board. Afternoon  tea;  Concerts  every  even- 
ing; Side  Trip  to  Kakabeka  Falls  near  Port 
Arthur;  Promenade  Deck,  six  times  round 
equals  one  mile;  Social  Hostess  who  arranges 
all  the  good  times;  Sightseeing  at  Port  Ar- 
thur and  Duluth. 


THREE  SAILINGS  WEEKLY 

"Huronic,"  Tuesdays;  "Hamonic,"  Thurs- 
days; "Noronic,"  Saturdays,  leaving  Sarnia 
at  4  p.  m.  (E.T.). 

G.  T.  R.  Special  Steamboat  Train  direct  to 
Point  rMward  Dock,  Sarnia,  leaves  Toronto 
via  Hamilton,  Tuesdays,  Thursdays  and  Sat- 
urdays at  10  a.m.  (E.T..) 

Six-Day  Cruise  from  Sarnia  to  Duluth  and 
return,  including  meals,  berth,  side  ^nrj  r\(\ 
trips — everything  M>  &  • 


For  Information — Apply  any  Grand  Trunk  Ticket 
Agent  or  'write  F.  D.  Geoghegan,  General  Passenger 
Agent,  Sarnia,  for  folder,  "Lake  Superior  Cruise." 

NORTHERN  NAVIGATION  CO.,  sarnia 
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Their  very  songs  and  beauty  should  commend 
them  to  our  protection. 

There  is  no  time  tonight  to  describe  the 
flights  of  the  di  lie  re  nt  kinds  of  birds.  There 
are  too  many,  but  a  student  of  nature  especial- 
ly of  birds  can  recognise  most  of  them  by  their 
style  of  flight.  How  can  our  migratory  birds 
find  their  way,  from  the  sunny  south  through 
the  pathless  air  route  to  their  breeding  grounds 
in  the  north?  What  guides  them  in  these 
flights  which  are  mostly  made  by  night? 
Some  people  wonder  why  birds  fly  by  night 
on  these  journeys.  They  are  better  protected 
from  birds  of  prey,  and  by  day  they  must  feed 
to  keep  up  their  flight  by  night.  I  loved  to 
sit  out  in  the  spring  nights  on  the  prairies  and 
listen  to  the  birds  of  passage  going  north. 
Sometimes  it  would  be  the  chirrups  of  some 
small  bird  or  the  whistle  of  a  duck's  wing  or 
the  call  of  an  old  gander  as  he  led  his  wedge- 
shaped  flock.  Then  a  call  from  the  coot 
in  the  slough  would  be  answered  by  one  from 
another  pond  occasionally  intermingled  with 
the  laughing  cry  of  the  loon,  and  the  booming 
of  the  bittern. 

There  is  a  little  vespers  sparrow  that 
builds  his  nest  close  to  my  home.  I  found 
his  nest  but  he  did  not  know  it  as  I  never 
disturbed  it.  He  sings  his  little  song  at  night 
and  even  when  it  is  dark  and  rainy,  I  can 
hear  his  little  love  song  to  his  mate  in  the 
grass  nest  below.  I  look  for  his  coming 
again  and  will  recognise  him  even  before  he 
sings.  I  have  some  swallows  that  nest  under 
my  veranda,  and  a  wren  that  builds  in  an 
old  stump.  I  will  welcome  back  m\  swallows, 
wren,  and  little  vespers  sparrow  again  this 
spring.  Will  they  be  the  same  birds?  Unless 
some  accident  has  happened  to  them  in  the 
south  I  am  sure  they  will  be.  When  a  boy 
I  thought  I  would  like  to  tame  some  catbirds. 
I  secured  a  pair  of  young  ones,  and  succeeded 
in  taming  them.  They  would  feed  from  my 
hand  but  I  got  sorry  for  them  although  th£ 
cage  was  large,  yet  I  knew  they  longed  for 
their  liberty.  I  took  them  about  half  a  mile 
into  the  woods,  and  set  them  free.  Shortly 
after  I  returned,  one  came'  home  and  for 
several  days  came  down  from  the  vines  and 
fed  from  my  hand  as  usual  but  finally  it  found 
it  could  secure  food  for  itself,  and  it  disappear- 
ed, but  the  next  spring  a  cat  bird  built  a  nest 
in  the  vines  and  was  quite  tame.  Was  it  the 
same  bird?  I  am  certain  it  was.  Gat  birds 
are  shy  and  build  their  n^sts  in  thickets,  and 
the  fact  of  this  bird  building  her  nest  close 
to  my  home  is  proof  to  me  that  it  had  lost 
some  of  its  fear  of  man.    It  came  for  two  or 


three  years.  How  did  this  little  bird  journey 
away  to  the  south  and  after  months  return 

to  its  old  home?  » 

Birds  do  return  to  the  same  locality,  and- 
will  return  to  live  close  fo  your  homes  if 
you  encourage  them  to  do  so.  I  would  like 
to  tell  you  of  the  flight  of  one  more  bird  which 
is  remarkable.  I  refer  to  the  golden  plover. 
This  bird  has  a  dark  back  and  looks  as  if 
you  had  taken  a  handful  of  gold  dust  and 
sprinkled  over  him.  I  have  seen  him  on  the 
prairies  when  he  was  on  his  way  to  the  far 
north.  Wrhen  he  returns  he  goes  east  down 
the  coast  of  Labrador  and  the  United  States 
but  he  does  not  stop  there.  On,  on  he  goes 
and  winters  in  South  America.  He  makes 
the  trip  from  one  Continent  to  the  other 
and  returns  every  year. 

DESTRUCTION  OF  BIRDS. 

Our  wild  bird  life  is  decreasing.  The  chief 
cause  of  their  decrease  is  man.  Wherever 
the  white  man  has  gone  wild  life  has  de- 
creased. W'hen  a  boy  I  can  remember  men 
would  have  shooting  matches.  Not  at 
targets  as  they  have  to-day  but  they  would 
choose  sides  and  hunt  the  wild  binis.  The 
head  of  a  robin  would  count  so  many  points, 
of  a  meadow  lark  so  many  points,  and  so  on 
through  the  list  of  birds.  The  losing  side 
would  pay  for  the  big  supper  at  night.  This 
was  before  the  bird  protection  laws  came 
into  force.  I  looked  at  these  heaps  of  heads 
and  wondered  what  these  poor  little  birds 
had  done  to  be  killed.  Just  cruelty  and 
ignorance.  I  was  back  through  that  country 
later  and  was  surprised  at  the  scarcity  of 
bird  life  and  what  there  was  were  so  shy  that 
I  could  not  approach  within  gun  range. 
They  had  learned  to  keep  away.  There  is  no 
doubt  that  the  clearing  up  of  the  land  has  had 
much  to  do  with  the  decrease  of  bird  life  as 
it  leaves  their  nesting  places  open  for  depre- 
dations of  crows,  grackles  etc.  The  crow  is 
a  cunning  rascal  and  destroys  an  immense 
amount  of  birds'  eggs  and  young  each  year. 
I  knew  of  nine  wild  ducks' nests  in  one  field 
entirely  destroyed  by  crows.  I  remember 
a  little  green  winged  teal  duck  that  built  her 
nest  close  to  a  pond  but  the  crows  found  her 
out  and  watched  until  she  left  the  nest  and 
they  secured  every  egg.  These  birds  should 
be  taught  to  keep  away.  They  have  a  place 
in  nature  if  not  too  numerous  as  they  are  at 
present.  The  cat  is  a  bad  factor  in  the 
destruction  of  bird  life  and  all  stray  cats, 
those  that  roam  half  wild  in  summer  and  half 
starved  in  winter  should  be  destroyed. 

I  said  that  wherever  the  white  man  had 
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TORONTO'S  TWO  LEADING  HOTELS 

The  Walker  House     and      Hotel  Carls-Rite 

"The  Hous*  of  Plenty"  "The  House  of  Comfort" 

A  town  is  no  finer  than  its  Hotels,  and  is  often  judged  by  the  Hotel  Accommodation 
provided  for  the  travelling  public,  as  also  the  Restaurant  accommodation  provided. 

One  wonders  if  citizens  fully  appreciate  the  debt  of  civic  gratitute  they  owe  to  the  hotel 
man  and  restaurant  keepers  who  are  helping  to  keep  the  town  in  the  forefront  of  progress. 

Travelling  men  and  tourists  are  the  best  press  agents  any  town  ever  had.  They 
are  constantly  going  from  place  to  place  and,  since  hotels  and  restaurants  are  essential  to 
their  comfort,  they  naturally  consider  hosteleries  as  an  important  item  in  any  town's  make- 
up. 

"It's  a  fine  town,"  says  the  jovial  salesman,  "best  hotel  on  my  route." 

Sometimes  the  hotel  does  not  suit  him,  and  then  his  opinion  of  the  town  is  expressed  in 
words  that  bite  like  acid. 

The  man  who  maintains  an  up-to-date  hotel  is  not  only  doing  a  good  stroke  of  business, 
but  is  performing  a  public  service  as  well. 

We  realize  our  duty  to  the  Public  at  THE  WALKER  HOUSE  or  THE  HOTEL  CARLS- 
RITE  in  Toronto.  The  next  time  you  are  in  this  great  city  we  would  thank  you  for  your 
patronage. 

We  specialize  on  the  AMERICAN  PLAN.  I 
EUROPEAN  PLAN  if  desired. 

GEO.  WRIGHT  and  E.  M.  CARROLL, 

PROPRIETORS 


Hay  fever  unknown.  One,  thousand  to  two  thousand  feet  above  the 
sea.  Air  scented  with  pine  and  balsam.  Modern  hotels  in  Algonquin 
Park,  Muskoka  Lakes,  Georgian  Bay,  Lake  of  Bays,  Kawartha 
Lakes  and  Timagami.  A  short,  pleasant  ride  from  Toronto,  and  you 
are  in  the  midst  of  a  charming  summer  playground.  Fishing,  boating, 
bathing,  golf  and  the  great  out-of-doors.  Write  for  free  illustrated  literature. 


C.E.  HORNING,  D.  P.  A. 
Union  Station 

Toronto,  Ont. 


E.  C.ELLIOTT.  D.  P.  A. 
Bonaventure  Station 

Montreal,  Que. 
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gone,  wild  life  decreased.  They  kill  for  the 
sport  of  killing.  Do  you  know  it  is  not  so 
many  years  ago  that  two  Indians  were  execut- 
ed by  their  own  tribe  for  killing  buffalo  when 
they  were  not  required  for  food,  and  what 
has  the  white  man  done?  Where  are  the  Great 
Auks  that  were  so  numerous  on  the  Atlantic 
coast  that  it  was  possible  for  the  sailors  to 
drive  them  into  boats.  They  could  not  fly. 
Just  swimmers.  All  are  gone,  the  last  pair 
was  shot  in  1846.  Where  are  the  buffalo  that 
roamed  the  Western  plains  in  countless 
numbers?  All  are  gone  except  a  few  scattered 
herds  in  the  Mackenzie  Basin  about  four  or 
five  hundred  in  all  and  the  rest  in  parks. 
Where  are  the  passenger  pigeons  that  were 
so  numerous  our  forefathers  told  us  that  in 
their  flights  they  would  darken  the  sun?  I 
have  seen  some  of  these  birds  myself  when  a 
boy  but  they  w^ere  not  nearly  so  numerous. 
All  are  gone.  Not  a  single  specimen  remain- 
ing and  although  the  great  Natural  History 
Institution  of  New  York  offered  one  thou- 
sand dollars  for  a  single  specimen  the  award 
still  remains.  A  few  years  ago  the  White 
Herons  flocked  through  the  swamps  and 
everglades  of  the  south.  The  great  tule 
marshes  of  the  south  were  white  with  the 
nesting  multitude  but  in  a  few  years  they  were 
nearly  exterminated.  Had  the  United  States 
government  not  interfered  they  would  have 
been  all  gone.  There  was  no  cause  for  their 
destruction  except  their  marvellous  beauty. 
Their  feathers  were  used  for  decoration  only. 

These  were  the  aigrettes  that  ladies  wore 
on  their  hats.  Just  now  owing  to  high  prices 
thousands  of  fur  bearing  animals  are  being 
trapped.  Many  of  these  animals  are  natures 
check  on  rodent  life.  Where  will  it  all  end 
when  nature  is  overbalanced?  Insects  and 
rocWt  pests  will  increase. 

If  you  welcome  the  birds  they  will  respond. 
If  you  protect  them  they  will  live  near  your 
homes.  Do  you  ever  put  up  boxes  for  the 
blue  birds,  swallows  or  wrens?  Do  you  ever 
throw  out  crumbs  or  seeds  or  pieces  of  suet 
for  the  birds  during  the  cold  winter  weather? 
Try  this  and  you^  will  see  how  quickly  the 
birds  wili  come  where  food  is  plentiful.  Poor 
little  chaps  suffering  out  in  the  coM  while 
we  are  beside  the  warm  fire,  and  yet  they  work 
all  seasons  destroying  insect  life  or  weed 
seeds.  I  have  known  people  to  shoot  robins 
for  taking  a  few  cherries.  Yet  these  men 
are  ignorant  of  the  fact  that  these  birds 
have  been  destroying  insects  and  protecting 
these  very  trees  all  season.  Be  fair  with  the 
birds. 


DANGERS  OF  IMPORTING  WILD  LIFE. 

There  is  a  danger  from  importing  any  kind 
of  wild  life.  The  English  Sparrow  was 
brought  in  to  the  East  Coast  and  to-day 
extends  from  the  Atlantic  to  the  Pacific 
Coasts.  They  have  adapted  themselves  to 
the  rigorous  climate  of  the  north  as  well  as  to 
the  more  temperate  zones.  I  have  studied 
them  on  the  Western  Plains  and  have  seen 
it  in  the  fall  of  the  year  build  nice  warm  nests 
tunnel  shaped  and  line  it  with  warm  feathers 
from  a  neighboring  poultry  yard.  There  on 
cold  days  and  nights  he  spends  his  time  in 
comfort  and  on  fine  days  chirrupesd  around 
as  usual.  He  is  a  little  bully,  and  drives  other 
birds  away.  The  Snow  Bunting,  and  Red 
polled  snow  bird  used  to  come  into  the  town 
in  which  I  lived  but  after  the  Sparrow  arrived 
they  kept  to  the  fields.  I  saw  an  amusing 
incident  <  happen.  A  robin  had  almost 
succeeded  in  drawing  a  large  earthworm  from 
its  tunnel  in  the  ground  when  a  sparrow 
darted  down  from  a  nearby  perch  and  snatch- 
ed it  away  from  itr"  It  could  not  get  any 
worms  itself,  and  knew  the  Robin  could  and 
watched  it.  I  saw  a  number  of  them  drive 
a  robin  from  its  nest,  and  then  occupy  the 
nest  themselves. 

A  naturalist  imported  a  pair  of  Gypsy 
Moths  into  the  United  States  to  study  them  in 
connection  with  the  silk  industry.  They 
escaped.  He  notified  the  authorities*  but  no 
attention  was  paid  to  him.  They  increased 
so  that  it  has  already  cost  that  government 
about  fifteen  millions  for  equipment  to 
fight  the  pest,  besides  the  damage  they  have 
done. 

In  the  past  few  years  we  have  had  a  bird 
with  us  slightly  larger  than  a  robin.  It  has  a 
peculiar  crest,  and  shows  a  white  blotch  on 
each  wing  when  in  flight.  I  noticed  a  pair  of 
these  birds  I  think  in  1912  or  1913,  and  I 
followed  them  for  a  considerable  time  as  they 
were  strangers  to  me.  We  call  them  Japan- 
ese Starlings,  but  a  Japanese  naturalist 
corrects  this,  and  places  their  home  in  Burmah 
in  India,  and  they  were  imported  into  Japan. 
How  it  came  here  is  not  known  but  as  it  a 
social  bird  and  loves  to  be  near  human 
habitations  there  is  no  doubt  they  have  been 
brought  here  by  some  admirer.  Whether  it 
is  wise  to  allow  these  birds  to  increase  is 
doubtful.  I  found  them  very  destructive  on 
cherries  and  apples.  They  bite  pieces  out  of 
the  fruit  and  leave  it.  I  have  heard  other 
complaints  of  them  destroying  smaller  fruits. 
These  birds  are  still  under  control,  and  they 
should  be  carefully  studied  before  they  are 
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FREE  TO  MEN 

Manly  Vigor — Something  New 


Here  is  a  little  free  pocket  compendium  in  book  form, 
illustrated  with  40  half-tone  photo  reproductions,  and  contain- 
ing 8,000  words  of  easy  advice  on  private  matters  which  I 
gladly  send  to  any  man  anywhere  in  the  world  absolutely  free 
of  charge,  and  enclosed  in  a  perfectly  plain,  sealed  envelope,  so 
it  is  received  by  you  like  an  ordinary  private  letter.  I  take  all 
this  special  precaution  in  sending  my  free  book  because,  where 
the  health  is  concerned,  and  especially  with  reference  to  de- 
bility and  nerve  weaknesses,  people  everywhere  prefer  to  keep 
the  matter  entirely  to  themselves.  For  this  reasota  I  seal  the 
envelope  and  prepay  full  letter  postage.  I  have  thus  mailed 
over  a  million  of  the  books  to  men  all  over  the  world  who 
requested  them. 

You,  reader,  will  like  this  little  book  immensely,  and  can 
grasp  the  full  meaning  of  its  special  advice  from  one  or  two 
careful  readings.  It  contains  a  great  deal  of  heretofore  un 
published  information  of  interest  to  all  men,  young  or  elderly, 
single  or  married,  and  may  easily  be  of  value  to  you  throughout 
your  entire  lifetime. 

In  one  part  of  the  book  I  describe  my  little  mechanical 
VITALIZER,  which  was  invented  by  me  to  assist  men  to 
regain  lost  vigor.  However,  you  are  not  to  think  of  getting 
this  VITALIZER  at  the  present  time,  but  first  send  for  the 
advice  book  and  read  up  on  the  subject  of  self-preservation 
without  drugs. 

Please  use  the  coupon  below  and  the  book  will  come  to  you 
free,  seaJed,  by  return  mail. 

SANDEN,  Publisher. 

Reader,  did  you  ever  stop  to  consider  that  it  is  not  looks 
which  make  the  real  man?  Nor  is  it  necessarily  a  large  man 
who  wields'  the  most  power  in  his  community.  However, 
whether  big  or  small,  young  or  elderly,  we  invariably 
find  that  vigorous,  manly  manhood  stands  behind  all 
of  the  world's  greatest  achievements  and  successes. 
In  this  respect,  I  give  it  as  my  honest  opinion,  based 
upon  over  30  years'  experience,  that  no  man  need  lose 
hope  of  himself  restoring  his  full  manly  power,  if  he 
but  be  willing  to  make  a  fair,  square  effort,  and  will 
lead  a  decent,  manly  life,  free  from  excesses  and  free 
from  dissipations.  My  free  book  gives  you  all  the 
desired  information.  According  to  my  belief,  lost 
manly  strength  is  no  real  organic  disease  in  itself,  and, 
for  that  reason,  should  easily  respond  to  any  mode  of 
treatment  which  puts  new  vital  force  into  the  weakened 
nerves  and  blood. 

The  little  VITALIZER  mentioned  above  was  de- 
signed by  me  to  render  natural  aid  to  the  man  who 
really  WANTS  to  get  strong,  and  who  is  willing  to 
make  a  reasonable  effort  to  regain  his  manly  vigor.  To 
the  man  who  persists  in  living  an  unnatural  life  of 
excess  and  dissipation,  no  hope  can  be  offered,  but  for 
the  other  kind  there  is  every  hope  and  encouragement, 
because  in  regulating  his  habits  he  has  taken  the  first 
grand  and  necessary  step,  which  prepares  the  way  for 
the  action  of  any  natural  treatment  which  may  resupply 
his  body  with  the  FORGE  which  it  has  been  1  lined  of. 


Manly  Men  Are  Always  in  the  Game. 


With  respect  to  my  VITALIZER,  you  simply  buckle 
■  l  on  your  body  when  you  go  to  bed.  Thus,  while 
you  sleep,  it  sends  a  great,  mysterious  power  (which  I 
call  VIGOR)  into  your  blood,  nerves,  organs  and 
muscles  while  you  sleep.  Men  have  said  it  takes  pain 
or  weakness  out  of  the  back  from  one  application; 
that  60  to  90  day's  use  is  sufficient  to  restore  normal, 
manly  strength. 

With  special  attachments,  which  carry  the  FORCE 
to  any  parts  of  the  body,  my  VITALIZER  is  used  by 
women  as  well  as  men,  for  rheumatism,  kidney,  liver, 
stomach,  bladder  disorders,  etc.,  and  I  have  had  some 
most  remarkable  testimony  in  respect  to  its  almost 
miraculous  effects  in  individual  cases,  where  every 
known  treatment  had  failed.  . 

Therefore,  first  get  tne  tree  Oook  of  general  advice 
to  men,  which  also  describes  my  VITALIZER.  Then 
if  in  the  future  you  feel  you  would  like  to  use  one  of 
these  little  appliances  in  your  own  case.  I  will  make 
some  special  proposition  whereby  you  may  have  one 
to  wear.  If  you  happen  to  live  in  or  near  this  city.I 
would  be  pleased  to  have  you  call.  Otherwise,  just 
use  the  coupon  and  get  the  free  book  by  return  mail. 
Office  hours,.  9  to  6. 


BOOK,  8,000  WORDS  FREE 

Remember  ,1  will  send  you,  as  stated  above,  my  little  book  or  pocket  compendium,  containing  40  illustrations 
and  8,000  words  of  private  advice  free,  sealed,  by  mail. 

This  book  is  meant  to  point  out  to  men  certain  errors  which  are  being  committed  all  over  the  world  to-day  by 
those  who  do  not  realize  the  harm  resulting.  It  gives,  in  a  condensed  form,  and  in  easy  language,  the  truths  that 
I  have  learned  from  years  upon  years  of  experience.  It  deals  with  vigor  and  manly  power  as  against  weakness  and 
debility.  One  part  of  the  book  describes  my  little  VITALIZER  so  all  information  is  complete  in  this  one  volume. 
Please  write  or  call  to-day.    Satisfaction  guaranteed  in  every  case. 


R.  G.  SANDEN  CO.,  140  Yonge  St.,  Toronto.  Ont. 

Dear  Sirs — Please  forward  me  your  Book,  as  advertised,  free, 
sealed. 


Name. 


Address., 
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allowed  to  become  too  numerous.  Specimens 
should  be  secured  in  different  seasons  and 
their  crops  examined  to  see  what  they  are 
feeding  on,  and  if  harmful  they  should  be 
exterminated.  Now  I  have  told  you  really 
very  little  about  individual  birds.  There  are 
hundreds  of  different  kinds — birds  of  Prey, 
seed  eaters,  fish  caters,  fruit  eaters,  swimmers, 
divers,  waders,  and  many  others,  some  useful, 
a  few  harmful.  I  would  like  again  to  draw 
attention  to  the  destruction  of  our  fur  bearing 
animals.  Mink,  foxes,  ermine,  etc.,  are 
Nature's  check  on  rodent  life.  Even  the 
coyote  is  useful.  The  ermine  are  great 
destroyers  of  mice.  It  has  been  estimated 
that  a  pair  of  field  mice  left  unmolested  for 
five  years  would  increase  to  nearly  a  million. 
The  period  of  gestation  is  twenty  days,  and 
they  breed  when  a  few  months  old.  I  have 
seen  newly  born  and  half  grown  young  mice 
in  the  same  nest,  and  yet  we  are  allowing  these 
fur  bearing  animals  to  be  killed  off.  I  never 
see  these  furs  without  wondering  what  they 
have  cost  the  government  and  people  of  this 
country. 

Just  a  few  words  to  the  fisherman.  I 
admire  the  men  who  go  out  in  the  mornings 
with  their  rods,  reels,  and  lures,  away  to  the 
silent  pools,  the  dashing  mountain  streams 
or  the  grand  old  Ocean.  The  call  of  the 
Wild  comes  to  them,  and  they  love  to  get 
away  into  God's  great  outside  world.  In 
conclusion  here  is  a  poem  to  them  by  Ralph 
Gamier  Coole  in  Outers  Book  Recreation. 


Where  the  stream  runs  swift,  and  its  crooning 

(ay 

Brings  hope  to  a  tired  heart. 

Where  the  soul  finds  rest  through  the  livelong 

day, 

Far,  far  from  the  busy  mart, 
In  the  clouds  that  hang  in  Life's  sombre  sky 
There  is  always  a  little  rift 
Where  the  sun  shines  through  and  the  skies- 
are  blue, 

Up  there   where  the  stream  runs  swift. 

My  heart's  in  tune  with  its  silvery  notes,. 
As  my  ears  drink  in  the  song. 
And  I  wonder  why  in  this  world  of  men, 
There  should  be  so  much  wrong; 
And  I  wish  that  other  tired  hearts 
Might  know  of  kind  Nature's  gift 
That  patch  of  blue  where  the  sun  shines 
through, 

Up  there  where  the  stream  runs  swift- 
Then  comes  a  time  when  I  leave  it  all, 
Though  I  long,  and  long  to  stay, 
And  deep  in  my  heart  is  the  memory 
Of  the  stream,  and  its  crooning  lay, 
And  I  wonder  if  over  Life's  Great  Divide, 
We  all  may  see  the  rift 

Where  the  sun  shines  through,  and  the  skies- 
are  blue, 

Up  there  where  the  stream  runs  swift. 

NOTE — The  cat  bird,  and  cuckoo  are  rare 
west  of  the  Rockies. 


Game  Con 

Editor,  Rod  and  Gun! 

I  have  read  with  a  great  interest  your 
many  articles  on  game  protection  and  wished 
your  magazine  was  going  to  every  real  home 
in  Canada;  if  so  more  fair  play  would  be 
given  the  game.  I  am  afraid  this  is  going 
to  come  too  late. 

The  fur  question  will  take  better  care  of 
itself  when  the  people  interested  have  to 
get  the  furs  to  turn  over  and  the  ladies  be- 
come interested.  The  game  would  get  better 
protection. if  the  ladies  were  as  interested  in 
it  as  they  are  in  nice  furs. 

But  the  depletion  of  one  affects  the  other 
as  they  are  pursued  by  the  same  relentless 
hand. 

Articles  like  Mr.  Bumham's  in  June  1919 
number  should  appear  in  every  daily  paper 
in  Canada. 

As  the  railways  split  up  the  deep  game 


centres,  the  breeding  centres  are  reached  by 
the  poacher  which  formerly  were  too  far 
back  to  make  it  worth  while  destroying  the 
fountain  of  supply  for  the  parts  nearer  the 
settlements. 

The  slaughter  was  something  awful  when 
the  Grand  Trunk  Pacific  was  completed  from 
Moncton  to  Grand  Falls,  nearly  200  miles  of 
well  stocked  forest  in  Moose,  Caribou,  Deer. 
The  same  applied  to  the  line  from  Campbell- 
town  to  St.  Lenonards  on  the  St.  John  River. 
This  railway  finished  the  Caribou  in  N.B, 

I  was  Game  Warden  for  two  years  nearly 
twenty  years  ago.  Before  that  I  like  many 
others,  exercised  a  free  hand,  but  saw  the  game 
could  not  stand  the  treatment  we  were  giving 
it.  The  terrible  slaughter  along  fhe  Grand 
Trunk  Pacific,  cow  moose  lying  shot  all 
along  the  fence  suggested  the  only  remedy, 
the  Oath  Clause,  swearing  every  purchaser  of 
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{RAISE  GIANT  RABBITS  FOR  US 

B ig  money  in  furbearing  rabbits.  We  furnish 
'  you  with  stock  and  tell  you  how  to  house 
|  and  breed,  etc.,  and  pay  you  good  price  for 
all  the  young  you  raise  from  our  stock.  Book — 
"The  Raising  and  Care  of  Rabbits"  which  gives 
full  information  is  10c.  Send  for  it  to-day 
and  get  into  this  money  making  business. 
Kindly  send  stamps. 

The  Riverside  Rabbit  Supply  Co. 

Dept.  50,  2443  High  Street, 
CHICAGO  ILLINOIS 


Gives  you  a  feeling  of  real  comfort  and 
the  assurance  of  perfect  protection  while 
exercising.  Opening  beneath  Patent 
flap  A.  Small  amount  of  material  be- 
tween thighs  C.  Perfect  pouch  B.  Welt- 
bound  webbing.  Can  be  cleaned  by 
boiling  without  injury  to  rubber.  Fits 
perfectly.  Can't  rub  or  chafe.  Finest 
quality  elastic  webbing.  Ask  your  dealer, 
and  if  he  will  not  supply  you  with 
MIZPAH  JOCK  No.  44,  send  us  $1.50 
and  waist  measurement  and  we  will  send  by  mail. 

The  Walter  F.  Ware  Co.   Dept.  c,  PhiIa.,Pa. 

Makers  of  the  Celebrated  Sanito  Suspensory  No.  50 


FISHERMEN ! 

YOUR  ATTFNTION  Please,  to  the  fact 
J  v/UA  /il  I  £,i\l  that  there  is  a  special 

magazine  exclusively  devoted  to  your  special  hobby. 
It  is  four  years  old ;  a  strong,  healthy  youngster, 
ably  managed  by  a  little  coterie  of  real  sportsmen  who 
know  the  business  from  A  to  Z.  «  You  should  see  it ! 

The  American  Angler 

THE  ONLY  ALL-ANGLING 
MAGAZINE 

Covers  every  phase  of  angling.  Contains  well- 
written,  beautifully  illustrated  stories  by  and  for 
anglers;  how  to  get  the  most  sport  near  home;  stories 
of  famous  angling  waters  by  noted  anglers  who  have 
"been  everywhere"  and  who  know  how  to  write; 
daring  original  and  timely  opinions  on  all  matters 
piscatorial;  amateur  tackle  making;  fly,  bait  and 
surf  tournament.  Salt  water  angling  is  generously 
treated  and  angling  humor  is  delightfully  illus- 
trated.   Published  monthly. 

Special  Trial  Subscription  <M  CA 

Six  Splendid  Numbers  TA*  " 

Regular  Yearly  Subscription  $2.00; 
Canada,  $2.35;         Foreign,  $2.60. 

Send  Check  or  Postal  Money  Order  to 

THE  AMERICAN  ANGLER 

Candler  Bldg.,  221  W,  42  d  St.,  NEW  YORK 


Maauf  aotureri  t« 

Nil  MAJESTY 
KMC  GEORGE  V. 


Hardy's,  the  World's  Angling  Specialists 

In  "Palakona"  Regd.  Split  Bamboo  Fishing  Rods 


THE  GREAT 
BmLISH  FIELD 
toys.  "  We  must 
never  forget  that  it 
U  to  HARDY 
Bros,  of  Alnwick  we 
owe  the  supremacy 
we  have  achieved  as 
Rod  makers. 


THE  *'DE  LUXE"  ROD,  made  of  Steel-hard  "PALAKONA"  is  Hardy's  latest 
design  in  single-handed  rods  for.  wet  or  dry  fly  fishing. 

IT  is  the  product  of  the  largest,  and  best  equipped  factory,  supervised  by  the 
champion  Professional  Fly  Casters  and  Anglers  in  Europe,  "Hardy's."  Don't 
forget  that  as  wages  in  Great  Britain  are  75%  less  than  in  America  we  can 
give  greater  value  in  high  class  hand  work.    All  our  rods  are  hand  made  by  ex- 

Eerts  whose  lives  have  been  spent  at  this  work,  for  which  50  GOLD  MEDALS 
ave  been  awarded.    Length  9-ft.,  weight  b\£  ozs.',  9-ft.  6-ins.,  weight  b%  ozs.; 
10-ft.,  weight  6  ozs.    All  fitted  with  Hardy's  patent  screw  grip  reel  fittings. 

DRY  FLIES— As  made  by  us  for  the  late  F.  M.  Halford 
Esq.,  for  whom  we  also  made  rods,  etc. 

GUT  CASTS — The  Anglo-American  tapered  mist  color 
No.  1  medium,  No.  2  fine,  as  made  for  Mr.  Halford. 

Stout  to  4X  Ditto,  Ditto  to  3X,  Stout  Lake  to  fine,  Ditto 
to  medium,  Ex-stout  to  MEDIUM,  Ex-stout  to  stout,  6  ft. 

We  will  be  pleased  to  quote  prices  on  receipt  of  inquiry. 

Hardy  Bros., Manufactory  Alnwick,  England 
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a  license  from  a  warden  to  report  every  infringe- 
ment coming  to  their  notice  for  a  year  from 
the  date  of  the  License.  N.B.  adopted  it  for 
one  year  almost  as  above,  it  certainly  was  ef- 
fective proven  by  the  squeal  of  the  poachers. 
The  following  year  they  kept  only  part  of  the 
Clause,  swearing  each  purchaser  to  obey  the 
law  (that  of  course  destroyed  it).  They  also 
took  off  the  Clause  stopping  the  sale  of  meat, 
a  fatal  mistake,  the  two  clauses  were  O.K. 

The  Clause  does  not  ask  of  one  man  more 
than  another  and  it  does  not  head  him  off 
from  one  piece  of  game  granted  him  by  his 
License,  but  he  gets  his  License  with  that  con- 
sideration as  part  payment  the  same  as  his 
two  dollars. 


The  government  cannot  have  wardens  pre- 
sent when  the  hunter  meets  up  with  the  Cow 
Moose,  therefore  let  his  companion  and  his 
own  oath  hold  his  hand. 

Mr.  Smith,  Minister  of  Mines  and  Lands  in 
N.B.  showed  by  his  remarks  that  the  Game 
question  was  getting  serious  in  N.B.  in  his 
speech  a  few  days  ago.  (Address  delivered  in 
Montreal  at  the  Wild  Life  Conference.)  If 
the  above  two  clauses  are  left  out  it  will  mean 
serious  loss  to  the  Game.  How  can  they  be 
promoted  is  the  question. 

Yours  truly, 

W.  T.  Chapman. 


Terrible  Slaughter  of  Deer 


Mr.  J.  A.  Reid,  of  the  Sault,  writes  an 
interesting  letter  to  the  Star  dealing  with  the 
depredations  caused  by  wolves  uppn  the  big 
game  of  the  district,  and  intimates  that  if  a 
proper  bounty  was  given  for  wolves  it  would 
aid  materially  in  their  extermination.  Mr. 
Reid  has  had  full  opportunity  to  acquaint 
himself  with  the  damage  done  by  wolves, 
and  knows  what  he  is  talking  about.  He 
says: 

"Talk  about  trappers  of  all  kinds  in  the 
woods  these  last  few  years — good  reasons  for 
that,  as  fur  brings  a  good  price  when  you  see 
a  beaver  skin  selling  at  fifty  and  sixty  dollars 
and  fisher  as  far  as  a  hundred  and  twenty- 
five  dollars,  but  a  funny  thing  is  that  you 
don't  see  many  wolf  skins  on  the  market. 
Of  course  there  are  a  few,  but  as  far  as  I  can 
see  in  the  fifteen  years  .1  have  been  in  the 
woods  myself,  a  man  would  be  foolish  to  go 
to  all  kinds  of  trouble  to  trap  a  wolf  that 
will  give  him  the  small  price  of  twenty  dol- 
lars, when  he  can  trap  a  poor  innocent 
animal  that  will  give  Inm  as  far  as  one  hun- 
dred dollars,  and1  all  the  time  the  wolf  is 
doing  his  share  and  destroying  the  deer  as 
fast  as  he  can. 

"Not  many  years  ago  I  was  on  Limit  169 
at  White  Lake  and  I  went  out  with  the  fore- 
man one  day  to  look  over  some  timber. 
When  about  three  miles  from  the  camps  I 
was  in  as  a  clerk,  we  came  to  a  marsh  and 
started  to  look  around,  and  to  our  surprise 
we  saw  three  dead  deer  at  our  feet.  As  we 
kept  on  we  came  to  four  more,  and  as  we 
stood  there  we  found  out  we  were  in  one  of 
their  yarding  places  and  we  counted  seven- 
teen dead  deer  in  about  one  hundred  yards. 


No  doubt  if  we  had  gone  to  the  trouble  of 
looking  in  the  bushes  we  would  have  found 
as  many  more,  but  it  was  getting  late  and  we 
had  to  come  home  before  dark.  That  is  one 
of  the  many  experiences  I  had  of  what  the 
wolves  could  do,  for  every  one  of  the  deer  I  , 
came  across  was  properly  bled  at  the  throat 
and  a  piece  taken  off  the  hind  quarter  and  the 
rest  left  there  for  the  ravens,  Many  a  time 
I  came  across  some  of  those  sights  in  the 
spring.  It  is  certainly  a  shame  that  some- 
thing is  not  done  to  put  an  end  to  a  lot  of 
them.  I  think  myself  that  if  the  bounty ' 
was,  we  will  say,  placed  at  fifty  dollars,  a 
lot  of  the  trappers  would,  I  am  sure  of  it,  go 
to  the  trouble  of  trapping  them  as  well  as 
other  fur  bearing  animals. 

Any  man  that  knows  how  to  trap  will  tell 
you  how  hard  it  is  to  get  a  wolf,  for  you  can't 
trap  them  as  you  do  any  other  fur  bearing 
animal.  You  have  to  set  baits  and  be  pat- 
ient, as  he  will  take  the  bait  and  run  away 
with  it  without  eating  it,  but  you  must  keep 
on  until  finally  he  will  come  back  and  eat  it. 
I  was  told  very  often  by  old  trappers  that  a 
wolf  is  wiser  then  a  fox,  and  a  lot  of  people 
know  what  a  fox  is.  Well,  I  think  if^the 
matter  was  looked  into  in  the  right  way  and 
the  price  of  the  bounty  raised  a  lot  of  trappers 
would  do  their  best  and  go  to  the  trouble  to 
help  destroying  t,hose  ravenous  animals  that 
kill  so  much  of  our  good  game. 

"I  hope  you  will  put  this  in  the  paper  so 
people  will  take  an  interest  in  the  matter  and 
help  us  to  do  away  with  a  lot  of  wolves,  for  I 
think  that  as  far  as  I  can  y  figure  out,  every 
wolf  is  responsible  for  the  life  of  at  least  ten 
deer  in  a  year." 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


329 


For  5 Days  Wear 

We'll  send  you  a  genuine  Gophir  Gem, 
mounted  in  solid  14k t  gold,  so  you  can  wear 
It  free  for  five  full  days.  IF  YOU  CAN  TELL 
IT  FROM  A  DIAMOND -SEND  IT  BACK. 
Gophir  Gems  are  cut  like  diamonds,  stand 
all  diamond  tests,  and  are  guaranteed  for 
a  lifetime. 

Simply  send  your  name  and  address  for 
our  new  Gophir  Gem  book.  Select  from  it 
the  goods  desired.  After  five  days  free  trial, 
if  you  want  to  keep  them,  pay  on  install 
ments  as  low  as  $1.50  monthly.  No  red  tape, 
your  credit  is  good. 

Send  today  for  booklet,  and  full  details 
oi  our  free  trial,  easy  payment  plan. 

The  Gephir  Diamond  Co.,  Limited 
Dept.   V-8      140  Yonge  St.  Toronto 


TELLS   HOW  FAR   YOU  WALK 

The  American  Pedometer 

Regulates  to  Step  and  Registers  Exact  Dis- 
tances; Simple,  Accurate,  Durable. 

Indispensable  to  every  lov- 
er of  outdoor  sport  and  es- 
pecially to  those  who/ love 
WALKING.  'Instructive  be- 
cause of  value  in  determining 
distances:   a  necessary  ad- 
junct to  compass  and  as  use- 
ful t6  SPORTSMEN.  It  fur- 
nishes the  true  solution  of 
many  a  disputed  question  of 
how  far  it  is  to  or  from  vari- 
ous points.  Best  of 
all  it  is  a  wonder- 
ful health  promotor 
because  its  interest- 
ing notations  afford 
real    incentive  for 
WALKING.  Whe- 
ther you  walk  for 
health,  business  or 
pleasure—anywhere, 
everywhere,  the 
AMERICAN  Pedo- 
meter tells  the  whole 
story  of  just  how 
far  you  have  trav- 
elled. 

FULLY 
GUARANTEED 
One  Hundred  Mile 
Pedometer.  $3.00 
Sold  by  all  Dealers  or  Direct 

AMERICAN  PEDOMETER  COMPANY 

902  Chapel  St.,  New  Haven,  Conn. 
E.  &  A.  GUNTHER  CO.     -    Toronto,  Canada 
Agents  for  the  Dominion  of  Canada 


DANIEL'S  PATENT  SIGHT  is  pleasing  riflemen  from 
all  parts  of  the  American  continent.  There's  a  reason. 
Pries  $2.50.    Chas.  Daniel,  Melbourne,  Wash.,  U.S.A. 


TheWoodsfAre  Calling 

In  their  shadowy  depths  roam  deer,  moose, 
caribou — all  your  favorite  game — to  test 
your  marksmanship.    Equip  your  rifle  with 

LYMAN 
SIGHTS 

The   three    shown  here 
form    an    ideal  hunting 
equipment  for  all  Ameri- 
can rifles.  No.  1 A  has  the 
famous  Lyman  rear  aper- 
jM%      ture  that  makes  quick, 
P^^^y/      accurate   shooting  come 
^P^ffi/|       natural.     No.    6   is  an 
^f^^^^       auxiliary  sight  that  re- 
places  the  factory  sight, 

N46htF$2d00gaL„d1  ha"*  f°r  dM"  twi^ht 

3  with 


No.  3  Front  Sight 
$1.10 


$2.50 


No.  1A  Combina- 
tion Rear  Sight, 
$5.50 


shooting.  No 
Lyman  Ivory  Bead  (or 
gold),  shows  up  sharply 
against  bounding  game. 
If  not  at  your  dealer's, 
give  us  the  make,  model 
and  caliber  o  your  rifle. 
Ask  us  for  Free  Book  of 
Lyman  Sights  for  every 
purpose  and  every  gun. 

LYMAN  GUN  SIGHT 
CORPORATION 

135  West  St. 
MIDDLEFIELD 
I  CONN. 
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In  Defence  of  the  Crow 


Editor,  Rod  and  Gun  In  Canada: 

At  various  times  contributors  to  Rod  and 
Gun  have  given  u*s  a  pretty  full  account  of  the 
bad  deeVls  of  the  common  crow:  This  bird 
se-ems  to  have  but  very  few  friends,  he  is  in 
the  outlaw  class,  the  law  does  not  protect  him, 
he  may  be  shot,  pfoisoned,  or  trapped  by  any- 
one without  hindrance,  and  many  no  doubt 
would  be  glad  to  see  him  exterminated.  No 
doubt  he  is  a  villain;;,  he  has  brought  about  his 
own  ill  rep)Lrtat!i.on  by  his  mis-deeds,  he  has 
robbed  the  corn  field  and  the  nest  of  the  song- 
bird at  times,  perhaps  very  often;  but  after 
all  he  has  some  good  work  to  his  credit,  if 
you  give  the  devil  his  due,  and  to  those  who 
have  not  observed  the  crow's  good  work  it 
may  be  as  well  to  point  out  his  services  as  an 
insect  destroyer. 

Like  the  blackbird  and  robin  the  crow  is 
very  fdnd  of  the  white  grubs,  the  larvae  of  the 
June  bug,  and  his  work  in  clearing  some  of 
these  out  of  the  newly  plowed  fields  is  worth 
considering,  but  in  the  part  of  Ont.  in  which 
I  write  (Rainy  River  Valley,)  his  great  work 
is  the  clearing  out  of  grasshoppers  and  their 
eggs  every  fall. 

A  few  hundred  miles  west  of  us,  in  Mani- 


toba, grasshoppers  are  a  plague;  (they  have 
not  enough  woodland  there  to  raise  large! 
flocks  of  crows.)  Every  fall  in  this  district, 
about  harvest  time, the  crows  gather  up  into 
large  flocks,  they  choose  a  quiet  piece  of  bush 
for  their  night  roosting  place  and  early  in  the 
morning  set  out  for  their  feast  of  grasshoppers. 
It  is  no  uncommon  sight  to  see  a  10-acre  field 
so  covered  with  crows  that  it  will  average 
four  birds  to  each  square  rod;  in  the  chill  of 
the  morning,  before  the  dew  is  off,  the  grass- 
hopper is  unable  to  fly  and  falls  an  easy  prey. 
If  he  escapes  from  one  bird  he  probably  is 
caught  by  the  next,  and  the  bunches  of  juicy 
eggs  deposited  in  the  ground  are  dug  out  by 
the  strong  bill  of  Mr.  Crow,  and  so  many 
of  them  never  have  a  chance  to  hatch;  this 
work  is  kept  up  for  several  weeks  and  pro- 
bably every  field  in  turn  is  visited  by  some 
flock  of  crows  with  the  result  that  grasshop- 
pers, here,  never  became  a  menace  to  the 
crops. 

So  perhaps  after  all  when  accounts  are 
balanced  there  is  n'bt  so  much  odds  against 
the  crow,  at<a'ny  rate  let  us  give  him  credit 
for  his  good  deeds,  when  we  come  to  know  of 
them. 

A.  J.  Leveridge. 


The  Crow 


Editor,  Rod  and  Gun  In  Canada. 

I  have  been  in  Saskatchewan  sixteen  years, 
and  have  taken  an  interest  in  game  birds, 
especially  prairie  chickens,  and  all  kinds  of 
ducks  and  wild  geese.  I  have  taken  notice 
of  the  decrease  of  chickens  and  believe  it  is 
not  the  increase  of  settlers  or  automobiles 
that  are  the  cause  of  this  decrease  of  our  game 
birds,  but  that  it  is  the  increase  of  crows. 

I  seldom  saw  a  crow  the  first  few  years  I 
was  in  the  West  but  the  last  five  years,  since 
the  great  war,  there  are  millions  of  them 
around  Silton,  and  all  along  Last  Mountain 
Lake  they  have  destroyed  more  chicken's 
eggs  than  all  the  sportsmen  have  shot  in  that 
part  of  Saskatchewan,  also  duck  eggs  and 
young  duck  chicks. 

I  have  seen  them  rob  nests  time  and  again 
when  the  mallarq!  duck  was  on  the  hatching 
nest,  and  fighting  for  her  brood.  I  have 
seen  them  fly  with  eggs  in  their  bill  scores  of 
times  when  I  would  be  working  in  my  garden 
in  the  morning.    The  crow  destroys  more 


game  birds  than  all  the  guns  in  this  Province. 

Farmers  are  very  careless  in  putting  gopher 
poison  on  gopher  mounds.  They  throw  the 
poisoned  grain  on  top  of  the  ground,  and 
ducks  and  chickens  which  feed  on  that  grain 
all  die.  I  have  seen  much  of  this  practice. 
They  should  put  the  pois'oned  grain  down  the 
gopher  holes  out  of  sight  of  the  game  birds 
and  the  law  should  restrict  the  use  of  poison 
for  gophers  in  certain  localities,  especially 
where  there  is  scrub  or  bluff  where  the  chick- 
ens frequent,  when  setting.  They  are  very 
hungry  when  hatching  as  are  the  wild  duck. 

Now  I  will  try  to  suggest  a  remedy  to  get 
rid  of  the  crow  pest  as  I  have  had  more  than 
ordinary  experience  with  the  life  of  the  black 
crow.  I  would  suggest  that  the  authorities 
compel  each  township  to  pass  a  law  to  force 
each  land  owner  who  has  bluff  on  his  land  or 
timber,  to  destroy  all  nests  on  his  land  and 
young  crows  before  they  are  able  to  leave  the 
nest  and  also  give  the  school  boys  a  bounty, 
say,  5c  for  each  crow  or  egg  that  they  would 
destroy,  and  have  the  teacher  count  them  as 
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Don't  waste  precious  hours  cooking 

Take  a  box  of  Heinz  Varieties  to  take  care  of  the 
"eats"  and  spend  the  glorious  daylight  catching  fish 
and  acquiring  an  appetite. 

Why  make  bread   or  boil  potatoes  when  Heinz 
Spaghetti  is  so  good? 

Why  cook  vegetables  when  Heinz  Baked  Beans  are 
so  delicious? 

These  are  hearty  foods,  and  their  preparation  doesn't 
keep  a  man  waiting. 

Just  run  over  this  list.    Doesn't  it  make  you  hungry? 

Heinz  Baked  Beans     Heinz  Spaghetti     Heinz  Cream  Soups     Heinz  Pickles 
Heinz  Peanut  Butter      Heinz  Tomato  Ketchup     Heinz  Preserves 
Heinz  India  Relish     Heinz  Vinegars      Heinz  Mustard 

u.To/tL  fiT  Varieties 

A 11  Heinz  goods  sold  in  Canai     *S P  Sol(1  by  a11  grocers- 

are  packed  in  Canada.  h.  j.  heinz  company,  Pittsburgh.  Pa. 
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they  do  with  the  gophers  in  some  school 
sections. 

k*,We  would  soon  be  rid  of  the  crow  and  it 
would  be  a  great  benefit  to  the  country  at 
large  as  the  chickens  and  ducks  would  be 
plentiful  in  a  few  years  and  the  people  at 
large  would  have  the  benefit  and  nice  meat  to 
eat  for  a  change  at  times.  I  have  been  a 
lover  of  wild  animals  and  game  birds  and 
would  like  to  see%the  young  men  have  from 
our  land  some  enjoyment  in  our  country.  I 
have  seen  wild  pigeons  by  the  millions  in 
Ontario  from  1850  to  1866.  They  are  all 
gone  now,  like  the  buffalo  of  the  Western 
plains.  There  are  thousands  of  crows  in 
the  West  where  there  w,ere  only  a  very  few  in 


Anglers,  Attention! 

A  reader  sent  in  the  accompanying  picture 
and  this  letter: 

"What  Kind  of  Fish  and  How  Caught?'' 
The  person  sending  in  the  correct  answer 


Old  Doc.  Hemlock 


1904  when  I  arrived  in  Saskatchewan. 

I  must  stop  now  for  this  time.  I  will  try  to 
write  more  in  the  near  future  about  wild 
animals  and  their  habits.  I  would  be  pleased 
if  Hod  and  Gun  would  publish  this  letter 
in  the  near  future  so  the  public  can  get  ready 
for  the  destruction  of  the  black  crow  ,the  worst 
enemy  the  game  birds  have  and  song  birds, 
as  well  as  the  robin  and  the  meadow  lark, 
including  all  small  inesct  eating  birds.  If  we 
can  get  rid  of  the  crow  or  diminish  their 
number  to  a  great  extent,  it  will  have  a  good 
effect  on  our  game  birds  of  the  West. 
I  remain, 

A  Lover  of  Wild  Life, 

Victoria,  B.C. 


first  will  receive  a  years'  subscription  to  the 
magazine,  donated  by  the  fellow  who  caught" 
them.  Address  replies  to  ROD  AND  GUN 
IN  CANADA,  WOODSTOCK.  ONT. 

Apparently  there  is  nothing  to  do  in  this 
contest  but  to  send  in  the  correct  answers, 
telling  first  what  kind  of  fish  and  next  how 
they  were  caught.  Although  the  editor  is 
debarred  from  the  contest  he  would  state, 
after  a  close  examination  of  the  picture  that 
the  fish  were  not  caught  at  all,  they  had  given 
themselves  up.  However  the  question  still 
remains — What  kind  of  fish?  Owing  to  the 
scarcity  of  paper  each  reader  is  limited  to 
five  guesses.    Cast  to  Woodstock. 


Shot  Guns  for  Pleasure  Shooting 

The  U.  S/ Navy  has  ordered  100  Ithaca 
double  barrel  hammerless  shotguns  to  be  used, 
as  we  understand  it,  by  the  officers  and 
-privates  on  Uncle  Sam's  war  ships  when  these 
ocean  fighters  have  shore  leave  in  any  country 
where  there  is  good  shooting  to  be  had.  All 
these  Ithaca  guns  are  to  be  equipped  with' 
automatic  ejectors,  which  automatically 
throw  out  each  shell  after  it  has  been  fired, 
they  are  high  grade  guns,  proved  at  the 
Ithaca  plant  with  a  double  load.  Fifty  guns 
will  have  28"  barrels,  fifty  wAl  have  30" 
barrels,  the  left  barrel  of  each  gun  will  be  full 
choke  to  shoot  the  closest  possible  pattein, 
the  right  barrel  of  each  will  be  modified  choke 
to  shoot  a  little  more  open  pattern  than  the 
left  barrel,  the  weights  will  be  from  7  to 
pounds,  all  have  14"  stocks  with  approxi- 
mately 2%"  drop.  So  far  as  we  know  this  is 
the  largest  order  for  high  grade  double  guns 
ever  placed  by  the  U.  S.  Navy. 
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FINE  PURE  WOOL 

For  the  Man  Who  is  Out  of  Doors 


Anyone  who  is  much  out  of  doors — 
the  soldier,  the  sportsman,  the  lumber- 
man, the  engineer,  the  prospector,  the 
miner — will  find  Jaeger  Pure  Wool  Gar- 
ments wonderfully  comfortable  and  dur- 
able for  outdoor  life. 
( 

Here  are  some  useful  garments:- — Sleeping 
bags,  blankets,  travelling  rugs,  sleeping  caps, 
colic  bands,  chest  protectors,  underwear,  hosiery, 
shirts,  pyjamas,  stockings,  sweaters,  cardigans, 
spencers,  knitted  waistcoats,  ulsters,  caps,  gloves, 
etc. 


DR.  JAEGER  Sani&°°nenco-  limited 


A    FULLY  ILLUSTRATED 

CATALOGUE    WILL    BE  UK.  JAUlltK  Syste 

SENT  FREE  ON   APPLICA-  Toronto  Montreal  Winnipeg 

tion.  British  "founded  1883". 


YOU  NEVER  LOSE  A  FISH  IF  YOU  USE 

GREER'S  PATENT  LEVER  HOOKS 

Ever  get  a  strike  from  a  regular  whopper,  and  then  just  as  you  are 
about  to  land  him.xhe  shakes  loose  and  gets  away  on  you?  That  can't 
happen  with  a  Greer  Patent  Lever  Hook,  because  if  the  fish  once  pulls 
on  the  bait,  he's  caught  fast.  He  can't  get  away.  Made  in  four  sizes: 
No.  8,  15c  each;  No.  1-0,  20c  each;  No.  3-0,  25c  each;  No.  5-0,  30c  each, 
or  set  of  five  hooks  sent  on  receipt  of  $1.00.  Your  money  back  cheerfully 
if  hooks  aren't  all  we  claim.    Write  name  plainly. 

THE  GREER  MFG.  CO.,  ATLANTA,  GA. 


DIAMONDS 

-.BOOKLET  FREE 


AUR  diamond  booklet  illus- 
XJ  t rates  all  the  newest  dia- 
mond ringe,  pins,  ear-rings,  etc., 
at  $15  and  up.  All  diamonds  are 
sent  on  approval,  so  you  may  see  and 
examine  them  carefully  before  buying. 
EIGHT  MONTHS  TO  PAY  is  given  to 
those  who  wish  easy  terms.  We  guaran- 
tee to  save  you  10%  or  more  on  any  dia- 
mond. Diamonds  bought  from  us  may 
be  exchanged  any  time  at  a  1XA%  in- 
crease. Send  today  for  the  new  28  page 
booklet. 

DIAMONDS  LIMITED 
Dept.  18,  6  Temperance  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 


LIKE  TO  FISH  THE  BIG  ONES? 

like  a  real  scrappy  tussle  with  Bass,  Muscallonge  and 
sckerel?  Then  write  to  M.  H.  Fenton,  Wanikewin,  Ont, 
omoter  of  scraps  between  sportsmen  and  fish.  He  knows 
st  where  they're  thickest  and  gamest,  and  right  upon 
eir  toe*  for  the  sportsman's  fly  or  hook.  Splendid  accom- 
odations, launches,  canoes,  daily  mail.  Camp  parties 
rapletely  outfitted.  Write  for  further  particulars. 
H.  FENTON,  Prop.  -  -  Wanikewin  Hotel 
Wanikewin,  Ontario,  Canada 


BATHING  GIRLS 

Genuine  Photographs 

We  carry  the  largest  and  most  complete  line 
of  Art  and  Bathing  Girl  Photographs  of  any 
concern  in  the  country.  More  than  800  differ- 
ent BATHING  GIRL  poses  in  stock.  On  receipt 
of  $1.00,  we  will  forward  twenty  photos,  size 
S}4  x  5}4  prepaid.  For  $4.00  we  will  send  one 
dozen,  size  8x10,  hand  colored.  Miniature  sample 
sheet  twenty  nine  pictures  and  price  list  for  ten 
cents.  Complete  catalogue,  ovei  800  illustrations 
for  fifty  cents.  Reference,  R.  G.  Dun  Mercantile 
Agency,  or  any  bank  or  express  company  this  city. 

The  American  Novelty  Company 

Asheville,  North  Carolina 


A  SPLENDID  MEDIUM— 

Either  space  oi  classified  advertising  in  ROD 
AND  GUN  IN  CANADA  is  productive  of  ex- 
cellent results.  Rates  on  application.  Drop  a 
line  to  W.  J.  TAYLOR  LIMITED,  Publisher, 
Woodstock,  Ont. 


The  Airedale  at  Work 

M.  U.  Bates 


THE  capacity  of  the  Airedale  to  adapt 
himself  to  any  kind  of  work  expected 
of  a  dog,  and  his  ability,  even  after  the 
most  brief  period  of  training  to  perform  those 
duties,  and  in  a' manner,  often,  that  puts  the 
work  'of  the  hitherto  recognized  specialists  in 
that  particular  line  into  the  shade  has  now 
become  so  universally  known  that  any  further 
enlargement  u)pon  that  much  written  subject 
must  seem  superfluous.  And  it  is  not  my 
intention  to  dwell  upon  that  subject  particu- 
larly in  this  article:  but  for  the  enlightenment 
and  interest  of  the  true  fanciers  in  the  cities 
and  settled  places  it  is  a  pleasure  for  me  to 
record  some  of  the  actual  deeds  I  have  seen 
these  dogs  do  out  here  in  the  open  places  where 
their  natulral  instincts,  always  so  strongly 
evident  in  them  at  any  time,  have  had  scope 
and  opportunity  for  full  development,  and 
also,  for  the  same  purpose,  to  describe  more 
fuMy  than  I  have  generally  seen  written  the 
actual  nature  of  the  duties  required  of  a  hunt- 
ing dog.  1 

First  as  a  deer  dog;  many  red  deer,  and 
also  moose,  shot  low  in  the  paunch  or  in  other 
parts  where  the  wound  is  not  immediately 
fatal,  will  sometimes  go  a  mile  or  more  before 
they  will  finally  collapse.  If  the  animal  be 
bleeding  internally,  which  commonly  happens, 
it  is  often  Impossible,  even  with  snow  on  the 
ground,  for  the  hunter  to  follow  it.  This  is 
especially  true  where  several  other  deer  are 
travelling  in  the  same  locality,  which  bitter 
lesson  the  writer  has  learned  to  his  dismay  on 
more  than  one  occasion. 

The  Airedale  more  so  than  any  other  dog 


living,  is  the  remedy  for  this.  The  dog  i*3 
kept  "at  heel"  till  the  wounded  animal  is  seen 
to  be  getting  away.  Then  at  the  command 
"Get  him,"  the  eager  dog  leaps  forward,  and 
in  a  very  short  time  the  excited  "yap,  yaps" 
coming  from  the  bunch  of  green  timber  in  the 
valley,  tell  you  that  your  wounded  deer  is^ 
either  hard  pressed  or  is  already  at  bay. 

Both  the  deer  that  my  partner  and  self 
shot  this  fall  were  got  under  practically  these 
circumstances:  one;  the  big  Airedale  drove 
into  water,  and  the  1  other,  a  small  eleven- 
months  old  hunting  bitch,  held  onto  by  the 
throat  till  it  fell  over  from  its  wound  and  the 
worry.  I  can  take  positive  oath  to  both  these 
occurrences,  and  have  snap-shots  to  show  the 
smaller  Airedale  still  hanging  onto  her  strugg- 
ling deer  after  we  had  come  up  to  them. 

The   Airedale's  work   on   moose,   which  ' 
generally  "yard  up"  when  the  snow  is  on,  in 
heavy,  thick  timber,  making  it  practically  , 
impossible  for  the  hunter  to  get  within  sight 
of  them,  is  to  fight  the  moose  and  hold  it  at 
bay  till  the  hunter  can  get  close  enough  to  send 
in  the  lucky  shot  that  ends  the  noisy  combat.  ' 
This  is  principally  the  Indian  trapper's  way 
of  getting  them,  and  so  far,  being  busy  with 
other  interests,  I  have  not  had  the  opportunity 
of  personally  trying  it  out.    The  Indians, 
however,  claim  that  this  method  is  infallible, i? 
and  I  have  no  doubt T>ut  that  in  this,  as  in 
other  tests  of  gameness  the  Airedale  can  give  a 
very  good  account  of  himself. 

In  the  early  fall,  of  course,  the  moose  is 
hunted  the  same  as  deer,  being  driven  into  the 
water.    I  have  here  one  young  Airedale  dog 


Have  stiown  the  greatest  improvements  of  any  collars  offered  to  the  trade  since  1879.  The  slit 
over  the  re-inforced  button-hole,  prevents  the  button  pressing  on  the  neck,  and  allows  freedom 
in  adjusting  tie.  The  Flexible  Tabs  prevent  breaking  at  the  front  fold.  Worn  by  sportsmen, 
automobile  owners,  merchants,  mechanics,  railway  employees,  and  in  fact,  by  everybody.  Sold 
by  the  best  dealers  in  every  city.    MADE  IN  CANADA,  by 

THE  PARSONS  &  PARSONS  CANADIAN  CO.      -  -  -  HAMILTON,  CANADA 


HAND  CAST  BULLETS 

And  hand  loaded  shells  are  almost  invariably  used  by  expert  shooters. 
They  give  more  accurate  results  than  factory  loaded  ammunition  and 
the  saving  in  cost  is  considerable.  Write  to-day  and  send  us  the  name 
and  caliber  of  your  rifle  or  revolver. 

IDEAL  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY 

264  MEADOW  STREET  NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 


Dents  Condition  Pills 


A  marvelous  tonic  for  dogs  that  are  ail  out  of  sorts,  run  down,  thin  and  unthrifty 
with  harsh  staring  coat,  materated  eyes  and  high  colored  urine.  There  is  nothing  to 
equal  them  for  distemper,  mange,  eczema  and  debilitating  diseases.  You  will  notice 
the  difference  after  a  few  doses.  At  druggists  or  by  mail,  fifty  cents.  The  Dent 
Medicine  Company,  Toronto,  Canada  and  Newburgh,  N.Y.  A  practical  treatise 
on  dogs  and  their  training,  160  pp.  fully  illustrated  mailed  for  10c  to  all  customers. 


NEW  SANITO 
SUSPENSORY 


Satisfaction  Guaranteed 
or  Money  Refunded 


Will  not  cfrafe. 
All  elastic. 
Anatomic  fit. 
Patented  fea- 
tures in  under- 
straps  makes 
open  rear. 
May  be  boiled 


to  cleanse  with- 
out injury  to  rubber. 
For  sale  by  Druggists  and  Sport- 
ing Goods  dealers,  or  we  will  mail 
on  receipt  of  price. 

No.  60,  Silk  Pouch  and  Extra 
Heavy  Belt  ....  $1.25 
No.  50,  Thread  Pouch  and 
Heavy  Belt  ....  $1.00 
Three  sizes — large,  medium,  small 

Walter  F.Ware  Co.,  Dept.  C,  Phila.,Pa. 

Makers  of  the  Mizpah  Jock 


ITHACAS-WIN 

5  OUT  OF  6 

Paul  Earl  just  won  the  South  Carolina, 
Championship  with  ah  Ithaca.  An  Ithaca  has 
won  the  South  Carolina  championship  5  times 
in  .6  year*.  That's  another  world's  record  for 
Ithaca*. 

Any  man  can  break  more  .target i  with  an 

Ithaca 

CATALOGUE  FREE 
Singles,  $75  oo  up.    Doubles,  $45.00  up. 
ITHACA  GUN  CO.,  ITHACA,  N.  V. 
BOX  13 


,1  Hudson  Bay  Airedale  hunting  small  game  in  the  large  kennel  yard  situated  in  miniature  forest  in  Meta  gama. 
New  Ontario.  2  Bringing  in  the  bacon — photo  shows  the  "Old  Walrus"  mentioned  in  article  and  "Black  Buck," 
hauling  home  a  large  red  deer  after  they  had  run  it  around  to  the  author,  shown  in  photo,  who  shot  it.  3  Hudson 
Bay  brood  matrons  waiting  for  their  dinner.  4  Workers?  We'll  say  so.  5  At  a  wolf  kill.  Hudson  Bay  Airedales 
watching  still  fresh  trail  of  retreating  wolves.  Contrast  attitude  of  Airedales  with  Huskies.  These  hunting 
terriers  have  tails  down,  but  are  ready  and  eager  to  go  if  word  is  given.  6  Picture  shows  one  dog  hauling,  on  a 
good  trail,  over  300  lbs.  of  half  green  Jack  pine  logs  for  firewood. 
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If  You  Enjoy  Good  Coffee 

  *  DO  THIS—  


Order  some  "SEAL  BRAND"  made  from  the 
choicest  upland  berries,  grown  in  luxurious  tropic 
hills,  full  of  spicy  nourishment  and  stimulating 
fragrance — the  beans  cleaned,  blended  and  roasted 
with  rare  skill. 

SEAL  BRAND 

Then  in  making,  allow  a  tablespoonful  of  coffee  to 
each  cup  desired,  pour  boiling  water  on  it,  simmer 
five  minutes,  clear  with  a  dash  of  cold  water, 

Your  dealer  sells  "SEAL  BRAND",  whole, 
ground,  and  fine-ground,  in  %>  i  and  2-lb 
tins,  hermetically  sealed,  so  that  the 
coffee  reaches    you  rich  in 
original  strength. 

CHASE  (El  SANBORN 

MONTREAL,  8 


"Helps  You  Get 
the  Fish." 

A  Joe  Welsh 
Darning 
Needle 

is 

Some  Fishing 
Companion! 

The  best  anglers  all  'round  the  world 
use  Joe  Welsh  Leaders  because  they 
are  genuine. 

For  Fresh  or  Salt  Water — and  a  size  for 
Every  Fish  in  Six  Breaking  Strains. 


We  send  samples  by  mail  when 
your  dealer  can't  supply  you. 
3  ft.  25c;  6  ft.  50c;  9  ft.  75c. 


SANSPARENT— TOUGH— STRONG 
DURABLE— THEY  NEVER  BREAK 


JOE  WELSH 
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that  drove  his  first  moose  to  water  at  the  early 
age  of  seven  months,  and  have  a  snapshot  of 
the  "critter"  still  lying  in  the  water  after  we 
had  shot  him.  which  snap  I  shall  probably 
nave  published  in  one  of  the  kennel  or  sporting 
magazines  at  a  later  date. 

In  "trenching"  or  "chiselling"  the  beaver, 
an  art  not  generally  known  to  amateur  trapp- 
ers, the  Airedale  is,  perhaps,  at  his  best.  Hav- 
ing been  developed  primarily  for  work  amongst 
aquatic  animals, — the  otter,  rat,  etc., — and 
with  the  terrier  instinct  so  strong  within  him, 
he  develops  quickly  an  ability  and  intelligence 
at  this  sort  of  work  which  is  simply  a  marvel 
to  the  Indians,  who,  hitherto,  have  had  to 
depend  upon  the  indifferent  work  of  some 
eross-bred  'kioodle"  of  doubtful  lineage  for  this 
difficult  and  delicate  purpose.  Some  idea 
of  the  value  of  a  good  dog  for  this  sort  of  work 
may  be  gleaned  from  the  fact  that  sometimes 
as  many  as  five  to  ten  beaver  can  be  taken  in 
this  way  by  a  good  trapper  in  a  day.  I  have 
known  beaver  pelts  this  fall  to  sell  as  high  as 
thirty  and  thirty-five  dollars  each,  so  surely 
at  this  rate  it  does  not  take  the  Indian  trapper 
long  to  win  back  his  initial  twenty-five  or 
fifty-dollar  investment  in  his  Airedale  pup. 
One  trapper  to  whom  I  sold  a  hunting  pup 
last  spring  told  me  early  in  the  winter  that 
already  his  dog  had  gotten  him  and  his  family 
upwards  of  a  thousand  dollars'  worth  of  pelts. 
I  might  say  that  this  method  of  taking  the 
beaver  is  in  contravention  of  the  Ontario 
game  laws,  and  most  white  trappers — espec- 
ially those  nearer  the  settlements — do  not 
practice  it  generally:  but,  " — there  are 
'strange  things'  done  in  the  Midnight  Sun," 
and  I  have  been  offered  on  more  than  one  occa- 
sion by  Indian  trappers  as  high  as  one  hundred 
and  one  hundred  and  twenty-five  dollars 
for  a  hunting  pup:  and  it  is  safe  to  assume 
that  when  they  got  back  in  a  tall  timbers  a 
way,  the  pup's  activities  weren't  going  to  be 
confined  to  chasing  squirrels  alone! 

An  incident  I  may  recount  illustrative  of 
the  wide  range  of  this  dog's  adaptibility,  also 
of  his  responsiveness  to  training,  will  no  doubt 
be  taken  as  a  "fish  story"  by  a  good  many 
"wise  men,"  but  to  this,  as  in  case  of  the 
foregoing  incidents,  in  addition  to  having 
responsible  witnesses,  I  am  ready  at  any  time 
to  make  affidavit.  On  Nov.  5th,  the  opening 
day  of  the  deer  season  in  Ontario,  I  went  out 
accompanied  by  a  guest,  Mr.  Geo.  A.  Murray 
cf  Cleveland,  Ohio.  My  faithful  Airedale,  of 
course,  accompanied  us.  We  parted  along 
about  noon,  and  about  one  o'clock,  just  when 
I  was  about  ready  to  give  qp  hunting  in  that 


locality  for  the  day,  the  Airedale,  who  had 
been  following  at  heel  all  morning,  suddenly 
cropped  up  his  ears  and  bounded  ahead  a  few 
paces,  where  he  remained  standing  stiffly  at  ■ 
point.  I  knew  that  there  was  game  close  a- 
head,  and  beckoning  in  the  dumb  language, 
a  sign  he  had  learned  on  previous  hunting 
trips,  for  the  dog  to  come  back  to  heel,  I  told 
him  to  "stay"  where  he  was* — another  trick  he  ' 
had  learned  on  the  trap  line  where  I  have  had 
poison  sets  for  fox  or  wolf,  and  did  not  want  the 
dog  toapproachtooclose  to  them— while  I  mov- 
ed on  carefully  ahead  to  locate  the  cause  of 
his  excitement.  (Gentlemen,  may  I  be  per- 
mitted to  observe,  out  of  justice  to  my  fa4th  — 
ful  dumb  friend,  that  it  takes' "some dog"  to 
do  this!) 

Then,  whining  low  in  his  throat,  and  quiv- 
ering with  the  excitement  of  the  chase,  the 
noble  dog  lay  in  the  snow,  till  the  rifle  shot 
some  time  after  rproke  the  trying  vigil  for  him. 
But,  to  return  to  my  story;  after  some 
manoeuvring  finally  located  the  "critter," 
who  had  been  pretty  well  hidden,  browsing  in 
a  small  grove  a  few  hundred  yards  away  from 
the  shores  of  a  small  lake  which  was,  at  that 
time  of  year,  still  open.  After  I  had  worked 
up  to  within  safe  shooting  distance  I  set  the 
hair  trigger  on  my  "old  musket"  as  they  say 
in  the  sporting  magazines,  and,  taking  the 
hunter's  usual  "careful  aim,"  I  opened  a 
bombardment. 

At  the  crack  of  the  rifle  a  loud  ba-a-a  but  a 
moment  later  he — for  "he"  it  proved  to  be— 
was  up  and  off  at  a  slow  jump,  heading  for 
some  heavy  cover  further  back  from  the  lake. 
Hearing  the  shot,  the  Airedale,  a  fury  of  black 
and  tan  and  flying  snow,  now  came  tearing  up, 
and,  being  told  to  "go  get  him,"  the  scent  of 
the  hot  blood  being  by  this  time  in  his  nose, 
he  needed  no  second  urging,  but  was  off  again 
like  a  shot.  In  a  few  minutes  a  bedlam  of 
excited  yaps  mingled  with  short,  repeated 
ba-a-a's  told  me  that  the  real  fight  was  now  on, 
and  a  moment  or  so  later,  the  direction  tff  the 
music  suddenly  shifting,  I  knew  the  deer  had 
changed  his  mind  as  to  the  safety  to  be  found 
in  the  heavy  timber,  and  was  headed  back  for 
the  open  water  of  the  lake.  My  surmise 
proved  correct,  for  in  a  few  minutes  a  heavy 
splash,  followed  almost  immediately  by  anoth-. 
er,  told  me  that  the  deer  had  reached  his 
doub,tful  refuge,  and  by  the  time  I  had  made 
my  way  down  to  the  shore,  while  the  Airedale 
was  still  swimming  around  snapping  at  its 
nose  and  neck,  the  deer,  who  had  been  pretty 
badly  hit,  was  about  done,  and  shortly  after- 
wards it's  nose  went  under. 

No  doubt  some  of  you  good  hound  men  are 
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wondering  now  how  far  I  had  to  go  to  get  a 
canoe  to  retrieve  my  dead  buck  from  the 
water:  but  this  was  the  least  of  my  worries. 
"Fetch  him!"  I  called  out  to  the  Airedale,  who 
is  an  excellent  duck  retriever.    He  swam 


On  the  author's  trap  line  in  New  Ontario.  Airedale 
bitch,  "Preparedness  and  beaver,  showing  trap,  pole 
and  hole,  just  as  he  was  taken  from  the  water. 

arojund  this  unusual  object  once  or  twice, 
then  noticing  one  6!  its  great  ears  protruding 
from  the  water,  he  grabbed  hold  of  that,  and, 
swimming  partly  on  his  side,  was  soon  headed 
for  the  shore,  the  buck  coming  along  at  a 
goodly  gait  behind  him. 

An  hour  or  so  later,  with  the  deer  trailing 
behind  me,  I  arrived  at  the  trail  leading  from 
Long  Lake  to  the  little  C.P.R.  village  of 
Metagama.    The  trail  had  been  broken  by 


some  members  of  the  Walkerville  Hunt  Clabjp 
also  a  party  of  Indians  who  had  passed  through 
there  that  morning,  and,  being  pretty  tired 
by  this  time  from  dragging  the  deer  through 
dirty  underbrush  and  over  fallen  timber,  I  ^ 
decided  to  give  the  dog,  who  is  also  a  strong, 
well-trained  sled  dog,  a  try  at  it. 

Taking  off  my  wide  axe  belt,  in  lieu  of  a  1 
harness,  I  made  him  a  breast  band,  and  cut-  % 
ting  off  a  strand  of  the  rope  with  which  I  had* 
been  "snaking"  the  deer,  I  made  him  an  im-  > 
provised  back  band:  then,  unstranding  the 
balance  of  the  rope,  I  rigged  him  a  pair  of 
traces,  and,  having  all  ready  now,  I  command- 
ed him  to  "Mush  on!"    Away  he  went,  this 
being  his  old  game,  and  in  a  very  short  time 
we  arrived  safe  and  sound  in  the  little  village. 
But  apparently  he  considered  his  work  not 
yet  complete,  for,  hauling  the  deer  up  the 
platform  of  the  station,  he  stopped  before  the  \ 
door,  and,  standing  on  his  hind  legs,  he  lifted 
the  latch  with  one  of  his  front  paws,  pushed 
the  door  open  with  the  other  and  pulled  the 
deer  into  the  waiting  room  behind  him.  Now, 
I  will  admit  that  this  may  sound  a  little  extra- 
ordinary for  a  dog,  but  I  can  assure  the  readei 
that  every  word  is  absolutely  true,  and  can 
call  on  the  C.P.R.  agent,  Mr.  Ferguson,  tw(r 
Ontario  Government  fire  rangers,  Mr.  Harry' 
Delisle,   and  some  other  members  of  the 
Walkerville  Hunt.  Club  who  were  present  at  m 
^ie  time  as  eye-witnesses  to  the  fact.    Not  ' 
only  this  but  when  the  admiring  eyewitnesses  \ 
to  this  rather   unusual  performance  gathered 
around  to  pet  the  dog  and  also  to  examine  the 
deer,  I  commanded  him  sharply,  "Watch  the  £ 
moose!"  (from  having  received  most  of  his 
puppy  training  on  moose,  all  large  game  now  S 
lynx,  deer  or  moose,  are  known  as  "moose"  m 
to  him)  he  leaped  astride  the  deer,  his  teeth 
suddenly  bared, and  threatening,  at  which,  of 
course,  his  admirers  very  hastily  withdrew:  | 
but  at  the  command  "All  right,  boy,  drop  it,"  j 
his  tail  started  to  wag  again,  and  he  was 
instantly  the  same  good-natured  "Old  Walrus" 
(a  pet  name  I  had  given  him  from  his  fondness  6 
for  paddling  in  the  water  when  a  pug)  once  :* 
more.    Surely,  the  Airedale  is  an  all  round 
dog! 


The 

Bostonnais 


There's  a  time  to  watch  and  a  time  to  sleep, 
There's  a  time  to  laugh  and  a  time  to  weep, 

There's  a  time  to  work  and  a  time  to  play, 
Thank  God  for  that  and  the  Bostonnais. 


Where  the  great  loon  screams  defiance  high, 
And  the  eagle  soars  to  a  speck  in  the  sky, 
w  And  the  black  duck  leads  her  timid  brood 

George  W.  ^o  hide  in  the  reeds  and  the  circling  wood, 

hsterorook      At  the  paddle  stroke  heard  far  away 
J   O'er  the  distant  reaches  of  Bostonnais. 

<k         Where  the  bull-moose  starts  in  his  fern-strewn  lair 
At  the  Jiunter's  scent  on  the  tainted  air, 
Or  bursts  through  the  bush,  like  a  mountain  squall, 

As  he  hears  his  far-off  rival's  call, 
Echoing  faintly  at  close  of  day, 

O'er  the  tree-clad  hills  of  the  Bostonnais. 

Where  the  brook  trout  lurks  in  his  strength  secure, 

Or  strikes  at  the  trail  of  the  feathered  lure 
And  leaps  at  the  sting  of  the  barbed  steel; 

The  rush  of  the  line  and  the  click  of  the  reel 
And  the  lithe  rod's  quiver  and  strain  and  play 
Warm  the  fisherman's  blood  on  the  Bostonnais. 

Where  the  stars  of  the  lake  laugh  up  to  the  sky, 

While  the  stars  of  heaven  shine  steadfastly; 
Where  the  ripples  break  on  the  sandy  shore, 

And  the  breeze  is  singing  forevermore, 
And  sleep  is  sweet  when  night  curtains  the  day 
In  the  tranquil  dells  of  the  Bostonnais. 

Where  the  camp-fire  glows  as  the  north  wind  wakes, 

And  the  sparks  stream  upward  like  fiery  snakes, 
To  share  the  Druidical  mysteries 

Of  the  nodding,  beckoning,  whispering  trees 
When  the  solemn  night  assumes  her  sway 
In  the  shadowy  glens  of  the  Bostonnais. 

God  made  the  world  and  he  called  it,  "good," 

As  He  gazed  on  the  beautiful  solitude, 
But  only  they  know  how  fair  it  may  be 

Who  have  "fleeted  the  time  'neath  the  greenwood  tree,' 
As  once  in  Arden;  as  we  today, 

In  the  pleasant  wilds  of  the  Bostonnais. 

We  turn  from  the  moan  of  the  ceaseless  tide, 

From  the  wind-swept  prairies,  treeless  and  wide, 
From  the  frenzied  city's  maddening  din, 

Where  millions  suffer,  and  starve,  and  sin, 
Where  age  is  sordid  and  youth  is  gray  , 
To  rest  and  peace  on  the  Bostonnais. 

And  learn  the  lesson,  which  all  should  learn 

E'er  the  freshness  of  youth  begins  to  turn; 
There's  a  time  to  watch  and  a  time  to  sleep, 

There's  a  time  to  laugh  and  a  time  to  weep, 
There's  a  time  to  work  and  a  time  to  play, 

Thank  God  for  that  and  the  Bostonnais.  A 


Hoppers  of  Grass 


J.  W.  WlNSON 


AN  English  scientist  has  stated  that  there 
are  over  300,000  known  varieties  of 
insects,  an  American  entomologist 
says  there  are  400,000;  a  British  Columbian, 
on  an  August  afternoon  asserted  that  this 
time  the  Yankee  was  nearer  the  truth,  and 
he  felt  like  proving  it  from  one  day's  exper- 
ience. 

He  had  taken  shelter  for  the  night  in  a 
squatters'  shack,  ticks  and  fleas  and  something 
worse  took  pleasure  therefrom.  When  he 
rose  to  his  coffee  and  bacon,  he  made  careful 
observation  of  more  kinds  of  ants  than 
Solomon  ever  knew,  of  wasps  and  hornets, 
white-faced  and  yellow-jacketed,  his  fruit-can 
and  sugar  tin  collected  more  samples  than 
had  Noah.  With  a  late-lingering  mosquito 
about  his  nose,  little  black  flies  in  his  eyes, 
midges  near  his  ear,  and  ordinary  blue-bottles 
where  his  hair  used  to  be,  he  claimed  that  if 
all  the  insects  yet  tabulated  were  not  in 
that  valley  they  had  sent  accredited  repre- 
sentatives with  power  to  act  in  their  interests. 

That  the  total  included  virtuous  bees  and 
fluttering  butterflies,  the  cricket  on  the 
hearth  and  the  spider  in  the  corner  soothed 
him  not  at  all,  he  rose  from  what  should  have 
been  a  nap,  surrounded  his  head  with  an 
unholy  halo  of  tobacco-smoke,  and  stalked 
angrily  to  the  stream. 

*    .*    *    *  * 

He  was  not  in  the  mood  to  hear  how 


astonishing  was  their  rate  of  increase,  how 
some  are  said  to  produce  sextillions  of  indi- 
viduals from  a  single  pair  in  a  year — if  un- 
checked, or  that  some  of  them  consume  over 
one  hundred  times  their  own  weight  in  food 
every  day. 

This  might  have  spoilt  altogether  his 
evenings'  fishing  unless  the  terrible  story  had 
been  sugared  with  a  recount  of  the  work  of 
birds  and  reptiles.,  with  lesser  mammals,  in 
reducing  these  numbers;  and  the  knowledge 
that  parasites  wrought  great  havoc  among 
the  company,  for 

"All  big  fieas  have  little  fleas  upon  their 
backs  to  bite  'em. 

And  these  wee  fleas  have  lesser  fleas, 

And  so  ad  infinitum." 

***** 

Nature  uninterrupted  maintains  a  perfect 
balance  of  life  in  every  region,  that  is  always 
suited  for  the  local  conditions.  When  this 
balance  was  built  in  British  Columbia,  there 
were  few  men  about  or  these  conditions  might 
have  received  humane  modifications. 

Man  is  the  most  mischievous  of  all  Nature's 
children  in  changing  the  relations  of  life 
with  life,  in  upsetting  the  state  of  things 
where  one  form  of  life  is  controlled  by  an- 
other. He  mows  down  the  forests,  drains 
the  marsh,  irrigates  the  desert,  cultivates 
the  prairie,  piles  cities  where  meadows  ot, 
deltas  lay  recumbent,  introduces  new  tree* 


and  plants  juicy  and  well  favored  to  bird 
and  insect;  robs  the  rivers  of  fish,  or  stocks 
them  with  strange  fins,  wipes  out  buffalo  and 
pigeon,  introduces  cattle  and  pheasants, 
everywhere -man  commencesat  once  to  change 
the  face  of  the  earth,  and  at  times  he  changes 
more  than  he  knows.  He  seldom  allows 
his  new  animals  or  birds  to  get  out  of  hand, 
the  rabbit  in  Australia  being  an  unfortunate 
exception  in  the  one  case,  and  the  European 
sparrow  in  America,  a  bad  example  of  the 
other.  But  with  insects  he  has  made  hope- 
less mistakes  that  now  cost  him  millions  a 
year  to  combat,  and  there  are  errors  of 
suppression  or  introduction  that  as  yet  we 
can  only  guess.  On  merchandise,  fruits, 
seeds  and  raw  materials,  insects  innumerable, 
and  unknown  have  been  carried  from  con- 
tinent to  continent  in  heedless  ignorance  of 
their  presence  or  danger,  and  the  no n- ability 
of  hosts  of  these  to  live  in  the  new  environ- 
ment, has  been  a  lucky  reprieve  for  the  reck- 
less abductor. 

***** 

Each  locality  has  the  insect  life  that  best 
fits  it,  and,  excepting  when  abnormal  seasons 
or  circumstances  make  a  temporary  over- 
balance or  plague  of  any  one  kind,  they  are 
necessary  food  for  the  higher  life  about  them. 
There  would  be  no  warblers  in  the  willows 
if  no  caterpillars  were  there, — no  trout  in  the 
stream  without  flies  and  grubs,  as  the  now 
mollified  fisherman  acknowledged  when  he 
came  in  with  a  string — caught  too,  by  a 
grasshopper  bait. 

The  grasshoppers  are  now  at  the  height 
of  their  revels,  full  grown  in  muscular  thigh, 
and  as  yet  not  heavy  with  eggs.  Their 
leaps  and  jumps  are  a  veritable  summer  dance 
done  more  for  amusement  than  serious 
object, — their  existence,  a  life-long  cabaret  hop. 

Even  our  fisherman  admits  their  inoffens- 
iveness,  excepting  in  years  of  plague.  They 
have  neither  bite  nor  sting,  and  the  "molasses" 
exuded  when  caught  for  the  hook  is  a  poor  . 
defence  against  enemies. 

But  what  a  joy  they  are  to  the  game  birds 
now,  filling  out  their  flesh  to  rounded  plump- 
ness on  the  rich  fare!  The  September  grouse 
and  the  October  pheasant  would  be  much 
poorer  birds  if  the  grasshopper  failed. 

One  of  the  prettiest  scenes  in  early  summer 
was  a  clutch  of  partridges  out  hunting  with 
their  mother.  It  was  a  jolly  game  of  hide 
and  seek.  Grasshopper  jumped  and  brown 
chick  ran,  unable  to  see  the  insect  until  it 
again  leaped,  when  the  hen  would  nip  it  and 


reward  the  youngster  with  a  "drumstick"  or 
breast.  Fun  for  the  chicks  of  course,  but 
what  of  the  grasshoppers?  Probably  just  as 
much  fun  .for  them  until  the  final  pinch, 
made  a  keen,  swift  ending. 

There  is  some  confusion  in  the  naming  of 
these  long-legged  leapers;  locusts  and  crickets, 
grasshoppers,  cicadas,  cracker-jacks  and  Katy- 
dids, which  should  be  cleared. 

Whatever  "Katy-did",  is  told  only  at 
night,  this  insect  is  silent  in  the  sunshine,  nor 
is  our  rest  disturbed  in  this  valley  by  the 
monotonous  repetition. 

"Cracker jacks"  are  the  locusts  that  make 
short  jerky  flights,  showing  colour  on  under- 
wings  of  either  red  or  yellow.  At  each  jerk 
while  in  the  air,  they  make  a  cracking  sound 
by  rubbing  the  edges  of  their  wings  sharply 
against  their  wing  covers.  These  fellows 
are  seldom  in  grass,  but  prefer  the  driest 
and  hottest  of  exposed  rocks,  logs,  gravel  banks 
and  railroad  tracks. 

The  cricket,  smaller  than  these  others,  is 
known  by  its  chirp.  A  chirp  that  is  no  song, 
since  it  is  produced  by  a  file  and  scraper  move- 
ment of  the  wings. 

The  Cicada  is  really  the  Dog-day  Harvest 
Fly,  no  grasshopper  or  locust  at  all,  although 
one  kind  is  known  as  the  "Seventeen  year 
locust".  This  variety,  for  some  unknown  rea- 
son, spends  as  a  grub,  thirteen  years  in  the 
soil  of  the  south,  and  seventeen  years  in  the 
North.  Then  it  emerges  for  one  season's 
sunshine  of  singing,  mating,  dying.  Short 
reward  for  long  servitude!  And  it  is  seven- 
teen years  exactly.,  not  sometimes  more  or 
less.  Running  against  facts  like  this  staggers 
the  mind  with  the  awfulness  of  the  mystery 
of  the  life  about  us.  This  is  stranger  far 
than  the  change  of  the  caterpillar,  which 
wraps  itself  up  in  silk,  is  transformed  internal- 
ly by  the  liquifying  of  its  orgains  and  their 
re-assemblage  as  those  of  a  gaudy-winged 
butterfly. 

Apparently,  however,  the  wonder  and  the 
worry  is  ours  alone,  the  Cicada  makes  the 
most  of  its  brief  life,  and  "sings"  cheerily. 

This  one  singing  or  rather  sizzling  in  the 
bushes  may  be  the  commoner  Dog  Harvest 
Fly  that  only  dwells  two  years  in  the  grass- 
roots before  taking  to  the  air.  The  shrill 
hissing  of  its  song  resembles  a  can  boiling 
over  into  the  fire,  and  is  no  more  singing 
than  is  the  blowing  of  bagpipes  or  the  beating 
of  cymbals  and  drums.  To  Scotchmen  it 
may  be  quite  musical.  Only  the  males 
do  this  serenading,  the  females  are  silent, 
as  with  the  crackerjacks,  a  fact  noted  by  the 
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observant   Greeks   whose    poet   made  the 

cynical  couplet: — 

"Happy  are  cicada's  lives 

!  or  they  all  have  voiceless  wives." 

***** 

The  grasshopper  proper  is  to  be  found  in 
the  grass  and  is  to  be  distinguished  by  his 
pair  of  "horns"  or  long  antennae,  that  curve 
backward  over  his  wings.  A  creature  built 
on  curious  lines,  for  he  grows  an  extra  curve 
on  his  wings  to  use  as  a  fiddle,  and  wears 
his  ears  just  below  the  knee  of  his  muscular  legs! 
These  are  the 

"High  elbowed  grigs  that  leap  in  summer  grass" 
of  Tennyson,  "grig"  being  old  English  for 
the  creatures,  and  from  which  the  term 
"griggef  or  "cricket"  was  afterwards 
evolved.  They  seldom  multiply  to  harmful 
numbers,  being  entirely  in  the  grass;  unless 
inadvertently  leaping  into  the  stream  to  the 
trouts'  delight;  and  are  excellent  food  for  the 
birds. 

***** 

The  "hopper"  which  is  a  locust,  is  the  one 
mostly  in  evidence.  He  jumps  from  under 
the  horses'  feet  in  dozens  on  the  ranges,  and 
at  times  becomes  a  fearful  menace  to  crops. 
He  it  is  who  exudes  "molasses"  when  caught 
and  who,  whatever  his  particular  kind,  and 
we  have  twenty — has  short  "horns"  or 
antennae  that  always  point  forward.  The 
commonest  kind  is  the  red  legs,  Melanoplus 
febur-rubrum. 

His  cousin,  the  Rocky  Mountain  Locust, 
is  the  one  that  occasionally  gets  out  of  hand 
in  Dame  Nature's  balancing  scheme,  'and 
pours  down  into  the  valleys  to  the  south  of 
us  in  devastating  hordes. 

The  red  legged  is  giving  trouble  enough 
in  British  Columbia,  many  farmers  have  lost 
heavily  in  destroyed  crops.  The  government 
urge the  poisoning  of  the  tribe  by  the  sprink- 
ling of  a  bran-bait  seasoned  with  molasses 
and  arsenic. 

Some  thrifty,  brainy  landowners  have  a 
scheme  of  catching  the  locusts  on  the  "hop". 


A  long  tin  hopper  arrangement  is  drawn  over 
the  grass  by  a  pair  of  horses  hitched  at  either 

end,  "hopper  dozer." 

As  thi^,  "hopper  dozer"  is  dragged  over  the 
grass  the  locusts  hop  on  to  the  face  of  the  tin 
which  gives  no  foothold,  and  they  fall  by  the 
hundred  into  a  waiting  trough  at  the  bottom, 
whence  they  are  taken  to  the  poultry  yard, 
and  gladsome  chickens  are  provided  with  a 
rich  feast.  This  is  a  splended  plan  for  turn- 
ing a  pest  into  profit. 

•  *    *    *    *  * 

Here  is  another  base  for  co-operation 
between  sport  and  agriculture.  The  natural 
enemy  of  the  locust  is  the  ground  bird, 
though  crow  and  Sparrow-hawk  may  claim 
honorable  mention.  The  work  of  the  phea- 
sant on  early  grain  and  peas  resembles  too 
closely  that  of  the  chicken  in  the  garden  for 
the  farmer  ever  to  wax  enthusiastic  over 
its  increase.  But  Bob  White  would  soon 
become  a  persona  grata  if  his  assiduous 
persecution  of  the  grass-destroyers  was 
recognized.  Both  partridge  and  quail  have 
their  place  in  the  new  order  of  vegetable 
life  brought  about  by  the  clearing  and  culti- 
vating of  the  land  by  man. 

This  new  succulent  growth  is  favorable- 
to  insect  increase,  bird-increase  should  follow. 
Sprays  and  poisons  are  excellent  deterrents 
when  applied  twice  a  year, — the  ground 
bird  is  working  all  the  year  round. 

Some  of  these  red  legged  locusts  have  red 
spots  on  their  backs,  which  prove  on  examin- 
ation to  be  a  mite,  which  may  be  an  incon- 
venience but  is  not  very  harmful  to  its  host 
apparently. 

Blue  bottles  and  one  or  two  other  pre- 
dacious flies  lay  their  eggs  on  the  grasshopper, 
and  the  hatching  larvae  eat  out  their  host. 
A  fungus  disease  attacks  many,  and  scien- 
tific research  is  bent  towards  these  natural 
means  of  control,  but  it  is  surely  to  the 
interests  of  sportsmen  that  attention  be 
given  hot  only  to  parasites  but  to  the  far  more 
desirable  feathered  destroyers? 


Big  Game  Hunting  in  British  Columbia 

A.  Bryan  Williams 


PART  I  V. 

HERE  we  are  back  at  camp  at  last,  with 
your  first  trophy  and  only  one  shot 
fired,  I  only  hope  you  will  do  as  well 
with  the  sheep.   Perhaps  you  will,  but  1  can 
assure  you  your  chances  of  getting  so  easy  a 


shot  with  so  little  tiouble  are  very,  very 
small.  Goat  hunting  is  as  a  rule  very  simple 
work  provided  you  know  something  about 
these  animals  and  just  use  ordinary  care. 
There  are  places  that  I  know,  where  they 
have  been  hunted  a  good  deal,  that  they  have 


"become  extremely  wild,  but  as  a  general 
thing  they  are  too  easy  to  get  and  I  would 
sooner  watch  than  kill  them. 

That  head  has  got  to  be  skinned  and  the 
scalp  cleaned  and  it  may  as  well  be  done  right 
away.  A  goat  head  is  very  easy  to  do  com- 
pared to  a  moose  or  even  a  caribou  but  even 
it  requires  care.  The  first  thing  to  do  is  to 
make  a  cut  straight  across  between  the  horns, 
then  with  a  sharp  pointed  pocket  knife  cut 
round  and  as  close  as  you  can  to  the  horns, 
being  very  particular  not  to  leave  a  particle 
of  the  skin  adhering  to  them.  Then  skin 
down  the  face,  it  is  a  bit  difficult  to  get 
started  but  once  the  horns  are  free  it  comes 
easier.  The  eyes  require  great  care  as  the 
membranes  of  the  lids  must  not  be  damaged. 
Observe  I  turn  the  scalp  back  over  the  skull 
and  taking  hold  of  an  eye  lid  make  an  in- 
cision all  round  from  the  outside.  Before 
I  turn  the  scalp  back  I  may  as  well  do  the 
same  to  the  lips  as  it  is  not  necessary  to  take 
away  the  whole  of  them.  The  scalp  wili  now 
come  off  easily  and  as  I  have  taken  the 
trouble  to  skin  well  there  is  practically  no  fat 
or  flesh  to  remove.  All  that  now  remains  to 
be  done  is  to  skin  back  the  ears  and  pull  the 
cartilage  out  as  far  as  possible  and  also  split 
the  lips  well  up  from  the  inside.  I  will  now 
salt  it  well  and  also  put  a  little  alum  on  the 
face,  mixing  it  with  the  salt  about  half  and 
half.  The  alum  will" set  the  hair  and  make 
it  absolutely  safe.  Note  I  am  putting  an 
extra  quantity  into  the  lips  and  nose  and 
rubbing  it  well  in  around  the  eyes  and  down 
into  the  cartilage  of  the  ear.  The  flesh  side  is 
now  folded  together  and  the  whole  rolled  up. 
The  day  after  tomorrow  I  will  turn  the  face 
hair  side  in,  stuff  it  with  grass  and  hang  it  up 
in  the  shade  to  dry.  Never  put  a  scalp  in  a 
hot  sun  if  you  have  to  leave  it  for  any  length 
of  time,  in  fact  you  had  better  not  put  them 
in  the  sun  at  all  as  unless  you  give  it  constant 
attention  and  know  just  how  much  sun  they 
will  stand  you  are  quite  sure  to  have  them 
spoilt. 

What  is  the  time?  Past  seven  and  we  have 
not  yet  had  supper,  I  am  simply  ravenous. 
No' I  do  not  care  for  goat  meat  tonight,  it 'is 
too  fresh.  I  wish  I  had  brought  a  bit  of  the 
liwr  to  try  as  it  is  all  right  fresh.  However, 
beans  and  bacon  will  taste  pretty  good  to  me 
.so  I  will  warm  some  up  in  a  frying  pan  while 
you  get  out  the  plates  and  things.  Now  let 
us  eat  drink  and  be  merry  and  enjoy  our  rest 
for  tomorrow  we  will  again  hunt  sheep. 

Wake  up!  Wake  up'  Are  yoa  going  to  sleep 
fill  day,  it  is  past  six  and  another  beautiful 


morning.  The  fire  is  blazing,  the  water 
nearly  boiling  and  the  bacon  cooking,  break- 
fast will  be  ready  in  a  few  minutes.  What,  aie 
you  stiff?  Well  you  are  not  used  to  climbing 
and  must  expect  that  sort  of  thing  at  first 
but  it  will  wear  off  after  you  have  been  going 
for  a.  bit  and  in  a  week's  time  your  muscles 
will  have  hardened  and  you  will  be  all  right. 

What  about  the  wind?  Will  it  be  possible 
to  hunt  today?  I  can  hardly  tell  at  present 
but  when  I  went  for  some  water  I  noticed 
a  very  faint  current  of  air  from  the  north,  it 
may  be  nothing  but  it  is  a  hopeful  sign. 

You  had  better  take  a  sweater  with  you 
today  as  if  a  wind  gets  up  from  the  north 
it  will  be  chilly;  do  not  put  it  on  now  or  you 
will  get  over-heated  climbing  the  frill,  just 
roll  it  up  and  carry  it  over  you/  shoulder 
with  a  piece  of  cord.  Take  a  light  pair  of 
gloves  too,  you  may  need  them.  Well  if  you 
are  ready  we  will  be  off. 

Here  we  are  on  the  top  again.  You  will 
notice  I  came  a  different  way ;  much  farther  to 
the  south,  I  will  tell  you  why.  li  the  wind 
comes  from  the  north  as  1  have  an  idea  it  will, 
we  want  to  be  as  far  as  possible  to  the  south- 
east of  the  ground  we  are  going  to  hunt.  We 
will  then  work  in  a  westerly  direction  across 
the  wind,  doing  the  line  of  basins  on  the  south 
of  the  plateau,  spying  all  the  country  ahead 
of  us  and  as  far  north  as  possible  and  examin- 
ing each  basin  as  we  come  to  it.  In  doing 
the  latter  we  shall  have  the  wind  in  our  backs 
and  it  will  be  a  bit  dangerous,  on  this  we  must 
take  our  chances,  but  we  will  try  to  keep  high 
enough  for  our  wind  to,  pass  over  any  sheep 
that  may  be  there.  It  is  too  sheltered  here 
to  be  able  to  tell  anything  about  the  wind  so 
let  us  push  on  to  the  top  of  that  ridge,  I  have 
already  satisfied  myself  there  is  nothing  in 
sight. 

We  are  still  too  early  for  the  wind  but  it  is 
coming  all  right  and  what  is  more  it  will  not 
be  long,  I  felt  quite  a  cold  draft  on  my  right 
cheek  a  few  minutes  ago,  quite  different  to 
the  light  warm  air  of  yesterday.  Here  comes 
another  puff,  still  stronger,  you  noticed  it  too 
did  you?  It  may  blow  hard  and  bring  a 
change  in  the  wreather.  Do  you  see  those  two 
or  three  little  grey  clouds  away  off  on  the 
northern  horizon?  They  may  mean  rain,  or 
even  snow  up  here,  before  long,  but  come  on 
there  is  a  nice  steady  breeze  now  and  it  is 
freshening  up  all  the  time. 

1  want  you  to  walk  a  little  more  carefully, 
never  let  the  fact  that  you  have  not  seen 
any  game  in  front  of  you  make  you  careless, 
get  into  the  habit  of  always  walking  as  if 


there  was  a  big  ram  ahead,  it  is  just  as 
easy  when  once  you  become  accustomed  to  it. 
I  do  not  suppose  you  noticed  it  but  you  were 
thumping  your  heels  down  with  quite  a  thud 
while  we  were  crossing  that  stretch  of  solid 
rock  and  you  were  making  ouite  a  noise  with 
your  stick  too.  A  ram  would  have  heard 
either  sound  some  distance  off  and  even  if  he 
had  cleared  out  would  have  been  very  much 
on  the  alert.  No  1  do  not  want  you  to  go  on 
tip  toe  all  the  time  as  if  you  were  trying  to  look 
over  a  wall  but  just  put  youi  feet  down  care- 
fully like  a  cat  does. 

Now  be  more  cautious  as  just  over  the  top 
of  this  rise  there  is  a  bi^  slope  of  fine  loose  rock 
leading  down  into  the  first  of  those  basins 
and  it  is  a  great  place  for  sheep  to  lie  on. 
Keep  your  head  down  a  little  more,  remember 
the  top  of  it  will  show  before  you  can  see  over. 
Wait  while  I  take  a  peep!  There  is  nothing 
there  so  we  will  walk  over  to  see  if  there  is 
any  sign  and  then  examine  the  basin,  itself. 

There  are  no  sheep  round  this  basin.  True 
there  are  a  number  of  beds  on  the  loose  rock 
and  lots  of  tracks  leading  down  those  crevices 
into  the  basin  but  they  all  look  a  bit  too  old 
to  me,  it  is  not  even  worth  while  spending  the 
time  looking  into  the  basin,  anyway  none  of 
the  tracks  I  have  seen  so  far  appear  to  be 
those  of  the  sort  of  ram  I  want  you  to  get. 

Are  you  beginning  to  get  disheartened  al- 
ready because  we  have  covered  two  or  three 
miles  of  country,  examined  two  or  three 
basins  and  only  seen  a  few  fresh  tracks  of 
medium  sized  rams?  It  is  too  soon  to  get 
pessimistic,  you  cannot  expect  to  find  sheep 
as  easily  as  you  would  goats,  if  you  could,  half 
the  pleasure  in  hunting  them  would  be  gone. 
As  it  is  we  did  see  some  signs  of  big  rams  and, 
though  they  were  not  fresh,  still  they  were  not 
so  very  old  and  I  expect  they  are  round  on  the 
range  somewhere;  if  they  are  not  they  are 
on  some  other  range  not  far  away  and  sooner 
or  later  we  will  find  them. 

Just  feel  the  wind  now,  it  is  blowing  quite 
hard  and  pretty  chilly  already.  Look  how 
the  clouds  have  come  up,  we  shall  lose  the 
sun  before  longf. 

This  is  as  far  as  we  can  hunt  the  range  this 
way  so  we  will  turn  back  down  the  middle  of 
the  plateau  and  look  over  the  rest  of  the 
country  to  the  north  which  we  have  not  been 
able  to  see  so  far.  Then  if  we  have  time  we 
will  try  the  basins  right  over  on  the  other  side. 

I  see  some  sheep!  Five  of  them,  rams  too 
but  I  am  afraid  a  bit  too  small.  They  are 
about  five  hundred  yards  away  on  that  long 
grassy  slope  which  stretches  out  right  in  front 


of  us.  Do  you  see  that  little  draw,  almost  in 
the  center  of  the  ridge,  there  is  a  patch  ofl 
snow  a  short  distance  to  the  left  of  it,  the 
sheep  are  close  to  the  foot  of  the  ridge  nearly 
under  the  snow.  Have  you  got  them?  You 
have,  good,  it  was  an  easy  place  for  me  to  K 
describe  to  you  but  you  found  them  very 
quickly  and  will  soon  learn  to  find  them  your- 
self. 

Now  do  not  get  excited,  one  of  those  rams 
may  be  of  fair  size  but  not  so  big  as  you  think. 
I  want  you  to  get  really  good  ones  and  1  am 
not  going  to  let  you  shoot  the  first  ram  you  see 
just  because  he  is  a  ram.  However,  as  you 
do  not  seem  satisfied  as  to  his  size  we  will  go 
closer  and  take  a  good  look  at  them.  If  we 
only  had  your  telescope  with  us  you  could 
make  certain  from  here.  Slip  back  down  the 
hill,  we  must  retrace  our  steps  and  turn  into 
that  low  piece  of  ground  we  passed  a  short 
distance  back,  I  think  we  can  follow  it  in 
safety  far  enough  for  our  purpose. 

We  have  got  to  be  careful  again  as  the  top 
of  the  rise  should  take  us  in  view  of  the  sheep 
if  they  have  not  changed  their  position.  Let 
me  take  a  look.  Yes  I  can  see  one  of  them 
about  fifty  yards  to  the  right  of  where  we 
first  saw  them.  They  are  still  a  long  way 
away,  over  three  hundred  yards  I  should 
think.  Take  a  look  yourself  but  be  careful 
not  to  raise  your  head  too  high  as  even  at  this 
distance  they  might  spot  you.  WTe  can  get 
closer  still  by  edging  off  to  the  left  into  that 
bit  of  a  hollow.  Now  if  we  can  get  down  this 
rise  a  few  feet  we  shall  be  out  of  sight  and- 
there  is  still  another  rise  in  front  of  us  that 
will  hide  us  if  we  keep  down. 

Go  flat  on  your  face  and  wriggle  along 
slowly,  that  ram  has  gone  still  higher  and  we 
are  almost  in  sight  of  him.  Now  we  are  down  far 
enough  and  it  is  safe  to  get  up  and  walk  if 
you  keep  well  doubled  up.  We  have  to  do  one 
more  crawl  now  and  we  will  be  close  enough  to 
size  them  up  well.  Can  you  see  them?  The 
one  that  was  up  the  hill  is  the  biggest,  he  has 
come  down  again  almost  to  the  others. 
Yes  I  know  he  has  a  fair  head,  perhaps  a 
little  better  than  I  at  first  thought  but  not 
good  enough' 'for  us.  Watch  him  when  he 
lifts  his  head  again,  you  can  see  that  his  horns 
curl  fairly  well  up,  I  should  guess  his  age  at 
seven  or  eight  years.  The  others  are  younger, 
their  horns  are  only  just  beginning  to  curl. 
How  far  are  we  off?  I  should  say  not  more 
than  200  yds.,  it  looks  farther  because  we  are 
lying  down.  It  should  be  a  fairly  easy  shot 
for  your  high  power  rifle  but  if  you  were  going 
to  shoot  him  I  could  take  you  at  least  fifty 
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yards  nearer.  Do  you  see  the  way  they  keep 
lifting  their  heads  and  looking?  It  is  seldom 
they  all  three  have  their  heads  down  at  once; 
the  big  ram  is  looking  our  way  now  and  the 
slightest  movement  would  attract  his  atten- 
tion: there  he  is  satisfied  and  is  going  on 
feeding.  One  of  the  smaller  ones  has  laid 
"own,  I  expect  the  others  will  too  but  they 
'11  not  stay  there  long. 

Yes  I  know  you  are  aching  to  have  a  crack 
that  ram,  he  looks  a  monster  to  you  but  it 
uld  be  very  foolish  to  do  it  as  While  we 
re  coming  up  over  that  soft  piece  of  ground 
saw  some  quite  fresh  tracks  of  several  sheep 
d  one  of  them  appeared  to  be  extra  large, 
ey  seemed  to  be  working  due  north  and  we 
ould  be  able  to  find  them.    Anyway  if  we 
o  not  see  anything  better  we  can  be  fairly 
rtain  of  picking  up  this  ram  again  some  other 
-y  if  we  do  not  frighten  them  now.  Look! 
at  ram  has  got  up  again  already,  the  big 
m  has  stopped  feeding  and  is  moving  off. 
o  he  is  not  frightened  but  is  evidently  not 
tisfied  with  that  hill  as  a  resting  place, 
is  likely  he  is  going  to  one  of  the  basins  we 
ssed  a  short  time  ago,  so  we  will  lie  here 
til  they  are  out  of  sight  and  then  go  after 
e  others. 

Well  they  have  gone  at  last  and  I  see  you 
e  shaking  with  cold.   The  wind  is  chilly  all 
~ht,  it  is  lucky  we  were  not  high  enough  up 
catch  its  full  blast  or  we  should  have  been 
If  frozen  by  now.    I  am  afraid  we  shall  get 
full  force  if  those  sheep  have  gone  down 
to  a  basin  and  we  have  to  look  for  them  from 
the  top. 

Here  are  the  tracks,  three  of  them  1  think, 
all  good  sized  rams  and  one  a  whopper,  what 
we  used  to  call  "Bungers"  in  the  Kootenays. 
They  went  up  over  that  hill,  let  us  hurry  as 
they  must  be  some  way  ahead  of  us  by  now. 
They  evidently  stopped  to  feed  on  this  grassy 
slope,  there  are  tracks  scattered  all  over, 
and  here  are  two  beds,  a  couple  of  them  laid 
down  on  the  top  of  the  hill  where  they  could 
have  a  good  view  of  the  sunounding  country'. 
This  is  a  splendid  place  to  spy  from,  1  can 
see  nearly  every  bit  of  the  country  for  half 
a  mile  ahead.  No  I  cannot  see  them  though 
there  are  one  or  two  draws  it  is  impossible 
to  see  into  and  they  might  be  in  them,  still, 
the  chances  are  so  greatly  against  it,  that  1 
think  we  may  as  well  make  over  to  the  edge 
of  the  plateau  as  fast  as  we  can  in  hopes  of 
finding  them  lying  down  on  the  top  of  one 
of  those  basins. 

Do  you  notice  the  wind  is  not  so  strong  as 
it  was,  though  it  is  still  blowing  hard  and 


cold  enough  to  be  unpleasant  now  we  have 
got  its  full  force  in  our  faces.  We  will  not 
bother  about  looking  for  their  tracks  now  as 
this  ground  is  too  hard  and  rocky  to  see  them. 
We  will  ease  off  quite  a  bit  to  the  left  until 
we  get  to  the  brow  of  the  hill  and  then  turn 
and  follow  along  a  little  back  of  the  edge, 
the  ground  is  favourable  for  seeing  tracks 
there  so  that  if  they  have  gone  down  we  are 
sure  to  see  them. 

We  are  now  quite  close  to  the  first  basin. 
They  are  not  on  top.  I  hardly  expected 
they  would  be  here  as  it  is  not  a  very  good 
place  for  them,  we  will  go  and  examine  that, 
draw  leading  down  hill,  it  is  about  the  only 
place  they  would  choose  to  descend.  No, 
not  a  fresh  track,  though  there  are  plenty  a 
few  days  old.  Come  on  to  the  next  basin 
it  is  only  a  short  distance  ahead. 

Use  the  greatest  caution.  There  are 
tracks-  all  over  the  place,  some  old  but  others 
fairly  recent,  it  is  certain  that  there  have 
been  sheep  hanging  out  here  for  some  time. 
There  is  the  rim  of  the  basin  about  two  hun- 
dred yards  ahead;  the  only  place  sheep 
would  lie  is  on  that  fine  rock  and  there  aie 
none  there.  It  is  no  use  looking  for  tracks, 
there  are  too  many  of  them  going  in  different 
directions.    We  will  spy  the  basin. 

Here  come  a  little  closer  and  peep  over 
this  rock,  you  will  theri  be  able  to  see  the 
whole  of  the  upper  part  of  the  basin.  Do 
you  see  all  those  little  lines  traversing  that 
steep  slope  of  fine  rock?  They  are  sheep 
trails.  Down  towards  the  lower  part  it  is 
not  so  steep  and  it  is  a  splendid  place  for 
sheep  to  lie  but  not  one  can  I  see.  1  would 
have  been  willing  to  bet  we  would  have 
spotted  some  hei  e  after  seeing  all  those  tracks, 
they  must  be  somewhere  close  by.  We 
are  too  far  over  to  the  side  to  see  right  down 
the  middle  of  the  basin  so  let  ms  move  over 
nearer  the  centre  where  we  can  get  a  better 
view. 

Heie  is  a  splendid  place,  notice  how /the 
basin  narrows  up  to  a  regular  gulch  at  the 
bottom  and  extends  down  into  timber  as  large 
as  where  our  camp  is.  There  are  a  few  little 
hillocks  and  qdges  with  scrubby  bushes  on 
them,  a  short  distance  above  the  nanow  part, 
the  sheep  might  be  somewhere  there.  Still 
1  can  see  nothing. 

Hold  on!  1  saw  something  move  in  that 
draw  to  the  right  of  the  two  hillocks.  I  am 
afraid  it  was  too  small  for  sheep,  it  might 
have  been  a  ground  hog  or  perhaps  a  wander- 
ing coyote,  I  cannot  see  it  now.  1  must 
wipe  my  glasses,  that  wind  has  blown  some 
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dust  on  them  and  I  cannot  see  as  clearly  as 
1  should.  That  is  better.  Yes  I  have  got  it 
again  a  bit  lower  down,  it  is  a  sheep,  he  has 
come  up  out  of  the  drapv  and  is  in  full  view 
now.  I  expect  I  just  got  a  glimpse  of  his 
head  the  first  time.  He  is  walking  over  to 
the  first  hillock.  Look  there  are  two  more, 
they  have  just  come  up  out  of  the  draw. 
They  aie  the  same  sheep  whose  tracks  we 
saw,  they  are  rams  all  right,  1  can  just  make 
out  their  horns,  even  if  1  could  not,  1  could 
be  fairly  certain,  their  bodies  look  big  and 
round  and  their  necks  show  up  well,  whereas 
a  ewe  would  look  flat  and  the  neck  not  show 
at  all. 

What  are  we  going  to  do?  We  are  going  to 
leave  them  alone  and  hike  back  to  camp. 
Yes,  it  is  another  disappointment  for  you 
but  it  is  one  of  the  things  that  cannot  be 
helped  and  you  will  get  used  tp  that  sort  of 
thing  after  a  while.  Just  listen  to  what 
I  am  going  to  tell  you  and  then  you  will 
understand  the  situation  better.  To  you 
it  seems  a  more  or  less  easy  matter  to  go 
back  and  climb  down  that  ridge  betwreen  the 
two  basins  until  we  got  below  the  level  of 
the  sheep  and  then  creep  up  among  the 
bushes  until  we  were  within  shot.  So  we  could 
and  without  any  great  trouble  cither  but  for 
one  thing  and  that  is  that  they  would  be 
absolutely  certain  to  get  our  wind  before 
we  got  within  sight  of  them.  If  the  wind  had 
kept  up  we  might,  by  keeping  a  little  to  one 
side,  have  got  within  150  yds  of  them  but  it 
would  have  been  very  risky.  As  it  is  the 
wind  has  died  right  down  and  what  there  is 
left  would  gently  waft  our  scent  all  over  the 
basin  from  bottom  to  top.  So  much  for 
that  scheme.  WThat  else  could  be  done? 
You  can  see  for  yourself  that  an  attempt  from 
either  side  is  bound  to  be  a  failure  as^there  is 
no  cover  at  all.  Take  my  word  for  it  that 
it  is  best  to  leave  them  alone  now.  Take 
another  look  at  them  now,  they  are  all  lying 
down,  note  the  position  they  are  lying  in, 
what  one  does  not  see  another  will  and  their 
instinct  tells  them  that  the  wind  will  warn 
them  of  any  danger  coming  from  below. 

There  is  one  way  and  one  way  only  to  be 
reasonably  sure  of  a  decent  shot  at  those 
rams  and  that  is  to  wait  until  they  come  up. 


It  requires  patience  and  that  is  a  virtue  which 
you  must  cultivate  il  you  want  to  become  a 
first  class  sportsman,  no  matter  whether  for 
big  game,  bird  shooting  or  fishing.  It  is 
simply  a  question  of  waiting,  sooner  or  later 
they  will  come  up  again.  It  is  not  likely 
that  they  will  today  as  it  is  now  past  five 
o'clock  and  they  should  be  up  by  now  instead 
of  having  just  gone  down,  for  some  reason 
best  known  to  themselves.  It  is  certainly 
curious  that  they  should  have  fed  all  day  in 
that  wind  and  then  go  dowrf  just  before  it 
drops,  it  is  too  bad  this  happens  to  be  a 
bad  basin,  some  of  them  have  draws  in  them 
which  afford  cover,  down  which  it  is  feasible 
to  climb,  if  you  have  a  good  head  and  do 
not  mind  taking  a  few  risks. 

What  are  those  rams  doing  now?  Two 
of  them  are  I  up  again  and  moving  farther 
dpwn  hill,  no"w  the  third  one  has  got  up  and  is 
following.  Watch  how  they  stand,  trying 
the  wind  for  a  possible  enemy  below.  Now 
they  are  moving  again,  they  are  going  right 
down  into  the  timber.  Do  I  think  we  fright- 
ened them  while  they  were  up  on  top  and 
that  they  are  going  to  cross  right  over  to  the 
opposite  range?  No,  there  was  no  chance  of 
that  as  the  wind  was  favourable  and  they 
were  too  far  ahead  to  see  us.  Anyway  if  we 
had  frightened  them  badly  enough  to  drive 
them  off  the  range  they  would  have  kept  going 
and  been  half  way  up  the  other  side  by  now. 
It  almost  looks  as  if  their  instinct  had  warned^ 
them  that  a  bad  storm  was  coming  and  they^ 
were  going  down  for  shelter. 

Now  do  not  despair,  you  can  gamble  that1 
they  will  come  back  again,  if  not  to-morrow 
or  the  next  day  or  the  day  after,  almost 
certainly  within  a  week.  When  once  sheep 
are  settled  on  one  particular  range  it  is  not) 
so  easy  to  drive  them  off.  I  do  not  mean  to! 
say  that  if  you  gave  them  a  really  bad  scare,: 
such  as  shooting  at  them,  that  they  would 
come  back  to  this  particular  basin  or  even  to- 
this  particular  plateau  because  that  is  not 
likely  at  any  rate  for  some  time,  but  there  are 
several  other  good  places  to  the  south  of  us 
on  this  same  range  that  they  might  make  for. 
In  the  meantime  we  will  make  for  camp. 
(To  be  Continued.) 
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Sea  Angling 


A  very  interesting  Sea  Angling  Competi-  RESULT 

tion  took  place  on  July  20,  between  the  B.  C.  B.  G.  ANGLERS 

Anglers  Club  and  Vancouver  Angling  and  lbs.  oz. 

Game  Association  between  Dundrave  Pier     D.Turner   6  4 

and  the  Reef  at  Navvy  Jack's  Bay.                   A.  H.  Peppar   4  0 

The  B.  C.  Anglers  had  35  of  its  members     G.  Ediss   3  8 

enter  for  the  competition  and  the  Vancouver     J.  Hazeldine   3  4 

Association    17  -  members.    The    following     C.  D.  Pritchard   4  0 

number  of  members  weighed  in  for  their  W.  L.  Maitre                                2  4 

respective  sides.                                             F.  Bensatore   ,   13  0 

B.  C.  Anglers,  20  members,  total  weight     W.  Peck   6  4 

83  lbs.,  12  oz.                                                G.  N.  Kenney   1  12 

V.  A.  G.  Association,  15  members,  total     T.K.Robertson   7  12 

ght  72  lbs.,  8  oz.                                      A.J.Milton   1  12 

The  rules  were  as  follows:                           M.  Ganion   4  0 

1.  B.  C.  Anglers  to  fly  a  white  flag,  V.  A.  G.     W.W.Hocken   2  4 

Association  to  fly  a  blue  flag.                          W.  Calverhouse   1  4 

2.  Two  anglers  to  a  boat.                            G.  E.  Nelson   3  4 

3.  Rod  and  line  to  be  used,  one  rod  and     C.Johnson   6  8 

two  hooks  only  to  a  competitor.                       T.  L.  Montgomery   5  12 

4.  All  boats  to  be  anchored  whilst  fishing,^    Professor  Cowan   1  8 

casting  allowed.                                     ,      Mrs.  Cowan   1  8 

5.  Fish  allowed,  salmon,  halibut,  skate,  cod,     J.  Pattinson   4  0 

whiting,  flat  fish  and  trout,  no  fish  under  8  —  — 

inches.  83  12 

6.  Each  competitor  to  string  fish  ready  for  VANCOUVER  ANGLING  AND  GAME 
S  weighing.  ASSOCIATION 

7.  Competition  to  start  at  2  o'clock  p.m.  lbs.  oz. 

and  finish  5  o'clock  p.m.    Judges,  M.  J.     W.F.Marshall   8  8 

Davies  and  W.   C.   Gillam.    Referee— M.     F.  G.  Kinsman   8  8 

i  Thorp.,  whose  decision  shall  be  final.              E.  W.  Dean   7  4 

The  competition  caused  great  excitement     H.  S.Fewings   2  4 

and  amusement  among  the  spectators  who     W.  Turnbull   4  0 

I  thronged  Dundrave  pier  to  watch  the  arrival     F.Gardiner   2  0 

of  the  competitors  who  all  turned  up  in  good     B.  Steward   3  0 

time,  some  with  a  look  of  determination  on     T.  J.  Corley   7  0 

their  faces  and  their  backs  bent  carrying     T.Valentine   1  12 

their  tackle  and  gear,  others  more  lightly     R.  C.  Purdy   2  12 

equipped  with  rod  already  set  up  and  aplenti-     E.  Weed  .y.   2  12 

ful  supply  of  worms.                                     F.  Milner   8  0 

T  he  competition,  looked  at  from  all  angles,     G.  Desper   8  0 

(was  a  big  success.   It  was  a  meeting  of  good     A.  S.  Bain   3  4 

sportsmen  and  good  natured  joking  was  the     C.J.White   3  8 

brder  of  the  day  and  like  Oliver  Twist  they  .v  —  — 

kant  some  more.  .  72  8 


First  Junior  Club  Organizes 

Commendable  Step  Taken  by  Nelson  Boys 

Following  the  efforts  of  youthful  sportsmen  R.  Dill  took  the  chair  and  briefly  outlined 

le  inaugural  meeting  of  the  Nelson  Junior  the  object  of  the  meeting.    The  proposed 

lod  and  Gun  Club  (the  first  of  its  kind  in  constitution  was  read  and    adopted.  The 

his  province)  was  held  in  the  Nelson  Y.  M.  following  officers  were  then  elected. 


A.  on  the  sixth  of  May  at  eight  p.m.  President,  R.  Dill;  Vice-President,  J.  C. 
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Boyce;  Recording  Secretary,  L.  Simpson; 
Corresponding  Secretary,  Geo.  E.  Grizzelle; 
Treasurer,  J.  S.  Ink. 

A  committee  composed  of  S.  Murraw,  Geo. 
Walker  and  J.  Gagnon  was  appointed  to 
interview  Chief  Gammon  and  get  permission 
if  possible  to  shoot  crows  between  the  City 
Park  and  the  C.  P.  R.  yard  limits.  The  age 
limit  was  decided  on  as  fifteen  and  over. 

The  annual  dues  were  decided  on  as  $2.50, 
of  this  $1.00  was  for  the  member's  sub- 
scription to  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada  for  one 
year  and  $1.50  was  for  entrance  fee  and 
annual  fee. 

A  proposal  was  put  forward  to  have  a  club 
button  and  the  following  committee  was 
appointed  to  look  into  the  matter,  J.  Hume, 
T.  Gibson,  G.  E.  Grizzelle. 

By  the  adopted  constitution  all  officers 
were  to  belong  to  the  Nelson  &  District  Rod 
and  Gun  Club  as  well  as  to  the  Nelson  Junior 
Rod  and  Gun  Club.  It  was  therefore  de- 
cided that  the  dues  of  the  aforesaid  officers 
should  be  paid  by  the  Junior  Club  to  the 
senior  club  out  of  the  treasury. 

The  date  of  meeting  was  decided  on  as  the 
third  Thursday  of  every  month  at  8  p.m. 
A  quorum,  was  to  consist  of  seven.  A  vote 
of  thanks  was  extended  to  Mr.  Christie  for 
the  use  of  the  room  in  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  The 
meeting  was  then  adjourned. 

Second  Meeting. 

The  second  meeting  of  the  Nelson  Junior 


Rod  and  Gun  Club  was  held  in  the  basement 
of  the  Presbyterian  Church  on  May  20th 
at  8  p.m. 

The  minutes  were  read  and  the  duet 
reduced  to  $1.50.  J.  Gagnon  gave  the  report 
from  the  crow  committee. 

The  subject  of  entering  the  contests  of  the 
senior  club  was  brought  up  and  it  was  de- 
cided to  stay  separate.  In  the  discussions 
of  a  shooting  gallery  and  sending  away  for, 
the  magazine  no  decisions  were  made. 

S.  Murraw  moved  that  the  dues  be  paid, 
this  was  carried  and  the  meeting  was  then 
adjourned. 

Third  Meeting. 

The  third  meeting  of  the  Nelson  Junior 
Rod  and  Gun  Club  was  held  at  the  Y.  M. 
C.  A.  on  the  17th  of  June  at  8  p.m. 

The  minutes  were  read  and  adopted.  R. 
Dill  then  gave  a  report  on  the  crows. 

It  was  decided  to  send  for  the  magazine 
when  the  corresponding  secretary  had  re- 
ceived the  members'  addresses. 

J.  Hume  mentioned  the  government  rifle 
proposal  and  J.  Hume  and  J.  Boyce  were 
appointed  to  get  data  on  the  matter. 

A  motion  was  carried  that  the  club  build 
a  cabin  at  Six-Mile  Lakes,  put  placards  up 
informing  visitors  not  to  destroy  the  cabins 
or  their  contents.  It  was  then  decided  to 
find  out  the  cause  of  the  dead  fish  in  the  3rd 
Six-Mile  Lake.  The  meeting  was  then  ad- 
journed. 


Changes  in  Migratory  Act 


Changes  have  been  made  in  the  Migratory 
Birds  Convention  Act  that  will  seriously 
affect  the  Canadian  Sportsman. 

Section  2  is  repealed  and  the  following  is 
substituted  therefor: — 

/   Close  seasons. 

2.  No  person  shall  kill,  capture,  injure, 
take,  molest,  sell  or  offer  for  sale  any  migrat- 
ory game  birds  except  during  the  following 
periods  in  the  various  provinces: — 
Ducks,  Geese,  Brant,  or  Rails. 

In  Prince  Edward  Island,  Quebec,  Ontario, 
Alberta,  Northwest  Territories,  and  Yukon 
Territory: — September  1  to  December  14, 
both  dates  inclusive. 

In  Manitoba: — September  15  to  November 
30,  both  dates  inclusive. 

In  Nova  Scotia,  New  Brunswick,  and 
Saskatchewan: — September  15  to  December 
30,  both  dates  inclusive. 


In  British  Columbia  (northern  and  eastern 
districts): — From  the  first  Saturday  next 
following  August  31,  in  any  year  to  a  date  three 
months  and  fifteen  days  later,  both  dates 
inclusive. 

In  that  portion  of  the  western  district 
to  the  north  of  the  51st  parallel  of  latitude: 
From  the  first  Saturday  next  following  Sep- 
tember 7,  in  any  year  to  a  date  three  months 
and  fifteen  days  later,  both  dates  inclusive. 
Ducks  and  Rails. 

In  British  Columbia  (in  that  portion  of  the 
western  district  to  the  south  of  the  51st 
parallel  of  latitude) : — From  the  first  Saturday 
next  following  October  14,  in  any  year  to  & 
date  three  months  and  fifteen  days  later, 
both  dates  inclusive. 

Geese  and  Brant. 

In  British  Columbia  (in  that  portion  of  the 
western  district  to  the  south  of  the  51st 
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parallel  of  latitude) : — From  the  first  Saturday 
next  following  November  7  in  any  year  to  a 
date  three  months  and  fifteen  days  later  both 
dates  inclusive. 

Shorebirds  or  Waders,  including  only  the 
following:  Woodcock,  Wilson  or  Jack-snipe, 
black-breasted  and  golden  plovers  and  the 
greater  and  lesser  yellowlegs. 

In  Prince  Edward  Island,  Nova  Scotia,  and 
New  Brunswick: — August  15  to  November 
30,  both  dates  inclusive.  Except  that 
on  Woodcock  and  Wilson  or  Jack-snipe  the 
open  season  in  Prince  Edward  Island,  New 
Brunswick,  and  Nova  Scotia,  shall  be  from 
September  15  to  November  30,  both  dates 
inclusive. 

In  Quebec,  Ontario,  Alberta,  Northwest. 
Territories,  and  Yukon  Territory: — Sep- 
tember 1  to  December  14,  both  dates  inclus- 
ive. Except  that  on  Woodcock  the  open 
season  in  Ontario  shall  be  from:  October  15 
to  November  14,  both  dates  inclusive. 

In  Manitoba: — September  15  to  November 
30,  both  dates  inclusive. 

In  Saskatchewan: — September  15  to  Dec- 
ember 31,  both  dates  inclusive. 

In  British  Columbia  (northern  and  eastern 
districts): — From  the  first  Saturday  next 
following  August  31,  in  any  year  to  a  date 
three  months  and  fifteen  days  later,,  both 
dates  inclusive. 

In  that  portion  of  the  western  district  to 
the  north  of  the  51st  parallel  of  latitude:— 
From  the  first  Saturday  next  following  Sep- 
tember 7,  in  any  year  to  a  date  three  months 
and  fifteen  days  later,  both  dates  inclusive. 

In  that  portion  of  the  western  district  to 
the  south  of  the  51st  parallel  of  latitude: — 
From  the  first  Saturday  next  following  Oct- 
ober 14,  in  any  year  to  a  date  three  months 
and  fifteen  days  later,  both  dates  inclusive. 
Provided,  however,  that  Indians  and  Eskimos 
may  take  scoters  or  "Siwash  ducks"  for 
food  at  any  time  of  the  year,  but  scoters  so 
taken  shall  not  be  sold. 

For  the  purpose  of  this  or  any  other  regu- 
lation, the  Province  of  British  /Columbia 
shall  be  divided  into  three  districts,  to  be 
known  as  the  northern,  eastern,  and  western 
districts: — 

Northern  District  shall  mean  and  include 
the  Electoral  District  of  Atlin  and  all  that 
portion  of  the  Province  situated  and  lying  to 
the  north  of  the  main  line  of  the  Grand  Trunk 
Pacific  Railway  and  to  the  east  of  the  summit 
of  the  Cascade  Range.  * 

Eastern  District  shall  mean  and  include  all 


lying  to  the  east  of  the  summit  of  the  Cas- 
cade Range  and  south  of  the  main  line  of  the 
Grand  Trunk  Pacific 

Western  District  shall  mean  and  include 
all  that  portion  of  the  Province  situated  and 
lying  to  the  west  of  the  summit  of  the  Cas- 
cade Range  and  south  of  the  Electoral  Dis- 
trict of  Atlin. 

Section  8  is  repealed  and  the  following 
regulations  are  inserted  immediately  after 
section  7,  viz: — 

Section  8. — Sale  of  migratory  game  birds. 

Notwithstanding  any  provision  of  section 
2  of  these  regulations  in  the  provinces  of 
New  Brunswick,  Ontario,  Manitoba,  Sask- 
atchewan and  British  Columbia  no  person 
shall  sell,  buy,  trade,  or  traffic  in  any  mig- 
ratory game  bird,  killed  or  taken  during  the 
open  seasons  hereunder. 

Section  8 A. — Bag  Limits. 

No  persons  shall  kill  during  any  day,  or 
during  any  season,  Migratory  Game  Birds 
in  the  various  provinces  in  excess  of  the  num- 
bers set  forth  as  follows: — 

In  Nova  Scotia,  New  Brunswick,  Prince 
Edward  Island,  Quebec,  Ontario,  North- 
west Territories  and  Yukon  Territory,  in 
any  day  (except  that  in  Ontario  no  person 
shall  kill  in  any  one  season  in  excess  of  200 
ducks). 

Ducks — Twenty-five  in  the  aggregate  of 
ail  kinds. 

Geese — Fifteen  in  the  aggregate  of  all  kinds. 

Brant — Fifteen  in  the  aggregate  of  all  kinds. 
Rails,  coots,  and  gallinules — Twenty-five 
in  the  aggregate  of  all  kinds. 

Black-bellied  and  golden  plovers  and  greater 
and  lesser  yellowlegs — -Fifteen  in  the  aggre- 
gate of  all  kinds. 

Wilson  snipe  or  iack-snipe — Twenty-five. 

W oodcock — Ten. 

Doves — Twenty-five. 

In  Manitoba  in  any  day: — 

Ducks — Twenty  before  October  1st,  and 
40  thereafter  in  the  aggregate  of  all  kinds. 

Geese — Ten  in  the  aggregate  of  all  kinds. 

Brant — Fifteen. 

Rails,  coots  and  gallinules — Twenty-five 
in  the  aggregate  of  all  kinds. 

Black-bellied  and  golden  plovers  and  greater 
and  lesser  yellowlegs — Fifteen  in  the  aggregate 
of  all  kinds. 

Wilson  snipe  or  jack  snipe — Twenty-five. 

Woodcock — Ten. 

Doves — Twenty-five . 

And  in  Manitoba  in  any  open  season  in 
excess  of  two  hundred  and  fifty  ducks. 
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Ducks — Thirty  in  the  aggregate  of  all  kinds. 
Geese — Fifteen  in  the  aggregate  of  all  kinds. 
Brant — Fifteen. 

Rails,  coots  and  gallinules — Twenty-five 
in  the  aggregate  of  all  kinds. 

Black-bellied  and  golden  plovers  and  greater 
and  lesser  uellowlegs — Fifteen  in  the  aggregate 
of  all  kinds. 

Wilson  snipe  or  jack-snipe — Twenty-five. 

Woodcock — Ten. 

Doves — T  we  n  ty-fi  ve . 
And  in  Alberta  in  any  open  season  in  excess 
of  two  hundred  ducks. 

In  Saskatchewan  in  any  day: — 

Ducks,  geese,  and  brant — Fifty  in  the 
aggregate  of  all  kinds. 

Rails,  coots  and  gallinules — Twenty-five 
in  the  aggregate  of  all  kinds. 

Black-bellied  and  golden  plovers  and  greater 
and  lesser  uellowlegs — Fifteen  in  the  aggregate 
of  all  kinds. 

Wilson  snipe  or  jack-snipe — Twenty-five. 

Woodcock— Ten. 

Doves — Twenty-five. 

And  in  Saskatchewan  in  any  open  season 
in  excess  of  two  hundred  and  fifty  birds 
of  the  family  anatidae,  including  ducks,  geese, 
and  brant. 

In  British  Columbia  in  any  day: — 
Ducks — Twenty  in  the  aggregate  of  all 
kinds. 

Geese — Ten  in  the  aggregate  of  all  kinds. 
Brant — Fifteen. 

Rails,  coots  and  gallinules — Twenty-five 
in  the  aggregate  of  all  kinds. 

Black-bellied  and  golden  plovers  and  greater 
and  lesser  uellowlegs — Fifteen  in  the  aggregate 
of  all  kinds.  . 

Wilson  snipe  or  jack-snipe — Twenty-five. 

Woodcock — Ten. 

Doves — Twenty-five. 

And  in  British  Columbia  in  any  open  season 
in  excess  of  two  hundred  and  fifty  ducks. 

And  in  British  Columbia  in  any  open  season 
in  excess  of  fifty  geese. 

Section  SB. — Shooting  restrictions. 

(a)  No  person  shall  kill  or  attempt  to 
kill  any  migratory  game  birds  during  the 
open  seasons  provided  hereunder  except  with 
a  gun  not  larger  than  number  10  gauge. 

(b)  No  person  shall  kill  or  attempt  to 
kill  any  migratory  game  birds  by  the  use  of 
any  automatic,  swivel,  or  machine  gun  or 
battery  or  by  the  use  of  any  aeroplane, 
power-boat,  sailboat,  or  sunken  boat. 

(c)  No  person  shall  kill  or  attempt  to  kill 
&ny  migratory  game  bird  between  the  hours 

f  sunset  and  sunrise. 


(d)  No  person  shall  kill  or  attempt  tofl 
kill  from  any  motor  vehicle  or  horse  drawi* 
vehicle  any  migratory  gam  e^ird. 

Sect  ion  8  C . — Sr.  ienl  ifi  d  'perm  its. 

Migratory  game,  migratory  insectivorous 
or  migratory  non-game  birds  or  parts  thereof 
or  their  eggs  or  nests  may  be  taken,  bought, 
sold,  shipped,  transported  or  possessed  for 
scientific  purposes  but  only  on  the  issue  of  a 
permit  by  the  Minister  or  by  any  person 
duly  authorized  by  him. 

Such  permits  may,^upon  application, [  be 
granted  to  recognized  museums,  or  scientific 
societies,  and  to  any  person  furnishing 
written  testimonials  from  two  well-known 
ornithologists. 

A  return  of  specimens  taken  under  such  z< 
permit  shall  be  made  to  the  Minister  upon 
the  expiration  of  the  permit. 
Section  SD. — Propagation   of  migratory  birds 

(a)  Migratory  game,  migratory  insectivoiv 
ous  or  migratory  non-game  birds,  or  their 
eggs,  protected  under  regulations  made 
pursuant  to  the  migratory  Birds  Convention  - 
Act,  may  be  taken  at  any  time  and  in  any 
manner  for  propagating  purposes  only  on  the 
issue  of  a  permit  by  the  Minister  or  by  any 
person  duly  authorized  by  him.  Migratory 
game,  migratory  insectivorous  or  migratory 
non-game  birds,  or  their  eggs  so  taken  may 
be  possessed  by  the  permittee  and  may  be 
sold  and  transported  by  him  to  any  person 
holding  a  permit  for  propagating  purposes 
issued  by  the  Minister  or  by  any  person  duly 
authorized  by  him. 

(b)  A  person  authorized  by  a  permit 
issued  for  propagating  purposes  under  this 
regulation  may  possess,  buy,  sell,  or  transport 
migratory  game,  migratory  insectivorous, 
or  migratory  non-game  birds,  or  their  increase 
of  eggs,  for  propagating  purposes.  Such 
migratory  game,  migratory  insectivorous, 
or  migratory  non-game  birds,  except "  the 
birds  taken  under  paragraph  (a)  of  this 
regulation,  may  be  killed  by  him  in  any 
manner  except  by  shooting.  The  unplucked 
carcasses  or  the  plucked  carcasses  with 
heads  attached  thereto  of  such  birds  may  be  ■ 
sold  and  transported  by  the  permittee  to 
any  person  for  consumption,  or  to  the  keeper 
of  a  hotel,  restaurant,  or  boarding  house,  or 
to  a  dealer  in  meat  or  game,  or  to  a  club 
for  sale  or  service  to  their  patrons,  all  of 
whom  may  possess  such  carcasses  for  actual 
consumption  without  a  permit. 

(c)  A  person  granted  a  permit  under  this 
regulation  shall  keep  books  and  records  which 
shall  correctly  set  forth  at  all  times  the  total 
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Canadian  National  Exhibition 

TORONTO 

AUGUST  28th  to  SEPT.  11th 


The  greatest  annual 
event  on  earth.  The 
Empire  Triumphant, 
Evening  Spectacle, 
1  500  performers , 
glorious  pageant  of 
light,  color  and  action. 


Incomparable  music.  Two  score  bands.  Fine 
Arts.  Graphic  and  Applied  Arts.  International 
photographic  salon.-  North  West  Mounted 
police.  Automobile  races.  Mile  a  Minute  Motor 
Boats  and  Water  Sports.  Nation  al  motor  show. 
Daily  Aeroplane  Flights  by  Col.  Bishop  and 
Col.  Barker  and  other  famous  pilots. 


A  Score  of  Other  Special  Attractions 


WALL  TENTS 


10  x  12  x  3ft.  wall.  '  8  oz.  Duck 
$32.50  each. 
Poles  and  Pegs,  $2.50  set 
Fly-top,  $17.50 
Bags,  $1.50  each 


D.PIKE  G? 


123 


St. 


KIT  BAGS 


Slightly  used,  but  in  good  condition. 
Made  of  Heavy  Khaki  Duck,  Cord 
and  Grommett  Fastener. 

Size,  10  ins.,  diam.,  23  ins.  deep. 


SPECIAL  PRICE    ~    50c  EACH 

POSTAGE  IN  CANADA,  15c  EXTRA 
Every  Sportsman  Can  Use  These 


SHE 


DJHKEG° 

123  XiKG  St.  B.. 

TORONTO. 
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number  of  each  species  of  migratory  game, 
migratory  insectivorous,  or  migratory  non- 
game  birds  or  their  eggs,  taken  or  in  his 
possession.  A  written  report  shall  be  fur- 
nished the  Minister  during  the  month  of 
January  next  following  the  issuance  of  the 
permit.  This  report  shall  state  the  total 
number  of  each  species  reared  and  killed, 
the  number  of  each  species,  or  their  eggs,  sold 
and  transported,  the  manner  in  which  such 
species  or  eggs  were  transported,  the  name 
and  address  of  each  person  from  or  to  whom 
such  species  or  eggs  were  purchased  or  sold 
together  with  number  and  species  and  whether 
sold  alive  or  dead;  and  the  date  of  each 
transaction. 

(d)  Applications  for  permits  to  take  such 
birds  for  propagating  purposes  shall  be 
accompanied  by  a  statement  showing: 

(1)  The  full  name  and  Post  Office  address 
of  the  applicant. 

(2)  The  species  of  birds  or  eggs  tlhat  it 
is  desired  to  take. 

(3)  The  number. 

(4)  The  place  at  which  the  birds  or  eggs 
are  to  be  taken. 

Applications  for  permits  to  possess,  buy, 
sell,  or  transport  such  birds  for  propagating 
purposes  shall  be  accompanied  by  a  state- 
ment showing: 

(1)  The  full  name  and  Post  Office  address 
of  the  applicant. 

(2)  The  species  and  number  of  birds  that 
it  is  desired  to  possess. 

(3)  The  area  and  location  of  the  land  to 
be  used  in  tjie  business  and  whether  owned 
or  leased  by  the  applicant. 

(e)  The  Minister  may  require  an  applicant 
to  furnish  a  bond  in  support  of  his  application 
for  a  permit  for  propagating  purposes. 

(/)  A  permittee  shall  at  all  reasonable 
hours  allow  any  game  officer  to  enter  and 
inspect  the  premises  where  operations  are 
being  carried  on  under  these  regulations  and 
to  inspect  the  books  and  records  of  such 
permittee  relating  thereto. 

(g)  No  person  holding  a  permit  for  prop- 
agating purposes  shall  sell  migratory  game, 
migratory  insectivorous,  or  migratory  non- 
game  birds,  raised  and  killed  in  captivity, 
unless  the  same  shall  bear  a  metal  tag.  This 
tag  shall  be  of  a  type  approved  by  the  Mini- 
ster and  shall  contain  the  name  or  initials  of 


the  holder  of  the  permit.    It  shall  not  be 

removed  from  the  carcass. 

Section  HE. — Termination  of  permits. 

All  permits  and  licenses  shall  terminate 
at  the  end  of  the  calendar  year  in  which  they 
shall  have  been  issued.  They  shall  not  be 
transferable  and  shall  be  revocable  at  the 
discretion  of  the  Minister. 

Section  8F. —  Taxidermists. 

No  person  shall  engage  in  the  business  of  a 
taxidermist  without  having  first  secured  from 
the  Minister  a  license  so  to  do.  The  fee 
for  this  license  shall  be  one  dollar. 

No  taxidermist  shall  receive,  prepare  for 
exhibition  purposes,  or  possess,  any  mig- 
ratory game,  migratory  insectivorous,  or 
migratory  non-game  bird,  or  any  portion 
thereof,  unless  such  bird  has  been  legally 
killed,  either  in  the  open  season  for  such  bird, 
or  by  the  holder  of  a  permit  for  taking  birds, 
for  scientific  purposes. 

Every  licensed  taxidermist  shall  annually 
make  such  returns  as  the  Minister  may 
require. 

Every  licensed  taxidermist  shall  keep 
books  and  records  which  correctly  set  forth 
the  name  of  each  migratory  game,  migratory 
insectivorous,  or  migratory  non-game  bird 
received,  the  date  and  locality  of  capture, 
the  date  received,  and  the  name  and  address 
of  the  owner  of  such  bird.  These  books 
and  records  are  to  be  open  to  inspection  by 
any  game  officer  at  any  reasonable  time. 

Section  8G. — Labelling  packages  for  shipment. 

Any  package  in  which  migratory  game, 
migratory  insectivorous,  or  migratory  non- 
game  birds  or  parts  thereof,  or  their  eggs 
or  nests  are  shipped  or  transported  for  scien- 
tific or  propagating  purposes  shall  be  clearly 
marked  on  the  outside  with  the  number 
of  the  permit,  the  name  and  address  of 
the  shipper  and  an  accurate  statement  of 
the  contents. 

No  transportation  company  shall  accept 
for  transportation  any  package  containing 
eggs,  nests,  or  parts  of  migratory  insectivor- 
ous or  migratory  non-game  birds  unless  such 
packages  shall  be  marked  as  here-in-before 
required,  and  shipment  of  the  same  through 
the  mails  is  prohibited,  unless  marked  as 
aforesaid. 
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We  Can  Outfit  You 

whether  it  is  for  a  canoe,  camping,  fishing  or  hunting 
trip,  or  for  a  trapping  expedition. 

Write,  or  better  still,  call  and  let  us  know  just 
what  you  want  and  we  can  supply  you  whether  it  be  a 

SILK  TENT  COLLAPSIBLE  CAMP  STOVE 

CANVAS  TENT        HEAD  LIGHT 
PACK  SACK  CAMP  LAMP 

HUNTING  KNIFE  COMPASS 
HUNTING  AXE  CANOES 
ANIMAL  BAIT  TRAPS 

DUNNAGE  BAG  SHOTGUN 
SLEEPING  BAG/  RIFLE 
FISHING  TACKLE  CARTRIDGES 
LAWN  BOWLS  SHOTGUN  SHELLS 

FOOTBALLS  RUBBER  COAT 

NETS  &  NETTING       RUBBER  BOOTS 

and  a  thousand  and  one  articles  of  interest  to  the 
householder,  trapper  and  sportsman. 

WRITE  FOR  YOUR  FALL  1920  EDITION  OF 

HALLAM'S  CATALOGUE 

Larger  and  more  complete  than  ever  before. 
Ready  for  mailing  about  August  15th.  96  pages 
andjcover,  chuck  full  of  interesting  articles. 


\ 

Address  in  full- 


966  HallamBuilding.TORONTO. 

THE  LARGEST   IN  OUR  LINE  IN  CANADA 


Open  Seasons  for  Game 

Compiled  by  George  A.  Lawyer,  Chief  U.  S.  Game  Warden,  and  Frank  L. 
Earnshaw,  Assistant,  Interstate  Commerce  in  Game, 
U.  S.  Department  of  Agriculture. 


THE  OPEN  SEASONS  HERE  SHOWN 
ABE  INCLUSIVE  OF  BOTH  DATES. 
When  the  season  is  closed  for  a  fixed  period 
the  date  terminating  the  closed  season  is 
given. 

The  term  rabbit  includes  "hare;"  quail, 
the  bird  known  as  "partridge"  in  the  South; 
grouse  includes  Canada  grouse,  sharp-tailed 
grouse,  ruffed  grouse  (known  as  "partridge" 
in  the  North  and  "pheasant"  in  the  South), 
and  all  other  members  of  the  family  except 
prairie  chickens,  ptarmigan,  and  sage  hens; 
introduced  pheasant  is  restricted  to  the  Old 
World  pheasants. 

PERSONS  ARE  ADVISED  to  secure 
from  Provincial  game  commissioners  full 
text  of  game  laws  in  Provinces  where  hunting 
is  contemplated,  as  provisions  of  minor  im- 
portance are  omitted  from  this  poster.  ' 
Deer. 

Alberta — Nov.  1-Dec.  14x.  v> 
British  Columbia  *a  (a). 
Manitoba — Dec.  1-Dec.  lOx. 
New  Brunswick — Sept.  15-Nov.  30a. 
Northwest  Territories  a — Sept.  1-Apr.  lxa. 
Nova  Scotia— Oct.  16-Oct  31  xa. 
Ontario — Nov.  5-Nov.  20a. 
Prince  Edward  Island — 
Quebec— Sept.  20-Dec.  31a. 
Saskatchewan — Nov.  15-Dec.  14a:a. 
Yukon — Aug.  1-Mar.  \x. 
Newfoundland — 

Moose. 
Alberta — Nov.  1-Dec.  14a:. 
British  Columbia  *a — (a). 
Manitoba — Dec.  l-Dec.  10.r. 
New  Brunswick — Sept.  15-Nov.  30z. 
Northwest  Territories  a — Sept.  1-Apr.  lxa. 
Nova  Scotia — Oct.  1-Nov.  15xa. 
Ontario — 

Prince  Edward  Island — 
Quebec— Sept.  20-Dec.  3 lxa. 
Saskatchewan — Nov.  15-Dec.  14xa. 
Yukon — Aug.  1-Mar.  Ix. 
Newfoundland — No  Open  Season. 
Rabbit. 

Alberta — 

British  Columbia  *a.  — 
,Manitoba— 
New  Brunswick — 
Northwest  Territories  a — 


Nova  Scotia — Dec.  1-Jan.  31a. 

Ontario — Oct.  15-Nov.  15a. 

Prince  Edward  Island — Nov.  1-Feb.  1 

Quebec— Oct.  15-Jan.  31. 
Saskatchewan — 
Yukon — 

Newfoundland — Sept.  20-Jan.  1. 
Squirrel. 

Alberta — 

British  Columbia  *a. 
Manitoba. — 
New  Brunswick — 
Northwest  Territories — 
Nova  Scotia — 
Ontario — Nov.  1-Nov.  15. 
Prince  Edward  Island — 
Quebec — 
Saskatchewan — 
Yukon — 
Newfoundland — 

Quail. 

Alberta — 

British  Columbia  *a — (a). 
Manitoba— Sept.  15,  1927. 
New  Brunswick — 
Northwest  Territories  a — 
Nova  Scotia — 
•Ontario — Nov.  1-Nov.  15. 
Prince  Edward  Island — 
Quebec. — 
Saskatchewan — 
Yukon — 
Newfoundland — 

Grouse. 

Alberta— Oct.  15-Oct.  31. 
British  Columbia  *a — (a). 
Manitoba— Oct.  15-Oct.  22. 
New  Brunswick — 1921. 
Northwest  Territories  a — Sept.  1-Jan.  1. 
Nova  Scotia— Oct.  21,  1922. 
Ontario— Oct.  15-Nov.  15. 
Prince  Edward  Island — No  open  season. 
Quebec — Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 
Saskatchewan — No  open  season. 
'  Yukon— Sept.  1-Mar.  15. 

Newfoundland— Sept.  20-Jan.  1. 

Prairie  Chicken. 
Alberta— Oct.  15-Oct.  31. 
British  Columbia  *a — 
Manitoba— Oct.  15-Oct.  22. 
New  Brunswick — ]/■ 
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Get  era 
Like  This 

Professionals,  amateurs,  wo- 
men and  even  children  are 
making  record  catches  of  all 
kinds  of  game  fish,  trolling  or 
casting  with  my2 

Rush. 
T&ngoMinnows 


REGISTERED  TRADE  MARK 


The  liveliest  bait  that  floats.  They  wig- 
gle, dive  and  swim  like  a  minnow  in  action. 
The  Tangos  get  the  big  ones — Bass,  Pick- 
erel, Pike,  Muscallunge,  Lake  Trout  and 
Brook  Trout. 

The  Troutango 

(Trade  Mark) 

is  a  fly  rod 
bait  —  a  killer 
for  trout  and  small  mouth  bass.  No  big- 
ger than  a  good  fat  cricket  but  livelier 
than  any  cricket  you  ever  saw.  $1.00 
each;  <T.binet*of  6  assorted  colors  $6.00. 


Victory  Finish 


(Trade  Mark) 

Rush  Tango 

A  dazzling 
combination  of 
gold  and  silver,  iridescent  blended  colors 
— artistically  designed.  Lures  game  fish 
when  other  bait  fails.  In  regular,  junior, 
midget  and  S.  0.  S.  models  $1.25  each, 
eight  assorted  in  compartment  case  $10.00. 

Rush  Tango  Minnows  in  regular  colors 
$1.00  each  or  set  of  4  assorted  colors  and 
models  $4.00. 

AT  YOUR  DEALERS  or 
POST  PAID  INSURED 


Money  order  or  stamps,  mailed  direct. 
Illustrated  catalog,  in  colors  with  in- 
structions sent  FREE. 


R  Street. 


J.  K.  RUSH 


Syracuse,  N.Y. 


Tackling  the  Bass 


This  bonny  fighter  of  lake  and  stream 
again  climbs  through  the  ropes. 

Black  Bass  Waters  are  open  every- 
where. 

Out  of  some  rocky  shore,  up  from  under 
the  lily  pad  he  comes  to  test  the  skill  of 
the  angler  and  his  tackle. 

It  is  our  constant  aim  to  encourage 
the  use  of  fine  fishing  tackle.  Not  only 
does  it  afford  greater  satisfaction  but  it 
will,  in  the  end,  prove  less  expensive. 
Aside  from  this  every  angler  has  a  subtle 
and  genteel  pride  in  the  possession  of  an 
outfit  which  he  knows  to  be  above  re- 
proach. 

BAIT  CASTING  RODS,  in  bamboo  and  steel, 
standard  lengths,  $10  to  $50. 

REELS,  level  winding  and  free  spool,  for  bait 
casting,  $5  to  $50. 

LINES,  from  the  soft  braided  to  paraffin  casting 
line,  50  yard  lengths,  $1  to  $2.50. 

PLUGS — we  keep  plugging  along  keeping  up 
with  the  times  in  this  line.  Every  conceivable 
conceit  invented  can  be  found  in  our  stock.  Buck 
Tail  Spinners  to  Devil  Bugs,  Pork  Rind  devices 
and  Casting  Spoons. 

BASS  FLIES,  every  standard  variety,  and  the 
cork  bodied  bass  bugs  made  famous  by  the  Missis- 
sippi fishermen. 

FLEXIBLE  and  PHOSPHO-BRONZ  casting 
traces,  Lock  Snap  swivels. 

FOLDING  LANDING  NETS,  short  handles 
for  wading,  30"  for  canoes,  48"  two-piece  handle 
for  general  use,  equipped  with  soft  cotton  or 
waterproof  nets. 

MOSQUITO  REPELLENT,  "FUMO",  for 
camp  use,  effective  and  pleasant  censer  lamp  and 
material,  75c.    Refills,  3  boxes  for  35c. 

FISHING  CLOTHING,  boots  and  shoes,  camp- 
ing goods^of  every  description. 

""Write  for  free  general  catalogue,  books  on 
Motor  Rambling,  Men's  and  Women's  Cloth- 
ing, and  for  Travellers  by  Road,  Rail  and  Sea. 


dbercrombie 
&  Fitch  Co 

Ezra  H.  Fitch,  President 

Madison  Ave.  and  45th  St.,  New  York 
'The  Greatest  Sporting  Goods  Store  in  the  World' 
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Northwest  Territories  a — Sept.  1-Jan.  1. 

Nova  Scotia — 

Ontario— Oct.  15-Nov.  15. 

Prince  Edward  Island — 

Quebec — 

Saskatchewan — Oct.  15-Oct.  31. 
Yukon — Sept.  1-Mar.  15. 
Newfoundland — 

Introduced  Pheasant. 
Alberta— Oct.  1,  1925. 
British  Columbia  *a — (a). 
Manitoba— Sept.  15,  1927. 
New  Brunswick — 
Northwest  Territories  a — 
Nova  Scotia — No  open  season. 
Ontario — Nov.  1-Nov.  15. 
Prince  Edward  Island — 
Quebec — 
Saskatchewan — 
Yukon — 
Newfoundland. 

Wild  Turkey. 

Alberta — 

British  Columbia  *a — 

Manitoba — 

New  Brunswick — 

Northwest  Territories  a — 

Nova  Scotia — 

Ontario — Nov.  1  Nov.  15. 

Prince  Edward  Island — 

Quebec — 

Saskatchewan — 

Yukon — 

N  e  wf  ou  ndl  a  n  d— 

MIGRATORY  GAME  BIRDS** 
(The  season  here  shown  are  the  times  when 
migratory  game  birds  may  be  hunted  without 
violating   either   Dominion   regulations  or 
Provincial  laws). 

Dticks,    Geese,    Brant,    Coot,  Gallinules. 

Alberta— Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 

British  Columbia  a — Sept.  4-Dec.  19. 
"   Manitoba— Sept.  15-Nov.  30. 

New  Brunswick — Sept.  15-Dec.  31. 

Northwest  Territories — Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 

Nova  Scotia — Sept.  15-Dec.  31. 

Ontario — Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 

Prince  Edward  Island — Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 

Quebec — Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 

Saskatchewan — Sept.  15-Dec.  31. 

Yukon— Sept.  1— Dec.  14. 

Newfoundland — Sept.  20-Jan  la. 
Black-Bellied    and    Golden    Plovers,  and 
Yellowlegs. 

Alberta— Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 

British  Columbia  a — Sept.  4-Dec.  19. 

Manitoba— Sept.  15-Nov.  30. 

New  Brunswick — Aug.  15-Nov.  30. 


Northwest  Territories — Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 
Nova  Scotia — Aug.  15-Nov.  30. 
Ontario— Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 
Prince  Edward  Island — Aug.  15-Nov.  30. 
Quebec — Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 
Saskatchewan — Sept.  15-Dec.  31. 
Yukon — Sept.  1-Dec.  \A. 
Newfoundland — Sept.  20-Jan.  1. 

Wilson  Snipe  or  facksnipe. 

Alberta— Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 

British  Columbia  a — Sept.  4-Dec.  19. 

Manitoba— Sept.  15-Nov.  30. 

New  Brunswick — Sept.  15-Nov.  30. 

Northwest  Territories — Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 

Nova  Scotia— Sept.  15-Nov.  30. 

Ontario — Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 

Prince  Edward  Island— Sept.  15-Nov.  30. 

Quebec — Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 

Saskatchewan — Sept.  15-Dec.  31. 

Yukon— Sept.  1-Defe.  14. 

Newfoundland — Sept.  20-Jan.  1. 

Woodcock. 

Alberta — 

British  Columbia  a — 
Manitoba— Sept.  15-Nov.  30. 
New  Brunswick — Sept.  15-Nov.  30. 
Northwest  Territories — 
Nova  Scotia— Sept.  15-Nov.  30. 
Ontario— Oct.  15-Nov.  14. 
Prince  Edward  Island — Sept.  15-Nov.  30* 
Quebec — Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 
Saskatchewan- 
Yukon — 
Newfoundland — 

Rails. 

Alberta — Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 
British  Columbia  a — Sept.  4-Dec.  19. 
Manitoba— Sept.  15-Nov.  30. 
New  Brunswick — Sept.  15-Dec.  31. 
Northwest  Territories — Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 
Nova  Scotia — Sept.  15-Dec.  31. 
Ontario — Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 
Prince  Edward  Island — Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 
Quebec — Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 
Saskatchewan — Sept.  15-Dec.  31. 
Yukon — Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 
Newfoundland — 

Dove. 

Alberta — 

British  Columbia  a — 
Manitoba— Sept.  15,  1927. 
New  Brunswick — 
Northwest  Territories — 
Nova  Scotia — 
Ontario — No  open  season — 
Prince  Edward  Island — 
Quebec — 
Saskatchewan — 
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OUTFITTERS  AND  GUIDES,  ONTARIO 


r 

!  Tourist  Parties  and  Supplies 
F.  E.  MATHE,  Long  Lac 

Outfits  and  Supplies 
WATSON  &  LLOYD,  ffics 

GRANT  W.  HOWE,  ?2%£ 
Supplies  and  Outfits 

This  space  open  for 
advertising 

TSPORTSHANS  RRIENIT 

Odorless,  colorless,  clean  to  use, 
unaffected  bjr  climatic  changes, 
Nyoil  positively  keeps  rust 
away  from  firearms  and  fish- 
ing tackle  and- makes  itself  so 
generally  useful  as  to  become 
.  indispensable  to  the  outdoor  man. 
The  steady  growth  of  its  popularity 
among  sportsmen  is  due   to  the 
|  satisfaction  obtained  from  its 
'use.  Ask  your  dealer.  Large  handy 
can,  35c.  postpaid.  Trial  bottle  15e 
Wm.  F.  Nye,  New  Bedford,  Mass. 


3 


KNIT  YOUR  OWN  FISH 
NETS  at  small  cost.  My 
illustrated  instructions 
will  teach  you  how  in 
one  hour.  Also  give 
you  more  information  about  the  use  of  nets,  baits,  etc., 
than  has  ever  been  published.    Send  for  particulars 

W.  E.  CLAYTON  &  CO., 

19  N.  Main  St.,  Altoona,  Kansas. 


Moose  Heads 

of  exceptional  size,  as  well  as  deer  and 
caribou  are  secured  every  year  in  the  Pro- 
vince of  Quebec  where  the  best  hunting 
and  fishing  in  America  is  to  be  had. 

Non-residents,  equally  with  residents  of 
the  Province^  may  lease  hunting  and  fish- 
ing rights  on  unleased  lands  belonging  to 
the  Province  at  from  $5.  to  $10.  per  mile 
per  annum.  Applicants  should  definitely 
describe  the  location  of  the  rights  so 
desired. 

Non-resident  fishing  and  hunting  lic- 
enses, tags  for  the  shipment  of  game  killed 
in  the  Province,  copies  of  the  fish  and 
game  laws,  and  all  information  regarding 
fishing  and  hunting  in  the  Province  may 
be  obtained  by  addressing 

Hon.  Honore  Mercier, 

Minister  of  Colonization,  Mines  and 
Fisheries, 

Quebec 


PRINCE  GEORGE 


TORONTO 


CANADA 


Magnificently  Furnished  Liberally  Conducted 

Cuisine  Unexcelled  Courteous  and  Prompt  Service 
European  Plan  American  Plan 

SAMUEL  H.  THOMPSON,  Proprietor 


WE 
MAKE 


PEERLESS! 


Cots  &  Camp  Furniture 

Mops,  Tents,  Awnings,  Covera, 
Leggings,  Carpenters'  Aprons 

TUCKER  BUCK  &  RUBBER  CO.,  Fort  Smith,  Ark. 


FOUR  FACTORIES 
Prompt  Shipments 
Write  for  Prices 
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Yukon — 
Newfoundland — 

OTHER  GAME. 
(Season  closed  in  Provinces  not  mentioned) 
BIG  GAME. 
Antelope. 
Manitoba— Dec.  1-Dec.  10x. 

Bear. 

(Unprotected  in  other  Provinces) 
Quebec — Aug.  20-June  30. 

Caribou. 
Alaska— Aug.  21-Dec.  31a. 
Alberta — Nov.  1-Dec.  14. 
British  Columbia* — (a). 
Manitoba— Dec.  1-Dec.  IO.t. 
Northwest  Territories— Dec.  1-April  la. 
Nova  Scotia— Sept.  16-Oct.  15xa. 
Ontario— Oct.  1-Nov.  30xa. 
Quebec— Sept^20-Dec.  31. 
Saskatchewan— Nov.  15-Dec.  14a. 
Yukon — Aug.  1-Mar'.  \x. 
Newfoundland— Oct.  2.1-Jan.  31a. 
Elk. 

Manitoba— Dec.  1-Dec.  lOx. 

Goat. 

Alberta— Sept.  1-Oct.  31. 

British  Columbia* — (a). 

Northwest  Territories— Sept.  1-April  1. 

Yukon — Aug.  1-Mar.  \x. 

Sheep. 

Alberta— Sept.  1-Oct.  31z. 

British  Columbia* — (a). 

Northwest  Territories— Dec.  1-April  la. 

Yukon — Aug.  1-Mar.  lx. 

GAME  BIRDS 
Ptarmigan. 
Alberta— Oct.  15-Oct.  31. 
Vtanitoba— Oct.  1-Oct.  20. 
Northwest  Territories — Sept.  1-Jan.  I. 
Quebec — Nov.  1-Jan.  31. 
Yukon— Sept.  1-Mar.  15 
Newfoundland — Sept.  20-Jan.  1. 

DAYS  EXCEPTED. 
All  hunting  prohibited  on: 
Sundays. — In  a|l  Provinces  east  of  the  105th 

meridian,  except  Quebec. 
*Laws  of  1920  not  received. 
tLocal  exceptions. 
J  Certain  species. 
rrMales  only. 

**Under  the  regulations  for  the  protection 
of  migratory  birds  the  season  is  closed  on 
band-tailed   pigeons,   swans,   wood  ducks. 


eider  ducks,  auks,  auklcts,  bitterns,  cranes,-; 
fulmars,  gannet,  grebes,  guillemots,  gulls, 
herons,  jaegers,  loons,  murres,  petrels,  puffins, 
shearwaters,  terns  and  all  shorebirds  (except 
woodcock,  Wilson  snipe  or  jacksnipe,  black- 
bellied  and  golden  plovers,  and  yellowlegs), 
in  the  United  States  and  Canada. 

aADDlTIONAL   PROVISIONS  AND  EX 
CEPTIONS. 

British  Columbia. — Open  seasons  on  big 
game  and  upland  game  fixed  annually  by 
Order-in-Council,  which  may  be  obtained 
from  Secretary,  Game  Conservation  Board, 
Vancouver,  B.  C.  Waterfowl,  rails,  Wilson 
snipe,  black-breasted  and  golden  plovers,  yellow- 
legs,  in  Northern  and  Eastern  Districts,  Sept. 
4-Dec.  19,  and  in  Western  District,  north  of 
51st  parallel,  Sept.  1 1-Dec.  26;  goose,  brant  ^ 
Western  District,  south  51st  parallel,  Nov. 
13-Feb.  28.  Other  migratory  game  birds,  south 
of  51st  parallel,  Oct.  16-Jan.31. 

Northern  District  includes  Atlin  Electoral 
District,  and  north  of  main  line  of  Grand 
Trunk  Pacific  Railway  and  east  summit 
Cascades. 

Eastern  District,  east  summit  Cascades  and 
south  Grand  Trunk  Pacific  Railway. 

Western  District,  west  summit  Cascades 
and  south  Atlin  Electoral  District. 

New  Brunswick. — Deer,  on  Grand  J  lanan 
and  Campobello  Islands,  no  open  season. 

Northwest  Territories. — Additional  season 
on  caribou  and  sheep,  Aug.  1-Oct.  1.  Female 
caribou,  mountain  sheep,  or  mountain  goat 
with  young  at  fot,  and  their  young  at  foot, 
no  open  season.  Governor  General  in  Council 
may,  by  regulation,  alter  seasons. 

Nova  Scotia. — Big  game,  on  Cape  Breton 
Island,  no  open  season.  Caribou  (male), 
in  Inverness  and  Victoria  Counties  only. 
Rabbit,  on  Cape  Breton  Island,  Dec.  1-Feb. 
28. 

Ontario. — Deer,  south  of  Canadian  Govern-, 
ment  Railway,  Nov.  5-Nov.  20;  north  of 
railway,  Oct.  1-Nov.  30.  Hares,  also  Dec. 
23-Jan.  2. 

Quebec. — Deer,  bull  moose,  in  Pontiac  and; 
Temiscaming,  Sept.  10-Dec.  31. 

Saskatchewan. — Deer,  moose  (males  only), 
caribou,  north  of  Township  34,  Nov.  15-Dec. 
14;  south  of  Township  35,  no  open  season. 

Newfoundland. — Caribou,  also  Aug.  1- 
Sept.  30.    Geese,  unprotected. 
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MARB^S 


Cleaning 
Implements 

Needed  by  Every  Gun  Owner 


tchbox. 


Hardest  use  has  proved  the  real 
worth  of  Marble's  Equipment. 

Every  hour  in  the  great  outdoors  calls 
for  the  use  of  Marble's  Equipment. 

Each  article  merits  your  confidence. 

Here  are  shown  a  few  items — the  line  in- 
cludes various  styles  of  Safety  Pocket  and 
Camp  Axe's,  Hunting  Knives,  Waterproof 
Compasses,   Broken   Shell   Extractors,  Nitro 
Front  and  Rear  Gun  Sights,  Gun  Rods  and  Cleaners, 
Anti-Rust  Ropes  and  Recoil  Pads. 

Jointed  Rifle  Rod 

When  screwed  together  it's  as  solid  as  a  one-piece  rod — can't  wobble,  bend  or  break.  Three 
brass  sections,  with  two  steel  joints,  steel  swivel  at  its  end.  May  be  had  in  brass  or  steel — 
26,  30  and  34  inches  long.    State  caliber  and  length  wanted,  $1.10. 

Rifle  Cleaner 

Thoroly  cleans  without  injuring  the  finest  rifle  and  removes  all  lead,  rust  or  powder  residue. 
Made  of  sections  of  softest  brass  gauze  washers  on  a  spirally  bent,  spring  tempered  steel  wire 
— may  be  attached  to  any  standard  rod.    State  caliber  wanted,  55c.    Shown  at  left. 


Anti-Rust  Ropes 


When  saturated  with  oil  they  prevent  barrel  rusting  or  becoming  pitted.  One  oiling  will 
last  for  years.    For  shotguns  or  rifles,  55c;  revolvers,  25c.   Give  gauge  or  caliber  wanted. 

Nitro  Solvent  Oil 

This  wonderful  oil  will  keep  sportsmen's  equipment  free  from  rust — it  quickly  dissolves  the 
residue  of  all  powders.  A  perfect  lubricant.  2  oz.  bottle  25c j  6oz.can55cj  by  mail  10c  extra. 

Most  good  stores  handle  Marble's  Outing  Specialties  —  if  your 
dealer  can't  supply  you}  order  by  mail.    Enclose  draft  or  money  order. 

Send  for  Marble's  Catalog 

MARBLE  ARMS  &  MFG.  CO.       581  Delta  Ave.       GLADSTONE,  MICH. 
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GET  THESE  TWO  WINNERS! 


Insist  on  the  GENUINE 

HILDEBRANDT 
SPINNERS 

See  them  at  your  dealers 
The  John  J.  Hildebrandt  Company 

Indiana 


4f  They 
I  Fish 

I  The  John 

I  Logansport 


Heddon 
Hand- Made  Reels 
Jim  Heddon  2 -Piece  Rods 
Baby  Crab  and  Other  Minnows 

Send  for  literature 
Jas.HeddorTs  Sonszf^ 

Dowagiac,  Mich.  ^  J£ 


"""RAISE  

SILVER  FOX 

WE  BUY  ALL  YOU  CAN  RAISE  . 
FARMERS-TRAPPERS-MUNTERS-INVESTORS, 

SHOULD  GET  OUR  BOOK  "GUIDE  TO  FOX  FARMERS" 'AND  LEARN 
MOW  WE  START  YOU  IN  THE  BUSINESS. POSTPAID/^  10*  STAMPS 

FUR  COLLECTORS  &  FOX  RANCHERS  write  FOR  OUR. 

BEAUTIFULLY  ILLUSTRATED  GRADING  DIAGRAM  AND  SHIP  US 
YOUR  SKINS.  WE  HAVE  ORDERS  WAITING. 

*est  so'.- st.  j. p. o U F F US, S I LVE R  FOX  STORE  new  york.n.y. 


Notice  how  the  two  holes  in  this  spinner  prevent  the 
hooks  from  flying 
back  and  fouling 
in  the  line.  Will 
land  many  a  fish 
t  h  a  t  a  common 
spinner  would 
lose.    Illustration  shows  smallest 
size  suitable  for  the  little  fishes. 
Made  in  all  sizes;  Nos.  00,  0, 
1.2,  and  3,  25c;   Nos.  4,  35; 
Nos.  5  and  6,  50c,  pos tpaid . 

Knowles  Automatic  Striker 

.  The  Spoon  Bait  SUPREME 

Fish  jerksthe  hook  out  of  slot  and  sudden  stop  at  end  of 
^*~-3^=—  spoon  strikes  hook  firmly  into  jaw.  Darts 

{if       —      <■  ==y— and  dives 

fikjjEz^  •"~**jjjlBD|fe(Hjfesi>  like  a  real 


Catches 


more  than  any  spoon  or  C§F     wootJen  min- 

now. Great  for  all  game  fish.  Black  Bass.  Trout. 

Musky.  Pike,  Salmon.  Cod,  Tarpon,  etc.    SIX  SIZES. 
ASK  your  dealer.     Catalogue  Free. 
Length:       1%"   21/8"   2%"   3U"   4V2"  5%" 
Price  each   35c  35c  55c  75c  90c  $1.25 
Finishes:   SILVER  -SILVER    AND    COPPER — BRASS 
S.E.  KNOWLES,  79  Sherwood  Bldg.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Plan  Your  Campfire  Feasting  Before 
Starting  for  the  Woods. 

Experienced  sportsmen  do  not  trust  to  luck 
for  their  food  supplies.  They  do  not  rely 
upon  last  minute  purchases  at  some  remote 
grocery  store  before  striking  into  the  forest. 

They  plan  their  eating  almost  as  carefully 
as  the  house-wife  plans  her  meals. 

The  sensible  thing  to  do  is  to  go  to  your 
grocer  and  to  select  a  supply  of  the  Heinz  57 
Varieties  of  pure  food  products;  enough  to 
meet  your  requirements  while  you  are  away. 
All  are  conveniently  put  up  in  cans  or  bottles. 
A  case  of  Heinz  goods  can  readily  be  included 
in  your  equipment. 

The  purity,  quality,  and  appetizing  flavor 
of  all  Heinz  products  are  beyond  criticism. 
They  are  famous  in  every  civilized  land.  The 
Heinz  kitchens  combine  the  highest  culinary 
skill  with  tne  most  scrupulously  clean  methods 
and  the  most  exacting  selection  of  raw  fruits, 
vegetables,  and  spices. 

The  mealy  richness  of  Heinz  Oven-Baked 
Beans,  is  nowhere  more  greatly  appreciated 
than  in  the  woods.  You  may  obtain  them  at 
any  good  grocer's  in  four  different  styles; 
with  tomato  sauce  and  pork,  with  tomato 
sauce  alone,  with  pork  alone,  and  baked  red 
kidney  beans  with  a  savory  sauce  of  their 
own. 

Heinz  Ready-Cooked  Spaghetti  is  also 
keenly  appreciated  in  the  woods.  It  is  richly 
flavored  with  cheese  and  tomato  sauce.  Then 
there  are  Heinz  Cream  Soups,  Pickles,  Vine- 
gars, Tomato  Ketchup,  Chili  Sauce,  Peanut 
Butter — 57  Varieties  all  told,  including  the 
matchless  Heinz  Apple  Butter,  and  preserves 
of  various  kinds. 

It  is  a  mistake  ever  to  let  the  larder  at 
camp  run  short  of  Heinz  food  products.  You 
may  be  located  miles  from  the  nearest  railroad 
station  and  supply-center.  In  assembling 
your  equipment,  make  sure  that  you  take 
along  enough  Heinz  goods  to  see  you  through. 


Information  About  Hood  Coat. 

A  subscriber  in  Boston  states  that  a  recent 
issue  of  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada  contained  an 


article  descriptive  of  the  manufacture  of  a 
coat,  smock  or  shirt  made  from  a  blanket  to 
be  worn  with  a  hood  that  can  be  pulled  up 
over  your  head  when  necessary.  Search  has 
failed  to  reveal  this  issue  and  this  is  inserted 
in  the  hope  that  some  reader  may  know  when 
this  article  appeared  or  possibly  may  have 
details  of  the  manufacture  of  a  coat  of  this 
description. 


Recipe  for  Bread  Wanted. 

A  subscriber  asks:  Have  you  the  recipe  for 
bread  when  a  'reflector'  is  to  be  used  in  baking 

etc.? 


Wants  to  Build  Club-House. 

Editor,  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 

We  are  forming  a  hunting  club  of  ten 
members  and  intend  building  a  club  house. 
\Vould  like  if  you  could  give  us  some  ideas 
in  constructing  same,  also  ideas  of  compact- 
ness in  fitting  up  the  interior. 
Thanking  you  in  advance,  I  am, 

Very  sincerely, 

J.  R.  D. 

Pt.  Arthur. 

Can  any  subscriber  help  this  reader? 


Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada  is  in  receipt  of  an 
inquiry  from  a  subscriber,  Mr.  J.  A.  M. 
Taylor,  c  Jo  J.  A.  M.  Taylor  Tool  Co.,  318 
Stair  Bldg.,  Cor.  Adelaide  &  Bay  Sts., 
Toronto,  Ont.,  who  desires  to  know  if  any 
reader  of  the  magazine  can  supply  him  with 
copies  of  March,  April,  May  and  June  1907 
Rod  and  Gun.  If  any  subscriber  is  in  a 
position  to  do  so  will  he  kindly  communicate 
direct  with  Mr.  Taylor  at  the  above  address. 


A  Dominion  park  has  been  established 
along  the  new  Banff- Windermere  highway  to 
be  known  as  Kootenay  Park.  A  portion  of 
the  land  has  been  transferred  to  the  Dominion 
by  the  province  of  British  Columbia,  and  a 
portion  of  the  Railway  Belt  will  be  included. 
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Sil/adfrmclorti 

COFFEE 

Ready  instantly  when  you  pour  on  the  water,  1 
hot  or  cold.  Trial  size  10  cents  Booklet  free. 

G.Washington  Sales  Co.Jnc.  522  Fifth  Avenue,  New^brk 


HESS  MONO- MARINE 

Most  serviceable  and  economical  heavy 
duty  4-5  H.P.  engine.  Many  of  its  com- 
ponent parts  interchangeable  with  standard 
Ford  engine  parts.  Complete  engine  in- 
cludes— Hot-Spot  Manifold,  Bosch  High 
Tension  Magneto,  Stromberg  Carburetor, 
Weedless  Propeller-complete  only  $145.00. 

Send  for  catalog. 

DEALERS:  Our  agency  offers  the  most 
popular  and  the  best  seller  on  the  market. 

HESS  MOTOR  COMPANY 

120-130  Sherman  St.         Detroit,  Mich. 


Mink,  Skunk,  "Coon,"  Rabbits,  et^ 


An  ■  _  A  brings  Illustrated  Trappers 
19 1  In  C  Guide.  It  tells  how.  Giving 
the  first  time  in  print  the  treasured  secrets  of 
the  wisest  old  trappers  in  this  country 
worth  dollars  to  you. 


it's 


TRAPPERS' 

boxc    -    -  - 


SUPPLY  CO. 

OAK  PARK,  ILL. 


All  About  Airedales 

By  R.  M.  Palmer 


A  Book  of  General  Information 

Valuable  alike  to  dog  lovers  and'  owners, 
breeders  and  fanciers.  Illustrated  from 
selected  photographs  of  noted  dogs  and 
rare  scenes.  Interesting  alike  to  the 
novice  who  is  a  fancier  of  other  breeds 
than  the  Airedale  and  of  particular 
interest  to  the  Airedale  fancier. 

Paper  Bound  $1:  Cloth  Bound  $1.50 
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SOUTH  BEND 

QUALITY  TACKLE 


SOUTH  BEND 
Level  Winding  Anti- 
Back-Lash  Reel 

HpHIS  new  South  Bend  Reel 
entirely  eliminates  back- 
lashes, snarls  and  tangles — 
does  away  with  having  to 
thumb  Ihe  spool  when  cast- 
ing— and  upon  reeling  in, 
winds  the  line  perfectly  even 
and  level.  It's  the  reel  which 
absolutely  makes  every  cast  a 
perfect  cast  and  gives  you  at 
once,  without  previous  prac- 
tice, all  the  joys  and  pleasures 
of  bait-casting  for  game-fish. 
Guaranteed  without  time  limitation. 
Send  for  Descriptive  Folder 

SOUTH  BEND  BAIT  CO. 

8294  High  St.  South  Bend,  Ind. 


MOUNTED  MOOSE  HEADS 


in    excellent  condition 


Bargain  for  quick  sale.  Box  41,  Rod  and 
Gun,    -    -    WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO 


Indians  Break  Records 

Wonderful  Shooting  Features  Niagara  Tournament 


EXCEPTIONAL  scores  featured  the  Canadian 
Indians'  Tournament  at  Niagara-on-the-Lake 
on  June  24,  25  and  26;  under  ideal  trapshooting 
conditions.  The  gunman  who  couldn't  break  98x100 
was  considered  a  tyro  in  some  of  the  events.  Two 
Canadian  records  were  broken  in  squad*  shooting  and 
there  is  a  question  if  one  of  the  records  is  not  only  a 
Canadian  but  a  world's  record.  Frank  Huseman  of 
Rochester,  one  of  the  few  Americans  attending  this, 
the  15th  annual  pow-wow  and  shoot  of  the  Indians 
succeeded  in  breaking  150  straight  the  first  day  and 
duplicated  on  the  second  day.  The  first  day  W. 
Barnes  of  Hamilton  had  the  long  amateur  run  with 
122.    Other  high  runs  were: 

S.  G.  Vance,  Tillsonburg,  119;  A.  M.  Wesner,  Flint, 
Mich.,  74;  T.  E.  Houghton,  Flint,  Mich.,  64;  S. 
Hopkins,  Lewiston,  N.Y.,  57;  R.  G.  Montgomery, 
Beamsville,  54;  G.  L.  Vivian,  Toronto,  51,  and  H. 
Cooey,  Toronto,  51. 
The  scores: 

1st  Day.    150  Targets. 

T.  Houghton,  Flint  (  -   146 

A.M.  Wesner,  Flint   144 

A.  J.  Adams,  Flint   138 

C.  Foss,  Flint   140 

W.Bates,  Flint   118 

D.  Konkle, Beamsville   137 

J.  Montgomery,  Beamsville   137 

Geo.  Beattie,  Hamilton   144 

D.  Glover,  Beamsville   120 

A.  W.  Bishop,  Niagara-on-the-Lake   143 

W.Hodges,  Jarvis   137 

J.  Payne,  Tillsonburg   133 

H.Payne,  Tillsonburg   123 

C.G.  Choate,  Hamilton   129 

J.  Vance,  Tillsonburg   135 

S.  Sutton,  Pt.Burwell   130 

J.  McCausland,  London   106 

T.H.Baker,  London   116 

G.L.Vivian,  Toronto   142 

R.  Dav. London   143 

F.  H.  Huseman*   150 

B.  R.Clarke,  Montreal   144 

JV.H.  Gooderham,  Toronto   136 

S.S.  Hopkins,  Lewiston   147 

W.  R.  Gooderham,  Toronto   145 

G.  M.  Dunk,  Toronto   140 

F.  D.  Kelsev,  East  Aurora   146 

J.  Ebberts,  Buffalo   129 

E.  H.Wright,  Buffalo   144 

Mrs.  L.  G.  Vogel,  Detroit   144 

W.  Hollingshead,  Dutton   141 

W.P.Thomson,  Hamilton   135 

C.  Thomson,  Hamilton   133 

P.  Friend,  Hamilton   131 

F.  H.Morris*  Montreal   146 

W.Barnes,  Hamilton   148 

W.M.Hamilton,  High  River,  Alta   142 

H.  W.  Cooey,  Toronto   143 

S.G.Vance,  Tillsonburg   148 

A.  H.  Meadows,  Staff ordville   132 

P.  Laur,  Staffordville   98 

F.W.Watson,  Hamilton   137 

E.Sturt,  Hamilton   135 

Geo.  Vallie,  Staffordville   61 

The  scores  in  the  sweepstakes  under  Olympic  rules 
were — Beattie,  50;  Bishop,  49;  J.  Payne,  47;  J.  Vance, 
48;  Morris,  50;  Clarke,  49;  W.  H.  Gooderham,  47; 
Hopkins,  50;  N.  R.  Gooderham,  50;  Kelsev.  50; 
Hollingshead,  47;  C.  Thompson,  48;  P.  Friend,  41; 
Montgomerv,  50;  W.  Barnes,  50;  Hamilton,  48; 
S.  Vance,  50;  Sturt,  50;  Marlatt,  41;  Bradfield,  46; 
W.  P.  Thompson,  46. 


SECOND  DAY 

In  the  second  day's  shooting  Frank  Morris'  squad 
broke  284  straight  birds;  his  squad  consisted  of  W/ 
Barnes,  Hamilton,  W.  H.  Hamilton,  High  River, 
Alta.,  II.  W.  Cooey  of  Toronto  and  Sam  Vance  of 
Tillsonburg.  Two  five  men  squads  broke  squad  re- 
cords by  breaking  1,470  out  of  1,500.  The  squads 
doing  this  neat  work  were: — Frank  Huseman,  Roches- 
ter; Bryee  Clarke,  Montreal;  W.  H.  Gooderham, 
Toronto;  S.  S.  Hopkins,  Lewiston;  N.  R.  Gooderham 
of  Toronto  of  one  sq  ad  and  the  Morris  that  squad 
bi  oke  the  284  straight. 

2nd  Day. 

T.Houghton,  Flint   142 

A.  M.  Wesner,  Flint   144 

W.  Bates,  Flint  ,  £   126 

C.Foss,  Flint   139 

W.  F.  Law'son,,  Niagara  Falls   141 

F.  E.Healy,  Toronto   142 

H.W.Hunsberry,  Jordan  Station   135 

G.  R.  Rogers,  Toronto   124 

E.  F.  Salisbury,  Toronto   140 

W.  Hodges,  Jarvis   144 

J.  Payne,  Tillsonburg   143 

H.  Payne,  Tillsonburg   127 

G.  Beattie,  Hamilton   149 

J.  Vance,  Tillsonburg   140 

S.Sutton,  Pt.Burwell   140 

J.  McCausland,  London   130 

T.H.  Baker,  London   123 

G.  L.Vivian,  Toronto   140 

R.Day,  London   144 

F.  Huseman*,  Rochester   150 

B.  R.Clarke,  Montreal   149 

W.  H.  Gooderham, Toronto   144 

S.S.  Hopkins,  Lewiston   149 

W.R.  Gooderham,  Toronto   143 

G.  M.  Dunk,  Toronto   141 

F.  D.  Kelsev,  East  Aurora   148 

J.  Kbberts, Buffalo   131 

F.W.Mathews,  Toronto   124 

E.  H.Wright,  Buffalo   135 

Mrs.  L.G.  Vogel,  Detroit   141 

W.  Hollingshead,  Dutton   136 

W.P.Thomson,  Hamilton   141 

Court  Thomson,  Hamilton   144 

P.  Friend,  Hamilton   127 

F.  H.  Morris*,  Montreal   147 

W.Barnes,  Hamilton   148 

W.  Hamilton,  High  River   146 

H.  W.  Cooey,  Toronto   146 

S.G.Vance,  Tillsonburg  '   148 

A.  H.Medous,  Staff  ordville   137 

W.  Bradfield,  Staffordville   138 

C.  Marlatt,  Staff  ordville   125 

P.  Laur,  Staffordville   119 

G.  Vallie.  Staffordville   113 

E.  Sturt,  Hamilton   144 

F.  W.Watson,  Hamilton   127 

Doubles,  50  targets — A.  W.  M.  Wesner,  35;  F.  E. 

Healey,  36;  A.  Bishop,  38;  E.  F.  Salisbury,  41:  G. 
Beattie,  43;  J.  Vance,  42;  J.  Payne,  35;  G.  L.  Vivian. 
34;  F.  H.  Morris,  43;  B.  R.  Clarke,  34;  N.  R.  Gooder- 
ham, 38:  E.  H.  Wright,  37;  J.  H.  Montgomery,  38; 

D.  Kondle,  34;  W.  H.  Gooderham,  43;  S7  S.  Hopkins, 
41;  W.  Barnes,  38;  W.  Hamilton,  38;  H.  W.  Cooey,  39; 
W.  Hughes,  39;  W.  Hodges,  39;  S.  G.  Vance,  46. 

Trophy  winners — 1,  Beattie;  2,  Kelsey;  3,  Wright; 
4,  Sturt;  5,  Clarke;  6,  Mrs.  Vogel;  7,  Bradfield;  8, 
N.  R.  Gooderham;  9,  Thompson  or  Vivian;  10,  Huns- 
bury. 

The  final  day  of  the  shoot  saw  no  change  in  the  good 
work  of  the  squads  and  individual  gun  work. 
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BAKER  HAMMERLESS  SINGLE  TRAP  GUN 


W.  BARNES  ofgHamilton,  Ont.,  using  a  Baker  Single  Trap 
Gun,  on  May  24th,  at  Manor  Farm  Gun  Club,  was  High 
over  all— 158  out  of  160,  and  High  long  gun,  135  unfinished. 
On  June  1,  2  and  3,  at  St.  Thomas,  he  made  with  same  gun  High  over 
all— 386  out  of  400,  and  High  long  run,  87. 

Write  for  Booklet  on  Single  and  Double  Guns 
314  Broadway,  New  York  H.  &  D.  FOLSOM  ARMS  GO.       30  Wellington  St.  W.,  Toronto 


After  the  Day's  Sport 

top  off  the  evening  meal  with  a  steaming, 
savory,  piping  hot,  cup  of 

Reindeer 


COFFEE 


There's  milk  and  sugar  in  it 
boiling  water  and  in- 
stantly you  have  a 
cup  of  coffee  as  good 
as  you  ever  wished 
for.  There's  nothing 
more  satisfying,  stim- 
ulating or  refreshing. 
Try  it. 


THE  BORDEN  CO. 

LIMITED 

MONTREAL 


-just .  add 


Coffee,  Milk  and  Sugar 
Combined 


Genuine 


Hudson  Bay 

"Point" 

Blankets 

60x72  -  3  points  -   8-15  oz.  pairs 

63x81  -  3y2  points  -  10  lb. 

72x90  -  4  points  -  12  1b. 

Scarlet,  Blue,  Green,  Grey,  Khaki, 
White. 


THE 


WRITE  FOR  PRICES 

D.PIKE  C 


MM. 


123  KING  ST.  E. 

TORONTO 

New  York  Office:  No  1  Cliff  St.,  N.  Y.  City 


AS  CRAZY  AS  A  GOOSE 

Or  as  wise  as  a  crow — it  doesn't  matter  to  you  if  you  are  using  Mason's 
decoys.  The  wisest  duck  is  fooled  by  the  natural  size  and  color  and  l.'fe- 
uke  appearance  of  Mason's  decoys.  They  are  made  for  all  species  in 
several  grades.  If  you  are  getting  any — get  the  best.  A  post  card 
bnngs  our  free  catalogue. 


MASON'S  DECOY  FACTORY 


>0  Milford  Street  and  P.  M.  R.  R. 


Detroit,  Mich. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game.  A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Antler.  Ideal  Canoe  Trips 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Company's  system  is  exceedingly  rich  in  all  kinds  of  fish 
and  game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are  streams  famous  for  their  SALMON  and  TROUT  fishing. 
Also  Caribou  barrens.  Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say  there  is  no  other 
country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be  secured  and  with  such  ease  as  in  Newfound- 
land. Information  together  with  illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder  cheerfully  forwarded  upon  application  to 
F  B.  PITTMAN,  General  Passenger  Agt.  Reld  Newfoundland  Company,  ST.  JOHN'S,  NEWFOUNDLAND 
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For  (he  Toronto  Cup,  open  to  Canadian  amateurs, 
wus  for  the  duly  qualified  winner  of  the  grand  Aggre- 
gate in  all  regular  events.  W.  Harries,  of  Hamilton, 
and  S.  Vance,  of  Tillsonburg,  were  tied  with  296  out 
of  a  possible  .'500.  In  the  shoot-off  at  100  targets 
Barnes  nosed  Vance  out,  09  to  98. 

In  the  only  event  open  to  Canadians,  other  than  the 
live-man  team  contest  for  the  Queen's  Royal  Cup,  the 
rules  were  strained  on  the  initiative  of  the  Hamilton 
Gun  Club.  The  event  was  scheduled  for  the  morning, 
Hamilton  leading,  with  Toronto  Gun  Club  second  and 
Balmy  Beach  third.  The  Bob  White  Club,  of  Niagara 
Falls,  entry  had  been  accepted,  although  they  did  not 
comply  wiih  the  rule  requiring  that  every  competitor 
should  be  a  bona  fide,  resident  of  the  city.  On  top  of 
this  the  Falls  team  did  not  arrive  until  the  afternoon. 
Hamilton  waived  all  objections.  The  Cataract  City's 
bunch  with  outsiders  on  the  line-up  were  allowed  to 
compete  and  walk  away  with  the  honor,  which  the 
Ambitious  City  club  had  apparently  won  when  it  was 
called. 

H.  W.  Coocy  won  out  in  the  shoot  off  beating  W. 
Watson  and  Beattie  and  winning  the  Indian  Cham- 
pionship. 

H.  W.  Coocy  was  high  on  the  175  breaking  172. 
W.  P.  Thomson,  of  Hamilton  made  the  long  run  of 
103. 

W.  Hamilton's  "Algonquins"  captured  the  five-man 
tribe  competition  with  119  out  of  125  targets.  S. 
Vance's  Sioux  leading  next  with  1 17.. 

F.  Morris,  of  Montreal,  and  J.  Vance,  of  Tillsonburg, 
won  the  Canadian  Indian  two-man  team  trophy  on  a 
possible  score  of  50.  There  were  eight  other  possibles 
made  in  this  event  by  individuals,  but  Morris  and 
Vance  were  the  only  two  possible  scorers  who  were 
paired  together. 

The  Butt  Trophy  will  for  another  year  rest  in  the 
custody  of  William  Hamilton,  of  High  River.  George 
Dunk,  of  Toronto,  had  the  high  score  of  50  out  of  50 
targets  to  his  credit,  but  on  account  of  his  professional 
connection  he  declined  to  accept  the  trophy.  He  is 
a  member  of  the  Indians  and  duly  qualified  to  compete, 
but  preferred  to  take  this  course.  Hamilton  stood  next 
with  49. 

Sam  Vance  did  some  wonderful  shooting  breaking 
2. )6x300  and  46x50  in  the  doubles,  a  long  run  of  134 
and  a  76,  missing  13  out  of  550  including  the  doubles 
and  missed  9  out  of  the  500  and  50  of  them  were  shot 
at  22  yards.  Bryce  Clarke  of  Montreal,  Edgar  Sturt 
and  Bill  Barnes  of  Hamilton  also  did  some  wonderful 
work. 

At  the  annual  business  meeting  the  Indians  decided 
to  hold  their  next  tournament  at  Niagara-on-the-Lake, 
fo  rthree  days,  beginning  June  30th,  1921. 


Officers  Elected. 

Officers  were  elected  as  follows: — High  Chief,  W.  P. 
Thomson,  Hamilton;  Vice-Chief,  E.  F.  W.  Salisbury, 
Toronto;  High  Scribe,  Court  Thomson,  Hamilton; 
Council  of  Chiefs,  Geo  Anstee,  Geo.  L.  Vivian,  E.  J? 
Mash,  Geo.  H. '  Cashmore,  W.  Hughes,  Torontoi 
H.  Baker,  R.  Day,  London. 

Third  day  scores,  Indian  championship,  50  targets, 
15  yards:— W.  Hollingsheadi  Dutton,  45;  W.  P. 
Thomson,  Hamilton,  49;  Court  Thmson,  Hamilton, 
42;  E.  Salisbury,  Toronto,  48;  J.  Vance,  Tillsonburg, 
47;  G.  Gomph,  Toronto,  48;  T.  H.  Baker,  London,  47; 

B.  Day,  London,  45;  G.  L.  Vivian,  Toronto,  49:  W. 
Edwards,  Toronto,  49;  W.  Edwards,  Toronto,  44; 

F.  G.  Healey,  Toronto,  48;  B.  H.  Clarke,  Montreal,  49; 

G.  Beattie,  Hamilton,  50;  Geo.  Dunk,  Toronto,  49; 
J.  Payne,  Tillsonburg,  49;  W.  H.  Gooderham,  Toronto, 
49;  F.  W.  Watson,  Hamilton,  50;  E.  Sturt,  Hamilton. 
47;  H.  S.  Fisher,  Niagara  Falls,  45. 

Indian  tribe  five-man  teams,  25  targets: — 
Caughnawagas — Barnes  23,  J  Payne  23,  Healey  22, 
Jordan  23.  Friend.  21.    Total  112. 

Brants— Morris  21,  Sturt  23,    Clarke  23,  Baker  21, 

H.  Payne  25.   Total  113. 

Algonquins — W.  Hamilton  23,  Cooey  25,  Dunk  25, 
Anstec  24,  Sutton  25.   Total  119. 

Sioux — S.  Vance  24,  Houghton  25,  Salesbury  25, 
J.  Vance  23,  Gomph  20.  Total  117. 

Blackfoot— W.  H.  Gooderham  21,  Vivian  22,  W. 
Thomson24,  Watson  22,  Hughes  22.  Total  111. 

Munceys — Major  Singer  23,  R.  Day  32,  C.  Thomson 
23,  Edwards  23,  Hollingshcad  20.   Total  112. 

Queen's  Hotel  Cup,  five-man  teams,  25  targets: — 

Hamilton— W.  Thomson  25,  Court  Thomson  23, 
E.  Hurt  22,  W.  Barnes  25,  G.  Beattie  24.   Total  1 19. 

Toronto  Gun  Club— H  Cooey  24,  F.  E.  Healey  23, 

D.  Jordan  22,  G.L.Vivian  24,  D.  Anstee21 .  Total  114. 
Balmy  Beach— W.  Hughes  21 ,  W.  H.  Gooderham  25, 

E.  F.  Salisbury  23,  W.  Edwards  25,  E.  J.  Marsh  16. 
Total  110. 

Bob  White  Gun  Club — Bunchie  25,  H.  S.  Fisher  24, 
W.  C.  Pretty  23,  E.  Stewart  25,  W.  H.  Singer  25. 
Total  122. 

Two-Man  Erent. 

Two-man  team,  25  targets: — Morris  25,  Vance  25, 
total  50;  Hamilton  25,  Healey  24,  total  49 ;  S.  Vance  25, 

C.  Thomson  24,  total  49  ;  Cooey  25,  Jordan  24,  total  49; 
B.  Clark  25,  N.  Long  24,  total  49;  Houghton  25 
Hollingshead  23,  total  48;  Wesner  24,  Edwards.  24, 
total  48;  Singer  24,  Cashmore  23,  total  47;  Beattie  24, 
Anstce  23,  total  47;  Day  23,  Vivian  24,  total  47; 
W.  H.  Gooderham  22,  Salisbury  24,  total  46,  Dunk  25, 
Hughes  20,  total  45;  Sturt  25,  Baker  20,  total  45; 
Thomson  25,  Matthews  16,  total  41. 

Butt  Trophy  Scores. 
Butt  Trophy  Handicap,  fiftv  targets: — Singer  ,  21 
vards,  47;  Vivian,  20  yards,  43;  Wesner,  20  yards,  42; 
Gomph,  19  yards,  48 ;  Sutton,  17  yards,  48 ;  H.  Payne,  16 
yards,  41;  Friend,  16  yards,  44;  Houghton,  20  yards 
34 ;  J.  Payne,  20  yards,  45;  W.  H.  Gooderham,  20  yards, 
45;  Clarke,  19  yards,  46;  Dunk,  19  yards,  50;  Barnes, 
22  yards,  48;  S.  Vance,  22  yards,  48;  Morris,  22  yards, 
46;  Hamilton,  21  yards,  49;  Cooey,  20  yards,  48; 
Hughes,  16  yards,  45;  J.  Vance,  17  yards,  46;  Watson, 
18  yards,  49;  Anstee,  18  yards,  47;  Jordan,  18  yards, 
48;  Salisbury,  19  yards,  47;  Sturt,  19  yards,  47;  Ed- 
wards, 19  yards,  44;  W.  Thomson,  19  yards,  48; 
Hollingshead,  18  yards,  45. 


A,  H.  Meadows,  Straffordville,  Winner  Interna- 
tional Handicap  at  St.  Thomas,  1920. 


HAMILTON  GUN  CLUB. 

The  Hamilton  Gun  Club  held  its  regular  shoot  on 
Saturday  afternoon,  June  19,  and  although  the  at- 
tendance was  rather  slim  competition  was  very  keen. 

Merchandise  prices  were  put  up  in  the  main  events, 
and  in  A  class  W.  Barnes  Kept  up  his  furious  stride 
and  came  out  in  front  with  25  straight.  The.  spoon 
was  awarded  as  second  prize  and  J.  Hunter,  G.  Beatty, 
I.  Smith,  M.  E.  Fletcher  and  H.  Kretschman  all  tied 
for  it  with  24,  and  on  the  next  time  out  Hunter,  Beatty 
and  Fletcher  settled  down  and  ended  the  battle  with 
25  straight. 

Geo  Stroud  annexed  the  merchandise  prize  in  B 
class  with  24  and  the  spoon  went  to  A.  Parmenter  as 
second  prize  with  a  score  of  23. 

In  C  Class  J.  Moyer  hid  the  edge  with  18  out  of  25 
while  F.  Ellis  took  second  place  with  17. 

R.  J.  Reid  of  Vancouver,  was  a  visitor  at  the  club 
and  set  the  pace  for  the  afternoon  of  74  out  of  75, 
W.  Barnes  was  close  behind,  however,  with  49  out  of 
50,  while  Geo.  Beattie  was  third  with  93  out  of  100 
The  scores  follow: 

Shot  at  Broke 

W.  Dynes   50  39 

J.  Hunter   100  92 

Geo.  Beattie   100  93 

C.Sver   50  46 


IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIllllllIHIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIlllllfllllllllllllllllilHIIIIIIIIIIIIIIUIIillll 


T)  Pistol  Powder  No.  5 


77ie  /afesf  development  in  Pistol  Powders 


TO  all  sportsmen  we  announce  the  advent 
of  Du  Pont  Pistol  Powder  No.  5.  New — 
a  1920  product — the  culmination  of  our  long 
experience  in  powder  making  plus  the  know- 
ledge gained  during  the  World  War.  Frankly, 
it  is  the  best  pistol  powder  we  have  ever 
made — extremely  accurate,  easy  shooting 
and  clean  burning.  A  fitting  powder  to  bear 
the  name  of  Du  Pont — the  company  which 
for  118  years  has  been  known  as  the  leading 
powder  maker  to  sportsmen  and  to  the 
military. 

E.  I.  du  Pont  de  Nemours  &  Co.,  Inc. 

Sales  Dept.:  Military  Sales  Division 
Wilmington,  Delaware 
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"PADDLE  YOUR  OWN 
CANOE" 

—  and  be  sure  its  a  Lakefield — 

There  is  health  and  pleasure  in  canoeing 

LAKEFIELD  CANOES 

Lakefield  Canoes  are  shapely  bouyant  canoes  that 
obey  the  slightest  turn  of  the  paddle  —  staunch 
canoes  that  withstand  roughing  in  rapids  and  shal- 
lows —  absolutely  safe  canoes.  There  may  be  just 
as  good,  but  there  are  no  better. 

The  lakefield  Canoe  and  Boat  Co.,  Limited 

Lakefield,  Ontario.  Canada 


The  Culture  of  Black 
and  Silver  Foxes 


By  R.  B.  and  L.  V. 
Croft.   B.A.,  M.D. 


W.  J.  Taylor,  Ltd.,  Publishers 
WOODSTOCK  -    -    -  ONTARIO 


CANADA'S  leading  sportsman's  magazine.  "Rod 
and  Gun"  is  being  besieged  by  requests  for  in- 
formation, the  result  of  the  interest  created  by 
the  splendid  articles  that  have  appeared  in  recent 
issues. 

To  meet  this  demand,  the  publishers  are  issuing  the 
articles  in  book  form,  in  which  enthusiasts  are  given 
valuable  and  hitherto  unknown  information  about 
foxes,  under  the  following  heads:  Introduction, 
Heredity,  Origin,  Breeding,  Mating  and  Gestation, 
Pens  and  Dens,  Food  and  Feeding,  Food  and  Care, 
Value. 

The  volume  is  profusely  illustrated  with  pictures 
taken  from  life,  and  will  doubtless  be  eagerly  re- 
ceived by  everyone  interested  in  the  profitable 
raising  of  this  valuable  animal. 

Mailed  to  any  address  upon  receipt  of  priee — 60c 
postpaid. 
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W.  Barnes  ♦...„,  fiv 

J.  Smith  ,   75 

MTb.  Pletclker   100 

N.  Long   70 

J.  Mover  ,   110 

F.  Ellis   50 

A.  Parmentcr   70 

Geo.  Stroud   100 

A.  GIoVor   50 

W.  W.  Livingstone.   75 

H.  Kretsclnnan   100 

B.  J.Pearce   50 

R.J.Reid   75 

H.  Fletcher   50 
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Hamilton  Gun  club  held  its  regular  shoot  on  Satur- 
day afternoon  and  although  the  wind  made  the  targets 
take  all  sorts  of  turns,  it  sufficed  to  make  the  grounds 
an  ideal  spot  for  a  hot  day. 

Useful  merchandise  prizes  were  put  up  in  each  class. 
For  the  main  event  in  class  A.  II.  Lennox  and  H. 
Kretschman  tied  for  the  lead  with  24,  but  on  the  shoot- 
off  Krctschman  managed  to  go  one  better  with  22 
while  Lennox  broke  21 .  E.  Sturt,  Dr.  Green  and  John 
Hunter  were  all  well  up  with  23. 

Geo.  Stroud  again  captured  th  prize  in  B  class  with 
23  while  the  nearest  to  him  were  A.  Cilover,  A.  Pa- 
mentcr  and  F.  Gardiner  who  all  broke  20. 

In  C  Class  J.  Moyer  came  out  on  top  with  21  out  of 
25,  while  H.  Fletcher,  who  has  just  broken  into  the 
game,  was  next  in  line  with  19  and  F.Ellis  was  third 
with  18. 

Dr.  Greene  had  the  best  total  for  the  day  with  47 
out  of  50  and  Geo.  Stroud  was  next  with  46  out  of  50. 
H.  Kretschman  broke  68  out  of  75  and  took  third  place. 

The  score: 

Shot  at  Broke 

A.  Glover  .'          50  42 

H.Fletcher  ....    50  32  * 

F.Ellis   50  25 

A.  Parmenter   50  39 

J.  Moyer  n   50  40 

E.  Harris   50  41 

H.  Lennox   75  67 

Geo.  Stroud   50  46 

F.  Gardiner..   50  37 

E.  Sturt   50  41 

Dr.  Greene   50  47 

N.Long.   50  43 

J.  Hunter   50  45 

Goodale   50  43 

H.  Kretschman   75  68 

Ladies'  day  at  the  Hamilton  Gun  club  again  proved 
itself  to  be  the  banner  day  of  the  year,  when  over  100 
members  and  guests  were  present. 

In  t  he  ladies'  shooting,  a  new  winner  turned  up  in  the 
person  of  Miss  Harris,  who  b-oke  the  five  straight  in 
grand  style.  Not  to  be  outclassed  by  her  daughter, 
Mrs.  Harris  broke  four  out  of  five,  and  tied  for  second 
place  with  Mrs.  Lennox  and  Mrs.  Livingstone,  but  on 
the  shoot-off  Mrs.  Lennox  got  second  place  by  breaking 
the  next  three  straight,  while  Mrs.  Harris  was  third 
with  two  out  of  three,  and  Mrs.  Livingston  fourth  with  ' 
one  out  of  three.  Some  of  the  other  scores  were  Miss 
Hunt  -r  and  Mrs.  Harrison  with  three  out  of  five,  and 
Mrs.  Lutz  and  Miss  Gardner  with  two  out  of  five,  while 
Miss  Brunt,  Mrs.  H.  Smith,  Mrs.  Moyer  and  Mrs. 
Newlands,  sen.,  and  jun.,  all  broke  one  out  of  five. 

Forjthe  men  shooting,  each  lady  drew  a  name  of  one 
of  the  men  taking  part,  and  to  tho  e  ladies  holding  the 
names  of  the  two  high  scores,  two  prizes  were  given. 
Naturally  some  real  shooting  was  put  on,  but  nothing 
but  a  perfect  score  was  any  good,  as  M.  E.  Fletcher, 
H.  Newlands  and  F.  W.  Watson  all  ti*f  ned  in  a  straight 
25,  and  in  the  next  time  out,  Fletcher  and  Newlands 
again  tied  with  24,  while  Watson  got  22.  Owing  to  the 
lateness  of  the  day,  the  men  tosed  a  coin  instead  of 
shooting  further,  and  Fletcher  was  the  lucky  one.  Miss 
Dorothy  Groves  held  the  winning  ticket,  that  of  M. 
E  Fletcher,  while  Miss  Stanford  held  that  of  Mr. 
Newlands. 

In  the  straight  drawing  for  those  ladies  who  had  not 
won  a  prize,  Mrs.  Hopper  came  out  the  lucky  one.  H. 
Newlands.  of  Gait,  shot  exceedinglv  w  11  during  the 
afternoon,  breaking  74  out  of  75,  while  E.  Harris  and 
Dr.  Greene  are  deserving  of  mention,  the  former  getting 
73  out  75,  and  the  latter  48  out  of  50. 

During  the  afternoon  a  dainty  luncheon  was  served 
by  Crawford,  the  confectioner,  whic  added  greatly 
to  th  ■  pleasure  of  the  afternoon.  Th  prizes  consisted 
of  beautiful  cut  glass  and  silverware,  and  were  very 
ablv  presented  to  the  winning  ladies  by  Court  Thomson 
and  H.  Lennox. 

The  scores  follow — 

Shot  at  Broke 

H  W.Hunsberv  \   5Q  41 

M  Honsberger   50  39 


N.S.Braden  „  75 

P.  Friend   50 

W.  W.  Livingstone   50 

N.Long   75 

.J.  Hunter   75 

J.  Moyer   75 

p.  Lin; ...    50 

E.  Harris   75 

M  IE.  Goodale   125 

Beft  Smyth    50 

L.Long   50 

G.  Brown   50 

J  Gomph .   .   75 

Geo.  Stroud   100 

M.E.Fletcher   75 

J.  Lisson   50 

1 1.  Lennox   .->0 

15  H.  Sturt   75 

H.  Fletcher   50 

G.  Har.ison   50 

A.  Glover   50 

II.  Newlands   75 

Dr.  Greene   50 

F  W.Watson  „  75 

1 1.  Kretschman   100 

H.  Smith   50 

H.Lutz   50 

T.Gardiner   50 

A.VonGunten   25 

H.Spence   25 

C.Linkert   25 

J.  Vane    50 

C.Graham   50 

C.Thomson   75 

A.Smyth   25 


S HER BROOKE  TOURNAMENT 

The  first  registered  tournament  held  by  the  revived 
Sherbrooke  Gun  club  attracted  a  large  number  of 
American  shooters.  The  shoot  which  was  held  on 
Dominion  Day  found  about  thirty  gunners  present. 
S.  R.  Newton  of  Sherbrooke  is  the  President  of  this 
enthusiastic  club. 

The  scores: — 

A.Stuart  Boa  *  Montreal,  Que   140' 

S.  R.Newton, Sherbrooke  Que   139 

C.  L.Osborne,  Montreal,  Que   138 

H.M.  Louden,  Burlington,  Vt   137 

S.  G.  Newton.  Sherbrooke, Que   136 

A.  S.C.Hill,  Burlington,  Vt   132 

Bruce  Murdock.  Montreal,  Que   1 27 

F.  W.  Yeatpn,Montpellier,Vt   12* 

William  H.  Southwood,  Richmond,  Que   126 

G.  E.  Louden,  Burlington,  Vt   122 

James  E.  McCrea,  Sherbrooke,  Que   121 

H.  M.  Pape,  Montpelier,  Vt   119 

H.L.Paehe,  Burlington,  Vt   116 

V.  E.  Germain,  Bromptonville.  Oue   115 

Fred  W.  Wakin,  Sherbrooke,  Que   113 

R .  Laundry,  Montpelier; Vt   1 08 

N.  E.  Walley,*Sherbrooke.  Que   106 

E.F.  Dillon,  Montpelier,  Vt   104 

Fred  W.  Mitchell,  Sherbrooke,  Que   102 

B.  W.  Goodfellow,  Bawe,  Vt   93 

P.  McCullough.  Sherbrooke,  Que   98> 

W.B.  Armstrong,  Montpelier,  Vt   92/ 

S.R.Turner,  Sherbrooke,  Que  *  9fj 

P.  A.  A.  W.  Dwight*,  Toronto,  Ont  105*  70 

Fred  Southwood,  Sherbrooke,  Que   75*  57 


Canadian  Trapshooters  Finish  Last 

Antwerp,  July  23. — The  United  States  team  won  the 
final  of  the  Olympic  team  trapshooting  competition 
here  to-day,  when  they  broke  547  out  of  a  possible  600 
clay  targets.  The  other  scores  were:  Belgium  503:. 
Sweden.  500:  Great  Britain,  488,  and  Canada,  474. 
The  individual  scores  made  bv  the  Canadians  were: 
Beattie,  87;  Hamilton,  81:  Vance,  82;  Oliver.  76; 
Montgomery,  78,  and  MacLaren,  70. 

The  winning  by  the  Belgian  team  of  second  place  in 
the  match  came  somewhat  as  a  surprise,  one  member  of 
the  team  being  blind  in  one  eye.  - 

In  the  individual  championship  shoot  this  afternoon 
the  Canadians  did  not  do  as  well  as  had  been  expected. 
Only  Montgomery,  who  broke  32  targets,  and  Vance, 
30,  finished  in  the  first  half.  Other  scores  were  :  Beattie, 
29;  Hutchinson.  Black.  28,  and  Hamilton,  26. 

All  five  of  the  United  States  team  entered  in  the 
event  survived  the  elimination  round  and  will  compete 
in  the  finals.  Troeh  and  Arie  each  broke  34  targets  and 
led  the  field,  which  consisted  of  forty-three  competitors. 

Eight  oft  ho  nine  countries  which  had  representatives 
survived  the  first  round,  these  being  Great  Britain, 
Canada,  the  United  States,  Sweden,  Norway,  Belgium, 
Holland  and  France.  Finland's  three  representative* 
were  eliminated  in  the  first  round. 


THE  BRILLIANT 
SEARCH  LIGHT 

For  Hunting,  Trapping,  Fishing,  Etc. 

The  only  lamp  designed  for  this  purpose.  Shines  300  to 
600  feet.  Burns  carbide  at  a  cost  of  about  of  1  cent  an 
hour.    Single  or  double  lens.    On  the  market  18  years. 

Illustrated  catalog  mailed  free  on  request,  and  we  will  give  you  the     /        °vj     ^  IfeA 
name  of  our  nearest  Dealer.     Sold  by  the  leading  Canadian  Fur  v 
Houses,  and  Hardware  &  Sporting  Goods  Dealers. 

BRILLIANT  SEARCH  LIGHT  MFG.  CO.,  529  So.  Dearborn,  Dept.  5,  Chicago,  111. 


We  furnish  Knock- 

Down  and  in 
various  stages  of 
completion, 

Launches, 

Cruisers, 

Auxiliary 
Yachts, 

Work -Boats, 

and  Hulls  for 
Outboard  Motors. 


Have  ready  for  shipment  finished  hulls  from 
16  ft.  to  28  ft.,  also  some  launches  complete 
with  engine  installed  ready  to  ran. 


Robertson  Bros. 


Foot  of 
Bay  St. 


Hamilton 


COOEY  RIFLES 


22  CAL. 

The 


CANUCK" 


MODEL 

ACE"  of  22  Calibre  Rifles 

MADE   IN   CANADA  by  the 

H.  W.  COOEY  MACHINE        ARMS  CO.,  TORONTO,  CAN. 


FOR  SALE,  WANT  AND 
EXCHANGE  DEPT. 


Advertisements  will  be 
inserted  in  this  Department 
at  4c.  a  word.  Send  re- 
mittance with  order.  Copy 
should  not  be  later  than 
the  10th  of  the  month. 


BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS 


WILD  ANIMALS — Correspondence  solicited  with 
parties  interested  in  Fox  Ranching  or  i*  purchasing  or 
■elling  stock.    Blake  Vanatter.  Georgetown.  Ont.  J.t.f 

Choice  Silver  Black  breeding  Foxes,  pups  or  adult  stock, 
a  proven  industry  for  thoughtful  men  and  women,  Instruc- 
tions.   Reid  Bros.,  Bothwcll,  Ontario,  Canada.  4-7T 

Nelson 
7-5T 


FOR  SALE — Canada  wild  gfcese,  (stamp). 
Waldron,  Tyne  Valley,  P.  E.  I.  Island. 


BLACK  DUCKS  FOR  SALE— Live  black  ducks  and 
English  Call  ducks — guaranteed  pure  bred  wild  stock. 
Box  370,  Orillia,  Ont.  8  2T 

FOR  SALE. — Trio  young  red  foxes,  in  excellent  condi- 
tion. Price  reasonable.  Write  Arthur  W.  Bradley, 
Lansdowne,  Ont.  8  2T 


DOGS 


THE  BLUE  GRASS  FARM  KENNELS  OF  BERRY, 
KY.,  offer  for  sale.  Setters  and  Pointers,  Fox  and  Cat 
Hounds,  Wolf  and  Deer  Hounds,  Coon  and  Opposum 
Hounds,  Varmint  and  Rabbit  Hounds,  Bear  and  Lion 
Hounds,  also  Airedale  terriers.  All  dogs  shipped  on  trial, 
purchaser  to  judge  the  quality,  satisfaction  guaranteed 
or  money  refunded.  Sixty-eight  page  highly  illustrated, 
instructive,  and  interesting  catalogue  for  ten  cents  in 
stamps  or  coin.  5-TF 

FOR  SALE— Splendid  Llewellin,  English,  Irish,  Gordon 
setter  pups  and  trained  dogs,  pointers,  spaniels  and  re- 
trievers in  pups  and  trained  dogs.  Enclose  stamp  for 
description.    Thoroughbred    Kennels,    Atlantic,  Iowa. 

1-TF 

FOR  SALE — Imported  female  English  Foxhound. 
Five  years  old.  Bred  in  the  purple.  Splendid  matron. 
Box  212,  Kenora,  Ont.  7-2T 

AMERICAN  FOXHOUND  puppies  for  sale,  pedigreed 
and  royally  bred,  Walker  and  Trumbo  strains  from  the 
best  bloodlines.    J.  E.  Keays,  Box  519,  London  Ont.  6-3T 

FOXHOUNDS. — Pure  bred,  American  foxhound  pups 
for  sale.  Bred  from  No.  1  hunting  stock.  Males  and 
females  $15.00  each.    S.  J.  Cox,  Colborne,  Ont.       8  IT 

FOR  SALE. — Female  foxhound,  guaranteed  hunter; 
foxhound  puppies.    H.  D.  Atkinson,  Campbellford,  Ont. 

"8  IT 

100  varieties  rabbit,  fox  beagles,  coon,  skunk,  oppossum, 
farm,  pet  dogs;  swine,  pigeons,  etc.,  from  the  garden  spot 
of  United  States.  Catalogue  11c  stamps.  Kiefer's 
Kennels,  Lancaster,  Pa.  (8  6T 

"CANUCK  KENNELS",  LINDSAY,  ONT.  have 
for  sale  two  male  Irish  water  spaniel  pups  from  the  best 
working  stock;  old  enough  to  start  in  next  fall.  Also  will 
be  having  some  extra  well  bred  Airedale  pups.  8  IT 

FOR  SALE. — Two  Beagle  hound  pups,  three  months  old* 
will  make  best  of  hunters.  Charley  Sheppard,  R.  R.  No.  2 
Hamilton,  Ont.  8  IT 


FOR  SALE. — American  foxhound  pups,  3  months  dip 
Parents  both  from  Kentucky,  Walkei  Strain.  Gee 
Stork,  Mono  Mills,  Ontario.  11 

FOR  SALE. — Beagle  pups,  3  females,  2  m  les,  eligibl 
to  register  in  A.  K.  C.  All  nicely  marked,  reariv  to  ship 
Males  $20.00,  females  $15.00.  Forest  Beagle  KeonS 
Box  168,  Forest,  Ont.  ^ 


ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES. 


5 


FOR  SALE — Marine  Engines,  two  cycle,  two,  three  a 
four  cylinder,  also  2  cylinder  4  cycle.  All  new.  Write  I 
further  particulars  stating  horse  power  required,  to  Box 
ROD  AND. GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


FOR  SALE — 23  ft.  Semi-speed  launch,  beam  4  j 
3  inches,  finished  ready  for  engine.  This  is  a  new  laui 
now  ready  for  delivery.  For  further  particulars,  c 
write  Box  F.  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


Row  boat  Outboard  motors  and  others  cheap; 
reverse  gears,  rear  starters,  magnetos,  etc.  Send  for 
Guarantee  Motor  Co.,  Hamilton,  Canada.  1W 

FREE — Illustrated  catalogue  Marine  Gasoline  and- 
Engines;  Propellers;  twenty-six  Manufacturers'  pi" 
also  used  Engines.  Mention  this  publication.  Cana<] 
Boat  and  Engine  Exchange,  Toronto. 

.GUNS 

YES— I  WILL  TRADE  GUNS— Send  2c  stamp 
complete  list  of  second  hand  and  shop-worn  fireanni 
Everything  guaranteed.    Tell  us  what  you  want  in 
letter.    Wm.  R.  Burkhard  (Established   in   1855),  14 
East  4th  St..  St.  Paul,  Minn.    "The  Original  and  Ol 
Reliable."  12-T1 

WANTED— New  or  used  i  Lee-Enfield  short  mod« 
magazine  rifle.    Wm.  H.  Coit,  33  Linwood  Ave.,  Buffak 

N.  Y.  8-r 


FOR  SALE. — One  Remington  22  repeating  rifle,  M 
12,  twenty-two  inch  barrel.    In  factory  condition, 
R.  E.  Thornton,  Box  111.  Woodstock,  N.  B., 

WANTED  TO  PURCHASE.— 35  Remington,  must 
in  good  condition.    C.  Foster,  41  Agusta  St.,  Gait, 

8 


FOR  SALE  OR  TRADE.— 44  gauge  double  2n  ii 
barrels,  left  full,  right  modified,  factory  condition  insid< 
signs  of  wear  on  stock,  checkered  for-end  and  grip,  slin 
strap,  Belgian  made.    Roy  Skinner,  Yarker,  Ont.  81* 

FOR  SALE.— 303  Enfield  Model  1914.  like  new.  $35 
Springfield  1906,  sling,  inside  perfect  $35;  8  MM  Militar] 
Mauser,  sling,  inside  perfect  $35;  Savage  1919  likenen 
$28;  also  fancy  30-30  Winchester.  Natalish,  Stockbric 
Massachusetts,  United  States. 

FOR  SALE.— Ross  280  new  $150.00,  8  MM  Hi 
Mannlicher,  new   $80.00,   Mauser   almost   new  $75J 
Mauser  7  MM,  used,  bargain  $45.00;  303  Sporting 
and  others.   3  McMahon  St.,  Quebec,  Que. 


America's 
Pioneer 
Dog  Medieines 


BOOK  ON 

DOG  DISEASES 
And  How  to  Feed 

Mailed  free  te  any  address  by 
the  Author 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER  CO.,  Inc., 
118  West  31st  Street,  New  York 


.303  Savage  in  good  condition. 
$35.00;  also  Webley  ,45  in  good  condition  for  $20. 


rou  po: 


11,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


FOR  SALE. — One  new  3  barrel  Daly  gun,  hammerles 
weight  7  lbs.;  rifle  38.55,  shot  16  gauge,  length  of  barre 
26  inches.    Price  $250.00.    Also  one  new  Winchest< 

extra  light  weight,  pistol  grip  30.30  calibre  rifle.  22  in 
barrel,  best  Winchester  telescope,  2  extra  barrels,  3© 
and  38-55.  Price  $125.00.  Smith  &  Wesson  revoF 
32-20,  six  inch  barrel,  target  sights.    Price  $25.00.; 

McMahon  St.,  Quebec  City,  P.  Q. 


m 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


First  forty  dollars  secures  for  you  a  Special  Stevens 
target  rifle,  32-40  calibre,  target  sights,  double  set  of 
rigger,  special  butt  plate.  New.  Apply  Box  9,  Rod 
ind  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont.  8  IT 

*  A  bargain.  New  12  gauge  hammer  gun,  low  circular 
hammers,  pistol  grip  and  forestock  checked,  rubber  butt 
date,  stub  twist  barrels,  canvasgun  case.  Johnstone,  Bir 
jningham.  maker.  $65  takes  it.  W.  D.  McEdwards,  Box 
|!95,  London,  Ont.  8  IT 

WANTED. — 30.30  Remington,  or  250-3000  Savage, 
itate  pric<\  condition  and  what  equipment  goes  with  them. 
J!  0.  Purdy,  Sprngfield,  Ont.  8  2T 

FOR  SALE. — Six  B.  S.  A.  .22  Match  Rifles  as  used  by 
|he  R.  M.  C.  Team  in  C.  R.  L.  matches  1920,  fitted  with 
IBS.  A.  Aperature  Sights.  Team  average  last  match 
17.5  per  cent.  Price  $25.00  each.  Apply  Secretary, 
Royal  Military  College  Rifle  Club,  Kingston,  Ontario. 

S  .  8  IT 


FOR  SALE  or  exchange  all  standard  makes  high  class 
Vmerican  made  guns.  Want  cash  or  English  made  guns 
ngood  condition.    Clyde  Atwood,  Dundee,  Minn.  U.S.A. 

6-3T 


GUN  REPAIRING 

W.  A.  BROCK 
We  make  a  specialty  of  Fine  Gun  Work, 
Re-stocking,  Barrel  Boring,  Stock-Bending, 
Barrel  Browning,  etc. 

All  Work  Guaranteed 

Foi  $60 — A  10  gauge  hammer  gun,  made  by 
Charles  Lancaster,  one  of  the  best  English  makers. 
Gun  is  in  Al  condition,  complete  with  leather  case, 
metal  lined,  Dixon  measures,  ebony  cleaning  rod, 
extra  plungers  and  main  springs,  full  pistol  stock, 
genuine  Damascus  barrels.  Case  alone  could  not 
be  bought  to-day  for  less  than  $35. 

BROCK'S 

The  Sporting  Goods  Store  of  London,  Ont* 


SPECIALS 


FOR  SALE — Set  of  Electric  automobile  lamps,  two  side 
tod  one  tail.  Never  been  used.  Box  L,  ROD  AND  GUN 
Woodstock,  Ontario.  TF 

.  MARRY  IF  LONELY;  for  results,  try  me;  best  and 
nost  successful  "Home  Maker";  hundreds  'rich  wish 
narriage  soon;  strictly  confidential;  most  reliable;  years 

The  Successful  Club'  " 


»f  experience;  descriptions  free 
iox  556, Oakland,  Calif 


3-6T. 


;  FOR  SALE — One  Goldberg  display  fixture.  Metal 
Tame  with  12  display  wings  18  ft.x  36  ft.  Worth  $70.00. 
For  quick  sale  $30.00.  Apply  Box  400,  Rod  and  Gun, 
Voodstoek,  Ont.  10-TF. 

ECZEMA,PSORIASIS, gSVlM  E 

natism,  piles,  cancer,  sbre  eyes,  cured  or  no  charge.  Write 
or  particluars.  Eczema  Remedy  Co.,  Hot  Springs,  Ark., 
K  S.  A.  9-12T 

;  We  Buy  all  kinds  of  Fire  Arms,  Fishing  Tackle,  Hand 
cameras.  Prismatic  and  Field  Glasses,  and  everything  in 
liporting  Goods.  Write  Levine  Brothers,  Reg'd.  435-439 
jit.  James  Street,  Montreal.  5-tf 

I  FOR  SALE— 35c  each— ROD  AND  GUN  covers, 
nounted  on  9  x  11"  mat,  ready  for  framing  and  suitable 
or  den  or  office.  ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA,  Wood- 
tock.  Ont.  tf 

WANTED. — Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada  for  December 
j  918  and  January  1919  aryd  complete  years  1916  and  1917 — 
pnbound  preferred.  Francis,  105  Sunnyside  Avenue, 
Ottawa.  8-1 T 


DR  SALE: — 1  Western  Trap  complete. 
10.  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock. 


Very  cheap. 
8  IT 


FOR  SALE. — One  pair  of  8  power  binoculars  made  by 
Gundlach  Manhattan  Optical  Co.,  New  York,  also  sole 
leather  case  and  carrying  straps,  in  new  condition  inside 
and  out.  $45.  R.  E.  Thornton,  Box  111.  Woodstock,  N. 
B.,  8  IT 


FOR  SALE. — One  Waltham  watch,  17  jewels,  gold 
filled  case,  in  perfect  condition.  $18.  R.  E.  Thornton, 
Box  111.,  Woodstock,  N.  B.  8  IT 

PARTNER  WANTED— with  some  capital  to  take  half 
interest  in  a  Fox  farm  and  trapping.  A  golden  opportunity. 
J.  R.  Booth,  Heyden,  Via  Soo,  Ontario.  8 -IT 

STAMMERING. 

ST-STU-T-T-TERING  and  Stammering  cured  at  home. 
Instructive  booklet  free.  Walter  McDonnell.  151  Poto- 
mac Bank  Building,  Washington,  D.C.  6-6T 

TAXIDERMY  AND  TANNING 

WANTED.— Situation  as  Taxidermist.  Good  at 
osteology  and  casting.  John  C.  Paterson,  15  Widmer  St., 
Toronto,  Ont.  8  IT 

Lifelike  Taxidermy.  Latest  Museum  and  Moth-proof 
Methods  used.  Game  heads  and  rugs  a  specialty.  Satis- 
faction guaranteed.  D.  C.  Tait,  1116  Broadway  West, 
Vancouver,  B.C.  3-6T 

FOR  SALE — Moose  Head,  fine  specimen  excellent  con- 
dition. Apply  Box  L.,  ROD  AND  GUN.  Woodstock. 
Ont.  TF 


ARRY  FOR  WEALTH,  HAPPINESS.  Hundreds 
attractive,  congenial,  willing  to  wed,  photos  free. 
Warn,  2216^  Temple  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.      8  IT 


OUTDOOR  BOOKS 

By  Warren  H.  Miller         Editor  Field  and  Stream 

The  Outdoorsman's  Handbook 

Everything  for  the  hunter,  wing  shot,  fisherman, 
camper,  canoeist  and  dog  owner,  condensed  into 
compact,  handy  reference  form.  In  canvas  binding, 
$1.50;  with  a  year's  subscription  to  Rod  and  Gun, 
$2.25. 

Camp  Craft 

The  latest  and  best  of  camping  books.  282  pp., 
profusely  illustrated.  All  the  modern  camping 
equipments  that  you  do  not  find  in  earlier  works 
are  described  in  this  work.  Cloth,  $1.50;  with  a 
year's  subscription  to  Rod  and  Gun,  $2.25. 
Rifles  and  Shotguns 
Military  rifle  shooting,  big  game  rules,  and  how  to 
learn  shooting  at  big  game;  sights,  targets,  rifle 
mechanics,  trap-shooting,  wing  shooting,  patterns, 
snap  shooting,  etc.  A  complete  and  authoritative 
work  for  the  big  game  and  feathered  game  hunter. 
Special  chapters  on  the  U.  S.  Springfield.  Cloth, 
$2.00;  with  a  year's  subscription  to  Rod  and  Gun, 
$3.00. 

The  Boys'  Book  of  Hunting  and  Fishing 

With  ten  chapters  on  camping  for  boys.  How  to 
catch  trout,  bass  and  muscallonge,  and  the  tackle 
to  get  that  a  boy  can  buy.  How  to  learn  wing  shoot- 
ing and  rifle  shooting.  How  to  make  your  own 
camping  outfit.  Cloth,  $1.25;  with  a  year's  sub- 
scription to  Rod  and  Gun,  $2.00. 
The  Boys'  Book  of  Canoeing  and  Sailing 

Has  also  chapters  on  the  motorboat,  besides  many 
on  canoeing,  canoe  cruising,  how  to  build  a  decked 
canvas  sailing  canoe;  boat-building  and  rigging  for 
sail  batteaux,  dories,  skiffs,  duckboats,  catboats 
and  knockabouts.  350  pp.,  127  illustrations.  Cloth, 
$1.25;  with  a  year's  subscription  to  Rod  and  Gun, 
$2.00 

Airedale,  Setter  and  Hound 

With  a  chapter  on  the  pointer  and  Irish  setter. 
All  about  raising  and  training  the  principal  breeds 
of  hunting  dogs.  A  thoroughly  practical  work. 
160  pp.,  50  illustrations.  Paper,  $1.00;  cloth,  $1.75; 
with  a  year's  subscription  to  Rod  and  Gun,  $1.75. 

The  Medicine  Man  In  the  Woods 

*■  A  pamphlet  in  waterproof  packsack  binding,  cover- 
ing emergency,  first  aid  and  woods'  medicine.  50 
cents;  with  a  year's  subscription  to  Rod  and  Gun, 
$1.60. 

SEND  CHECKS  DIRECT  TO 

W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LTD., 
Pub.  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


ROfr  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


Mealtime  is  a  happy  event  three  times  a  day, 
when  you  are  on  a  camping  or  fishing  trip.  Food 
prepared  and  cooked  out-of-doors  has  a  different 
flavor  that  urges  appetites  and  satisfies  the  inner 
man.  But  you  cannot  fully  enjoy  your  meals  unless 
you  have  the  right  materials  to  cook  with  and  especially  a 
sufficient  supply  of  milk. 

KLIM  takes  care  of  that  important  item.  It  is  pure  powder- 
ed separated  milk.  You  carry  it  in  the  dry  powder  form  packed 
in  handy  lift-cover  tins  and  make  into  liquid  separated  milk 
whenever  you  need  it.  Eight  level  tablespoonsfull  of  KLIM 
whipped  into  a  pint  of  water  makes  a  pint  of  natural  flavored 
separated  milk,  delicious  to  drink,  flavors  tea  and  coffee  to  your 
taste,  makes  biscuits,  pancakes,  etc.,  lighter  and  tastier. 

KLIM  is  sold  in  grocery  stores  in  half-pound,  one-pound 
and  ten  pound  tins.  A  handy  size  for  any  length  of  trip.  The 
one  pound  size  will  make  four  quarts.  Figure  out  how  many 
meals  you  will  have  and  take  enough  KLIM  to  provide  plenty 
for  every  meal. 

KLIM  is  used  regularly  every  day  in  thousands  of  homes. 
If  you  haven't  tried  it  in  your  home — get  a  tin  and  learn  how 
convenient  and  economical  it  is. 


CANADIAN  MILK  PRODUCTS,  LIMITED 

TORONTO 

St.  John  Montreal  Winnipeg 


British  Columbia  Distributors — Kirkland  &  Rose,  132  Water  St.,  Vancouver,  B.C. 


"High  Gun"  for  Four  Days 

at  Ottawa 

A  Wonderful  Record! 

At  the  meeting  of  The  Eastern  Canada  Trapshooting  Association 
held  in  Ottawa,  June  14,  15,  16,  17,  Mr.  Wm.  Barnes  of  Hamilton 
again  demonstrated  the  superiority  in  materials  and  loading  of 

Remington  UMC  Nitro  Club  "speed  shells." 

Using  Remington  UMC  Nitro  Club  shells  throughout,  Mr. 
Barnes  made  the  following  remarkable  scores:— 

Practice  Day — High  Gun,  score  99  out  of  a  possible  100. 

On  two  other  days — also  High  Gun,  score  for  the  three  days 
being  392  out  of  a  possible  400,  winning  the  Indian's  Cut  Glass 
Bowl. 

On  the  four  days  of  the  meeting  Mr.  Barnes  was  High  Gun, 
with  475  out  of  a  possible  500,  winning  the  Ottawa  Bowl. 

Mr.  Barnes  also  added  the  following  triumphs  to  the  above 
remarkable  performance: — 

Highest  long  run  of  105  straight,  winning  the  $250 

Ford  Trophy. 
Long  run  of  85  unfinished. 

Event  Cut  Glass  Bowl,  score  146  out  of  a  possible 
150. 

Mr.  Barnes  and  Mr.  Geo.  Beattie  of  Hamilton  won  the  Eastern 
Canada  Two  Man  Team  Championship  breaking  50  straight, 
both  using  Nitro  Club  shells. 

The  quality,  speed,  penetration  and  target  pattern  of  these 
famous  shells  make  them  the  choice  of  the  expert.  They  give 
sure  results.    Try  them  yourself.    You  will  be  well  satisfied. 

Remington  UMC  of  Canada  Limited 

Windsor,  Ont. 


AUTO- 
LOADII 
3H0TG 


Get 
Ready 


The  clucks  will  soon  be  here 

Of  course,  you  will  want  your  share.  The 
surest  way  to  get  it  is  to  treat  yourself 
to  an   old  reliable" — 

Remington  UMC  Pump  Gun 

It  will  give  you  six  fast  shots  without 
reloading.  Its  velvet  smooth  slide  action 
its  accuracy,  and  easy  "hang"  permit 
rapid  steady  shooting— the  kind  that 
bags  the  ducks.  When  it's  a  question  of 
duck  hunting 

"Arrow"  and  "Nitro  Club" 

Wetproot  Shells 

gre  the  one  best  bet.  They  can  afways 
be  depended  upon  for  sure-fire,  speed,  and 
target  pattern.  _  Try  them  this  season. 

Remington  UMC  of  Canada  Limited 

Windsor,  Ontario 


HUNT 


SHOT  GUNS 

Every  Dependable  Make  Remington,  Winchester,  Savage 

REMINGTON  10-A  REPEATER 

Particularly  well  adapted  for  small  game'and  /t%  f% /\  P"f 

traps.    Remington    10-A    Repeating    pump  %X  m^.  m  I      [  I 

action,   hike  down   shot    gun,   made         1  '1  /  ^\ 

gauge  only,   carries   six   shots,   weight    7H  #  § 

lbs   ■ 

Single   shot,    take   down!    knife   edge   front  xt^^^^i  TTR  c  i  / f  ^VY   curi  T  c 

and  open  rear  sight.    Adapted  for  B.B.  caps,  NITRO  UUB  hHUl  bHLLLb 

22    short,    22  Ion-  and  rim  fire.     Weight,  12  gauge,  box  of  25  .  .  SI..").") 

2%  lbs.  12  gauge,  box  of  100  „  S6.00 

^Mwm^     22  Smokeless  Powder  Cartridges.     22    Black    Powder  Cartridges. 

Shorts,  per  hundred  S  1.10  Shorts,  per  hundred  .7.". 
Long,  per  hundred  S  1.30     Long,  per  hundred  90 


TAXIDERMY 
+■  &  SUPPLIES 


Send  your  trophies  to  Spanner,  where 
your  mounts  will  obtain  the  benefit 
of  years  of  study  in  anatomy  and 
the  mounting  of  trophies  from  all  over  the  world. 
Spanner's  mountings  possess  that  naturalness  and 
truth  of  detail  without  which  your  trophies  cannot 
provide  a  permanent  pleasure. 

Write  Spanner  for  Taxidermy  Supplies  or  inform- 
ation on  any  point  of  taxidermy  that  may  cause  you 
difficulty.  Wiriest  assortment  of  tools  and  supplies 
in  Canada. 


SPANNER'S  NEW  CATALOGUE 

XT/WIT"  Jjr  4  J\y  Bigger  and  more  complete  than  ever. 
INUW  KEiAI/I   It's  FREE.    Write  for  a  copy. 


olive: 


PANMER  &  CO, 


Dept.  "R,"  26  Elm  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


1 


duck  humte: 


of  GREEN  SAIL  SILK 

BLEND  WITH  ANY  SURROUNDINGS 


TENT 


LIGHT 
STRONG 

WATERTITE 


ORDER  THROUGH 

YOUR  LOCAL 
SPORTING  GOODS 
STORE 


CANADA'S  LARGEST  GAMP  OUTFITTERS 

WOODS  MANUFACTURING  CO.  limited 

OTTAWA 


CLARK'S 
PREPARED  FOODS 

How  about  the  following,  Mr.  Sportsman,  for  variety 
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Waters  of  Rejoicing 

George  Gilbert 


PINIONS  were  at 
variance  in  Ruccas- 
tarra  Valley  on  the 
usual  things  and  em- 
phatically so  as  to — ■ 
Who  had  the  best 
herd  of  belted  cattle. 

Who  could  pitch 
the  most  hay  in  a  fair 

working  day. 

Who  could  catch  the  most  speckled 
trout  from  Ruccastarra  Creek. 

But  everyone  agreed  that  Agnes 
Varnum  was  the  prettiest  girl  in  the 
vale  and  would,  what  was  more  im- 
portant than  her  prettiness,  make  a 
consistent  home-body,  for  she  loved 
to  bake,  to  do  all  sorts  of  home  tasks 
and  was  so  wholesome  in  all  her  ways 
and  tastes  that  men  turned  to  her 
instinctively  and  women  liked  her 
immensely.  So  of  course  Agnes  had 
many,  many  male  admirers  and  en- 
joyed their  admiration  sweetly  and 
openly-and  impartially.  And  she  was 
invited  to  dances,  taken  out  to  ride 
in  shiny,  rubber-tired  buggies  and, 
in  time,  in  large  or  small  motor  cars 
and  in  other  ways  permitted  and 
encouraged  to  queen  it  to  her  heart's 
content.  She  was  too  sensible  to  be 
spoiled  by  such  attentions  and  too 
honest  with  herself  and  others  to 
show  any  real  preference  for  any  of 
her  suitors  until  she  was  sure  of  her 
heart. 

Let  us  take  her  portrait  as  she 
stands  in  the  wide  doorway  of  the 
Varnum  home,  that  fronts  the  River 
Road   and  has.   at  the  back,  the 


sweetwater  brook  purling  under  the 
bank  at  its  rear: 

About  up  to  a  big  man's  shoulder; 
eyes  a-light  with  humor  and  set 
wide  apart;  eyes  hazel,  warm,  friend- 
ly. Her  body,  free-moving  under  its 
pink-and-white  checked  gingham, 
swings  in  steady  rhythm  as  she  sweeps 
the  wide,  white-leaded  porch  and  the 
over- arching  Colonial  doorway,  with 
its  fanlight  transom  above  it,  makes 
a  frame  for  her  as  she  works  before 
it  and  her  coronet  braid  nods,  nods, 
nods,  at  each  stroke  of  the  broom  and 
the  little,  merry  sun-lances  that 
strike  through  the  elm  shade  break 
into  shimmering  glories  as  they  shiver 
on  the  chestnut  tones  of  her  coiled 
wealth  of  hair.  Add  to  such  details 
the  complexion  that  goes  with  a- 
bounding  health,  the  smooth,  easy 
play  of  muscles  that  comes  of  just 
enough  exercise,  nerves  non-existent 
because  of  her  normality — and  you 
have  something  that  

Here  is  what  Will  Ogden  once  said 
to  her: 

4 'Agnes,  you  make  a  man  think  of 
home." 

"Thanks,  Will,  for  that  word,"  she 
had  replied. 

Like  many  another  bashful,  clean 

man,  Will  had  not  said  anything 

more — to  the  point — on  their  stroll 

home  that  evening  and  so  

*    *    *  * 

The  Varnum  house  was  almost  at 
the  valley's  end,  where  Ruccastarra 
tinkled  into  the  Susquehanna.  Be- 
neath the  knoll-bank  on^which  the 
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homestead  stood  was  a  pool,  hollowed 
back  under  some  overhanging  bed- 
rock by  the  age-long  churning  of  the 
spumey,  cool  water.  That  pool  was 
almost  always  counted  good  for  at 
least  one  trout  of  ample  size  each  time 
the  creek  was  fished. 

It  was  an  understood  thing  in  Ruc- 
castarra  that  the  trout  in  the  home 
creek  were  for  home  folks.  No  fish 
hog  applied — over  once.  If  a  fair- 
fishing  stranger  came  and  was  polite 
and  nice  and  did  not  cut  pasture  fence 
wires  and  shut  the  bars  after  him,  he 
could  come  again  and  would  be  let 
alone  while  he  creeled  the  few  trout 
a  stranger  could  catch  in  that  creek. 
For  the  natives  did  not  envy  him  his 
small  catch,  for  they  knew  every 
springhole  under  the  banks,  every 
root  and  boulder,  each  likely  spot  and 
could  get  always  a  small  mess,  no 
matter  if  a  casual  fair-fisher  did  once 
in  a  way  take  minor  toll  of  their 
stream.  Now  and  then  a  city  club 
tried  to  lease  the  fishing  rights,  but 
had  no  success.  Public  opinion 
would  not  permit  it. 

At  the  top  of  the  vale  was  the 
quaking  bog  with  the  small,  but  deep 
and  ice-cold,  spring-fed  pond  in  its 
unstable  centre  and  the  wild  cranber- 
ries growing  about  its  upper  end  and 
the  lady  slippers  at  home  in  its  in- 
choate, half-formed  peat.  It  was 
there  that  the  trout,  gorgeous,  mystic, 
wonderful,  foregathered  in  the  sunny 
days  of  late  November  and  deposited 
their  eggs  in  the  neverstill  gravel  that 
the  springs  kept  in  motion.  The 
pond,  by  common  consent,  was  sanc- 
tuary to  all  Ruccastarra  trout.  No 
one  fished  the  pond,  or,  if  they  tried 
to,  despite  all  warning  notices  against 
trespassers,  the  Ogdens,  on  whose 
land  it  was,  drove  them  off. 

The  Ogden  house  was  of  white 
frame,  snug,  ample,  comfortable.  It 
was  set  in  the  middle  of  the  bit  of 
lush,  sweet  loam,  perhaps  10  acres  of 
it.  The  pond,  some  brushlots  and 
hard-scrabble  pasture  that  lapped 
over  the  hill  behind  the  house,  made 
up  the  remainder  of  the  Ogden  farm. 

"Not  enough  of  a  farm  to  be  rich 
on;  just  big  enough  to  be  happy  on," 
old  Peter  Ogden  had  said  to  his  wife, 
Melissa,  when  he  had  brought  her 


there,  right  after  the  Civil  War  when 
he  had  homed,  a  veteran  of  many 
battles,  to  take  up  anew  the  burdens 
of  peaceful  life. 

"And  that's  big  enough  for  me," 
Melissa,  Peter's  wife,  had  replied, 
snuggling  up  against  her  big  hus- 
band's side — the  one  nearest  his  heart. 

From  his  remark  and  her  answer  it 
is  easy  to  imagine  what  sort  of  a  man 
Will  Ogden,  their  son,  was — dreamy, 
quiet,  a  lover  of  the  pond,  the  hills, 
the  creek,  adept  in  trouting  with  the 
fairly-flung  fly.  Lover,  too,  of  So- 
lace Green  after  he  came  home  from 
fighting  the  Dons  in  '98.  And  she 
was  just  what  her  Christian  name 
implied — a  solace  to  man,  pretty, 
soft  in  speech  and  manners,  helpful, 
tactful,  a  woman  to  inspire  a  man  to 
do  his  best.  Their  children,  in  their 
turn,  grew  up  healthy,  red  of  cheek, 
with  sun-glinted  eyes,  merry  ways, 
their  living  all  shot  through  with 
little  tender  whimsies  of  speech  and 
action.  Each  married  and  moved 
away — but  one.  For,  nice  as  the 
Ogden  farm  was,  it  would  not,  by 
sheer  farming,  support  a  large,  ample 
brood.  Yet  no  matter  how  and  where 
the  Ogden  boys  and  girls  fared — and 
they  fared  well,  being  industrious  and 
persevering — they  carried  with  them 
laughter,  little  bursts  of  song,  smiles, 
the  best  of  feeling. 

The  one  who  remained  and  kept 
the  old  farm  was  Will,  jr.,  the  ad- 
mirer who  told  Agnes  Varnum  that 
she  made  him  think  of  home.  After 
his  mother  and  father  died — he  was 
the  youngest  and  they  went  just  as 
he  was  through  his  schooling  in  Ruc- 
castarra valley — Will  made  an  ar- 
rangement with  the  other  heirs  where- 
by he  was  to  have  the  home  farm  and 
pay  for  it  after  he  had  completed 
his  technical  course  in  Cornell  and 
perhaps  a  year  in  the  College  of  Ag- 
riculture. Will  finished  his  educa- 
tion, working  his  way  through  col- 
lege and  earning  extra  money  be- 
sides during  vacations,  letting  the 
farm  lands  out  on  shares  during  his 
summers  of  his  absorption  in  educa- 
tional effort.  He  came  home  at  the 
last,  an  Ogden,  all  through,  whimsical, 
sunny,  his  big  grey  eyes  nested  in 
wrinkles  of  friendly  import;  his  cheeks 
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ruddy,  mouth  wide,  but  firm;  chin 
firm,  shoulders  broad,  torso  well 
muscled,  step  springy,  every  move- 
ment alert  when  he  was  interested. 
And  his  brown  hair  crinkled  and 
whorled  and  was  so  nice  to  gaze  upon 
that  the  fingers  of  women  fairly  itched 
to  tousle  it. 

"I  kind  o'  like  our  old  home,"  Will 
said,  when  some  of  the  anxious,  kindly 
women  of  the  valley  remonstrated 
with  him  for  his  determination  to  live 
up  there  alone;  "I  can  batch  it — a 
while.  I  want  to  find  out  what  the 
old  farm's  good  for,  in  the  light  of 
what  I've  learned  at  college.  There's 
that  old  bank  of  red  clay  over  the 
hill  that  dad  often  said  was  good  for 
pottery.  That  might  turn  out  big. 
I  want  to  analyze  that  and  see  if 
it's  worth  working.  Then,  there's 
the  farm  itself — some  one's  always 
been  happy  on  it  ever  since  who  come 
first.  I'll  stick  up  there— alone — a 
while,  at  any  rate." 

And  of  course,  like  the  other  young 
men  of  Ruccastarra,  Will  Ogden  paid 
court  to  Agnes  Varnum.  Paid  her  a 
distant,  shy  court,  waving  his  hand 
at  her  when  he  passed  the  Varnum 
house,  his  creel  shouldered,  his  deftly- 
cast  flies  flicking  over  the  pools  in 
sight  of  the  Varnum  house.  Or  he 
would  leave  her  a  bushel  of  hand- 
picked  Northern  Spy  apples  of  a 
crisp,  cool  October  morning.  Or  in- 
vite her  to  ride  in  his  rather  shabby, 
side-bar  buggy  behind  the  old  brown 
mare  that  had  come  to  him  along 
with  the  other  Ogden  heriditaments. 
For  Will,  with  the  farm  to  pay  for, 
and  his  innate  honesty,  could  not 
ride  in  a  motor  car  as  yet, 
*    *    *  * 

x  Where  the  creek  vale  widened  out 
to  meet  the  river's  wider  flatlands, 
was  the  Steele  farm.  Daniel  Steele 
was  the  son  of  old  Marve  Steele  and 
their  meadows  grazed  over  a  hundred 
fine  grade  cows  and  the  Steele  barns 
and  milking  machines  and  steel  stan- 
chions were  the  wonder  of  all  the 
people  'roundabout.  The  Steeles 
were  good  neighbors;  just  folks.  Yet 
a  hard,  cruicible  Steele  would  mani- 
fest itself  at  times  in  some  boy  or  girl 
of  each  generation — a  tendency  to  be 
masterful,  to  grasp,  to  conquer,  in 


spite  of  everything.  Dan  Steele  had 
it  and  showed  it  early.  He  was  sev- 
eral years  older  than  Will  Ogden  and 
made  fun  of  Will  for  fishing  the  home 
creek,  and  joined  an  exclusive  club 
that  had  preserve  rights  in  a  well 
stocked  lake  a  dozen  miles  away.  Dan 
had  money  in  his  own  right,  left  him 
by  an  uncle,  and  he  made  more  money 
—big  money  for  Ruccastarra — by 
trading  in  cattle,  shipping  produce  in 
car  lots,  buying  and  selling  hides, 
furs,  ginseng  and  other  countryside 
commodities.  Meanwhile  Dan  cul- 
tivated the  acquaintance  of  such  city 
men  as  were  members  of  the  Lake 
View  Trout  Club  and  before  he  was  30 
he  had  affairs  so  shaped  that  he  was 
ready  to  leave  the  farm,  after  selling 
his  share  in  the  property  to  the  other 
Steele  heirs,  old  Marve  having  died 
meanwhile. 

"I  won't  stick  in  this  hole,"  he 
snarled,  when  his  mother  expostulated 
and  hoped  he  would  remain,  as  head 
of  the  family;  "let  the  others  grub  it 
out,  small,  if  they  want.  I'm  going  * 
where  I  can  make  big  money." 

"But  what  about  Agnes  Varnum?" 
his  mother  demanded. 

"Oh,  she  says  she  won't  marry 
right  away  and  I'm  sure  that  when  I 
come  back,  any  time,  I  can  have 
her.  Trade  follows  the  flag  and  a 
woman  will  follow  the  money  bags, 
every  time — and  I  can  get  her  or 
'nuther,  just  as  good  as  she  is,  any 
time." 

He  laughed  crisply,  but  ceased 
when  he  saw  his  mother's  fine,  peace- 
ful old  face  cloud.  Then  he  stooped, 
kissed  her  and  blustered  out  of  the 
front  door,  into  the  yard,  where  his 
trim  racing  car  was  and  soon  it  snored 
Dan  Steele  away  to  the  city. 

After  Dan  Steele  went  Will  Ogden 
continued  his  shy  courtship  of  Agnes 
Varnum.  Almost  all  the  eligible  men 
of  the  valley  had  large  or  small  cars 
by  now.  But  Will  had — just  the 
old  side-bar  buggy  and  the  brown 
mare.  He  had  the  usual  Ogden  five 
cows  and  the  usual  Ogden  fair  crops 
on  his  ten  acres  of  loam;  the  usual 
Ogden  happy  smile  and  cheery 
whistle.  And  he  found  time  to  whip, 
with  his  father's  rod  and  outfit,  the 
home  creek,  and  he  never  failed,  when 
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Agnes  was  visible  as  he  passed,  to 
wave  a  greeting  to  her.  And  she 
always  answered.  Will  was  immersed 
in  the  work  of  the  one-man  farm. 
Often  folks  noticed  that  his  high-Lop 
boots  were  splashed  with  red  clay  and 
they  joked  him  about  the  Ogden  pot- 
tery prospects,  for  that  had  been  a 
stock  bit  of  humor  in  the  valley  ever 
since  Will's  father- had  first  cut  into 
the  red  clay  while  getting  out  logs 
over  the  hill  from  the  house  and  had 
scrubbed  out  a  logging  road  there  for 
the  teams  of  the  timber  contractor. 
At  such  times  Will  laughed  and  said: 

"No:  I'm  still  working  it  out.  But 
there's  the  farm;  that's  got  a  living  in 
it,  anyhow,  for  a  man  and  a  family. 
Not  a  big  living,  but  a  happy  one." 

Agnes  had  letters  from  Dan  Steele 
— gripping,  fiery,  boasting  letters. 
Dan  made  money.  His  commission 
house,  with  his  knowledge  of  country 
folks  and  their  ways,  plus  Steele  wit 
and  forcefulness,  put  him  to  the  front. 
He  told  her,  on  paper,  of  his  success, 
beyond  even  his  expectations,  and 
wrote,  too,  of  the  great  new  racing 
car  he  owned. 

"I'm  going  to  run  up  in  it  some 
time,"  he  wrote,  near  the  end  of  his 
second  winter  in  city  harness,  "and 
take  you  out  for  a  nice  spin,  Agnes. 
And  I  may  ask  you  that  question 
again.  I've  a  notion  I'll  come  when 
fishing's  good,  and  want  to  make  a 
record  catch  to  show  the  home  boys 
that  money  in  fine  tackle  can  do  a. 
lot  for  a  fellow,  even  in  trout  fishing. 
And  I  want  some  of  the  pretty  native 
trout  out  of  the  home  creek,  not  the 
hand-fed,  hatchery— raised  German- 
browns  out  of  the  club's  lake.  Some 
of  the  men  in  the  Commerce  Club 
here  insist  there's  no  trout  in  Ruccas- 
tarra,  because  they  fished  it  and  failed, 
and  I've  made  a  bet  with  them  that 
I  can  bring  in  a  creel  full  and  give 
them  a  dinner  of  them  and  I'm  going 
to  show  them  that  it  can  be  done. 
I  do  what  I  set  out  to  do,  you  know, 
dear  girl." 

It  was  that  same  evening  that 
Dan's  letter  came  that  Will  Ogden, 
in  his  swell-body  cutter,  drove  up 
to  take  Agnes  Varnum  to  the  Granger 
dance.    After  a  happy  evening,  dur- 


ing which  she  had  danced  with  most 
of  the  eligible  young  men  of  the] 
valley,  Will  drove  her  home  under 
the  big  February  moon.  The  feeling' 
in  the  air  was  of  a  coming  thaw  and 
Ruccastarra  Creek  was  beginning  to 
talk  again,  after  nibbling  its  way 
through  the  blue-black  ice  that  so 
long  had  prisoned  it  away  from  the 
sun's  kisses. 

"Is  there  any  answer?"  Will  whis- 
pered shyly,  as  he  handed  her  out  of 
the  big  cutter  onto  the  stone  horse- 
block before  the  Varnum  home. 

"Not  yet,"  and  she  darted  away 
from  arms  that  would  have  held  her — 
if  Will  had  not  been  a  bit  slow  and 
hesitant  in  wooing,  and  so  anxious  to 
make  her  happy  that  he  feared  to 
alarm  her  or  hurt  her  feelings  by  being 
too  insistent. 

*    *    *  * 

The  big  blue  racer  that  Dan  Steele 
brought  out  from  the  city  created  a 
sensation  in  the  quiet  valley,  as  did 
the  liveried  chauffeur  and  the  fine 
fishing  tackle  that  Dan  unfolded  to 
the  view  of  his  favored  friends.  With- 
in a  day  or  two  almost  everyone  had 
had  a  ride  in  the  speedy  car — and  en- 
joyed it  thoroughly.  Farm  cars  gave 
it  the  road  and  folks  smiled  toler- 
antly at  Dan's  racer  as  it  tore  up  or 
down  the  valley  road.  Dan's  suc- 
cess had  been  rather  a  popular  one  and 
it  was  the  general  opinion  that  he 
was  one  of  them  yet,  if  he  had  gone 
to  the  city  to  make  "a  pot  of  money." 
For,  after  all,  Dan  was  just  folks, 
like  the  rest. 

Agnes  went  out  with  Steele  from 
the  first.  He  did  not  go  fishing  in 
the  creek  those  early  days  of  his  out- 
ing, but  devoted  himself  to  visiting 
and  courting  Agnes.  He  had  her 
with  him  out  to  the4 Lake  View  Club, 
to  several  parties  at  not-too-distant 
resorts.  He  dazzled  her  with  his 
ability  to  whisk  her  fifty,  sixty  or  a 
hundred  miles  between  lunch  and 
dinner  hour  and  back  againT  Often 
he  took  the  wheel  from  the  paid  driver 
and  showed  her  how  his  car,  well 
driven,  could  pass  everything  on  the 
road. 

"When  I  ask  you  that  question 
again,"  he  would  laugh,  as  they  spun 
along  some  stately  macadam  stretch, 


r 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


377 


[  "you  want  to  think  that  with  this 
I  big  motor  goes  enough  money  to  keep 

it  going  and  more  to  come  and  to  keep 
|  you  in  style  to  correspond,  for  I'm 
I  making  it  hand-over-teacup  and  mean 

to  make  more." 

Steele  was  attractive,  in  his  bluff, 

virile  way.  He  was  big,  with  highly 
I  capable  hands,  a  square  chin,  fresh 
!  clean  skin  and  light  hair,  closely 
!  cropped  always.  His  eyes  were  a 
j  blue  that  could  be  cold  or  warm,  ac- 
j  cording  to  mood.  He  always  dressed 
I  well,  but  not  loudly. 

Once,  when  he  took  advantage  of 
|  a  lonely  spin  on  a  side  road  to  make 

more  direct  love  to  her,  Agnes  found 

it  not  alarming  to  be  caught  to  him 
|  in  an  embrace  that  seemed  to  batter 
!  at  the  doors  of  her  inner  citadel  of 
!  dissent. 

"I  know,"  he  whispered,  mouth  to 
her  ear,  one  strong  hand  on  the  steer- 
|  ing  wheel,   "what  your  answer  is 
going  to  be  to  that  question,  Agnes; 
it's  got  to  be  what  /  want  it  to  be. 
Day  after  tomorrow  ends  my  vaca- 
!  tion.    And  I  mean  to  get  a  creel  full 
!  of  the  home  creek  native  trout,  the 
!  beauties,  to  take  with  me,  to  win 
'<  that  bet  with  the  men  of  the  Com- 
merce   Club.    You'll    remember  I 
|  wrote  you  about  that?" 

She   nodded   her   head,  silently 
1  studying  the  play  of  his  strong  hand 
on  the  wheel.    She  could  not  help 
|  but  think: 

"A  hand  like  that  would  never  put 
a  woman  into  the  ditch — from  lack 
|  of  monetary  success."  , 

But  aloud  she  said,  banteringly:— 
"Perhaps  the  trout  won't  bite  for 
you." 

"Yes  they  will  bite — for  me.  I  get 
what  I  want!" 

His  back-tossed  head,  his  big,  in- 
clusive laugh,  in  tune  to  the  hum  of 
!  the  big  motor,  seemed  to  clinch  mat- 
ters. 

"I'm  going  early  in  the  morning," 
he  urged;  "cater?  the  fish,  and  keep 
them  in  the  ice-house  at  our  place, 
till  I  leave  next  morning.  Ride  up 
to  the  headwaters  of  Ruccastarra  with 
me  in  the  morning?  I'll  have  the 
chauffeur  run  you  back  home  after 
I  start  fishing.  I'll  finish  in  the  pool 
behind  your  house  after  dusk,  motor 


home  from  your?  house  and  come 
back  in  the  evening  to  take  you  for  a 
drive  and  my  answer.  I  know  what 
that  will  be,  too,  Agnes." 

She  assented  to  his  program  and 
he  laughed  again,  possessively. 

"I'm  going  to  get  those  trout — and 
you,  too,"  he  said. 

She  felt  caught  in  the  swirl  of  his 
masterfulness  and  sensed,  too,  a  little 
fear.  Yet  it  was  not  unpleasant-^-the 
tang  of  full  life  so  blended. 

Steele  came  for  her  in  the  blue 
racer  at  seven  o'clock  and  she  was 
ready,  eyes  shining  with  the  excite- 
ment of  it.  He  was  dressed  in  finest 
rubber-silk  waders  and  had  his  ex- 
pensive creel,  reel,  line  and  solid-silver 
fly-book  with  its  dozens  of  hand-tied 
flies.  His  leaders,  he  boasted,  cost 
Jiim  a  dollar  each;  the  line,  a  choice 
hand-tapered  silk,  $5,  and  so  on. 

The  racer  picked  up  speed  smoothly 
and  swirled  them  out  onto  the  main 
up-creek  road.  Half  a  mile  from  the 
Ogden  place  they  passed  Will,  down- 
bound,  one  leg,  with  its  clay-smeared 
boot,  hanging  over  the  side  of  the 
wagon  as  he  nursed  the  knee  of  his 
other  leg  in  one  hand  and  drove  care- 
lessly. He  was,  it  was  plain,  more 
than  knee-deep  in  thought.  They 
passed  him  in  a  cloud  of  dust,  but 
he  found  time  to  call  a  cheerful  greet- 
ing after  them. 

"I  put  on  a  little  extra  spurt," 
Steele  said — he  was  driving  and  had 
her  in  beside  him — "to  give  Will  some 
dust  to  chaw  on.  What  does  he  stay 
hived  up  in  that  house  at  the  road's 
end  for?  I  told  him  t'other  day  that 
I  want  a  smart  deliver^  man  in  town 
and  to  come  and  take  the  place.  I 
don't  forget  my  friends  up  here,"  he 
bragged.  "I  told  him  he  was  getting 
to  be  a  regular  muskrat  living  beside 
that  pond." 

"But  everybody  knows  the  Ogden 
place  has  been  a  happy  place,"  she 
flared  in  defense  of  the  home  nest 
up  there  in  the  hills  that  everyone 
admired  so  much. 

"Yes  a  body  could  be  happy  there, 
— like  a  cow  chewing  a  cud,"  he 
agreed,  turning  the  car  into  the  Ogden 
dooryard.  With  Will  gone  there  was 
no  one  at  home.  The  five  Ogden 
cows  lowed  at  them  over  the  pasture 
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bars.  There  was  a  drowsy  hum  of 
bees  from  the  straw  skips  under  the 
apple  trees;  a  breath  of  buckwheat 
odor  floated  in  to  mark  the  summer's 
peak.  Comfortable  mother  hens 
clucked;  doves  circled  low,  fearlessly, 
and  martens  skimmed  the  farther  dis- 
tance just  where  hill  and  sky-line 
met. 

Steele  swept  his  eyes  rather  con- 
temptuously over  it  all. 

"What  Ogden  hangs  on  here  is 
more'n  I  know,"  he  said  quickly; 
"his  dad  thought  there  was  good  red 
potting  clay  in  that  hill  " 

"There^may  be,"  she  offered  timidly. 

He  laughed  and  eyed  her  with 
amusement. 

"If  there  was,  you  don't  suppose 
I'd  let  it  gone  to  waste?"  he  deman- 
ded. 

"Why  "  she  began. 

"I  took  a  sample  of  that  red  clay 
four  years  ago,"  he  went  on  "one  day 
when  I  pretended  to  be  hunting  up 
there  on  the  hill.  I  had  it  down  to 
an  expert  on  potter's  clay  in  Montreal, 
and  got  his  report.  Paid  $500  for 
it  too.  He  said  it  wasn't  any  good 
for  potter's  clay.  That  wouldn't  oc- 
cur to  Will  Ogden  in  a  lifetime.  He'd 
waste  months  and  years  puttering 
around,  his  own  way,  and  in  the  time 
it  would  take  to  make  the  right  kind 
of  a  test,  he'd  miss  his  chance  for 
making  a  success  at  something  else. 
If  it  had  been  potting  clay,  I'd  bought 
the  farm  and  turned  it  into  money — " 

"Perhaps  he  wouldn't  have  sold — " 

"Him?  Aw,  Aggie,  you  can  always 
get  what  you  want — for  money." 

He  turned  the  car  oter  to  his  hire- 
ling driver,  took  his  tackle  and  bade 
her  goodbye.  She  watched  him  go, 
leaning  her  chin  on  her  hand,  the  el- 
bow on  the  edge  of  the  richly  plushed 
car's  door.  She  watched  him  skirt 
the  Ogden  meadow,  go  down  the 
fence  as  if  to  begin  at  the  place  where 
the  creek  issued  from  the  pond  that 
was  Ruccastarra's  sacrosanct  trout 
preserve.  But  

Instead  of  turning  down-stream, 
he  swung  about  and  deliberately  be- 
gan to  fish  the  pond! 

"Please  drive  me  home,"  said  Agnes 

to  the  waiting  driver. 

*    *    *    *  , 


Will  Ogden  came  by  the  Varnum 
house  about  10  o'clock,  up-bound 
after  his  trading  trip  at  the  cross 
roads  store.  Agnes  waved  to  him 
from  the  porch  and  he  called  in: — 

"Yo,  ho,  Aggie!  I'm  going  to  fish 
down  the  creek  s' afternoon.  I  guess 
Dan  won't  catch  them  all,  eh?  I 
want  a  small  mess  of  trout,  so  I  can 
divide  with  you." 

He  was  so  friendly,  so  "homey" 
there,  in  the  old  side-bai  buggy,  with 
the  mare  looking  back,  twisted  be- 
tween the  cracked  thills  and  whicker- 
ing at  him  as  a  horse  will  at  only  a 
person  it  loves,  that  Agnes  felt  drawn 
toward  him.  She  went  out  to  chat 
and  noticBd  his  boot,  covered  with 
the  dried-out  clay.  She  pointed  to 
it  and  laughsd: 

"Been  messing  up  in  the  old  clay 
bank  again?" 

"Yes,"  and  his  laugh  matched  her 
own;  "and  I've  found  out  it's  no  good 
clay  for  pottery  use  by  this  time,  too. 
Maybe  it's  good  for  something  else," 
and  he  looked  at  her,  mouth-corners 
a-twitch  with  his  Ogden  whimsy. 
"I'm  still  a-hoping  so." 

'"I'll  bet,"  she  funned,  and  then 
they  passed  it  over  and  chatted  on 
small  matters. 

"Look  out  for  the  trout  tonight," 
Will  called  to  her,  as  he  drove  off. 
He  waved  his  hat  to  Mrs.  Varnum, 
who  came  out  to  see  him  off. 

"Will  won't  even  fish  his  own 
trout  pond,  he's  so  square  with  the 
rest  of  the  valley,"  Agnes'  mother 
said,  from  the  doorway.  "Like  all 
th'  Ogdens;  quiet,  happy,  self-sacri- 
ficing, an'  deep-down  good.  He'll 
never  be  rich,  like  Dan  Steele, 
though." 

"No,  he  won't,"  Agnes  agreed,  a 
shade  of  inchoate  wistfulness  in  her 
tones. 

*    *    *  * 

There  was  a  little  walk  along  the 
creek-side  that  Agnes* often  took.  It 
led  down  the  sloping  bank  on  which 
their  house  stood,  through  the  lower 
pasture  and  to  a  clump  of  hemlocks, 
seedlings,  thickly  growing  where  the 
creek  made  a  sharp  turn.  She  made 
the  little  trip  that  afternoon  and 
gathered  some  early  gentian  and 
then,  blooms  in  her  lap,  sat  and 
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listened  to  the  cool  waters  of  rejoicing 
talk  to  their  banks  and  rocky  shal- 
lows. 

The  shadows  lengthened;  swallows 
twittered  as  they  swirled  over  the 
little  pools  of  the  brook  after  low- 
dipping  flies;  the  day  dream  of  the 
irl  deepened. 

She  heard  some  one  coming,  down 
he  brook,  wading,  splashing,  with- 
out exercising  the  trout  fisherman's 
usual  care.  It  was  Steele.  His  creel 
hung  heavily  from  one  strong  shoul- 
der. 

In  a  little  pool  above  her  own 
sheltered  nook  she  saw  him  make 
several  quick,  eager  casts— but  not 
with  gossamer-winged  flies.  His 
hooks  were  heavy  and  he  yanked 
them  through  the  water  with  a  vigor 
that  told  its  own  tale  to  the  girl 
who  had  seen  so  much  of  fish  and 
fishing  at  her  very  doorstep  since 
early  childhood.  Presently  his 
snatch-hook,  triple-barbed,  as  she 
could  note,  snagged  into  the  back  of 
a  beautiful  trout  that  was  sunning 
himself  in  the  depths  of  the  big  pbol 
and  Steele  yanked  the  beauty  out 
and  slammed  it  into  his  creel.  He 
tried  his  gang-hook  again  and  again 
and  failed.  Then  he  frowned,  laid 
down  his  rod  and  took  a  bottle  from 
his  sidepocket  and  poured  some  of 
its  contents  onto  some  stuff  he  pro- 
duced from  somewhere.  He  cast 
the  doctored  stuff  onto  the  surface 
of  the  pool.  There  was  a  flurry  of 
speckled  fins, 'then  fish  came  up  from 
the  depths,  stunned  with  the  drug. 
Steele  waded  out  and  began  to  net 
them  with  ^his  landing  net.  He' 
packed  the  creel  to  overflowing  and 
then,  with  a  smile  on  his  strong  face, 
gathered  up  his  rod  and  strode  up 
the  path  toward  the  Varnum  house. 
Agnes,  scurrying  along  behind  the 
hemlocks,  was  in  the  home  lane  be- 
fore Dan  Steele  came  up  it  and  he 
found  her  behind  the  house,  near 
the  wefll. 

"See  the  big  mess,  that  I  was  sure 
I'd  catch,"  he  boasted,  flopping  open 
the  creel  to  show. 

He  hastily  poked  down  a  trout 
that  had  been  gashed  by  the  snatch 
hook,  but  not  before  she  had  seen 


the  cruel,  gaping  wound  in  its  speck- 
led side. 

"Yes,"  she  agreed,  stepping  back; 
"a  big  mess — for  Ruccastarra  creek, 
Dan." 

"And  tonight,  Aggie,"  and  he  lean- 
ed toward  her  masterfully;  "I'm 
going  to  come  here  to  take  you  for  a 

ride  and  to  ask  you  will  you  give 

me  your  answer  tonight,  Aggie?" 

Her  eyes  were  full  on  his  and  her 
answer  was  simple,  direct  and 
satisfying;  more  than  satisfying  the 
man  who  had  been  working  so  hard  to 
get  her  to  make  the  decision  that  he 
did  not  fear: 

"Yes;  tonight." 

From  her  place  under  the  seedling 
hemlocks'  screen,  Agnes  saw  Will 
Ogden  coming  long  before  he  came 
to  the  head  of  the  big  pool.  He  was 
using  his  father's  old  fly-rod,  an  old 
line,  a  much  patched  leader  and 
home-tied  flies  and  hand-woven  land- 
ing net  stretched  on  a  loop  of  hand 
whittlep!  hickory.  Will  was  wading 
the  cre^k-,  clad  in  old  shoes,  stockings 
and  trousers  and  butternut  shirt  and 
had  a  fairly  disreputable  hat,  its  band 
stuck  full  of  veteran  flies,  on  his 
tousled  head.  And  ever,  as  he 
cast  hopefully,  but  uselessly, 
whistled,  low  and  sweet,  in  accord 
with  the  little  creek's  own  music. 

He  fished  the  big  pool  carefully, 
eagerly,  then  gave  it  up  regretfully. 
It  was  the  last  one,  for  just  below  was 
the  Steele  flatlands  and  then  the 
river  and  no  trout  went  below  the 
Varnum  pool  during  the  warm  wea- 
ther. 

Will  unstrung  his  pole,  up-turned 
his  empty  creel  to  rattle  the  ferns  out 
of  it  that  he  had  placed  therein  to 
cushion  the  trout  he  had  hoped  to 
catch.  She  saw  him  prepare  to  go 
up  the  path  to  begin  his  trudge  home 
and  knew  he  would  stop  to  tell  her 
of  his  non-success.  So  she  went 
quickly  up  the  slope  and  came  into 
the  yard  while  he  was  going  more 
slowly,  stopping  once  in  a  while  to 
glance  back  at  the  shimmering  stream 
stealing  from  its  ambushment  of 
copses  and  knolls  toward  the  Susque- 
hanna off  below.  The  sun  was  just 
going. 

"Agnes,"  he  saluted  her  when  he 
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had  seen  her  beside  the  well,  where 
he  so  often  had  met  her  in  other 
days;  "I've  fished  all  day  and  caught 
nothing.  Some  one  fished  the  pond 
today;  I  saw  his  tracks  on  the  margin 
of  the  springs — and  all  down  the 
brook,  too.  And  he  didn't  fish  fair. 
Used  gang-hooks,  for  I've  found  some 
little  trout,  dead,  too  small  to  keep, 
slashed  with  gangs,  all  torn  to  bits, 
the  beautiesl  And,  worse  the  pirate 
used  'Injer  cochlin'  on  the  pools,  to 
drug  the  fish  out — the  stuff  we  use  to 
stun  bait-fish  for  ice  fishing  for  the 
winter,  you  know — yes;  the  pirate 
skinned  our  little  brook — so  there's 

no  trout  for  you  today,  Aggie  " 

He  glanced  at  her.  She  nodded. 
"I'll  ask  Dan  Steele  if  he  saw  any 
one — a  stranger— on  the  stream," 
he  went  on  earnestly.  "I  know 
Dan  would  never  do  it.  He's  one  of 
us.  He  knows  the  rules  up  here — 
fair  fishing;  no  fishing  in  our  spring 

pond.    Dan  wouldn't  do  it  " 

He  paused,  his  face  alight  with  the 
energy  of  his  defence  of  his  boyhood 
friend.  She  looked  at  him,  eyes 
a-shine  with  understanding  of  his 
Ogden  loyalty  to  home  folks  and 
things. 

"So  there  was  no  trout  left  for  you, 
Aggie,"  he  said  quietly,  regretfully; 
"and  I  did  50  want  you  should  have  a 
mess.  I  always  give  you  some,  each 
year.  You're  so  fond  of  Ruccastarra 
trout  " 

"Yes,  Will,  I  am." 

She  came  toward  him.  Outside  a 
big  motor  hummed,  then  stilled. 
The  horn  tooted. 

The  dusk  was  coming;  day  all  but 
gone.  The  brook  babbled  under  the 
bank;  coachman  flies  flittered  past; 
an  early  moth.  Then  a  whip-poor-will 
in  the  hemlock  thicket  called  softly. 

"Will,"  and  she  took  him  by  the 
lapel  of  his  wet  coat;  "it  was  nice  up 
by  the  old  house  today.  The  old 
home  is  beautiful  and  peaceful — I — 
like  it." 

"Do  you,  Agnes?  It's  always  been 
a  home  of  happiness.  I  couldn't 
leave  it  for  the  city  and  city  successes. 
I've  had  my  hopes  at  times.  But, 
shucks,  a  fellow  with  a  small  farm,  a 
few  cows,  a  trout  pond  that  is  the 
valley's  own  and  an  itching  to  go 


fishing  every  little  while — what  am 
I  beside  Dan  Steele  and  his  pros- 
pects?" 

The  Ogden  smile  of  quiet  whimsy 

wreathed  his  loyal  face.  ' 

"Never  mind  Dan  Steele  now," 
she  said,  putting  her  hand  into  his 
empty  creel;  "lets'  talk  of  the— 
happy  place  " 

The  motor's  horn  called,  insistently, 
out  front  

"Oh,  Aggie — you'd  take  me,  poor — 
and  everything?"  Will  whispered. 

His  hand  went  into  the  empty  creel 
to  clasp  her  own.  She  let  her  hand 
remain  in  his. 

The  big  motor  out  there  in  front 
tooted  again,  impatiently. 

"You'll  have  one  like  that,"  Will 
said;  "a  big  blue  one,  if  I  can  make 
it  " 

"Never  mind  that,  either,"  she 
said,  coming  closer. 

"That's  what  I  mean,"  he  went  on, 
earnestly; 

The  horn  tooted  again. 

"A  big  one,  like  that,  or  better,' 
he  swept  on,  happily;  "and  every- 
thing that  goes  with  it.  There  was 
a  letter  for  me  when  I  got  home.  I 
missed  the  mail-carrier  this  morning 
when  he  went  by  and  didn't  look  in 
my  box,  but  the  letter  was  there 
when  I  got  back.  It  was  from  the 
Paint  Syndicate,  an  offer  of  a  lot  of 
cash-down  money,  with  royalty  on 
every  ton,  for  my  red-clay  bank,  that 
really  is  a  fine  grade  of  ochre  of  a 
kind  new  to  science.  They'll  develop 
it  all  and  the  papers  make  them  put 
the  refuse  over  on  the  back  end  of 
the  farm,  so  the  creek  won't  be  fouled 
in  the  operations,  Aggie.  We  can 
keep  the  happy  house  just  as  it  is, 
have  everything  in  it  nice,  a  garage 
behind,  electric  lights,  hardwood 
floors  —  everything  —  I  turned  my 
tech-school  course'  to  good  account 
boring  into  that  old  clay  bank, 
Aggie,  working  out  a  process  for 
refining  the  ochre,  and  in  laying  out 
the  ground  plans  for  the  operations, 
to  prove,  when  I  submitted  my  pro- 
position, that  it  was  feasible  from  an 
engineering  standpoint,  to  get  the 
raw  stuff  to  the  railroad  at  a  cost  that 
will  leave  a  nice  profit  to  the  syndicate 
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is  that  your  mother  call- 


and  me- 
ing?"  . 
It  was: — 
"Aggie,  AGGIE!" 
"Yes,  mother." 

"Mr.  Steele  is  in  front,  waitin' 
for  you  " 


"Tell  him  NOT  TO  WAIT!"  she 
answered,  happily. 

And  as  they  walked  together,  up- 
path,  they  could  hear  behind  them, 
tinkling,  purling  over  its  shallows, 
the  little  home  brook,  whose  waters 
of  rejoicing  spoke  of  love  and  quietude 
and  heart's  delight. 


In  Trouble  Again,  Joe! 


Harry  M.  Moore 


HERE  sat  Joe  Duff 
at  the  door  of  his 
shack  at  Long  Lake 
alone.  For  the  nonce 
Joe  Duff  was  content 
to  be  alone.  But! 

Within  two  days 
paddling  the  seduc- 
tive city  rumbled  to 
the  sounds  of  the  Great  Unrest  of 
Man  Within  two  days  paddling, 
The  Runt  wandered  aimlessly  about 
the  city  streets,  longing  for  the  com- 
panionship of  his  pal.  Within  two 
days  paddling,  Police  Magistrate  Mc- 
Hugh— 

Joe  Duffs  big  hands  knotted.  His 
brown  eyes  gleamed  lividly.  His 
long  thin  face  set  in  a  sombre,  sullen 
soberness. 

Joe  Duff  had  been  born  to  trouble. 
He  had  not  meant  to  kill  Franswa, 
the  up-country  packer.  He  had 
merely  done  his  duty  by  his  pal.  t|At- 
tracted  by  sounds  of  a  struggle  in  the 
Grand  Central  bar-room  that  night, 
Joe  through  sheer  curiosity  entered. 
But  what  he  saw — 

Franswa  and  Labarge  stood  over 
the  prostrate  bleeding  Runt.  The 
Runt's  apparent  critical  condition 
meant  a  lot  to  Joe  Duff.  The  Runt 
was  Joe's  pal.  No  man  had  ever 
suffered  through  having  Joe  Duff' for 
a  friend. 

Franswa  hurtled  against  the  count- 
er and  sank  to  the  floor.  Labarge 
catapulted  into  a  corner  and  sat  up 
rubbing  his  neck.  * 

Joe  Duff  got  The  Runt  to  his  feet. 
He  was  not  hurt — much!    And  then — 

They  told  him  that  Franswa  was 
dead.    That  he  had  killed  him. 


Joe  Duff  stooped  and  feverishly, 
hopefully  sought  a  breath  of  life  in 
the  body  of  the  breed.  Then  he 
arose  and  brushed  off  his  hat.  The 
police  came.  Joe  Duff  was  placed 
under  arrest. 

Next  day  he  was  brought  for  trial 
before  Police  Magistrate  McHugh. 
And  McHugh— 

Before  reading  the  charge,  McHugh 
looked  over  his  glasses.  Assuming  a 
stern  parent-wayward  child  attitude, 
McHugh  had  said,  "In  trouble  again, 
Joe,"  just  as  he  had  said  the  same 
thing  in  the  same  way  a  dozen  times 
before.    And  Joe  Duff — 

Joe  Duff  colored  and  swore  under 
his  breath.  The  magistrate's  words 
were  all  too  true.  Joe  Duff  had  al- 
ways been  in  trouble.  But  never 
before  had  he  been  the  cause  of  the 
death  of  a  fellow-man. 

The  trial  proceeded. 

It  was  brought  out  in  the  evidence 
that  Franswa  was  a  bad  man.  Wit- 
nesses swore  that  had  it  not  been  for 
Joe  Duff,  the  breed  would  have  killed 
The  Runt.  The  doctors  swore  that 
Franswa's  death  had  not  been  caused 
by  a  blow,  but  from  striking  the  oak 
counter.  The  best  criminal  lawyer 
the  city  afforded,  marshalled  these 
facts,  seasoned  them  with  sound 
argument,  sweetened  them  with  flat- 
tery of  "my  learned  friend's  uncom- 
mon knowledge  of  Blackstone  and: 
Hoyle."  He  asked  that  the  defend- 
ant be  given  the  benefit  of  the  doubt., 
Franswa's  death  was  an  accident,  pure 
and  simple. 

The  magistrate  summed  up  the 
case  in  a  few  words.  He  gave  Joe 
Duff  a  severe  lecture.  '  He  warned 
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him  that  if  he  ever  came  before  him 
again,  the  Franswa  killing  would  be 
resurrected  against  him.  He  order- 
ed that  Joe  be  released  from  custody. 

Joe  Duff  was  a  free  man.  And 
then — 

He  parted  with  The  Runt.  It  was 
a~  bitter  termination  of  the  fellowship 


Harry  M.  Moore 


'cemented  by  years,  but  Joe  Duff 
knew  that  as  long  as  the  city  held 
him  between  its  borders,  he  would  be 
a  target  for  the  police.  As  indeed  he 
had  always  been  a  target  for  the  blue 
uniformed  wielders  of  the  night- 
stick. Not  that  he  was  innocent  of 
wrong-doing,  Joe  Duff  would  never 
say  that.  But  it  had  always  seemed 
to  him  that  when  his  own  personal, 
safety  was  at  stake  The  Law  drew  the 
line  too  fine  altogether.    So — 

Joe  Duff  kicked  the  city  dust  off 
his  shoes,  packed  a  canoe  and  stole 
away  in  the  night.  Two  days  later 
he  arrived  at  Long  Lake  and  the 
shack. 

And  now — 

Joe  Duff  rolled  a  cigarette  and 
gazed  longingly  southward.  Some 
day — some  day,  after  a  month  or  a 
year — .  Some  day  he  would  leave 
this  silent,  solitary  lake  and  go  back 
to  the  city.    Some  day  he  would  go 


back  and  tell  The  Runt  that  t 
separation  only  added  new  life  td 
their  palship.    Some  day  he  would 
go  back  to  the  city  and  with  head 
held  high  in  defiance  he  would  sho*£ 
these  bounds  of  the  law,  he  woulda 
show  Police   Magistrate  McHugh£ 
that  he  was  as  free  of  crime  as  hr 
was  free  by  right  of  birth. 
But! 

Joe  Duff  was  not  aware  tha^ 
Labarge  had  sworn  that  the  sam^ 
trail  that  carried  Joe  Duff  north 
would  echo,  too,  to-  the  dip  of  his 

E addle.  Joe  Duff  did  not  know  that 
is  stay  at  Long  Lake  would  not  be 
more  than  three  days,  that  he  would 
go  out  to  the  city,  and  when  he  did — 
It  was  early  afternoon  of  the  third 
day  after  Joe  Duff  had  arrived  at. 
Long  Lake.  Joe  had  filled  his  cart- 
ridge belt  and  was  buckling  it  around 
his  waist,  when  he  heard  the  faint 
dip,  dip  of  a  paddle. 

Joe  Duff  sprang  to  the  small 
window  that  overlooked  the  lake. 
He  saw  a  man  run  his  canoe  up  on  the 
beach  and  jump  out.  Then  a  crouch- 
ing figure  stole  in  behind  the  low 
shrubbery. 
"Ping" 

Joe  had  barely  time  to  duck.  A 
steel  jacketed  bullet  burned  the  side 
of  his  head  and  drove  with  tremen- 
dous force  into  the  opposite  wall  of 
the  shack.  Instinctively  Joe  Duff 
grabbed  up  his  rifle.  He  slipped  a  shell 
into  the  barrel  and  raised  the  hammer. 
Then- 
Joe  Duff's  brows  gathered  in  per- 
plexity. Should  he  do  it?  One 
death  was  already  registered  against 
him.  Police  Magistrate  McHugh 
had  said  if  he  ever  came  before 
him  again — 

Joe  removed  the  cartridge  and 
threw  the  rifle  from  him.  No!  Nof 
No  more  trouble  for  him.  He  was 
done  with  trouble.  He  was  going 
back  to  the  city  some  day  and  he 
wanted  to  be  a  free  man. 

Joe  Duff  doubled  his  spare  six  feet 
and  applied  his  eye  to  a  crack  in  the 
log  walls.  Another  bullet  sang 
through  the  open  window.  Joe  duck- 
ed again.  Two  more  shots  stacca- 
toed  from  behind  the  shrubbery, 
then — 
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Labarge  walked  out  onto  the  path 
d  with  his  rifle  at  the  ready, 
tched  the  shack.  For  one,  two, 
hree  minutes  he  stood,  then  a 
lysterious  unexplainable  thing  hap- 
ened. 

Labarge  jerked  around.  He  watch- 
d  the  lake.  He  ran  to  his  canoe, 
pushed  it  out  and  jumped  into  it. 
I  Joe  Duff  straightened  up.  His 
ig  hands  pressed  back  his  hair, 
abarge  paddled  frenziedly  up  shore, 
oe  watched  him  eagerly. 

Suddenly  Labarge  sprang  up  in  his 
anoe.  His  arms  spread  awkwardly, 
"e  tumbled  over  the  gunwhale  on 
is  face. 

Joe  Duff's  long  legs  ate  up  the 
istance  which  separated  shack  and 
ake.  Labarge's  canoe  drifted  with 
he  light  off-shore  breeze.  Joe  Duff 
canned  Long  Lake  for  signs  of 
Te.  He  couldn't  see  any.  Then  he 
ulled  his  own  canoe  out  of  the 
edars  near-by  and  went  ,  to  the 
tricken  man. 

Labarge  had  been  shot  through 
he  left  side. 

Joe  removed  the  unconscious 
reed's  shirt  and  found  the  hole  a 
ew  inches  below  the  heart.  The 

ound  bled  freely,  but  Larbarge  was 
ot  dead. 

Joe  bandaged  Labarge  and  stood 
ver   him.    What    should    he  do? 

here  were  two  alternatives:  Either 
remove  the  breed  to  the  shack  and 
take  chances  on  pulling  him  through, 

or  take  him  out  to  the  city  and 

he  hospital.  .  .  .  Joe  Duff  ten- 
"erly  lifted  Labarge  into  a  canoe. 
He  was  going  to  take  him  out. 

An  hour  later  the  shack  at  Long 
Lake  was  deathly  silent. 

Two  nights  later  Joe  Duff's  heavy 
boots  joined  the  joyous  sounds  of 
the  great  city.  Labarge,  still  un- 
conscious, occupied  a  ward  in  the 
city  hospital.  The  doctors  had  said 
he  would  pull  through,  thanks  to 
Joe  Duff's  herculean,  fifty-six 
hours,  ceaseless,  foodless,  resjtless 
labours.  Joe  was  glad  to  get  back, 
but— 

Where  was  The  Runt?  All  efforts 
to  locate  him  had  failed. 

Joe's  brows  clouded.  Had  The 
Runt  followed  Labarge  to  Round 


Lake  and  then  shot  him  in  the  back? 
Joe's  eyes  sought  the  sidewalks  for 
an  answer.  His  feet  quite  uncon- 
sciously brought  him  around  the 
corner  by  the  city  jail.  Joe  raised 
his  face.  He  smiled  ironically.  He 
knew  every  stone  in  that  high,  un- 
scalable wall.  .^J 

Two  bluecoats  came  out  of  the 
jailer's  office.    Between  them — 

Joe  Duff  raised  his  head  defiantly 
and  crossed  the  street.  The  blue- 
coats  separated.  Joe's  hands  fell 
on  The  Runt's  narrow  shoulders. 

"Why,  hullo,  Joe,"  The  Runt 
chuckled,  looking  up.  "What 
brought  you  back?  Did  you  know 
this  was  my  coming  out  night?" 

"What  were  you  in  for?  How  long? 
Joe  shot  at  him  soberly. 

The  Runt  smiled  sheepishly. 

"Got  pickled  and  they  gave  me 
ten  days.  But  they  cut  it  down  for 
good  conduct.    Can  you  beat  it?" 

"Thank  God!"  Joe  Duff  breathed. 
I  brought  in  Labarge  today.  He  was 
shot  at  Long  Lake  two  days  ago. 
And  I  thought  maybe  you  did  it. 
Now  I  know  it  couldn't  have  been 
you.  He  must  have  shot  himself. 
Thank  God!  Runt,  neither  you  nor 
I  have  anything  to  do  with  it."  He 
wiped  his  perspiring  forehead  and  a 
smile  lit  his  sober  face,  "Let's  get 
around  to  the  Central  for  a  drink — 
I'm  nearly  all  in." 

Ten  minutes  later  they  stood  a- 
gainst  the  counter  of  the  Grand 
Central. 

"Mine's  whiskey,"  commanded 
The  Runt. 

"Whiskey  twice,"  suggested  Joe 
Duff. 

They  raised  their  glasses. 

"Here's  to  a  clean  slate  and  a  clear 
conscience,"  toasted  Joe  Duff. 

"Here's  to  freedom,  a  little  booze 
and  " 

A  hand  dropped  on  Joe  Duff's  \ 
shoulder.    Joe  spun  around  on  his 
toes  and  ran  his  face  into  that  of  a 
— a  policeman. 

"Drink  it  down,  Joe,"  the  police- 
man commanded,  "I  want  you  to 
come  with  me." 

The  color  left  Joe  Duff's  face. 

"What   the   ?"    he  snarled 
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"What  do  you  want  me  for?"  come  to,"  he  explained,  "and  h& 

The  policeman   jerked   a  thumb  says  you  shot  him.    Gome  along, 

over  his  shoulder.  Joe!    I'm  sorry,  but — the  law's  the 

"The  breed  in  the  hospital  has  law." 


The  Passenger  Pigeon 


E.  T.  Martin 


HERE  are  probably 
few  birds  about  which 
as  many  fables  have 
been  printed  as  about 
the  passenger  pigeons. 
Writers  who  were 
never  in  a  nesting, 
who  never  even  saw 
a  pigeon  alive  and  who  if  they  did 
could  not  tell  it  from  a  mourning 
dove,  form  the  authority  on  which 
much  of  our  pigeon  lore  is  based. 

They  tell  us  first  of  all  that  man 
exterminated  them.  This  I  do  not 
believe.  We  all  know  he  helped,  but 
it  does  not  seem  reasonable  to  say 
that  he  did  way  with  them  down  to 
the  last  bird,  now  does  it?  Is  it  not 
reasonable  to  think  that  some  few 
must  have  been  left?  For  the  fact  is 
well  established  that  there  was  a 
billion  in  1878.  I  saw  them  and  with 
others  made  a  careful  estimate  of  their 
number — a  third  of  that  number  in 
1880  and  none  or  nearly  none  in  1882. 
Yet  in  1880  a  flock  millions  strong  was 
followed  by  men  in  my  employ  across 
the  straits  of  Mackinaw,  traced  into 
Canada  from  which  as  far  as  is  known, 
not  one  returned. 

For  half  a  dozen  years,  so  to  speak, 
I  lived  with  the  pigeons,  almost 
roosted  with  them.  Kept  with  them 
from  Neosho  in  the  swamps  of 
Southern  Missouri  to  the  Canadian 
Woods.  Was  present  at  the  last  three 
nestings  that  we  know  of  and  it  would 
seem  that  my  say  so  on  the^  pigeon 
question  should  be  valuable  above 
that  of  men  who  know  of  it  only  from 
what  they  have  read  and  heard. 

For  twenty  years  there  were  well 
authenticated  reports  of  small  flocks 
seen  now  in  Canadian  woods,  then 
elsewhere,  then  they  also  vanished; 
at  a  time  too,  when  one  single  passen- 
ger pigeon,  alive  or  dead,  was  worth 
several  thousand  dollars,  so  none 
could   have  been   caught  or  killed. 


I  myself,  saw,  in  the  early  nineties  a 
flock  of  about  a  dozen. 

There  was  no  increase  in  the  number 
of  birds  reported,  rather  a  drying  up 
of  the  reports  which  would  indicate 
that  some  virulent  disease  had  car- 
ried even  these  few  off  as  it  had  most 
of  the  billion  alive  in  1878. 

No,  man  did  his  part,  with  beasts 
and  birds  of  prey  his  able  allies,  but 
the  combination  was  not  equal  to  the 
total  destruction  of  every  pigeon  in 
the  land. 

What  did  it,  then?    I   can  only 

guess. 

The  passenger  pigeons  were  not 
hardy  birds,  also  were  very  subject  to 
disease  and  far  from  rapid  breeders, 
two  or  three  nestings  in  a  year,  one 
egg  at  a  time,  rarely  two,  was  their 
limit. 

The  nestings  before  my  time  as 
described  by  two  eminent  nat- 
uralists, first  Alexander  Wilson,  a 
few  years  later  by  Audubon,  were 
much  the  same  as  those  I  knew  but 
larger. 

As  to  numbers  and  habits  of  the 
pigeons  in  1811,  Wilson  writes: 
"These  birds  nest  in  the  back  woods. 
I  saw  one  of  these  breeding  places 
which  was  several  miles  in  breadth 
and  was  said  to  be  upwards  of  forty  in 
extent,  with  nests  wherever  the  bran- 
ches could  accomodate  them."  That 
is,  this  nesting  contained  approximate- 
ly 120  square  miles,  as  against  thirty 
or  forty,  the  largest  in  my  time,  which 
as  I  have  already  written,  was 
estimated  to  contain  a  billion  birds. 

Wilson  went  on,  "The  pigeons  made 
their  first  appearance  about  the  tenth 
of  April  and  left  with  their  young 
before  the  25th  of  May.  As  soon  as 
the  young  were  fully  grown  but  before 
they  left  their  nests,  numerous  part- 
ies came  from  all  parts  of  the  adjacent 
country  with  wagons,  axes,  beds  and 
cooking  utensils,  many  of  them  accom- 
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>anied  by  the  greater  part"  of  their 
imilies  and  camped  for  several^  days 
hear    the    immense    nursery.  The 
ground  was  strewed  with  broken 
limbs  of  trees,  eggs  and  young  squabs 


Band  tail  pigeon. 

on  which  herds  of  hogs  were  fattening. 
Hawks,  buzzards  and  eagles  were 
seizing  the  squabs  at  pleasure,  while 
from  twenty  feet  upward  to  the  tops 
of  the  trees,  the  view  presented  a 
perpetual  turmoil  of  crowding,  flutter- 
ing birds,  their  wings  roaring  like 
thunder,  mingled  with  the  frequent 
crash  of  falling  timber,  for  the  axe- 
men were  at  work  cutting  down  those 
trees  that  seemed  to  be  most  crowded 
with  nests  and  contrived  to  fell  them 
in  such  manner  that  in  their  descent, 
they  might  bring  down  other  trees 
which  meant  the  falling  of  one  large 
tree  sometimes  produced  3000  squabs. 
I  passed  through  several  miles  of  this 
breeding  place  where  every  tree  was 
spotted  with  nests.  In  many  instances 
I  counted  upwards  of  ninety  in  a 
single  tree." 

Add  to  these  conditions  that  Mr. 
Wilson  said  existed  in  the  early  part  of 
the  nineteenth  century.  "There  were 
also  almost  entire  tribes  of  Indians, 
bucks,  squaws,  pappooses,  gathering 
the  half  feathered  squabs  by  the 
basket  full  to  be  smoked  for  winter 
use,  and  then  one  has  a  pen  picture  of 
several  nestings  as  I  saw  them. 
Fortunately  though,  this  harvest  of 
squabs  only  lasted  a  few  days  for  the 
young  pigeons  were  soon  able  to  fly 
and  take  care  of  themselves." 

Mr.  Wilson  goes  on  to  describe  an 


evening  flight  of  pigeons  as  they 
returned  from  their  afternoon  meal  of 
beechnuts,  the  beech  woods  being 
distant  some  sixty  miles.  I  will  add 
that  a  hundred  and  twenty  miles 
there  and  back  was  not  a  tiresome 
trip  for  a  pigeon  to  make.  I  myself 
have  found  rice  only  partly  digested 
in  the  craws  of  a  pigeon  being  dressed 
for ;j  market,  when  the  nearest  place 
where  rice  was  raised  must  have  been 
nearly  300  miles  away. 
^Speaking  of  this  evening  flight  Mr. 
Wilson  continues:  "The  breadth  of 
this  body  of  birds  from  right  to  left 
extended  as  far  as  the  eye  could  reach, 
seemingly  everywhere  equally  crowd- 
ed. The  flight  continued  from  before 
half  past  one  until  six  in  the  afternoon 
and  was  "several  strata  deep."  He 
estimated  the  entire  length  of  this 
procession  of  pigeons  to  have  been 
240  miles  and  was  not  much  out  of  the 
way. 

The  "travelling"  speed  of  a  pigeon 
varied  but  little  from  sixty  miles  an 
hour.  From  half  past  one  until  six  is 
four  and  a  half  hours,making  260  miles 
as  the  probable  length  of  this  body  of 
birds.  Mr.  Wilson  goes  on,  "There 
must  have  been  more  than  two  thou- 
sand "millions  of  birds  in  all"  and  he 
was  on  the  safe  side  again.  What  he 
did  not  say  and  probably j*,did  not 
know  was  that  these  birdsjiwere  the 


"in"  flight  of  the  males,  called  by 
pigeon  men  "the  Tom  flight,"  the 
females  having  gone  out  earlier  and 
returned  before  the  males  left  the 
nesting.    These,  with    the  squabs 
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would  make  a  grand  total  in  excess 
of  five  billions,  instead  of  two  as  he 
wrote.  He  also  said  that  each  pigeon 
would  consume  at  least  a  pint  of  food 
a  day,  which  is  too  much  for  it  would 
mean  a  bushel  of  food  to  each  128 
birds  in  twenty-four  hours. 

A  person  raising  dbmestic  pigeons 
knows  better.  The  netters  only  fed  a 
bushel  of  corn  to  a  hundred  dozen 
pigeons  which  was  sufficient  to  keep 
the  birds  in  good  condition  but  not 
enough  to  fatten. 

My  own  experience  showed  a  bush- 
el of  corn  a  day  would  keep  very 
handily  a  thousand  pigeons  while 
much  more  would  be  likely  to  cause 
a  canker  to  break  out,  which  like 
diphtheria  among  humans,  proved 
very  fatal  and  this  "pigeon  diphther- 
ia" may  have  been  what  exterminated 
the  birds,  Mother  Nature  being  slight- 
ly off  her  balance  in  that  she  provided 
too  much  of  one  variety  of  food  and 
not  enough  of  another:  which  started 
the  sickness  and  then  like  a  prairie 
fire  there  was  no  stopping  it,  the 
germs  clung  to  places  where  the 
pigeons  resorted,  new  arrivals  con- 
tracted the  disease  and  in  the  end  not 
a  passenger  pigeon  was  left  alive 
anywhere. 

Young  quail,  often  young  wild  ducks 
and  sometimes  pheasant  chicks  will 
contract  sickness  and  die  from  the 
poison  left  in  the  ground  by  barn- 
yard fowl  half  a  dozen  years  before. 
So  why  may  there  not  be  something 
in  this  theory  about  pigeons? 

My  estimate  of  food  requirements 
calls  for  a  million  bushels  every  day 
for  each  billion  pigeons.  Were  the 
five  billion  of  1811  alive  now  with 
most  of  the  beech  woods  and  oak 
forests  destroyed  by  ever  advancing 
civilization,  see  what  an  inroad  they 
would  make  on  the  country's  crop  of 
grain?  It  would  be  as  bad  as  in  the 
early  days  when  they  swept  through 
Canada  leaving  the  grain  fields  a 
desert  behind  them  and  a  good  Bishop 
of  Montreal  considered  it  necessary 
to  march  against  them  at  the  head  of 
his  clergy  to  exorcise  them  with  "bell, 
book  and  candle,"  which  if  it  did 
nothing  else,  at  least  gave  heart  to  the 
people. 

From  1811  to  1878,  if  estimates  as 


to  numbers  are  correct,  the  pigeons  1 
decreased'  at  the  rate  of  more  than 
fifty-five  million  a  year  from  what 
perhaps  might  be  termed  natural 
causes,  but  neither  natural  causes  nor 
man  are  to  be  charged  with  the  almost 
total  extinction  of  the  last  billion 
within  a  period  of  four  years  as  if  they 
had  ran  down  a  steep  place  into  the 
sea. 

The  way  we  estimated  that  the 
greatest  nesting  of  our  time  contained 
a  billion  pigeons,  was  first  to  measure 
off  an  acre  of  the  pigeon  woods,  co1 
the  trees,  average  as  nearly  as  possible 
the  number  of  nests  in  a  tree,  count- 
the  birds;  two  old,  one  young,  to  a 
nest,  then  take  the  total  ascertained 
in  this  way  and  multiply  it  by  the 
number  of  acres  in  a  tract  one  mile 
wide  by  thirty  long  and  this  result  was. 
the  entire  number  of  pigeons  in  that 
nesting.  As  I  now  remember  there 
were  several  millions  more  than  a 
billion,  which  over  plus  we  threw  in 
for  good  measure. 

I  not  only  helped  count  the  pigeons, 
in  the  nesting  but  saw  them  when  the 
nesting  broke.  They  were  three  days 
passing  a  given  point,  not  in  a  contin- 
uous line  but  one  flock  after  another, 
thousands  in  a  flock,  and  besides  these 
many  left  the  other  side  of  the  nesting 
heading  north. 

It  would  not  be  surprising  if  the- 
millions  that  went  north  in  Canada, 
all  perished  in  a  sudden  storm  of  sleet 
and  snow.  I  have  seen  thousands 
dead  and  dying  from  what  was  not 
very  severe  weather  and  acres,  after 
the  snow  had  melted,  white  with  eggs 
the  pigeons  dropped,  having  no  time 
to  build  even  the  frail  nests  of  sticks 
that  they  used. 

The  drowning  theory  is  not  a  good 
one.  The  pigeons  were  strong  enough 
of  wing  to  cross  the  Atlantic  as  they 
did,  for  a  few  were  seen  in  the  British 
Islands,  'so  why  should  being  lost  in  a 
fog  that  covered  the  face  of  the  Great 
Lakes,  trouble  them?  They  could 
keep  on  the  wing  while  it  lasted  else 
find  land  on  which  to  light.  True, 
late  one  fall  many  dead  pigeons  were 
seen  floating  on  Lake  Superior.  So 
very  many  that  the  steamer  was 
"several  hours  passing  through  them," 
but  the  wash  of  the  waves  had 
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scattered  them  until  the  line  was  thin 
and  could  not  have  numbered  over  a 
few  hundred  thousand  pigeons,  prob- 
ably not  half  that  number. 

Theorize  as  we  may,  we  will  never 
know  what  became  of  the  passenger 
pigeons.  For  years  those  of  us  who 
had  made  them  our  study,  thought 
that,  annoyed  by  steam  whistles,  the 
shine  of  the  many  lights,  as  well  as  the 
netting  and  shooting  in  their  nesting 
places,  they  had  picked  up  in  a  body 
and  gone  to  some  less  thickly  populat- 
ed country,  migrating  to  the  wild 
of  Canada,  the  mountains  of  Mexico 
or  the  swamps  of  the  Amazon. 

Personally  I  feel  while  man  is 
deserving  of  much  blame,  the  fault  is 
.not  all  his  any  more  than  is  the 
disappearance  of  the  saber-toothed 
tiger,  the  mastadon  of  Northern 
Canada  or  the  Moa  of  New  Zealand. 
They  had  lived  their  time.  Even 
a  race  of  men  cannot  last  for  thousands 
of  years  so  when  Nature  called  "come" 
there  was  nothing  for  them  to  do  but 
to  obey  and  this  they  did  regardless 
of  what  means  she  took,  disease,  man 


and  his  net,  the  farmer  and  his  plow, 
civilization  and  its  ax,  or  drowning  in 
the  fresh  water  seas,  for  these  were  but 
instruments  she  used  to  enforce  obed- 
ience when  she  called. 

***** 

Note. 

This  article  makes  interesting  read- 
ing especially  to  those  who  remember 
the  good  old  days  of  the  passenger 
Pigeon. 

One  important  fact  the  writer  has 
overlooked,  which  no  doubt  was 
the  cause  of  their  extermination. 
The  real  home  of  the  wild  pigeon, 
was  the  beech  woods  of  Pennsylvania. 
After  the  beech  nuts  had  been  cleaned 
up  in  the  spring,  beech  buds  was  their 
staple  food  and  as  the  woods  became 
less  and  less,  the  pigeons  found  no 
other  suitable  place  and  as  a  conse- 
quence their  numbers  were  reduced 
until  their  enemies  were  able  to  blot 
them  out  entirely.  They  are  all  gone 
the^se  many  years,  off  the  face  of  the 
earth,  to  be  seen  again  no  more. 

W.  D.  H. 


My  Request 

Georgina  M.  Cook 


Weave  me  a  romance,  Songster, 

Of  the  days  of  long  ago, 
Not  in  the  days  of  knight  and  sage, 
Not  in  the  halls  of  squire  and  page, 

But  out  where  the  wild  winds  blow. 

A  song  of  the  prairies  sing  me, 

When  the  sweet  wild  west  was  new, 
When  the  wild-geese,  fearless,  flew  the  sky, 
When  the  wigwam's  smoke  ascended  high, 
And  the  fragrant  West-winds  blew. 

I 

Paint  me  a  picture,  painter, 

Of  a  glowing  Western  sky, 
When  the  sunset  glory  spread  overhead, 
With  its  glowing  yellow,  and  purple  and  red 

In  splendrous  shafts  flung  high. 


Paint  me  a  winter  midnight 

With  a  brilliant  moon  o'er  head 
With  stars  like  diamonds  shining  there 
And  a  midnight  mirage,  ghostly  rare, 
And  the  white  snow-carpet  spread. 

And  the  mornings — paint  them — {can  you?) 

So  I  feel  their  charm  again, 
Of  winter,  frost-crowned,  glittering  white, 
Of  summer,  radiant,  warm  and  bright 

And  April's  soft  spring-rain. 

Sing  to  my  heart, — paint  for  my  eyes,  , 

Oh,  songster  and  painter  rare, 
Then  give  me  the  Road,  with  your  Songs  and 
Book, 

And  all  of  heaven  for  my  upward  look, 
And  my  soul  shall  find  yours  there. 


Hunting  the  Wild  Duck  in  Nova  Scotia 


BONNYCASTLE  DALE 


OW  our  little  expedi- 
tion of  two  persons 
is  settled  down  in 
a  century  old  house 
„  on  the  borders  of  one 

M\P^Wiff&  °^  ^e  ^on£  narrow 
'^MSm  roc^  edged  harbours 
"     "'  of  Nova  Scotia.  When 

the  tide  is  in,  it  is  a 
salt  water  scene,  running  about  four 
miles  long  by  a  mile  wide.  When 
the  tide  is  out  half  of  this  space  is 
one  long  green  tide  flat  all  thickly 
covered  by  eel  grass  and  millions  of 
snails.  On  the  fat  succulent  snails 
the  black  duck  feeds.  This  is  an 
entirely  different  duck — although 
they  appear  much  alike  in  plumage 
from  the  bird  we  call  the  black  duck 
in  Ontario.  This  is  the  "Blue- Wing" 
of  the  Atlantic  Coast.  A  bird  which 
makes  its  nests  from  the  southern  end 
of  Nova  Scotia  clear  up  to  the 
tundras  of  Labrador,  and  on  the 
islands  of  the  Gulf  of  St.  Lawrence. 
It  is  a  bigger  bird  than  our  Black 
Duck  by  half  to  a  pound  in  weight. 
Its  legs  and  feet  are  red,  its  bill  olive 
green.  It  is  Rubripes  or  "The  Red- 
Legged  Black  Duck"  of  the  A.  0. 
check  list.  Among  these  are  to  be 
found  in  lesser  numbers  the  black 
duck  of  Midcontinent,  obscura.  We 
cannot  tell  if  any  of  these  birds  cross, 
but  it  seems  as  if  the  greater  number 
breeding  in  the  south  are  Anas 
Obscura  and  the  majority  of  the  ones 
breeding  in  Labrador  the  Rubripes  or 
"Redlegged".  I  may  never  be  able 
to  prove  these  points  personally  as  I 
am  too  old  to  do  the  hard  Labrador  trip , 
but  I  have  hopes  "Laddie"  will 
finish  the  work  I  am  unable  to  do. 
He  noticed  yesterday  that  when  the 
'Blue- wings"  are  gabbling  they  have 
also  a  whistling  note — three  short 
whistles  blending  into  one.  Another 
thmg  we  notice  is  that  when  we 
approach  them  in  the  canoe  these 


big  Labradors  do  not 
off  as  the  common 
They  are  not  quite 
found  them  mating 


jump  as  far 
black  duck, 
so  shy.  We 
in  December. 


In  the  early  days  of  the  spring  they 
are  flying  in  couples  before  they  leave 
for  Labrador.  We  find  them  as 
excellent  eating  as  the  Ontario  black 
duck.  They  have  much  more  fat 
on  them  when  Laddie  is  picking  them. 
It  is  a  wonder  that  they  are  not 
coarse,  as  they  pick  up  their  food 
out  of  salt  water,  however,  they  are 
delicate. 

One  day  when  Laddie  and  I  were 
out  in  the  upper  half  of  the  harbour, 
we  saw  Mallards.  The  harbour  is  pro- 
tected water  where  none  may  shoot, 
so  that  the  wild  geese  may  live  in 
peace — all  but  for  the  flock  of  eagles 
which  feed  upon  them  and  the  hunters 
on  the  goose  hills  which  wound  many 
and  get  few. 

Speaking  again  of  these  birds — the 
"Bluewings — ,"  in  winter  are  obliged 
to  spend  all  their  time  along  the 
salt  water  harbour,  as  all  the  fresh 
water  lakes  are  frozen;  and  many  may 
die  from  lack  of  food  and  water. 
They  have  been  seen  dead  along  the 
creeks  where  they  have  walked  up 
after  fresh  water — and  it  running 
away  below  many  feet  of  ice.  The 
cowardly  eagles  and  the  wild  cats 
eat  these  dead  birds.  In  the  summer 
time  all  the  black  ducks  that  live  in 
Nova  Scotia,  mainly  the  yellow 
legged  ones,  spend  the  days  on  the 
fresh  water  lakes,  usually  coming  to  the 
tidal  harbours  when  the  tide  is  out. 
Often  I  have  seen  them  fooled  by 
the  ti^  They  have  the  normal 
feeling  of  flight  to  feeding  grounds 
just  as  the  shades  of  night  cover  the 
flats.  Often  and  often  the  tide  is 
full  at  this  time — but  the  webfooted 
ones'  come  just  the  same. 

We  have  not  seen  the  Wood  duck 
here.  One  fine  big  flock  of  Great 
Scaup,  the  big  Bluebill,  lived  within 
a  quarter  of  a  mile  of  my  desk  all  the 
early  fall.  We  saw  none  of  the  Lesser 
Scaup,  the  little  Bluebill.  Many 
Whistlewings  live  in  this  harbour 
all  winter  and  they  are  fairly  good 
birds  to  eat,  even  if  they  do  dive  for 
their  shellfish  and  snail  food  in  salt 
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water.  We  saw  American  Mergan- 
sers and  Red  Breasted  Mergansers, 
but  no  hooded  ones.  Both  Widgeon 
and  Pintails  were  seen  in  small 
flocks  and  we  saw  Green  winged  teal. -- 
No  Red  Heads  or  Canvas  Backs  were 
seen,  but  quite  a  number  of  Buffle- 
heads  called  "dippers"  here;  live  in  the 
harbour  during  October,  November 
and  December.  There  are  big 
flocks  of  "Old  Squaws",  or  "Coween" 
here  all  the  fall  and  early  winter. 

Then  comes  the  "Seaducks"  or 
"Shellducks".  These  include  the 
Surf  Ducks,  American,  Whitewinged 
and  Surf.  But  the  one  which  comes 
inside  the  harbour  is  called  "The 
Yellowbilled  Coot"  or  "Butterball." 
This  is  the  American  Scoter.  It  is 
eaten  by  all  the  residents  here  and 
claimed  to  be  a  good  table  bird. 
One  different  habit  the  women  have 
here  when  cooking — they  parboil  all 
game  birds,  even  the  excellent  Canada 
Goose.  This  takes  off  any  coarse 
taste  from  a  coarse  duck;  but  it  must 
take  away  a  lot  of  richness  from  the 


Canada  Goose.  We  always  roast 
these  birds  without  parboiling.  | 

Then  we  have  the  rest  of  the  sea 
ducks.  The  new  law  prohibits  the 
killing  of  the  Eider  Duck.  One 
reason  for  this  is  that  the  all  year 
winter  dwellers  along  the  Gulf  of  St. 
Lawrence,  and  the  Islands  of  the 
Gulf,  and  the  shores  of  Labrador  kill 
such  numbers  of  these  birds  for  food. 
During  the  summer  their  dogs  kill 
all  migrants  and  nesting  birds  within 
a  wide  circle  of  the  villages,  so  that 
even  the  coarse  eating  Eider  is 
beginning  to  show  in  lesser  numbers 
each  fall.  There  are  numbers  of  these 
Eiders,  Northern,  American  and 
King  Eider  all  along  this  coast  in  the 
winter,  as  well  as  the  Shellducks, 
Mergansers.  All  of  these  birds  live  on 
the  immense  beds  of  Mussels  exposed, 
or  showing  at  low  tide,  all  along  the 
ocean  beaches.  It  is  a  sight  of 
wonder  to  see  one  of  these  big  Ducks 
in  every  yard  of  an  oncoming  rolling 
surf,  diving  through  its  huge  onrush- 
ing  transparent  billow  and  slipping 


1.    Our  decoying  hide  on  a  rough  shore.       2.    The  last  shot  was  a  direct  hit. 
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out  at  the  back  safely — while  the 
roller  crashes  into  foam  upon  the 
shore.  These  birds  all  swallow 
mussels  that  are  as  large  as  great 
basting  spoons.  You  can  see  the 
course  of  the  shell  plainly  down  the 
black  throat — and  down  dives  the  bird 
for  another.  The  digestive  juice  of 
these  Seaducks  is  so  strong  that  the 
hard  shell  is  dissolved  into  limeflour 
in  a  few  hours.  But  it  is  a  thing  of 
wonder  how  these  birds  live  through 
the  cold  hard  winter  with  the  terrible 
storms  that  beat  along  the  wild 
Atlantic  coast.  All  the  ducks  have 
to  run  the  gauntlet  of  the  eagles 
which  roost  along  this  coast.  We 
know  of  about  a  dozen  which  live 
in  this  harbour  in  winter.  I  have 
counted  eight  eagles,  each  sitting 
on  the  body  of  a  dead  goose,  while  a 
circle  of  hungry  crows  advanced  and 
dodged  and  retreated;  getting  a 
discarded  morsel  occasionally,  but 
having  to  wait  until  the  so-called 
king  of  birds  (cowardly  thing  that  it 
is!)  finished  its  meal.  Then  as  it 
.  jumped  and  sailed  away  some  of 
the  crows  chased  and  picked  at  it, 
while  the  others  hopped  in  and  gorged 
themselves  (it  seems  a  shame  that 
the  law  prohibits  the  hunters  rowing 
out  and  killing  these  wounded  geese.) 
Great  numbers  are  wounded  as  thev 
fly  high  over  the  "Goose  Hills". 
I  would  think  twenty  are  wounded 
to  everyone  that  is  killed.  Finally 
many  of  these  are  unable  to  get  on 
the  wing  again  and  have  to  swim  or 
dive  to  dodge  the  eagles,  until  some 
day  the  big  savage  bird  drives  its 
claws  into  the  wounded  birds'  head  as 
it  sits  dozing  on  the  ice  edge. 

It  is  remarkable  how  well  a  black 
duck  can  dodge  a  pursuing  eagle. 
One  poor  "Blue-Wing"  essaying  to 
pass  down  the  harbour  attracted  a 
Baldhead.  .  From  the  high  course 
it  was  on,  the  eagle  swooped  down — 
with  a  rush  of  air  like  the  exhaust  of 
a  whale — it  curved  onto  the  lower 
line  of  flight  in  a  most  wonderful 
manner  arid  instantly  set  off  in  chase 
of  the  swiftly  flying  Blackduck. — 
Now  the  rush  of  the  pursuer  is  heard 
close  behind  and  the  duck  alters  its 
course  so  rapidly  that  the  bird  of  prey 
loses  a  bit  of  its  advantage — Off  curves 


the  duck  turning  and  twisting  and 
escapes  that  time.  Untiringly  the 
eagle  keeps  on  pursuing  and  curving 
and  dropping  but,  praise  be  to  the 
power  that  fashioned  that  long  black 
wing;  the  poor  harried  duck  plung- 
es  into  the  water  and  dives  away  from 
the  hanging  talons  which  clutch  for  it. 
At  other  times  the  duck  takes  a  head* 
long  dive  right  into  the  spruce  foreA 
and  makes  a  clean  escape.  I  wonder 
how  badly  it  damages  its  flight  plumesl 
It  was  just  as  the  tide  started  to 
run  out  that  Laddie  and  yours  truT 
started  off  the  big  "Herald  brothe 
Rice  Lake  Canoe".  (We  carry  one 
of  these  all  over  the  continent.  Th 
are  made  to  last  a  lifetime)  \ 
headed  east  for  Boyd's  Rocks  h_ 
way  out  towards  the  mouth  of  the 
harbour.  The  December  air  was 
as  mild  as  October  in  midcontinent. 
The  main  difference  we  find  here  is 
that  the  decoys  are  either  in  a  rushing, 
flowing  tide,  or  high  and  dry  on  the 
sands-  Laddie  does  all  the  paddling 
now,  the  old  man  has  earned  a  rest. 
We  go  very  cautiously  as  there  is  a 
great  smooth  swell  rolling  in  from  the 
ocean,  and  many  a  glacier-carried- 
rock  hides  below  us  in  the  rushing 
water.  It  is  odd  to  slip  up  these 
great  smooth  slopes  and  glide  down 
the  other  side — I  need  amouthnet  to 
catch  my  heart  sometimes — but  there 
is  no  danger  unless  we  hit  a  rock  and 
they  only  lie  about  as  thick  as  plums 
in  a  pudding.  As  we  approach  the 
huge  ice  smoothed  Boyd's  Bocks  a 
flock  of  Bluewings  leap  calling,  and 
many  a  Whistlewing  or  Bluebill, 
or  big  wing  Whistling  "coot"  (Ameri- 
can .  Surfduck)  leaps  up  and  wings 
out  into  the  harbour. 

It  takes  big  rock  anchors  and  hard, 
paddling  by  both  of  us  to  get  the 
decoys  out  in  the  six  feet  of  scurrying 
water.  Then  we  have  to  drag  the 
canoe  over  the  rockweed  covered 
ledge  and  hide  it  with  seaweeds. 
Many  a  cushion  is  thrown  into  the 
rift  in  the  rocks;  for  they  are  very 
cold  to  rest  on.  Our  hide  in  frontis 
a  tide  wrecked  lobster  trap,  now 
burlap  covered. 

The  decoys  bob  and  dart  in  the 
tide  and  the  ducks  begin  to  fly  back. 
It  is  a  very  odd  thing  but  we  rarely 
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I  get  the  birds  to  decoy  here  as  they  do 
I  in  Ontario  or  the  Prairies.  \  I  have 
j  tried  many  bays  and  rivers,  spits 
|  and  ledges  in  both  the  Atlantic  and 
j  the   Pacific,    but   the   birds  never 
;  decoyed  as  they  do  in  midcontinent. 
\  True  that  we  get  the  few  we  need,  but 
they  are  snap  shots  at  swiftly  flying 
ducks  which  saw  the  decoys  and 
they  edged  off.    I  think  it  is  because 
each  and  every  bird  has  a  pet  feeding 
or  drinking  or  sanding  spot. 

To-day  Laddie  is  giving  me  the 
shooting  unless,  unlikely  thing,  a 
duck  flops  into  the  decoys.  The  tide 
is  running  out  swiftly  and  seal  are  now 
climbing  out  on  all  the  appearing 
ledges  with  angry  barks  and  loud 
cries.  "Look!"  hoarsely  whispers 
the  boy.  A  "Golden  Eye"  is  coming 
out  of  the  hay.  It  sees  our  decoys, 
curves  in  to  within  fifty  yards,  and 
swerves.  I  give  it  the  right;  then 
pour  in  the  left  as  it  fails  to  drop.  The 


last  shot  hit  it  and  away  it  falls,  taking 
a  long  drift  before  it  splashed  in, 
right  in  the  heavy  sea  outside  the 
rocks.  We  see  it  sitting  there  and 
say  "lost  bird,"  as  I  dare  not  risk  the 
lad  out  there  with  the  tide  now 
running. 

Right  behind  this  bird  came  a 
female  and,  as  it  passed  over,  I 
managed  to  hit  it,  so  that  when  it 
struck  the  water  and  floated  breast 
up,  that  large  crimson  spot  dyed 
the  breast  and  told  that  it  was 
mercifully  killed  instantaneously.  I 
was  feeling  quite  well! — thank  you! 
Two  birds  down  for  two  chances,  so 
promptly  missed  several  others  that 
came,  or  "slobbered  them"  and  saw 
them  fall  out  in  the  rough  water. 
It  is  too  hard  shooting  for  me.  These 
birds  dav  after  day,  tear  off  overhead 
in  a  swiftly  curving  line.  So  I  have 
more  misses  than  dead  birds — well! 
I  always  did  have  for  that  matter, 


3.    Right  behind  this  came  a  female  whistler  and  I  managed  to  knock  it  dead  as  a  stove-nail. 

4.    The  rarely  used  decoys. 
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The  Sandflats  arc  showing  all  around 
the  rocks  and  we  open  the  lunch  and 
pass  the  thermos.  There  is  not  a 
scrap  of  wood  on  these  rocks  save  our 
lobster  trap  and  that  is  too  valuable 
as  a  hide,  to  break  up — thus  the 
thermos. 

By  one  o'clock  the  tide  is  out  and 
all  about  us  is  hard  dry  sand  on  which 
the  decoys  sit; — looking  as  if  they 
did  not  belong  there.  We  see  aBuffle- 
head  swimming  in  the  channel  and 
put  out  in  the  now  calm  scene  and 
kill  it,  and  pick  up — or  rather  drag — 
the  canoe  and  decoys  over  the  sand 
to  the  retreated  waters'  edge  and 
paddle  happily  home.  We  never 
need  more  than  a  couple  of  ducks, 
or  four  plover  or  a  few  shoreb^rds. 
The  climate  is  mild  and  we  do  not 
try  for  a  winter  string  of  ducks  to 
hang  up  and  keep  frozen.  TJiere  is 
always  a  big  Canada  Goose  to  get 
between  this  date  and  Christmas. 
I  will  tell  you  that  two  or  three  of 
these  look  so  big  on  the  wall  that 
a  man  does  not  think  of  killing  any 
more  for  himself. 

No  one  uses  decoys  here  save  us. 
The  black  ducks  are  killed  by  lying 
in  wait  on  some  of  the  points  and 
killing  a  number  as  they  swim  in — as 
many  as  forty  have  been  killed  this 
way,  at  one  double  shot  and  one 
and  two  dozen  to  a  single  barrelled 
gun.  The  favourite  way  is  to  creep 
down  at  night  when  the  tide  ft  coming 
in,  and  the  heavy  rafts  of  Black  Ducks 
are  feeding  along  the  advancing  edge 
of  it.  Then  a  charge  of  number  ones 
or  double  B.  B's,  poured  in  at  forty 
to  seventy  yards,  creates  trouble  for 
that  poor  hungry  flock.  We  cannot 
do  this  way,  I  am  almost  sixty  years 
old  now  and  too  old  a  dog  to  learn 
new  tricks;  even  if  my  heart  would 
allow  me  to  kill  the  birds  we  are  so 
fond  of,  during  the  dark  hours  of  the 
night. 

But  the  sum  total  of  the  ducks 
killed  in  this  harbour  during  one 
season,  are  not  as  great  as  I  have 
seen  in  the  pictured  bag  of  two 
duckshooters  for  the  space  of  one 
week  on  midcontinental  ducking 
grounds. 

It  is  May  when  I  finish  writing  this; 
black  ducks  are  nesting,  Willet,  ashore 


bird  bigger  than  the  Yellowleg,  is 
here.  Some  Surfducks  in  the  Channel 
some  Semipalmated  Plover,  Curlew 
on  the  barrens,  all  else  gone  north 
to  breed. 

The  Black  Duck  is  a  better  flier 
than  either  the  hawk  or  the  eagle. 
I  have  just  watched  a  Duck  Hawk 
after  a  Black  Duck.  It  easily  outflew 
it.  I  would  judge  it  was  going  full 
ten  miles  per  hour  faster  and  even 
on  its  curves  the  bird  of  prey  failed 
to  gain  much  advantage.  Finally 
the  bird  swooped  down  to  the  water 
and  dipped  below.  The  Hawk  simply 
curved  up  and  flew  off.  The  eagle 
gives  the  Black  Duck  harder  chase. 
One  morning  just  as  dawn  a  rushing 
mass  approached  the  point  I  was  on — 
soon  a  second  dark  body  hurtled 
past — never  seeming  to  gain.  Over 
the  ledges  the  first  and  smaller  bird 
led  the  larger  one.  Back  and  forth 
in  long  swelling  curves.  One  would 
think  that  the  great  eagle  behind 
had  much  the  better  chance.  Not 
at  all!  The  Duck  led  whither  it 
wished,  flying  full  speed  and  at 
last,  dived  into  a  clump  of  spruce 
and  disappeared.  Again  while  I 
was  photographing  from  a  tall  rock 
I  heard  an  approaching  flight.  Three 
teal  dashed  over  my  head  and  simply 
passed  out  of  sight  beneath  the  salt 
water  of  the  harbour — right  on  their 
course — as  closely  as  if  it  had  been 
their  shadows  swept  a  Duck  Hawk — 
and  no  matter  hi)w  often  he  upset, 
or  curved  down,  the  Teal  were 
always  submerged  at  his  close  ap- 
proach— and  up  at  his  swift  departure. 

A  chum  of  mine  hunting  in  Illinois 
had  just  got  his  well  painted  Mallards 
out  to  his  satisfaction;  his  blind  all 
arranged  and  his  seat  comfortable 
when  in  in  swept  a  duck  hawk.  It 
swooped,  curved,  backed  and  threw 
its  sharp  claws  into  the  soft  cedar 
of  one  of  the  decoys. 
"Can't  stand  for  that!"  said  the 
gunner  and  a  swift  mass  of  sixes 
confounded  the  robber. 

Once  when  I  was  intently  watching 
a  Bluewinged  Teal  course  like  a 
humming  bird  over  the  tops  of  the 
yellow  giant  grass  in  the  marsh  I 
espied  a  second  black  object  coming. 
The  Teal  came  nicely  within  range 
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but  I  held  my  fire,  it  crashed  straight 
into  the  tall  yellow  stalks  with  a 
rending  noise — and  the  hawk  curved 
swiftly  up  into  a  stream  of  fine  shot. 

I  had  an  odd  experience  last  sum- 
mer. I  was  visiting  a  neighbouring 
harbour  looking  into  the  duck  shoot- 
ing results  for  my  columns  when  I 
was  attracted  by  a  group  of  sailors 
arguing.  There  were  five  men  in 
the  altercation.  The  tallest  one  was 
the  captain — an  American  from  the 
old  fishing  town  of  Glouchester, 
Mass.  He  and  the  mate  and  two 
others  were  U.  S.  citizens.  The  fifth 
man,  a  slim  dark  'looking  chap 
wearing  a  mackinaw  was  a  Canadian 
from  one  of  the  fishing  villages  along 
the  Nova  Scotia  coast.  As  I  saun- 
tered along  I  heard  him  say — 

"Canada  is  no  good!, — I  hate  the 
King  and  all  the  Royal  Family. 
Hurrah  for  the  good  old  Stars  and 
Stripes!" 

"Where  in  the  States  were  you 
born?"  asked  the  captain. 

"Oh!  I  was  born  in  this  rotten 
country!"  said  the  Canadian  sailor. 

"How  long  have  you  lived  in  the 
States?"   continued  the  captain. 

"Off  and  on  for  ten  years." 

"Taken  out  your  papers?"  ques- 
tioned the  captain. 

"No!"  grunted  the  sailor. 

"Well!  all  I've  got  to  say  is  that 
you're  a  traitor  to  Canada  so  you 
would  be  a  traitor  to  the  States. 
We  Americans  have  no  use  for  a 
chap  that  runs  down  his  own  country. 
A  turncoat  is  usually  of  no  account 
anyhow.  You  just  step  aboard  and 
get  your  kit  and  hike.  You'll  have  to 
stay  in  what  you  call  "this  rotten 
country",  and  if  ever  I  catch  you  on 
an  American  vessel  I'll  have  the 
crew  dump  you — now  git".  And 
he  got.  "It's  a  dirty  bird  that  fouls 
its  own  nest"  called  the  captain. 

A  word  to  my  old  friends  the 
duckhunters  of  Rice  Lake.  While 
there  I  often  Dicked  up,  especially 
in  the  springtime,  many  dying  wild 
ducks,  all  diving  ducks  such  as 
Bluebills,  Whistlewings.  The  al- 
most pure  white  tongue  and  mouth 
led  me  to  believe  they  were  dying 
from  old  age.  Now  comes  the  sol- 
ution from  the  Western  States  where 


there  had  been  enormous  amounts 
of  lead  shot  from  one  special  point. 
The  ducks  were  dying  there  in 
numbers  and  when  examined  were 
found  to  be  dying  from  lead  poisoning 
from  the  shot  picked  up  as  gravel  for 
the  digestive  tract. 

"Oh  for  tricks  that  are  naughty 
and  ways  that  are  vain  the  Heathen 
Chinese  is  peculiar"so  is  the  market 
hunter. 

I  have  seen  in  Fulton  Market 
in  days  gone  by  blackbirds  and 
robins  marked  Reedbirds.  In 
another  place  "Marsh  Rabbits"  were 
plainly  our  old  friends  the  muskrat. 
Coarse  shellfish  eating  surf  ducks 
masqueraded  under  the  name  gf 
Black  Ducks.  In  one  place  they 
had  evidently  been  short  of  boxes  to 
ship  them  in  and  the  results  were 
redskinned  ducks  as  square  as^a 
brick. 

But  some  of  our  Canada  and 
Maine  market  hunters  are  using  new 
ways  that  are  decidedly  peculiar. 
These  men  have  been  procuring  the 
non-residence  tags  from  hunters  who 
are  allowed  two  deer  but  have  only 
taken  one.  These  tags  are  used  for 
shipping  and  the  U.  S.  Fish  and 
Game  Wardens  are  wise  to  this  new 
fangled  way.  Five  dozen  carcases 
of  deer  were  shipped  by  one  man, 
A  dozen  arriving  at  one  time.  The 
deer  were  instantly  carried  into  cold 
storage  under  false  owners'  names 
and  later  found  their  way  into  the 
market.  Even  the  name  of  citizens 
dead  and  gone  have  been  used — 
and  a  prominent  Bank  President  had 
his  name  used  as  a  shipper. 

It  pays  well  to  do  this  work  as 
the  profits  on  a  carcase  will  run  all 
the  way  from  $35  to  $50  apiece.  But 
they  were  not  even  satisfied  with 
this — they  had  to  kill  the  goose  that 
laid  the  golden  eggs — they  neatly 
and  carefully,  but  not  too  carefully! 
filled  the  carcases  with  wild  ducks. 
Yes!  I  know  it  comes  hard  on 
many  a  dweller  in  the  long  narrow 
harbours  of  Nova  Scotia  and  Maine, 
who  used  to  make  fifty  to  a  hundred 
dollars  out  of  Surf  Ducks  and  Eider 
Ducks,  but  the  New  Federal  Laws  say 
we  must  not  sell  game  birds.  One 
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carcase  held  some  old  Squaw  Ducks,  cabbage  in  a  big  deer's  paunch.  In 

"Goween"  we  call  them  on  the  big  this  last  haul  the  deputies  seized 

lakes,  and  to  fill  out  evenly  some  one,  eighteen  deer  and  twenty-five  wild 

evidently   a  joker,   had   stuck  two  ducks. 


Rivetting  Its  250th  Link  to  the  Chain 

Athenlney  Evans 


DURING  the  first  week  of  May,  pages  of 
Manitoba  history  were  turned  back 
into  the  years  of  long,  long  ago.  Upon 
Monday,  May  2,  there  was  presented  a 
drama,  its  scenic  basis  portraying  contrast 
of  peoples,  modes  of  clothing,  transportation 
facilities,  other  features  of  historical  record. 

The  Hudson  Bay  Company  on  May  2, 
celebrated  the  250th.  anniversary  of  its 
connection  with  the  fur  trade,  life,  character 
of  Rupert's  Land,  the  once  unknown  huge 
territory  lying  to  the  westward  of  Great  Lakes. 

The  scene  of  a  jubilee  with  its  array  of 
spectacular  accompaniment,  was  Red  River. 
Upon  the  bank  of  this  muddy  stream  stands 
the  City  oi  Winnipeg,  once  trading  place  of 
Indian  and  trapper,  they  who  swapped  the 
pelts  at  the  Great  Company's  store.  And 
Winnipeg  was  the  starting  point  of  the 
jubilee  proceedings  which  were  staged  to 
occur  at  Lower  Fort  Garry,  an  establishment 
of  the  H.  B.  C.  on  Red  River  bank  twenty 
miles  distant,  from  Winnipeg.  At  Lower 
Fort  were  assembled  for  the  anniversary 
ceremonies,  a  representative  gathering  of 
Indian  peoples,  the  chiefs  of  Ojibways, 
Blackfeet,  Crees,  and  Karriers.  From 
that  vast  domain  of  the  Great  Silences 
leagues  northward  of  Lake  Winnipeg,  came 
forth  a  company  into  the  land  of  palefaces. 

A  flotilla  of  17  canoes,  a  dugout,  two  York 
boats  contained  the  plainsmen  and  voyagers 
Punctually  at  9.30  o'clock,  the  navy  manned 
by  sturdy  Indians  left  Provencher  bridge, 
a  structure  twixt  Winnipeg  and  St.  Boniface, 
amid  the  acclamations  of  many  thousand 
sightseers  lining  the  river  banks.  Among 
the  crowd,  might  have  been  observed  natives 
tenanting  lake  shores  and  tamarac  woods  of 
Northern  Ontario's  fastnesses.  The  destin- 
ation of  the  river  voyageurs  was  as  stated, 
Lower  Fort  Garry.  No  place  of  greater 
suitability  for  the  auspicious  occasion  could 
have  been  selected,  for  Fort  Garry  was  one  of 
the  Great  Company's  oldest  trading  posts, 
and  likewise,  even  until  recent  years,  the 
residential  quarters  of  the  Commissioner  and 
his  family.  As  the  craft  proceeded  along 
Red  i\iver,  the  millinery  and  wearing  appar- 


el of  sightseers  seemed  to  fade  into  insignifi- 
cance before  the  gorgeous  head  feathers  and 
beaded  jackets  of  Indian  chiefs  and  their 
attendants.  And  thus  was  there  visibly  pic-' 
tured  a  canvas  depicting  a  Manitoba  un- 
known to  an  outside  world,  verily  a  panorama 
enacted  wherein  no  essential  of  early  war 
history  appeared  but  was  accurate  in  every 
detail. 

Anival  of  the  flotilla  at  Lower  Fort  Gairy 
shortly  after  one  o'clock,  was  announced 
with  discharge  of  a  cannon,  the  signal  that 
historic  scene  would  shortly  be  presented 
within  the  Fort  walls.  The  many  thousands 
of  visitors  before  whom  the  old  time  drama 
was  rehearsed,  will  ever  retain  within  their 
memories  the  details  connected  with  the 
Great  Company's  anniversary.  The  initial 
proceeding  at  Lower  Fort  was  an  address 
of  welcome  delivered  by  Sir  Robert  M. 
Kindersley  of  London,  Governor  of  the 
Husdon  Bay  Company,  and  various  orators 
of  the  Indian  tribes  made  suitable  response. 
This  feature  concluded,  smoking  of  the  pipe 
of  peace,  an  instrument  four  feet  in  length 
and  specially  made  for  the  occasion  by  a 
Sioux  Indian,  was  observed  with  much  cere- 
mony. Following  this  event,  presentation 
of  medals  to  the  chiefs  occurred,  and  this 
function  concluded,  a  great  pow-wow  around 
the  flagstaff  between  the  Governor  and  his 
Neche  guests  was  fittingly  carried  out.  As 
shades  of  nightime  approached,  the  Indians 
gathered  together  in  small  groups,  and 
an  old  time  "burst  forth"  of  drone,  of  torn  torn 
and  chant  of  the  forefathers,  continued 
several  hours.  Not  a  few  of  those  who 
participated  in  this  revel,  were  making  an 
acquaintanceship  with  the  civilization  of  their 
paleface  brethren  for  the  first  time. 

The  Hudson  Bay  Company  to-day  stands 
at  the  threshold  of  greater  prospeiity  than 
has  ever  marked  the  Company's  history  and 
record  of  250  years.  Within  this  present 
Summer  the  foundation  of  a  huge  store 
costing  upwards  of  five  million  dollars,  will 
be  commenced  on  Portage  Avenue,  Winni- 
peg. This  building  will  be  utilized  for  the 
Company's  extension  of  retail  trade. 


F.  V.  Williams 


A pitch  knot  burst  in  the  Oampfire  in  front 
of  us  and  sent  a  cloud  of  sparks  in  all 
directions  and  from  across  in  front  of 
the  tent  where  my  partner  sat  smoking  a 
solemn  pipe  came  the  query,  "Crystal  gazing?" 
It  would  have  made  anyone  laugh  the  way  he 
put  it,  if  we  remember  rightly  the  last  picture 
of  a  person  we  had  seen  Crystal  gazing  was 
of  a  very  much  advertised  actress  posing 
with  the  famous  glass  globe  held  in  front  of 
her,  and  a  very  saintly  expression  on  her  face. 
It  was  a  good  photo,  but  ye  Gods,  Crystal 
gazing?  Say  our  thoughts  were  a  long,  long 
way  from  Crystal  gazing,  {Rod  and  Gun  will 
have  a  Crystal  gazing  story  later).  We  were 
thinking  of  the  hundreds,  yes  perhaps  hundreds 
of  thousands  of  people,  both  old  and  young, 
women  and  men,  who  every  year  are  seeking 
rest,  "Rest"  mind  you,  in  trying  to  outdo 
!  someone  else  in  the  rush  for  pleasure. 

Its  a  rr.a\  tonic  they  need,  and  do  you  know 
where  to  find  it?  Well  take  it  from  us  it  is 
:  not  where  the  crowd  is  rushing  and  shoving, 
)  where  brick  walls  blot  out  the  sky  and  shut 
off  its  blue,  and  it  is  not  under  the  glare  of 
electric  light  and  in  the  company  of  painted 
baby  dolls.  It's  out  where  the  Great  Spirit 
has  made  paintings  that  some  artists  endeavor 
to  copy  but  never  get  just  the  effect  that  the 
Great  Master  of  All  has  put  on  his  canvas. 
Real  Tonic!    Oh  Boy,  try  it  once  'Mr. 


Man  whose  stomach  is  getting  a  little  bit  too 
large  to  suit  your  shoulders,  only  don't  let 
the  first  rainstorm  or  first  mosquito  bite 
turn  you  back  to  your  dissipations  and  hard 
work,  until  you  have  soaked  up  two  weeks, 
or  two  months  if  you  have  the  leisure,  of  this 
Real  Tonic,  a  trip  to  the  Lake  Country  of  the 
Big  North  Woods. 

There's  a  fire  built  between  two  logs,  said 
logs  are  lying  parallel  across  the  foot  of  a 
big  tree,  a  tent  in  the  back  ground,  supper 
dishes  all  put  away  and  everything  about 
'  camp  made  tidy  for  the  night,  off  to  the  light 
as  we,  partner  and  I,  face  the  fire  is  an  arm  of 
the  little  lake,  and  a  splash  denotes  the  feed- 
ing of  a  pike,  or  maybe  a  curious  muskrat.  A 
pitch  knot  bursts  in  the  fire  and  sends  a  shower 
of  sparks  into  the  air  and  half  closing  my 
eyes  and  taking  the  back  trail  a  few  years 
we  see  two  fellows  starting  out  from  a  little 
mining  town  in  a  Fraser  river  skiff,  grub  for 
two  weeks,  rifles,  blankets  and  "old  Nigger", 
the  big  black  curly  dog,  of  what  breed  we 
know  not.  An  old  gentleman  is  helping  the 
boys  stow  away  their  belongings  abroad  this 
boat,  and  is  plainly  very  anxious  about  their 
comforts,  one  of  the  boys  tells  him  they  will 
be  back  in  a  month,  the  other  says  two  weeks, 
and  the  old  gentleman  with  the  smiling  face 
finally  answers  his  own  questions  by  remark- 
ing that  they  will  probably  be  back  when  the 
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grub  gives  out,  a  good  guess,  evidently  he  had 
been  a  boy  himself. 

>  The  way  leads  out  of  the  harbour  at 
Nanaimo  thiough  the  channel  between 
Newcastle  Island  and  the  main  Island, 
through  Departure  Bay  and  out  into  the 
Gulf  of  Georgia  and  then  on  up  the  Coast 
line  of  the  Island^  it  is  coming  on  dark  and 
threatening  rain  when  we  get  our  flat  bottomed 
centre  board  skiff  around  in  the  lee  of  a  tiny 
island  off  Nanoose  Bay.  It  is  quite  dark  by 
the  time  we  get  the  fire  lighted  and  prepar- 
ations made  to  sDend  the  night,  completed. 

We  had  depended  for  drinking  water  on  the 
many  fresh  water  streams  along  the  way  and 
now  that  we  had  landed  on  our  little  island, 
partner  said  he  knew  where  there  was  a 
dandy  water  hole  on  the  highest  part  of  the 
island.  It  was  very  dark  and  we  carried  no 
lantern  but  that  made  no  difference  as  our 
large  camp  fire  threw  a  goodly  light  and  my 
pal  disappeared  into  the  blackness  with  our 
large  stew  kettle  and  the  coffee  pot  only  to 
return  some  fifteen  minutes  later  with  both 
brimming  full  of  clear  fresh  Water. 

We  made  a  stew  of  boiled  potatoes  and 
a  duck  that  had  gotten  within  range  on  our 
way  up,  a  few  onions  and  some  slices  of  bacon. 
Pilot  bread  and  tea  finished  the  meal  off, 
and  we  made  a  rousing  fire  and  crawled  in 
under  the  low  branches  of  a  dwarfed  cedar 
with  our  blankets  and  had  a  sound  sleep 
that  lasted  'till  daybreak  and  we  were  up  and 
about  with  the  first  of  the  daylight.  1  took  the 
coffee  pot  to  get  a  new  supply  of  fiesh  water 
and  made  my  way  to  the  water  hole  that 
partner  had  visited  the  night  before  and  filled 
that  very  necessary  utensil  and  was  about 
to  turn  away  when  something  black  attracted 
my  attention  at  the  far  end  01  the  pool,  and 
there  lying  in  the  water  was  a  dead  scoter, 
how  long  the  fowl  had  been  there  would  be 
hard  to  say,  but  at  least  a  week  judging  from 
appearances,  and,  well,  that  water,  was  it 
fit  to  drink?  We  had  drunk  it  the  night  before 
from  this  same  pool,  so  before  throwing  it 
out  I  returned  to  the  beach  where  partner 
was  storing  the  last  rolled  blanket  in  the 
boat  and  everything  was  ready  but  the  coffee. 
1  told  him  what  I'd  found,  he  grinned  good 
naturedly.  "We  drank  it  last  night,  we're 
still  alive,  and  if  we  don't  drink  it  this  mor- 
ing  we  go  without  coffee,  its  breezing  up 
and  it  will  take  us  an  hour  to  get  to  other 
water.  The  pool  looked  all  right  otherwise 
didn't  it?"  he  remarked,  and  I  had  to  admit 
it  did,  and  as  the  dead  duck  was  lying  some 
twelve  or  fifteen  feet  away  in  the  very  shallow- 


est part  of  the  pool  we  decided  to  take  a 
chance,  the  water  was  boiled,  coffee  made, 
and  as  partner  remarked  we'd  probably  drank 
lots  worse  coffee  in  the  restaurants  many  a 
time  and  judging  by  the  flavor,  we  sure  had. 

Moving  out  from  theshelterof  the  little  island 
that  morning  our  sprit  sail  caught  the  first 
of  that  fresh  coming  breeze.  We  ran  foi 
three  hours  with  almost  a  fair  wind,  and 
a  wind  that  was  steadily  increasing  in  strength. 
It  finally  began  to  rain  and  with  the  rain  the 
wind  became  so  strong  that  we  were  afraid 
the  mast  would  go,  so  we  took  out  the  sprit 
and  just  let  the  old  skiff  slide  along  with  a 
leg  o'mutton  sail  as  driving  power,  and  with 
the  wind  we  had,  it  was  a  plenty  large  canvas. 

An  hour  after  we  had  taken  out  the  sprit 
we  were  racing  along  with  the  wind  like  a 
scared  fish,  and  away  on  our  left  on  the  shore 
I  saw  a  settler's  cabin  and  a  group  of  people 
about  the  door  and  what  was  evidently  the 
man  of  the  house  watching  us  through  a 
telescope. 

The  water  was  becoming  much  rougher  and 
I  looked  back  at  my  partner  who  was  seated 
in  the  stern  steering,  he  looked  a  bit  worried 
and  just  then  the  skiff  was  lifted  on  a  huge 
wave  and  sent  forward  as  if  shot  from  a 
catapult,  the  wave  did  not  break  but  ahead 
of  us  about  a  half  mile  I  could  see  there  was 
a  regular  mass  of  breaking  seas,  shallow  water, 
and  we  were  going  at  the  speed  of  an  express 
train  straight  for  it. 

In  the  bow  was  a  good  anchor  and  about 
one  hundred  and  fifty  feet,  perhaps  more, 
of  good  salmon  net  line,  I  made  the  anchor 
fast  to  the  line  and  coiled  the  line  under  the 
bit  of  a  deck  forward.  It  took  but  a  few 
moments  to  do  this  and  then  I  glanced  back 
again. 

Old  Nigger  the  dog,  was  lying  flat  in  the 
bottom  of  the  boat,  he  sure  knew  we  were 
headed  for  trouble  and  he  acted  like  it,  we 
had  kept  too  close  inshore  when  the  breeze 
had  freshened  and  now  we  were  in  such  rough 
water  that  there  was  but  one  thing  to  do. 
Ahead  of  us  was  a  long  point  running  out  into 
the  Gulf,  we  could  not  pull  our  craft  by  the 
wind  even  with  the  centre  board  down — we 
had  been  running  with  it  up,  and  hoped  to 
crawl  around  that  point  to  shelter,  the  old 
skiff  would  not  hold  up  to  windward,  and 
even  if  we  had  been  able  to  do  this  the  chances 
are  the  seas  would  have  rolled  us  over,  even 
with  a  better  sea  boat.  There  was  just  one 
thing  to  do  and  partner  was  sure  doing  that, 
he  was  steeering  straight  for  the  smoothest 
looking  spot  on  the  shore  in  front  of  us,  once, 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


397 


twice,  three  times  the  seas  lifted  us  up  and 
1  hurled  us  forward,  the  last  time  the  water 
M  slopped  in  oyer  the  sides  and  left  some  four 
inches  in  the  bottom  of  the  boat,  and  then, 
Ye  Gods,  the  sheet  tore  loose  from  partner's 
grasp  and  the  sail  went  smashing  and  flopping 
off  to  leeward,  as  useless  as  a  broken  wing 
on  a  wounded  duck.  We  were  slidin'  down 
the  windward  side  of  the  last  big  sea,  and  in 
the  distance  I  could  see  the  one  following  it 
sure  to  break,  there  would  be  ten  or  twenty 
seconds  perhaps  before  it  reached  us  and  I 
threw  over  the  anchor.  It  seemed  an  hour 
before  the  skiff  began  to  move  up  into  the 
wind, — I  had  snubbed  on  the  line  as  soon  as 
I  thought  the  anchor  had  a  hold*" 

We  were  about  60  yards  off  the  beach  when 
that  first  big  white  topped  comber  hit  us.  It 
was -like  shooting  the  Chutes,  the  way  we 
j  raced  skyward  and  went  through — I  say 
through — because  the  skiff  was  too  heavy  to 
go  over  the  very  crest  of  the  wave — the  top 
of  the  big  wave  and  shot  down  on  the  other 
side. 

I  gave  slack  on  the  anchor  line  enough  so 
that  we  were  carried  some  ten  yards  closer 
the  shore,  partner  by  this  time  had  recaptured 
the  loose  sail  and  had  it  securely  lashed  in 
place,  and  then  another,  and  another  of  those 
big  waves  hit  us.  Say,  I  was  not  frightened, 
I  was  just  plain  scared,  and  I  am  not  ashamed 
to  admit  it,  and  all  the  time  I  was  thinking, — 
If  we  get  rolled  over  herS  or  get  swamped, 
I'm  going  to  loose  that  rifle, — I  had  purchased 
for  this  trip  a  new  38-55-Marlin,— Well  it 
would  not  have  mattered  much  about  the 
rifle  for  I  think  had  we  been  swamped  that 
Nigger  would  probably  have  been  the  only 
one  to  get  ashore  as  those  seas  were  too  big 
and  too  heavy  for  such  poor  swimmers  as  my 
pal  and  I. 

Well  at  last  I  was  at  the  end  of  my  rope,  we 
were  as  near  as  I  could  judge  about  forty 
feet  from  the  shore.  I  looked  back  and  part- 
ner and  the  dog  were  sitting  there  waiting 
for  something  to  happen.  I  think  old  Nigger 
would  have  jumped,  but  the  hand  on  his 
collar  held  him  back.  I  yelled  back  that  we'd 
have  to  let  go,  and  I  saw  them  get  ready  and 
now  we  shot  into  the  air  again  on  the  top  of 
a  bigger  sea  than  ever,  right  at  the  crest,  just 
as  it  broke  to  go  shooting  shorewards 
I  let  go  the  rope  and  turned  round,  and 
say,  Oh  Man,  Oh  Man,  the  way  we  went  at 
that  beach.  The  minute  we  struck,  over  the 
side  we  both  went  and  held  the  old  boat  stern 
j  on  to  the  seas,  she  was  about  28  feet  long  and 
very  heavy,  and  we  were  unable  to  drag  hei 




more  than  a  few  feet  out  on  the  rocks.  We 
simply  stuck  there  and  held  her  until  the  next 
big  one  came,  it  nearly  threw  us  off  our  feet, 
it  filled  the  old  boat  brim  full,  and  we  were 
in  water  to  our  waists,  but  the  weight  of  water 
held  her  on  the  rocks  and  we  got  a  double  and 
single  block  tackle  rigged  to%  an  old  tree  and 
every  time  the  sea  hit  the  boat  we  got  her  a 
little  further  off  the  beach  until  finally  we 
could  take  out  the  bailing  plug  and  let  the 
water  run  out,  then  we  got  the  old  craft  up 
out  of  the  seas  reach,  but  it  makes  me  laugh 
to  think  about  it.  We  were  as  wet  as  a  rainy 
night,  not  a  dry  blanket,  or  stitch  of  clothes 
on  us. 

It  was  the  work  of  two  hours  to  get  up  a 
tent  improvised  from  our  sail  and  get  the 
blankets  spread.  It  had  let  up  in  the  rain  for 
awhile  but  now  it  started  again,  we  had  dry 
matches  and  we  lighted  the  big  bubbles  of 
pitch  on  a  big  fir  tree  and  got  a  fire  started, 
and  that  was  some  fire.  The  reflected  heat 
soon  dried  out  the  interior  of  our  tent  and  in 
spite  of  the  rain  the  blankets  dried,  and  then 
we  piled  diilt  wood  with  which  the  beach  was 
covered — for  an  all  night  fire. 

We  were  to  have  fried  onions  and  potatoes 
for  supper  and  as  we  had  a  dandy  side  of 
bacon  we  chopped  off  a  goodly  chunk  for  us 
and  lay  the  larger  piece  on  a  convenient  slab  of 
drift  wood,  the  supper  nearly  ready  we  looked 
about  for  our  large  piece  of  bacon  as  we  inten- 
ded putting  it  away  on  the  sheltered  branch  of 
a  tree  for  safe  keeping.  The  bacon  was  gone 
and  so  was  Nigger,  and  he  did  not  turn  up 
till  after  we  had  eaten  and  were  preparing  to 
turn  in  for  the  night.  No  amount  of  coaxing 
or  threats  would  make  him  reveal  where  he 
had  buried  the  bacon,  no  sir,  not  he,  the 
picture  of  absolute  humility  he  would  simply 
lie  down  wrhen  threatened  with  a  whipping  and 
stick  a  very  beseeching  set  of  legs  in  the  air, 
when  coaxed  to  show  us  the  way  he  would 
simply  trot  a  few  steps  over  toward  a  creek 
where  we  got  our  water  and  then  turn  back, 
well  we  gave  it  up  and  after  fixing  the  fire 
turned  in. 

Along  about  three  a.m.  my  partner  woke 
me  up,  he  sure  was  mad,  he  was  cussin'  mad, 
and  he  wanted  to  know  if  1  smelled  what  he 
smelled.  I  told  him  I  didn't  know  what  he 
was  smellin',  but  that  what  I  did  smell  was 
the  most  obnoxious  stink  that  I'd  ever  had 
the  misfortune  to  run  into.  W e  both  raised 
up  carefully  on  our  elbows  and  looked  out  the 
front  of  the  sail  tent,  this  being  open.  It 
was  raining  a  little  and  the  fire  had  burned 
low  a  bit,  but  it  gave  sufficient  light  to  see 
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objects  plainly  for  twenty  five  or  thirty -feet. 
I  could  see  nothing  strange,  old  Nigger  was 
curled  up  asleep  inside  the  entrance  to  the 
tent.  Before  I  could  stop  him  my  partner 
had  grabbed  one  of  his  heavy  boots  and  sent 
it  hurtling  at  old  Nigger's  head,  it  missed  his 
head  but  hit  him  in  the  ribs  and  with  a  yelp 
he  bolted  out  into  the  rain.  "Too  bad  to 
send  him  outside  in  the  rain  a  night  like  this" 
I  remonstrated. 

"Too  bad  nothing,"  retorted  my  mate, 
"he's  not  satisfied  with  swipin'  our  bacon 
he  has  to  go  and  roll  in  a  lot  of  that  dead 
salmon  and  then  come  crawling  in  here  to 
sleep."  Next  morning  we  found  this  to  be 
true,  old  Nigger  had  evidently  found  a  dry 
spot  under  some  tree,  as  he  was  both  dry,  and 
considerable  puffy  looking  about  the  stomach. 
I  imagined  this  was  caused  by  our  stolen 
bacon,  but  Oh  Boy,  the  smell  of  him,  he  had 
a  long  black  curly  coat  and  we  shortly  after- 
ward discovered  that  he  must  have  had  the 
notion  that  this  coat  of  his  needed  perfume. 
He  had  found  a  few  dead  salmon  on  the  bank 
of  the  little  creek,  they  had  been  dead  quite 
sometime,  and,  he  had  rolled  in  them  until 
his  coat  was  thoroughly  perfumed.  Well  wc 
just  sent  old  Nigger  in  swimin'  in  a  little  cove 
where  the  sea  was  not  so  bad,  we  sent  him 
fetching  sticks  until  his  coat  was  well  washed 
out  by  his  own  efforts  in  the  water,  as  his 
perfumed  coat  was  a  long  way  from  being  a 
pleasant  addition  to  camp. 

It  was  morning  of  our  first  day  on  the  beach, 
and  it  still  continued  to  blow  and  throw  a 
bit  of  rain  at  us.  We  had  our  breakfast  and 
started  out  after  deer,  tfye  trails  were  full 
of  deer  tracks,  fresh  ones,  but  there  seemed 
to  be  mighty  few  deer,  and  afterward  we  were 
told  that  the  wolves  had  been  running  the  deer* 
and  that  the  tracks  we  saw  were  of  deer  that 
had  been  travelling  at  night  and  had  probably 
swam  out  to  some  of  the  smaller  islands 
to  escape  the  wolves.  We  were  told  this  by 
a  party  of  line  meji  whom  we  met  one  day  on 
the  road.  They  told  us  that  day  as  they  ate 
their  lunch  a  large  wolf  had  come  out  in  plain 
sight  and  sat  down  about  two  hundred  yards 
from  them,  and  looked  them  over,  and  then 
trotted  off  into  the  bush. 

It  was  the  third  day  of  our  stay  on  the  beach 
and  we  took  a  different  route  for  our  hunt. 
We  left  a  bit  of  a  natural  clearing  and  started 
through  heavy  timber  on  the  edge  of  a  swamp, 
there  were  a  number  of  old  trees  blown  down 
and  on  one  of  these,  a  tree  some  four  feet  in 
thickness,  we  started  to  cross  a  marshy  spot 
in  the  ground,  partner  was  ahead,  Old  Nigger 


came  next  and  I  brought  up  the  rear  on  our 
log  foot  bridge.  Half  the  length  of  the  log  had 

been  passed  when  my  partner  stopped  and 
pulled  up  his  rifle,  taking  a  careful  sidestep  on 
the  rough  bark,  I  peeped  by  his  shoulder  and 
saw  the  rifle  he  was  carrying  pointing  straight 
at  the  biggest  buck's  head  I  have  ever  seen, 
before  or  since.  He  was  sure  a  beauty,  he 
was  standing  in  a  little  swamp  looking  directly 
at  us  and  about  90  yards  away,  not  more  than 
that,  perhaps  the  distance  was  a  little  less,  at 
any  rate  I  saw  the  muzzle  of  the  rifle  drop 
slowly  down  until  it  looked  as  if  partner  was 
going  to  try  for  a  chest  shot  and  not  take 
chanefcs  on  shooting  at  the  head.  I  had  seen 
him  shoot  before  and  knew  he  was  a  good  shot 
and  as  the  rifle  cracked  I  was  amazed  to  see 
that  big  buck  give  a  tremendous  bound  and 
go  smashing  away  through  the  huge  skunk 
cabbage  leaves  of  the  swamp.  Well,  I 
flopped  off  that  log  and  took  a  running  shot, 
and  missed. 

We  followed  the  big  fellow's  tracks  for  a 
half  hour  in  order  to  ascertain  for  certain  if 
there  were  any  signs  of  blood;  there  was  not,  so 
it  is  safe  to  believe  that  the  big  fellow  got 
away  without  a  scratch,  as  far  as  my  shot 
was  concerned  I  know  he  did,  as  I  saw  the 
twigs  fly  from  a  branch  a  foot  to  one  side  of 
his  tossing  white  flag  as  he  made  a  quick  turn 
to  one  side  in  his  flight.  I  shall  always  believe 
however  that  my  partner's  miss  was  due  to 
defective  ammunition,  as  later  one  of  the  same 
lot  of  cartridges  blew  ouf  at  the  head  in  such 
a  way  as  to  jam  the  action  of  his  rifle  and 
put  it  entirely  out  of  commission  for  the  trip. 

At  the  end  of  our  half  hour's  trailing  we 
discovered  we  were  a  bit  hazy  as  to  our 
whereabouts  and  as  we  did  not  wish  to  retrace 
our  steps  we  started  straight  away  for  what 
we  thought  was  the  direction  of  the  beach, 
after  an  hours'  hunting, — we  were  travelling 
about  50  yards  apart, — and  moving  slowly,  in 
hope  of  getting  another  chance  at  deer,  we 
came  to  a  dense  thicket  of  small  firs;  they  were 
only  four  feet  high,  but  they  had  grown  so 
thickly  together  that  passage  through  them 
without  lopping  a  trail  was  out  of  the  question 
so  we  skirted  the  edge.  We  followed  this 
for  another  couple  of  hours  and  of  a  sudden 
emerged  from  the  timber  onto  the  Government 
road  within  a  mile  of  our  camp  for  which 
spot  wTe  at  once  headed. 

Out  of  bread  at  camp,  we  decided  to  call  at 
a  settlement  which  we  knew  existed  somewhere 
a  short  distance,  perhaps  two  miles  to  the 
south  of  us.  We  arrived  there  about  1  p.m. 
and  inquired  at  two  or  three  houses  about 
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"I  was  not  irightened,  I  was  just  plain  scared  andj]I  amgnot  ashamed  to  admit^t.'' 
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buying  bread,  they  had  none  to  sell.  Then 
we  tried  to  buy  flour,  they  had  no  flour  to 
sell,  and  finally  as  we  crossed  a  small  bridge  to 
try  a  house  on  the  other  side  of  the  creek 
a  white  man  accosted  us  and  asked  where  we 
were  going.  We  told  him  we  were  after  some 
flour  or  bread,  and  he  told  us  plain  and  blunt 
that  we  would  buy  no  food  around  there. 
"That's  my  woman  over  there"  he  remarked 
pointing  to  an  Indian  woman  busily  engaged 
in  digging  potatoes.  "Them's  my  two  boys," 
indicating  two  half  breed  boys,  man  grown 
that  were  loafing  under  a  tree  a  short  distance 
away,  "and  we  ain't  got  no  grub  to  sell"  and 
the  look  of  him  as  he  said  it  was  a  threat  in 
itself. 

"(^1  well"  remarked  partner  "we  know 
where  we  can  get  grub  and  that's  about  three 
miles  up  the  river  at  a  settler's  place."  The 
fellow  in  front  of  us  was  a  study.  He  did  not 
know  whether  to  order  us  off  or  let  us  go  on. 

It's  like  this"  he  remarked  "there  are  bear 
traps  set  along  the  trail  up  the  river  and  you 

fellows  are  liable  to  get  into  them."  . 

/ 

Partner  looked  at  me  and  I  looked  at  him, 
and  we  suddenly  decided  the  thing  for  us  to 
do  was  to  go  back  the  way  we  came.  The 
man  in  front  of  us  evidently  had  reasons  for 
not  wanting  us  to  go  up  the  river  and  the  half 
breeds  and  Indians  we  had  talked  with  also 
must  have  had  their  reasons  for  not  wanting 
to  sell  us  grub. 

Well  my  partner  had  left  his  rifle  at  the 
camp,  I  had  mine  with  me,  there  were  other 
little  things  about  that  camp  that  would  very 
likely  be  stolen  if  these  people  knew  the  place 
was  without  a  guardian. 

"Bear  traps  up  the  creek?  we  didn't 
know  that,"  I  remarked,  "perhaps  we'd  better 
think  it  over  before  tackling  that  trail  partner, 
hey?"  and  I  was  almost  sure  partnei  would 
agree  and  he  did. 

We  walked  back  to  camp  after  thanking 
our  friend  at  the  bridge  and  spent  a  half 
hour  talking  it  over.  My  pal  knew  the  settler 
he  spoke  of  and  was  sure  we  could  get  food 
from  him  and  so  much  of  our  stuff  had  been 
spoiled  by  the  soaking  it  got  when  we  landed 
that  we  sure  had  to  have  grub. 

Everything  "stealable"  we  hid  in  the  brush, 
oars,  camp  equipment  and  all  movables  weie 
hidden,  the  surf  still  ran  high  on  the  beach 
with  an  onshore  breeze,  so  there  was  little 
chance  of  anyone  stealing  our  big  skiff. 
We  each  took  our  rifles  and  lots  of  spare 
ammunition  and  started  back  for  that  bridge 
and  sure  enough  our  "friend"  was  waiting 
for  us.    I  could  see  he  was  sizing  us  up  and  we 


watched  his  every  move,  and  so  did  old  Nigger, r 
who  by  his  actions  did  not  like  him  at  all. 
He  beckoned  to  his  two  sons  and  the  three  I 

of  them  came  up  and  stood  across  our  path. 

"I  see  you  have  made  up  your  minds  to  J 
go  up  the  river,"  he  remarked  with  a  scowl. 
"Well,  remember  this,  if  anything  happens  I 
to  you  you  have  been  warned."  "Don't  I 
worry  there  won't  be  anything  happen  but  I 
what  we  will  be  able  to  account  for,"  returned  ■  \ 
partner  and  he  smiled  at  the  fellow  who  stood  | 
to  one  side  and  let  us  pass. 

It  was  a  long  hike  up  the  river,  but  we 
made  it  without  sign  of  a  bear  trap.  We 
found  the  man  sick  in  bed  with  a  cold  and 
his  wife  and  two  children  doing  the  chores  and 
taking  care  of  him,  and  he  was  so  glad  to  see 
us  that  he  insisted  on  sitting  up  in  bed  for  a 
chat.    In  the  course  of  the  conversation  we 
mentioned  about  the  fellow  warning  us  not 
to  come  up  river,  and  our  host  informed  us 
that  the  people  at  the  settlement  were  very  | 
jealous  of  anyone  who  came  into  the  neighbor- ' 
hood  as  they  always  suspected  them  of  being 
spies  of  some  mining  syndicate,  spying  on 
their  claims  of  which  they  had  a  number  in 
the  neighborhood.    We  were  mighty  glad  to  j 
find  out  about  this  as  we  determined  on  the  I 
way  back  to  set  the  man's  njjnd  at  the  bridge 
at  rest  regarding  our  business. 

Our  hostess  seemed  worried  that  she  had 
nothing  more  in  the  way  of  refreshments  to 
offer  than  bread  and  milk,  but  she  looked  more 
at  ease  after  seeing  the  manner  in  which 
partner  and  I  cleaned  up  those  bowls  of  rich 
milk  and  home  made  bread,  and  when  we  were 
ready  to  depart  she  sold  us  three  large  loaves 
of  bread. 

The  next  morning  partner's  gun  was  about 
useless  and  in  trying  to  extract  the  broken 
shell  he  converted  it  into  a  piece  of  junk  as 
far  as  shooting  was  concerned,  I  started  out 
alone  and  got  one  partridge  and  saw  one  deer, 
— too  late  to  shoot  at. 

We  made  a  stew  of  onions,  potatoes  and 
partridge,  and  as  the  wind  was  dying  away 
decided  to  make  a  break  for  home,  and  by 
noon  we  were  ready,  we  passed  out  over  the 
piece  of  water  that  we  had  nearly  been  drowned 
on  a  few  days  before,  now  as  calm  as  the  old 
mill  pond — I  forgot  to  mention  that  at  low 
water  the  day  following  our  landing  that  we_ 
managed  to  discover  our  net  rope  and  after 
a  little  wading  recovered  the  anchor  and  all 
complete  which  goes  to  show  that  we  came  in 
over  a  regular  sand  bar — that's  what  made 
the  tremendous  surf.  Had  the  tide  been  a 
little  lower  the  old  skiff  would  probably  have 
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struck  bottom  and  filled  on  us  while  in  the 
trough  of  the  sea. 

A  light  beam  wind  favored  us  for  two  or 
three  hours  and  with  the  centreboard  down  to 
keep  our  craft  from  making  too  much  leeway 
we  made  fairly  good  time,  then  the  wind  died 
)ut,  and  we  took  to  the  oars  and  in  another 
ro  hours  we  were  rowing  against  a  head 
ind. 

From  two  in  the  afternoon  until  one  the 
lext  morning  we  struggled  against  the  wind 
id  rising  sea  and  at  last  we  crept  in  under  the 
of  the  little  island  we  had  camped  on  a  few 
lys  before.  It  was  pitch  dark  and  sprinkling 
tin  again,  we  lighted  a  piece  of  wood  covered 
ith  balsam  and  got  our  old  camp  fire  going 
i  tending  to  spend  but  an  hour  or  two  and  keep 
toward  home,  after  we  had  eaten  we  dis- 
>vered  the  boat  to  be  nearly  aground  in  the 
ttle  cove  and  we  were  so  plumb  all  in  we 
iply  pulled  the  boat  farther  into  the  cove 


got  our  blankets  and  crept  under  the  shelter 
oftthe  cedar  branches  again. 

The  rain  woke  us  up  about  five  a.m.  splash- 
ing in  our  faces  as  we  slept,  as  the  wind  had 
shifted  and  it  was  driving  into  our  shelter. 
Up  we  got  and  drank  the  last  of  our  coffee  and 
the  last  chunk  of  bread  old  Nigger  took  .at  a 
gulp. 

Head  w^nd  and  head  sea  drove  us  to  shelter 
again,  by  noonday  we  landed  hauled  out  our 
skiff,  covered  our  dunnage  and  with  our  rifles 
and  blankets  walked  home. 

What  say?  Oh  yes  1  guess  it  is  time  to 
turn  in,  and  as  I  turn  to  follow  my  partner 
to  the  tent  I  glance  up  at  the  new  moon,  look 
across  the  quiet  little  arm  of  the  lake  and  the 
stars  reflected  therein  and  fifteen  minutes 
later  am  asleep  under  the  canvas. 

Rough  stuff!  Did  I  hear  some  one  say? 
Perhaps,  but  Rough  stuff  or  otherwise  it's  all 
'Real  Tonic'. 


Boosts  Rod  and  Gun 


litor,  Rod  and  Gun  In  Canada 
For  a  long  time  my  father  has  been  a  sub- 
riber  to  your  valuable  magazine  and  ever 
ice  I  have  ^come  to  the  city  I  have  been  a 
jular  source  of  nuisance  to  the  bookstores 
:ause  I  am  around  every  month  looking  for 
copy  of  the  Rod  and  Gun.  In  my  opinion 
I  have  no  choice  and  I  think  nobody  else 
should  have  any  choice  between  the  various 
sporting  magazines.  I  think  I  have  read 
>iiearly  all  the  sporting  magazines  and  I  al- 
ways find  something  wanting  in  all  but  the 
Rod  and  Gun.  This  magazine  should  come 
regularly  into  the  homes  of  every  true  born 
Canadian,  because  Canada  is  (especially 
northern  Ontario)  the .  sportsman's  paradise 
and  what  people  don't  know  about  the  natural 
life  of  Canada  can  be  placed  in  their  minds 
through  the  influence  of  the  Rod  and  Gun. 
Often  as  I  have  just  finished  reading  a  remin- 
der by  Robert  Page  Lincoln,  I  would  sit  for 
hours  and  think  (or  rather  dream)  of  the 
delightful  hours  and  months  I  have  spent 
with  nature  in  that  wonderful  northland, 
canoeing,  hunting,  fishing,  motorboating  or 
roaming  through  the  woods  arid  over  the 
rocks  near  home,  and  now  I  think  of  the 
foolish  young  people  who  crowd  to  the  city 
"to  see  life"  as  they  call  it,  and  "to  live." 
During  my  whole  winter  in  the.  city  I  have 
never  spent  one  really  happy,  contented  hour. 
There  is  the  roar  of  the  street  cars,  the  whirr 


of  an  automobile  or  the  alarming  clang  of 
the  fire  reels  as  they  rush  to  extinguish  some 
unruly  fire.  Even  as  I  go  to  the  parks  on 
Sunday  and  see  the  beautiful  trees  and  the 
squirrels,  the  running  streams,  I  do  not  even 
see  nature,  for  wherever  you  look  there  is  the 
everpresent  automobile  purring  or  rather 
roaring  along  the  finely  paved  highway. 
Only  when  I  sit  alon«  in  my  room  and  pull  up 
the  easy  chair  and  gejt  absorbed  in  the  fas- 
cinating paragraphs  of  the  Rod  and  Gun  can 
I  see  nature  as  it  really  is.  I  believe  the  part 
that  interests  me  most  is  the  stories  of  nature, 
but  I  spend  a  great  deal  of  time  also  in  reading 
the  columns  of  the  Guns  and  Ammunition 
section  so  full  of  good  advice  that  no  sports- 
man can  afford  to  pass  by  it  without  reading 
ft  through  several  times.  I  have  had  friends 
say  to  me,  "If  you  studied  half  as  hard  at 
school  as  you  do  the  Guns  and  Ammunition 
column  of  the  Rod  and  Gun  you  would  be  a 
clever  man." 

Well  I  guess  I  should  not  waste  your  val- 
uable time  by  asking  you  to  read  stuff  like 
this,  but  I  can't  help  letting  you  know  how 
much  I  appreciate  the  magazine  which  has 
told  me  and  others  too  a  lot  of  things  they  did 
not  know  before. 

Wishing  you  every  success  in  your  excellent 
work,  I  remain, 

Yours  truly, 
Toronto.  R.  Foote. 


Forms  and  Properties  of  Mushrooms 

T.  Ware 


AMANITA  PHALLOIDES 

There  are  quite  a  few  varieties  of  A.  Phalloides  and  they  vary  very  much  in^coior,  all  the 
way  from  pure  white  through  yellow  to  greenish  olive  brown  down  to  dark  umber  brown. 
They  nearly  always  grow  in  the  woods  or  the  borders  of  woods  but  occasionally  they  have  been 
found  in  the  open  away  from  any  woods.  They  all  possess  the  bulb  at  the  base  and  the  cup 
surrounding  the  base  of  the  stem,  and  all  are  deadly  poisonous. 


GUNS  &  AMMUNITION 


Belt  and  Scabbard  Making 

Ashley  A.  Haines 


PROBABLY  a  more  appropriate  title  for 
$  this  article  would  have  been  "Belt  and 
Scabbard  Making  by  an  Amateur,"  but 
we  will  let  it  stand  as  written  and  briefly 
endeavor  to  explain  why  it  is  desirable,  at 
times  at  least,  .for  the  gun  crank  to  know  how 
to  make  his  belts  and  scabbards.  If  one  lives 
near  the  big  cities,  or  is  so  situated  that  he 
can  obtain  exactly  what  he  may  require  in  the 
line  of  rifle  and  revolver  cartridge  belts,  knife 
sheaths,  axe  scabbards,  and  other  leather 
goods  which  every  hunter  is  certain  to  have 
more  or  less  use  for,  then,  provided  the 
leather  goods  enumerated  above  line  up  with 
the  gun  crank's  tastes,  he  would  be  wasting 
his  time  (and  probably  much  good  material) 
learning  how  to  make  the  above,  mentioned 
articles  for  his  own  use.  If,  however,  he, 
like  the  writer,  has  lived  most  of  his  life  in 
sections  remote  from  the  big  cities  where  the 
things  mentioned  are  not  easily  procured,  or, 
as  is  usually  the  case,  if  he  has  ideas  of  his  own 
which  may,  and  probably  do,  differ  from  those 
who  have  designed  and  made  the  leather  goods 
regularly  offered  over  the  counter,  he  is 
certain  to  attempt  making  these  things  as 
nearly  as  he  can  to  suit  his,  possibly,  peculiar 
notions.  It's  possible,  of  course,  that  some 
who  may  read  .this  may  know  some  harness  or 
saddle-maker  who  will  carry  out  one's  ideas 
to  the  letter  and,  if  so,  one  is  certainly  for- 
tunate in  knowing  such  a  workman,  but  if, 
as  is  too  often  the  rule,  these  expert  leather 
workers  are  only  interested  in  turning  out 
standard  goods,  our  gun  crank  who  may  be 
also  a  crank  in  other  lines,  will  find  it  ex- 
ceedingly difficult  to  have  made  the  cartridge 
belt  or  revolver  scabbard  which  he  desires  to 


differ  in  at  least  some  respects  from  the 
regular  goods  of  this  line. 

There  are  plenty  of  excellent  belts  and 
scabbards  on  the  market,  but  that  is  not  ad- 
mitting that  they  will  suit  all  of  us  in  every 
respect.  Take  the  writer  as  an  example, 
^/"hat  type  of  cartridge  belt  do  you  suppose 
comes  the  nearest  to  suiting  him?  "Why," 
someone  will  say,  "the  combined  cartridge 
and  money  belt,  of  course."  And  why  do 
they  say  this?  Simply  because  it  represents 
the  best  in  high  grade  cartridge  belts.  But 
is  it  100  per  cent,  perfect?  It  may  be  of  very 
best  material  throughout,  the  stitching  of  the 
highest  order  and  ornamentation  the  most 
artistic,  but  there  has  always  been  at  least 
two  features  about  such  belts  which  never 
suited  me  which 'will  explain  why  I  began 
spoiling  leather  years  ago  in  an  effort  to  make 
what  I  could  not  buy  regularly  over  the 
counter.  And  the  two  undesirable  features  I 
had  in  mind  was  that  the  legular  combined 
cartridge  and  money  belt,  which  means  a 
belt  of  the  folded  type,  has  its  edges  brought 
together  at  the  side  and  almost  invariably 
the  cartridge  loops  are  spaced  too  far  apart — 
so  far,  in  fact,  that  stitches  are  almost  in- 
variably seen  between  the  loops  when  belt 
is  filled  with  cartridges.  I  have  seen  and 
owned  belts  of  this  type  which  sold  at  fancy 
prices  where  there  were  but  five  cartridge 
loops  where  six  could  have  been  placed  and 
this  without  crowding.  Which  would  you 
prefer,  a  belt  in  which  not  a  single  stitch 
would  show  between  loops  or  one  with  loops 
so  closely  spaced  that  no  stitches  were  to  be 
seen?  Remember,  now,  the  belt  of  my  choice 
would  be  the  one  with  loops  closely  spaced 
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but  the  loops  must  not  be  so  closely  spaced  as 
to  hold  the  cartridges  too  tightly  thereby- 
making  their  removal  difficult  in  the  slighest 
degree.  And  the  belts  I  make  for  my  own  use 
(none  for  sale,  remember,  though  often  they 
find  their  way  into  hands  of  other  cranks) 
have  loops  closely  spaced  on  the  body  of  the 
belt,  and  yet  the  cartridges  are  easily  re- 
moved when  desired. 

But  what's  wrong  with  the  folded  belt 


Three  seamless  cartridge  belts  made  by  Ashley  A. 
Haines.  Belts  are  of  the  combined  cartridge  and 
money  belt  type,  but  are  made  to  appear  seamless. 
Very  soft  and  very  pliable. 

you  have  mentioned  above  due  to  the  edges 
being  brought  together  at  one  side?  That's 
the  way  they  are  all  made;  what's  wrong  with 
them,  I'd  like  to  know.'?  Nothing  especially, 
except  the  edges  of  the  belt,  in  m\T  opinion, 
should  be  brought  together  at  back  of  belt  at 
centre  and  sewed  with  what  I,  for  want  of  a 
better  name,  will  call  the  base-ball  cover 
stitch  which  will  be  dwelt  upon  farther  on. 
Due  to  the  fact  that  a  belt  so  constructed 
could  not  be  purchased  regularly,  and  that 
none  could  be  had  with  loops  as  closely  spaced 
as  I  desired,  explains  why  I.  years  ago,  began 
making  belts  for  my  own  use.  Such  belts, 
properly  made,  suit  me  much  better  than  the 
standard  belts.  Both  features  tend  to  greatly 
improve  the  belt  in  appearance  while  the 
cartridge-earning  capacity  is  increased, 
though  I  do  not  consider  this  last  feature  of 
much  importance,  under  usual  conditions,  as 
one  seldom  cares  to  carry  a  belt  full  of  cart- 
ridges. But  a  belt  in  which  the  loops  are  so 
closely  spaced  as  to  prevent  stitches  being 
seen  between  loops,  which  permits  rims  oJ 


cartridges  like  the  .25-35  Winchester  touchmjB 
each  other  when  belt  is  held  up  by  one  endX 
and  one- in  which  both  edges,  heavily  anxK 
neatly  creased,  but  each  devoid  of  a  seam  ocH 
stitching  of  any  kind — a  belt,  in  fact  which  taB 
all  appearances  when  on  the  wearer  is  sea/rpH 
less  at  all  points,  is  the  belt  that  I  very  muebfl 
prefer  to  the  regular  factory  product. 

When  properly  made,  one  of  these  belts  n 
refer  to  can  be  held  up  by  the  end  and  it  wilfl 
hang  perfectly  plumb  without  any  puckerj 
due  to  loops  being  too  close  together,  the  rimsjB 
as  I  have  mentioned,  of  such  cartridges  as  thefl 
.25-35's  touching,  no  stitches  in  sight  and  each] 
of  the  neatly  turned  edges  of  the  belt  ar>J 
solutely  the  same  in  appearance.  To  produc^f 
such  a  belt  one  must  have  the  right  materiaJ 
have  spaces  in  body  of  belt  exactly  right  an 
well  as  the  spacing  for  the  loops  themseh*eJ 
The  leather  for  these  loops,  remember,  must! 
be  thin — much  thinner  than  is  usually  foumjl 
on  the  factory  belts  or  it  will  be  impossibles 
to  space  for  the  loops  as  closely  as  we*shalH 
desire. 

I  have  not  referred  to  the  ordinary  single-J 
ply  cartridge  belts,  which  are  almost  in-* 
variably  made  of  thick,  stiff  leather,  some] 
times   sewed    with    the   abominable  chain 
stitch,  simply  due  to  their  being  unworthy  of£ 
notice.    The  belt  we  are  interested  in  is  oneiS 
made  of  the  finest  of  soft,  pliable,  but  never! 
spongey,  russet  calf  skin.    Some  times  I  have! 
heard  this  called  California  calf  skin  and 
several  other  names  but  right  to-day  I  do  not 
know  what  a  man  should  specify  to  get  the 
leather  I  should  want.    Sometimes  I  ami 
lucky  and  get  the  superior  article  and  then  Lfl 
am  doomed  to  land  something  quite  inferior.1? 
But  nearly  any  one  should  be  able  to  select 
exactly  what  would  be  required  if  permitted 
to  inspect  the  leather  when  purchasing  in-?2 
stead  of  ordering  by  marl.    Often  this  leather* 
is  quite  light  in  color,  but  this  should  worry* 
no  one  as  almost  invariably  it  will  be  darker 
when  made  up  and  usually  takes  a  rich  russet 
with  use  and  the  longer  it  is  used  the  better  itv 
will  appear.    The  best  of  this  leather  I  amSj 
writing  about,  usually  has  an  almost  damp*' 
feel  and  slightly  sticky  to  the  touch  as  though 
slightly  oiled.    This  is  the  leather  I  verw| 
much  prefer  though  have  made  up  some  belts 
from  a  similar  leather  except  it  seemed  per-^P 
fectly  devoid  of  the  damp,  sticky,  oily  feeK 

In  selecting  leather  for  one  of  these  beltsvj 
I   would   most   earnestly   caution  against 
choosing  the  thick  hides.    Remember,  this 
perfect  belt  of  ours  is  to  be  txco  p^*  of  leather  ■ 
and  even  when  made  from  the  thinnest  leather  ** 
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the  finished  belt  will  be  thicker  than  the 
average  person  would  imagine  at  first.  Here 
is  what  I  usually  like  to  do  when  making  these 
belts.    Have  at  least  two  hides  on  hand  but 
both  thin.    Now  it's  almost  certain  that  they 
will  differ  at  least  slightly  in  thickness.  For 
he  body  of  the  belt ,  cut  from  the  heavier  hide 
sing  the  other  for  the  cartridge  loops  but  do 
ot  split  the  leather  for  any  purpose  unless 
solutely  necessary  as  might  happen  if  the 
ather  to  be  used  for  the  loops  varied  con- 
durably  in  thickness  when  I  would  have  that 
ather  run  through  the  splitter  and  brought 
own  to  a  uniform  thickness  its  entire  length 
ut  nowhere  thinner  than  the  thinnest  end 
as  in  the  first  place. 

I  prefer  belts  varying  in  width  from  2^ 
3}4  inches  depending  on  the  cartridges 
hich  they  are  to  carry.  The  cartridge  loops 
ill  have  a  width  varying  from  %  inch  for  the 
orter  revolver  cartridges  up  to  1%  inches^ 
r  the  longer  rifle  cartridges.  We  will 
ppose  we  are  going  to  make  a  belt  for  the 
5-35  Winchester  cartridge.  A  belt  of  three 
ches  for  cartridges  of  this  length  appeals  to  , 
e  very  much  though  one  of  2%  inches 
ms  almost  as  attractive.  We  will  consider 
belt  of  three  inches  in  width,  however,  and 
e  loops  for  cartridges  of  1  x/i  inches. 

First  get  your  leather.    Cut  lengthwise 
r  everything.   The  body  of  this  belt  should 
e  cut  from  the  bac,k  or  not  lower  down  than 
near  approach  to  the  flanky  parts.  The 
verage  calf  skin  when  body  of  belts  are  cut 
om  it,  will  afford  leather  for  about  three 
elts.    Remember  this  means  an  eigh teen- 
inch  strip  the  entire  length  of  the  hide  for, 
for  each  belt,  it  requires  a  strip  six  inches  in 
width  to  make  the  body  of  one  of  these  three- 
inch  folded  belts.   If  you  care  to  splice  cart- 
ridge loops,  leather  suitable  for  the  purpose 
can  be  cut  from  best  parts  of  leather  remain- 
ing but  if  you  have  two  hides,  one  thinner 
than  just  cut  up  for  body  of  the  belts,  I  would 
cut  my  cartridge  loops  from  it  and  dodge  the 
loop-splicing  stunt.  But  if  desirable  to  save 
leather,  I  never  hesitate  to  splice  loops  though 
when  I  have  other  use  for  such  leather  I 
prefer  to  use  a  single  piece  of  leather,  if 
possible,  for  the  cartridge  loops.    One  can 
make  all  kinds  of  leather  sacks  for  various 
uses  from  the  best  parts  of  hides  remaining 
after. parts  for  belts  are  cut  out  though  I 
never  have  found  any  pleasure  or  satisfaction 
in  using  the  spongy  parts  for  any  purpose. 
Judging  from  some  of  the  stuff  let  out  by 
some  factories,  however,  they  seem  to  have 
no  difficulty  indisposing  of  it. 


Now  take  the  six-inch  strip  of  leather  and 
dip  in  water  to  dampen  it.  Don't  soak  it, 
merely  hold  in  water  until  it  is  dampened. 
Some  leather  absorbs  water  sufficiently  for 
our  purpose  very  quickly,  other  leathers,  not 
so  porous,  probably,  more  time  is  required. 
Now  spread  this  leather,  rough  side  up,  on  a 
smooth  board  which  for  convenience  will  be 
on  a  table.  Draw  a  p'encil  line  through  its 
exact  centre  the  entire  length  and  fold  edges 
till  they  meet  this  line  and  press  down  edges 
firmly.  The  creaser  may  be  run  along  the 
edges  if  desired  though  this  is  not  necessary 
if  the  edges  stay  pressed  down  fairly  close. 
Now  turn  belt  over  and  crease  heavily  by 
running  creaser  along  the  edges.  I  believe 
you  can  obtain  these  creasers  a't  almost  any 
harness  shop  (I  have  made  two  of  mine)  or 
can  get  from  C.  S.  Osborne  &  Co.,  Newark, 
N.  J.  or  any  other  maker  of  harness  and 
saddler's  tools.  In  creasing,  see  that  the 
edges  keep  together  and  when  properly 
creased  a  very  neat  appearing  belt  will  appear 
in  prospect  though  we  have  not  finished  the 
job  by  a  long  ways. 

Turn  over  and  run  a  crease  along  each  edge 
which  will  be  a  guide  for  the  holes  for  the  base- 
ball cover  stitching  which  later  will  be  em- 
pi  oyedjf  or  uniting  the  edges  but  which  will 


Belt  find  scabbard  for  single  action  Colt,  and  belts  for 
the  .38  40  and  .25-35  Winchester  made  by  Ashley  A 
Haines.     Belts  seamless  as  described  in  article. 

never  appear  to  the  observer  when  belt  is 
being  worn.  Take  pair  of  small  dividers  and 
set  as  desired  for  spacing  for  stitches  for  this 
sewing.  Be  sure  (this  is  important,  remember) 
that  this  spacing  is  uniform  so  that  same 
number  of  stitches  appear  on  each  edge  of  the 
belt  that  no  drawing,  or  puckering  of  belt 
results  later  on  when  edges  are  finally  brought 
together  permanently. 

Turn  belt  over,  spread  out  and  punch 
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holes,  as  spaced  by  dividers,  for  sewing.  To 
punch  these  and  all  other  holes  for  belt  or 
scabbard  work  I  lay  leather  on  soft  pine  board 
and  punch  holes  letting  awl  run  into  the  board 
nearly  its  entire  length.  I  might  mention 
here  that  it  requires  about  a  solid  ten  hours 
for  me  to  make  one  of  these  "seamless"  belts 
of  mine.  The  various  parts  are  all  laid  off 
with  try  square  and  dividers,  all  holes  punched 
before  a  stitch  is  taken,  after  which  they  go 
together  like  a  machine-made  gun  and  without 
any  further  use  of  the  awl. 

Turn  belt  back  and  fold  to  three  inches 
wide  and  place  cartridge  on  belt  to  determine 
where  you  want  your  loops.  To  determine 
this  point  have  rim  and  point  of  bullet  equal 
distances  from  their  respective  edges  on  the 
belt.  Set  dividers  to  draw  faint  line  for  upper 
edge  of  loops  where  cartridge  rim  is  and  after 
this  line  is  drawn,  draw  another  inches 
lower  down  for  the  lower  edge  of  loops.  Again 
adjust  your  dividers  to  run  another  faint  line 
half  way  between  the  other  two. 

Now  set  your  dividers  with  points  same 
distance  apart  as  rim  of  the  cartridge.  This 
will  almost  invariably  be  the  right  distance 
for  spacing  for  cartridges  on  the  body  of  the 
belt  and  twice  this  distance  almost  invariably 
right  for  the  cartridge  loops,  though  with 
different  leathers  the  spacing  in  both  cases 
may  vary  slightly.  Also  I  might  mention 
here  that  this  spacing  is  for  the  average  run 
of  rimmed  cartridges,  the  .25-35  Winchester 
being  here  taken  as  an  example.  Rims  of  such 
cartridges,  when  in  the  belt,  should  touch 
when  belt  is  straightened  out,  but  it  must  be 
remembered  that  in  making  belts  for  cart- 
ridges having  slight  rims  like  the  .45  Colt 
revolver  cartridge,  or  for  the  rimless  rifle 
cartridges,  different  allowances  must  in- 
variably be  made. 

With  dividers  set  as  mentioned,  space  along 
upper  line  on  belt  for  the  loops  marking  with 
paint  of  divider  and  then  with  try  square 
mark  across  the  three  lines.  Before  spacing 
for  the  loops,  however,  it  is  well  to  determine 
exactly  how  many  loops  you  are  to  have  on 
the  belt  and  then  find  the  centre  of  where 
these  will  be  on  the  belt.  After  that  space 
each  way  half  the  number  of  cartridges  you 
intend  to  make  the  belt  for.  Fifty  or  sixty 
loops  will  usually  be  about  right — fifty  for 
the  average  length  belt  suiting  me  best. 
Spread  belt  on  the  soft  pine  board  and  punch 
the  outside  and  centre  holes  for  the  loops 
and  three  holes  between  each  of  the  outside 
and  centre  holes.  This  will  make  nine  holes 
for  the  body  of  the  belt  for  the  cartridge  loops 


while  seven  will  be  required  for  the  loops 
themselves.  The  loop  leather  is  cut  to  re] 
quired  width,  dampened,  and  creased  along 
each  edge,  spaced  with  dividers  twice  as  far 
apart  as  on  body  of  belt,  marked  with  points 
of  dividers  and  then  squared  carefully  with! 
try  square,  the  seven  holes  punched  aften 
which  the  loops  are  ready  for  sewing  to  the' 
body  of  the  belt.  Between  the  upper  holes 
for  loops  on  body  of  belt,  however,  two  more 
holes  must  be  punched  for  sewing  across  from! 
one  loop  to  the  next. 

In  all  sewing  I  use  a  single  needle.  (Here 
the  expert  harness  or  saddle-maker  will  grin, 
but  never  mind.  Also  he  will  grin  again  when 
I  state  I  have  no  stitching  horse,  that  I  have 
made  many  of  my  stamps  for  ornamenting 
work  with,  and  several  of  the  few  tools  I 
happen  to  have).  I  start  in  at  upper  edge  of 
cartridge  loops  and  sew  twice  around  edge  of 
loop  for  this  is  the  part  where  the  greatest 
wear  and  strain  comes.  In  using  a  single 
needle  half  the  holes  are  skipped  but  are  filled 
in  on  the  return  trip.  When  back  to  next  to 
last  stitch  at  the  top,  sew  across  to  the  next 
loop  and  keep  at  it  until  all  are  on.  With  all 
holes  punched  before  beginning  sewing, 
everything  progresses  rapidly  and  it  isn't  long 
until  one  is  ready  to  sew  on  the  buckle  straps. 
These  are  cut  to  required  width,  shaved  down 
fairly  thin  at  edges  to  give  surface  a  crowned 
appearance  when  sewn  on  belt,  carefully 
creased  (and  stamped  if  desired) — I  have 
made  both  ways),  and  with  belt  spread  out 
placed  on  the  proper  places  and  two  split 
rivets  driven  through  and  clinched  after  which 
holes  are  punched  for  sewing  (I  like  two  rows 
of  stitching  around  edges  of  buckle  straps 
though  often  use  a  single  one;  but  believe  the 
double  row  presents  the  neatest  appearance) 
and  after  this  has  been  done  the  edges  of  belt 
at  back  are  ready  for  uniting  with  the  base- 
ball-cover-stitch. To  do  this  in  the  way  that 
seems  easiest  for  me,  I  would  suggest  be- 
/  ginning  at  the  strap  end  and  sewing  towards 
the  buckle  end  of  the  belt.  Enter  needle 
from  inside  of  belt  always  and  pull  out,  chang- 
ing hands  for  every  stitch.  In  a  short  time 
you  will  find  you  are  making  great  progress 
and  soon  become  about  as  handy  with  one 
front  foot  as  the  other.  When  you  get  to 
where  slot  in  leather  will  be  cut  for  buckle- 
strap,  fasten  your  thread  and  punch  holes 
with  your  leather  punch  for  each  edge  of  the 
strap  and  cut  out  leather  between  being  care- 
ful that  you  do  the  work  pioperly.  Then 
finish  out  the  short  remaining  distance  to  be 
sewed,  sew  across  end  of  belt  at  both  ends  and 
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your  belt  is  ready  for  oiling.    I  know  that 
most  belts  never  see  oil  or  grease  of  any  kind 
but  I  believe  they  should  be  oiled  just  the 
same.    Some  leathers  are  not  improved  in 
appearance  by  oiling  though  others  are,  but 
1  leather  is  better  for  being  oiled  with  suit- 
le  oil  and  I  would  strongly  recommend  that 
ey  receive  some  attention  of  this  nature, 
o  far  as  being  of  benefit  to  the  leather  is 
ncerned,  Neatsfoot  oil,  probably,  is  used 
ore  than  any  other,  and  for  scabbards,  etc., 
would  advise  its  use  always  but  for  belts — 
rtridge  belts,  I  mean — I  believe  vaseline 
e  best  as  I  have  found  it  far  less  liable  to 
rode  cartridges  than  when  belts  are  oiled 


know  that  it  will  give  the  satisfaction  we  had 
hoped  for  from  the  beginning. 

The  advantage  of  laying  the  work  off  with 
dividers  and  try  square  is  that  every  cart- 
ridge loop  is  evenly  spaced  and  also  squarely 
placed  on  the  body  of  the  belt.  This  means 
that  all  cartridges  must  of  necessity  appear 
squarely  on  the  belt  when  in  the  loops.  Also 
it  means  that  all  cartridges  fit  the  same  in  the 
loops  and  that  the  belt  will  not  be  like  so  many 
we  often  see,  some  of  the  loops  squarely  placed 
on  the  belt  and  others  not,  some  holding  the 
cartridges  with  a  bull  dog  grip  and  others  so 
large  that  they  all  but  fall  through.  And 
why?    The  work  could  not  have  been  uni- 


Belts,  scabbards  and  sheaths  made  by  Ashley  A.  Haines.  Marble 
axe  No.  9  with  hatchet  shaped  handle,  the  author's  favorite,  been 
used  by  him  for  probably  eight  or  nine  years. 


th  animal  oils.  I  do  not  believe  in  soaking 
e  belts  but  never  hesitate  to  use  liberally 

all  scabbards. 
There  remains  much  that  might  be  written 
ncerning  belt  making,  but  something  must 
be  said  concerning  revolver  scabbards  and 
knife  and  belt  axe  sheaths  so  will  have  to 
dispose  of  the  belts  for  the  present  with  a  few 
more  remarks  only.  One  of  these  belts  when 
finished,  or  ten  years  after,  for  that  matter, 
is  very  soft  and  pliable  but  never  spongy  for 
we  can  select  the  leather  that  enters  into  it, 
and  cut  the  choicest  parts  from  the  hide,  or 
hides,  used,  take  all  the  time  we  require  in 
laying  it  out  properly,  be  just  as  fussy  as  we 
like  in  seeing  that  loops  are  uniformly, 
evenly  and  squarely  spaced,  make  every 
stitch  an  honest  one,  and  see  that  that  stitch 
is  with  best  linen  thread  and  properly  waxed, 
and  when  we  have  finished  know  that  we  have 
a  belt  that  can  be  tied  in  knots  without  damag- 
ing and  one  that  will  wear  as  long  as  the  owner 
and  while  it  may  not  in  some  respects  (at 
least  those  of  our  first  attempt),  line  up  with 
some  of  the  factory  stuff  in  appearance,  we 


formly  done:  that's  the  only  explanation  I 
can  give.  But  some  will  wonder  why  we 
cannot  get  this  work  done  by  some  very  care- 
ful leather  worker.  I  have  tried  this  and 
secured  the  finest  results  possible  except  in 
one  way.  Each  loop  was  sewn  around  a 
cartridge:  Result,  some  were  loose,  others 
tighter,  but  no  two  exactly  alike.  After 
using  awhile  all  loops  were  too  loose.  Few 
were  squarely  or  evenly  spaced  on  the  belt. 
By  making  for  oneself  all  these  undesirable 
features  can  be  avoided. 

It  would  be  easier  for  me  to  make  a  belt 
than  to  properly  give  the  necessary  details  in 
an  article  for  making  one.  But  I'd  rather  any 
time  make  two  scabbards  than  attempt  ex- 
plaining how  to  cut  one  pattern.  But  I 
shall  offer  some  suggestions  which  may  be  of 
some  assistance  for  the  man  who  may  desire 
to  make  his  own  scabbards.  I  would  suggest 
using  the  revolver  as  a  guide  and  cutting  a 
paper  pattern  before  putting  the  knife  in  the 
leather.  Use  heavy,  tough  wrapping  paper 
for  the  pattern.  Spready  on  table,  laying 
revolver  on  it  and  marking  around  the  re- 


volver  under  barrel  and  guard  about  where 
you  think  it  should  be  cut.  Remove  revolver, 
cut  to  line  and  then  fold  and  cut  the  other 
side  to  match  the  first.  Now  mark  for  the  . 
curve  you  think  you  would  want  for  froflt  side 
of  holster  above  cylinder  and  around  trigger 
guard.  When  you  think  you  have  it  about 
right,  cut  off  top  of  pattern  to  marked  line 
and  wrap  pattern  around  revolver  and  see  how 
it  is  likely  to  suit.  You  may  have  to  cut 
several  patterns  before  you  finally  get  one  that 
exactly  suits  you  though  you  may  know 
perfectly  from  the  first  exactly  what  that 
pattern  should  look  like  //  you  could  only 
make  the  thing  you  can  so  plainly  see.  When 
cutting"  this  pattern,  which  is  of  the  Mexican 
style,  for  no  other  type/we  long  ago  decided 
would  anywhere  near  suit  us,  allowance  for 
the  back  part  which  doubles  back  and 
through  which  the  scabbard  proper  is  shoved 
after  the  scabbard  has  been  creased,  stamped 
and  sewn,  must  be  made.  Allowance  must 
be  made  for  the  belt  that  is  to  be  used  with 
the  scabbard,  and  I  would  suggest  that  one 
be  sure  not  to  stint  themselves  for  belt  room 
for  the  part  that  forms  the  loop  through  which 
the  belt  runs  must  be  sufficiently  wide  for  the 
belt  to  run  readily  and  smoothly.  I  know 
that  I  made  many  scabbards  with  insufficient 
space  for  the  belt  and  would  guard  any 
against  an  error  of  this  kind. 

When  making  calculations  for  the  way  this 
scabbard  pattern  will  appear  when  together, 
one  must  see  to  it  that  the  scabbard  will  hang 
squarely  on  the  belt  and  that  the  part  that 
forms  the  loop  for  the  belt  is  same  width  at 
both  sides.  In  cutting  out  backing  of  this 
scabbard  which  makes  the  straps  which  appear 
on  the  front  of  the  finished  scabbard,  one  has 
to  be  careful  that  they  are  so  cut  as  to  appear 
perfectly  square  across  the  scabbard  when 
same  is  run  through  the  straps.  When  you 
lay  off  for  these  straps,  take  your  leather 
punch  and  make  a  hole  at  the  ends  of  each 
cut — or  that  is  where  each  cut  will  be — and 
cut  true  to  tile  mark  made  perfectly  straight 
by  aid  of  the  try  square.  The  inside  edges  of 
the  scabbard  should  be  shaved*  down  fairly 
thin  so  as  not  to  appear  too  thick  when  edges 
are  sewn  together.  Rest  of  scabbard  should  be 
edged  properly  by  aid  of  edging  tool,  scabbard 
creased  and  stamped,  if  stamping  is  desired, 
though  a  very  neat  scabbard  results  if  same  is 
neatly  creased.  When  ready  for  stitching 
I  fold  edges  together,  having  previously 
spaced  for  the  stitches,  nail  to  soft  pine  board, 
these  nails  being  very  small  lath  nails  and 
always  placed  where  the  stitches  will  come  and 


about  every  inch  and  a  half  or  two  inches. 
Next  thing  in  order  is  punching  the  holes  for 
the  stitches  after  which  the  scabbard  is  taken 
from  board  and  sewed.  After  trimming,  and 
finishing  up  edges  as  sometimes  is  necessaryW 
the  scabbard  proper  is  shoved  through  the 
backing  and  after  oiling  and  being  thoroughly 
dried  it  is  ready  for  insertion  of  the  revolver 
it  is  to  house. 

Before  it  sups  my  mind  I  mighlfhand  out  aJU 
word  of  caution  for  the  benefit  of  those  whoBI 
may  have  had  little  or  no  experience  at  leathejiM 
work.  New  leather,  dampened,  takes  aag 
impression  easily — even  the  print  of  a  finger*  *| 
nail  is  indelibly  stamped  in  the  leather  when] 
damp— so  it  is  well  to-be  careful  when  working.' 
Whenever  possible,  I  handle  the  leather  veryA 
little  after  it  is  creased  and  stamped  until  if» 
has  dried  somewhat.  Usually  this  is  easilyj 
possible  by  arranging  so  that  one  can  be  busyaj 
at  some  other  part  connected  with  the  belt, — £ 
should  it  happen  to  be  a  belt  one  might  bejj 
working  on. 

The  knife  sheath  shown  is  for  my  pattemaS1 
hunting  knife  made  by  the  Marble  people 
and  though  I  seldom  carry  a  hunting  knife  oajjf 
ordinary  hunts  I  know  that  others  do,  so  will  Y 
briefly  describe  how  sheath  is  made  for  this 
or  any  other  hunting  knife.    Some  of  these  . 
sheaths  I  have  made  in  three  pieces;  others 
in  two.    When  made  from  three  pieces  of  jt 
leather  the  front  and  back  part  of  scabbardw| 
are  same  shape,  the  third  piece  that  forms  the  i*± 
loop  for  the  belt  is  rivetted  to  top  of  thew 
backing  and  swells  out  towards  the  top  some- 1 ' 
what  similar  to  shape  of  the  knife  handle. 
The  two-piece  sheath  has  a  front  exactly  like  . 
the  three-piece  one  but  the  back  not  only>" 
forms  the  part  that  helps  to  form  the  scabbard 
proper  but  also  answers  as  the  loop  for  the 
belt  as  well.    In  both  types,  a  thin  strip  of  E 
leather  is  placed  between  scabbard  at  back  w 
of  blade  and  a  thinner  one  at  the  edge,  thej| 
inner  edges  of  the  sheath  at  this  side  being  ^ 
shaved  down  somewhat  before  sheath  is  ready Jf 
for  the  sewing  and  copper  rivets  which  hold  it"3 
together.    This  sheath  is  so  simple  and  easily  j 
made  that  a  pattern  can  easily  be  made  by 
any  one,  care  only  being  necessary  in  making 
proper  allowances  for  stitching  and  rivets. 

Photos  of  the  axe  scabbards  shown  are  for 
the  No.  9  Marble  axe,  and  while  I  seldom 
carry  the  hunting  knife  on  hunting  trips,  I 
desire  to  state  right  here  that  one  of  these 
little  Marble  tools  travel  with  me  whenever 
in  the  timbered  districts.  One  can  worry 
along  without  many  things  when  in  the 
timber,  but  next  to  my  rifle  on  a  hunt,  the 
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Marble  No.  9  is  the  most  important  tool 
imaginable.  The  scabbard  is  from  a  single 
piece  of  leather  as  shown  by  the  photo  shown 
herewith.  A  strip  of  leather  is  sewed  and 
rivetted  in  between  edges  of  scabbard  where 
edge  of  blade  rests  while  other  strips,  of  suit- 
able lengths,  are  sewed  in  at  bottom  of  sheath 
at  each  side  of  the  handle.  This  can  be 
carried  on  the  belt  or  on  outside  of  pack,  or 
inside,  as  one  may  desire  but  wherever 
carried  there  is  no  possible  danger  of  the  blade 
cutting  anything,  yet  when  wanted  is  easily 
procured.  The  flap  is  held  down  to  place  by  a 
leather  keeper  in  which  the  strap  fits  rather 
snugly.  This  I  prefer  very  much  to  any 
buckle  or  snap. 

(Photo  of  this  scabbard  will  be  shown  in 
later  number.) 

A  rough  sketch  of  a  rifle  scabbard  is  shown 
as  its  shape,  I  have  found  from  plenty  of 
experience,  is  better  for  excluding  rain  and 
snow  than  the  ordinary  factory  scabbards. 
This,  of  course,  is  not  a  full  length  scabbard 
but  is  for  carrying  attached  to  the  saddle 
with  stock  exposed  enabling  quick  and  ready 
withdrawal  when  desired.    The  great  ob- 
!  jection  I  found  to  the  usual  run  of  factory 
;  rifle  scabbards  was -due  to  their  shape  per- 
i  mitting  them  to  gap  open  and  let  in  snow  and 
water.    Made  as  shown  by  rough  sketch, 
and  carried' as  I  always  carried  mine  sewn 
edge  of  scabbard  up  (which  means  the  rifle 
sights  would  be  at  lower  edge  of  scabbard) 
j  and  at  nearly  a  45  degree  slant,  the  stock  of 
rifle  would  be  just  above  horse's  neck  making 
it  impossible  for  the  rifle  being  injured  by  its 
head  being  turned  sharply  at  any  time  as  can 
easily  happen  if  carried  as  some  do.  In 
making  this  scabbard,  or  any  other  I  have 
j  mentioned,   including   the   knife   and  axe 
sheaths,  I  would  suggest  for  benefit  of  those 
who  may  never  have  made  anything  of  the 
kind,  that  care  be  taken  that  scabbards  are 
'  made  plenty  large.    From  this  don't  get  the 
|  idea  that  I  advocate  any  of  them  made  un- 
necessarily large.    Merely  see  to  it  that  a 
(  good,  fairly  close  fit  is  secured  but  rather  a 
1  bit  ioose  than  too  tight. 

Should  any  one  reading  this  decide  to 
attempt  making  their  own  outfits  such  as  has 
j  been  considered  here,  I  sincerely  hope  they 
•Jo  not  waste  as  much  good  leather  as  I  did 
before  they  get  a  really  satisfactory  belt  or 
scabbard  as  the  case  may  be.    But  by  work- 
)  ing  slowly  and  carefully  I  firmly  believe  many 
,  will  produce  what  they  want  without  any 
serious  difficulty,  and  whoa  once  they  have 

.what  thev  long  have  wanted  it.  w  mv  nnininn. 


they  will  appreciate  it  far  more  than  had  they 
invested  in  the  regular  run  of  factory  goods. 
By  keeping  oneself  supplied  with  a  quantity 
of  surplus  leather,  one  will  fi,nd  a  rainy  day 
occasionally  in  which  to  work  it  up  and  at 
the  end  of  said  rainy  day  have  something 
worth  while  to  show  for  his  efforts. 

In  reading  over  the  foregoing  I  notice  that 
I  have  overlooked  several  important  points, 
one  being  the  kind  of  leather  best  suited  for 
making  revolver  scabbards,  rifle  scabbards, 
knife  and  axe  sheaths  a,nd  straps  for  the  belt 
buckles.  The  best  of  russet  saddle  skirting 
will  be  what  you  will  want  for  all  these  pur- 
poses. Some  of  it  may  be  rather  light  in 
color  but  usually  it  becomes  darker  with  age 
and  can  nearly  always  be  depended  on  to  take 
on  a  rich  russet  color  which  all  gun  men  like 
for  their  favorite  scabbards  or  belts. 

Some  of  this  saddle  skirting  may  be  too 
thick  and  require  splitting.  With  no  leather 
splitter  available,  the  next  best  thing  will  be 
to  lay  leather  on  smooth  board  and  work 
down  to  required  thickness  by  a  gooti  car- 
penter's plane.  To  do  this  it  will  be  necessary 
to  nail  end  of  leather  nearest  to  you  to  the 
board  to  hold  it  in  place  while  being  worked, 
but  it  will  be  necessary  to  see  the  nail  heads 
are  sunk,  below  the  surface  of  the  leather  that 
the  plane  may  pass  over  without  being 
dulled  on  the  nails.  Adjust  the  plane  to  cut 
very  thin  shavings  and  if  you  manage  the 
thing  properly  you  will  have  no  difficulty  in 
working  that  leather  down  to  the  desired 
thickness  and  in  short,'  order. 

I  have  said  nothing  concerning  shoulder 
and  pocket  scabbards  as  this  was  briefly 
mentioned  in  a  former  article  but  sufficient 
details  were  given  to  enable  any  one  to  make 
without  difficulty.  The  most  difficult  scab- 
bard for  the  beginner  to  make  will  be  the 
Mexican  pattern  but  once  the  first  perfect 
one  is  made  one  wili,  if  he  saves  the  pattern, 
have  no  difficulty  whatever  in  making  others 
for  that  particular  arm  it  was  designed  for, 
nor  will  it  be  as  difficult  in  cutting  patterns 
of  same  design  for  other  calibres  and  models. 

The  one  desirable  feature  connected  with 
one's  learning  to  make  their  own  belts  and 
scabbards  is  that  they  can  work  out  any 
pattern  for  scabbards  they  prefer  and  vary 
them  as  crank  notions  dictate.  The  Mexican 
style  pattern  shown  herewith  would  have  to 
be  cut  lower  at  trigger  guard  to  suit  the 
"quick-draw"  specialist  but  this,  of  course, 
can  easily  be  made  lower  or  any  other  way  one 
may  desire.    Although  I  have  shown  but  a 
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say  there  are  few  American  arms  for  which 
I  haven't  made  belts  and  scabbards  for  my 
own  use  the  past  twenty  years  and  though  I 
have  but  few  of  them  now,  I  expect  to  make 
others  as  needed  and,  when  I  can  corral  the 
time,  find  a  deal  of  satisfaction  and  real  en- 
joyment in  making  these  things  which  cannot 
be  had  in  any  other  way  as  my  notions  run 
a  bit  different  than  those  who  design  the 
standard  factory  product. 


Others  may,  and  I  know  many  do,  harbor 
similar  peculiar  notions  and  if  they  so  desiri 
there  is  no  earthly  reason  why  they  should 
not  learn  to  make  these  belts  and  scabbardp 
for  their  own  use  though  I  predict  that  many 
of  them  will  without  doubt  improve  on  wjk 
methods  but  I  doubt  very  much  if  they  pro- 
duce anything  more  satisfactory  for  their  use 
than  I  have  happened  to  produce  fo* 
myself. 


Getting  Ready  for  the  Hunting  Season 

C.  S.  Landis 


ONE  of  the  greatest  pleasures  connected 
with  hunting  is  the  month's  long  job 
known  as  "getting  ready."  Some  of  us 
begin  planning,  collecting  and  repairing 
equipment  the  day  after  the  previous  season 
ends.  Others  wait  until  after  the  best  of  the 
trout  and  bass  season  is  over.  A  good  many 
put  it  off  until  September,  and  every  now  and 
then  we  find  some  fellow  who  waits  until  the 
week  before  he  goes  on  his  annual  shooting 
trip.  This  unfortunate  seldom  gets  all  of  his 
outfit  together  in  time,  never  is  able  to  get 
the  exact  loads  he  wants  to  shoot  and  usually 
turns  up  at  camp  considerably  out  of  patience 
and  with  two  or  three  necessary  items  for- 
gotten. The  chances  are  that  in  two  or  three 
days  he  is  lame  or  has  a  bad  cold  because  his 
shoes  and  clothing  were  selected  in  the  last 
few  minutes  before  he  left  home  and  because 
he  forgot  to  take  the  necessary  changes  and 
shoes  that  fit  him. 

There  are  a  thousand  reasons  why  we 
should  get.  ready  in  time  but  the  real  reason 
why  most  of  us  who  have  reached  the  "crank" 
stage  begin  so  early  is  because  we  simply 
cannot  stand  it  to  wait  any  longer.  We  have 
come  to  the  point  where  most  of  us  exist  ten 
months  to  live  two.  Ask  any  fellow  who  has 
the  hunting  craze  badly  and  he'll  tell  you  the 
same  thing. 

As  soon  as  the  leaves  begin  to  turn  red  or 
brown  in  late  August  or  September  it's  all  off 
with  the  usual  pursuits  of  life.  A  steady  job 
seems  like  a  life  sentence  about  the  time  the 
hunting  season  begins  and  the  fellow  who  can't 
get  off  on  some  kind  of  an  excuse  feels  that  he 
has  drawn  the  worst  kind  of  hard  luck. 
However,  he  is  better  off  than  the  fellow  who 
went  but  who  didn't  go  right,  and  as  a  result 
spoiled  his  vacation  and  the  months  following 
because  he  blamed  himself  for  being  several 
different  kinds  of  the  same  type  of  an  in- 


dividual that  P.  T.  Barnum  always  had 
mind. 

The  first  thing  that  most  of  us  do  in  getting 
ready  is  to  clean  the  guns  because  it's 
most  logical  thing  to  do.  Besides  it  gives  one 
a  chance  to  shoot  a  couple  of  imaginary  de# 
or  ducks  before  bedtime.  If  the  rifle  or 
shotgun  is  rusted,  an  application  of  coal  oil 
and  a  soft  steel  or  good  tough  brass  brush 
will  get  most  of  it  out.  If  it's  a  high  power 
rifle  possibly  nickel  fouling  is  present  and' 
should  be  removed.  This  can  best  be  done  by 
a  half  hour's  bath  in  26  per  cent,  ammonia 
obtained  from  the  druggist.  Plug  the  barrel 
with  a  rubber  cork,  fill  it  full  of  ammonia  and 
keep  it  full  as  some  will  evaporate  and  if 
allowed  to  evaporate  in  the  barrel  it  will 
cause  the  steel  to  rust.  Then  pour  it  out,  dH 
and  grease  the  barrel. 

Loose  or  broken  sights  are  another  thing  to 
watch  for.   A  piece  of  paper  placed  under  the 
sight  will  often  tighten  it  and  filing  the 
remaining  part  to  shape  and  blueing  it  will ! 
sometimes  do  if  a  new  one  cannot  be  obtained  i 
by  the  time  it  is  nee4ed.    The  sighting  Jm  i 
every  rifle  should  always  be  tested  before  the 
opening  ol  each  hunting  season  for  someone 
may  have  moved  or  loosened  one  of  the  sights.  I 

The  trigger  pull  may  need  smoothing  up. 
Possibly  there  is  sand,  mud,  or  fine  steel  orj 
wood  shavings  between  the  sear  and  trigger] 
or  hammer.  A  fine  oilstone  and  oil.  a  drift] 
pin  or  two  and  a  screw  driver  will  usually  be 
all  the  tools  required.  Go  easy  and  test  the] 
pull  often. 

Broken,  cracked,  badly  chipped  or  scratch- 
ed stocks  are  one  of  the  most  frequent  fields  J 
for  repairs.    Soft  iron  or  copper  wire  like 
broom-makers  or  jewelers  use,  and  tape  will  | 
do  the  trick  very  often  on  a  cracked  or  broken 
grip.     Coarse  and,  then  fine  sandpaper  J|| 
steel  wool  will  take  out  scratches  in  a  few  I 
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minutes.  Linseed  oil  well  rubbed  in  for 
several  applications  finishes  the  job.  Heavy 
gun  oil  is  a  fairly  good  substitute  if  linseed 
oil  is  not  available. 

Manufacturing  and  transportation  facili- 
ties of  all  descriptions'  are  badly  tied  up  ail 
over  the  world.  One  should  not  wait  too  long 
in  ordering  a  new  gun  when  it  is  needed,  es- 
pecially if  it  is  made  to  order.  It  takes 
months  to  get  it  made  and  may  take  weeks  or 
even  months  to  get  it  to  you.  I  have  been 
waiting  four  months  on  a  new  rifle  at  this 
writing  and  it  hasn't  even  left  the  factory. 
It  will  take  at  least  two  or  three  weeks  to 
reach  me  after  it  is  finished.  One  of  the 
largest  firearms  plants  in  the  States  has  been 
working  on  a  new  rifle  for  over  a  year  and  it 
isn't  on  the  market  yet.  Production  isn't 
producing  like  it  used  to  and  sportsmen  must 
keep  this  in  mind  in  ordering  hunting  equip- 
ment. 

Shells,  cartridges,  powder,  primers  and 
bullets  or  lead  should  if  possible  be  ordered 
months  in  advance  to  insure  delivery  in 
plenty  of  time.  If  you  want  a  special  shell 
or  powder,  ask  for  it  in  time  to  enable  your 
dealer  to  get  it  for  you.  If  there  is  anything 
at  all  lacking  from  the  equipment  order  it 
now  if  you  can  do  so. 

Hunting  clothing  is  another  important 
item  that  needs  attention.  Last  year  hunting 
coats  were  practically  unobtainable  in  many 
sections.  As  an  illustration  I  was  unable  to 
buy  a  Duxbak  hunting  coat  in  a  city  of 
110,000  population  with  its  corresponding 
number  of  sporting  goods  stores.  AH  wool 
clothing  and  all  types  of  underclothing  are 
very  high  in  price  and  sometimes  hard  to  get 
in  the  better  grades.  The  logical  plan  for 
this  year,  therefore,  would  be  to  order  all 
clothing  early. 

Hunting  shoes,  pacs,  moccasins  and  other 
types  of  footwear  are  the  most  important 
part  of  any  hunting  ou£fit  and  usually  the 
least  attention  is  paid  to  them  by  most 
hunters  except  a  few  of  the  seasoned  veterans. 
Almost  all  shoes  or  other  types  of  footwear 
get  hard  and  out  of  shape  when  not  used. 
Nearly  every  worn  pair  needs  to  have  the 
heels  straightened,  new  soles  put  on,  a  seam 
or  two  sewed  or  a  few  nails  pounded  out  of  the 
kls.  In  past  years  I  have  been  very 
unfortunate  in  having  nails  work  up  into  the 
heels  and  cut  into  my  feet  miles  away  from 
home,  usually  on  bird  hunting  trips  where 
constant  tramping  was  necessary.  As  a 
result  I  never  start  out  for  a  day's  trip  without 


carefully  examining  the  inside  of  my  shoe 
soles  and  heels. 

Nothing  is  more  tiresome  than  walking  in 
shoes  that  are  badly  worn  off  on  one  side. 
This  is  especially  so  when  travelling  on  hard 
or  slippery  surfaces.  Yet  in  spite  of  this 
thousands  of  hunters  will  wear  their  oldest 
shoes,  often  old  worn  business  shoes,  on  their 
only  hunting  trip  of  the  year  for  which  they 
have  planned  for  months  and  for  which  they 
have  spent  from  $50.00  to  $100.00  and  up 
for  new  equipment,  ammunition  and  carfare, 
and  spoil  the  whole  thing  the  first  day  out  by 
a  pair  of  blistered  and  stone  bruised  feet. 
Under  such  circumstances  "Barnum  was 
right"  every  time. 

If  I  now  had  to  choose  between  a  new  gun 
or  good  shoes,  and  a  spare  pair  always,  I 
would  shoot  the  old  Fox  a  year  longer  be- 
cause I  have  spoiled  too  many  hunting  trips 
in  the  past  by  spending  all  of  my  spare  cash 
on  guns  and  neglecting  the  clothes  and  shoes 
that  were  needed  to  complete  the  outfit. 
The  chances  are  that  I  have  plenty  of  com- 
pany in  this  department  because  everyone 
gives  first  choice  to  his  hobby  and  mine  never 
ran  to  shooting  clothes.  Besides,  I  nearly 
always  hunt  without  dogs,  beat  the  briars 
pretty  close,  am  not  any  too  particular  about 
getting  bloodied  and  muddied  up  and  as  a 
result  my  shooting  outfits  are  usually  hardly 
up  to  snuff  for  looks.  But  my  guns  are  bright 
inside.    Are  yours? 

Each  type  of  country  and  hunting  pro- 
vides its  own  special  set  of  conditions.  For 
years  I  used  shoe  pacs  and  thought  there  was 
nothing  better  for  general  use  but  lately  I 
have  discarded  them  for  the  Munson  last 
army  shoe  of  good  grade,  because  they  do  not 
break  down  in  the  arches  and  let  the  heels 
tramp  off  behind  like  the  "pacs"  always  did 
for  me.  Nothing  is  harder  to  walk  in  than  a 
badly  out  of  shape  pair  of  pacs,  especially  on 
hilly  or  rocky  ground. 

Good  shoes  or  other  footwear  are  one  of  the 
most  expensive  and  by  far  the  most  im- 
portant and  necessary  part  of  the  hunter's 
equipment  and  yet  they  are  usually  the  most 
badly  neglected.  Don't  forget  that  a  house 
is  designed,  built  and  worn  out  from  the 
foundation  up,  not  from  the  top  down.  When 
a  fellow  is  ten  miles  from  nowhere  and  dead 
tired  and  footsore,  it's  not  his  head,  but  hi6 
feet  that  drag. 

When  ordering  new  shoes  it  is  well  to  re- 
member that  a  fancy  looking  Upper  or  two 
dollars  off  the  price  will  never  make  a  shoe 
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made  over  a  "D"  last  fit  on  a  "EE"  foot, 
especially  when  that  foot  is  filled  to  the 
swelling  point  with  blood  at  the  end  of  a 
day's  tramp.    The  drop  and  length  of  the 


gunstock  are  vitally  important  in  wing 
shooting,  but  not  one-half  as  important  as 
the  fit  of  the  shoes  that  are  giving  that  gun- a 

day's  ride  outdoors. 


Queries  and  Answers 


.24  Bore. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition,  Dept. 

I  notice  an  inquiry  in  your  May  number  of 
Rod  and  Gun  In  Canada  relative  to  the  .24 
bore,  32  inch  barrel,  flint  lock  gun.  It  may  be 
that  it  is  one  of  these  guns  used  by  the 
Labrador  Indians  for  shooting  small  game  for 
the  pot.  Many  of  those  people  live  a  long 
way  from  the  Hudson  Bay  stations,  and  where 
powder  and  shot  is  hard  to  get.  The  small 
bore  would  mean  a  great  saving  in  ammuni- 
tion. 

Some  few  years  ago  the  Hudson  Bay  folks, 
sent  a  number  of  those  guns  to  St.  Johns  to 
be  sold.  They  were  32"  barrel,' and  24  bore; 
well  made  English  guns  and  I  have  been  told 
that  if  held  straight,  could  compete  with 
many  large  bore  guns.  They  were,  however, 
cap  guns  but  I  think,  judging  from  the  date 
of  his  rifle,  or  rather  smooth  bore,  that  those 
earlier  small  bores  would  be  flint  and  steel 
locks.  Some  time  later,  one  of  the  other 
companies  sent  up  a  lot  of  short  barrel, 
breech  loaders,  barrels  18"  long,  smooth  bore 
and  carried  round  ball  or,  small  snot.  They 
looked  like  the  old  horse  pistol  of  the  days 
of  "Dick  Turpin."  A  stock  made  of  heavy 
wire  fitted  into  the  stock  of  the  gun.  These 
were  used  to  shobt  ptarmigan  and  other 
small  game  for  the  pot,  and  also  to  kill  any 
fur-bearing  animal  caught  in  the  trap. 

W.  A.  B.  Sclater, 

St.  John's,  Nfld. 


same  shell  would  have  sufficient  shocking 
power  for  long  range  work  on  sheep  and 

goats. 

I  would  .appreciate  it  very  much  if  you 
could  straighten  me  out  on  these  particulars, 
and  if  you  can  without  too  much  incon- 
venience, I  would  like  to  get  in  touch  with 
some  Canadian  sportsman  who  has  hunted 
the  Finlay  country  or  some  of  your  subscrib- 
ers who  live  close  enough  to  give  me  definite 
data  on  various  questions. 

L.  D.  Kelly, 

Detroit,  Mich. 

Reply — 1|  would  choose  the  .30  Newton  in* 
preference  to  the  .35  Newton,  because  it  is  a 
much  more  pleasant  gun  to  shoot.  You  will, 
find  the  .30  Newton  is  amply  powerful  for 
grizzly  and  you"  will  have  less  difficulty  in 
obtaining  ammunition  for  it. 

Mr.  A.  Bryan  Williams,  Vancouver,  B.  C. 
can  give  you  the  information  on  the  hunting 
possibilities  in  the  section  that  you  mention. 
I  would  suggest  that  you  would  write  to  him. 

Unless  you  are  very  much  accustomed  to 
shooting  a  rifle  with  a  very  heavy  recoil,  I 
would  suggest  that  you  do  not  choose  a  rifle 
that  uses  as  powerful  a  cartridge  as  the  .35 
Newton;  because,  it  gives  a  very  heavy  recoil' 
in  such  a  light  weapon,  and  as  a  result  you  are 
almost  sure  to  be  bothered  with  flinching, 
and  therefore  lose  more  in  accuracy  than  you 
would  gain  in  shocking  power. 

Editor. 


The  .30  and  .35  Newton  Rifles. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition,  Dept. 

Am  contemplating  a  trip  into  the  moun- 
tains around  the  head-waters  of  the  Finlay 
River  in  northern  B.  C.  and, although  I  have 
managed  to  cut  down  my  choice  of  rifle  to  one 
make,  and  two  calibers  I  would  like  your  ad- 
vice concerning  them.  I  have  used  the 
Newton  .chambered  for  the  30-06  cartridge 
for  some  time  and  consider  it  one  of  the  best 
on  the  market  today  and  my  present  difficulty 
lies  in  choosing  between  the  Newton  .30  and 
.35. 

I  understand  that  there  are  grizzlies  in  the 
upper  Finlay  region  and  for  them  would  pre- 
fer the  .35,  but  do  not  know  whether  the 


The  .25-20  Marlin. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition,  Dept. 

I  have  a  Marlin,  Model  27,  .25-20 
pump  action  repeater  with  24"  octagon  steel 
barrel  which  is  fitted  with  ivory  bead  front 
sight  and  Lyman  peep  tang  sight.  I  have 
found  out  that  by  putting  it  together  every 
time  I  use  it,  it  changes  the  sighting.  Some- 
times it  seems  all  right,  other  times  it's  out, 
just  the  way  you  happen  to  screw  the  gun 
together.  - 
.  There  are  two  blank  screws  on  the  re- 
ceiver at  top  in  front  of  the  hammer  when  gun 
is  together.  Is  that  for  a  sight  and  what  kind 
and  what  model,  open  or  peep?  I  fail  to 
find  a  sight  for  these  in  any  of  the  gun  sight 
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catalogues.  If  that  is  meant  for  a  sight,  it 
would  not  change  the  sighting  as  it  comes  off 
with  the  barrel. 

D.  Moyer, 
Kitchener,  Ontario,  Canada.  ) 

Reply — The  screws  that  you  mention  on 
the  top  of  the  receiver  of  your  .25-20  Marlin 
re  for  the  purpose  of  mounting  the  Marlin 
reiver  sight,  that  was  formerly  listed  in  the 
arlin  catalogue. 

I  would  suggest  that  you  write  to  the 
anufacturcrs    and    also    to    the  Lyman 
Gunsight  Corporation,  Middlefield,  Conn., 
ho  may  be  able  to  supply  you  with  a  similar 
ight.    The  trouble  that  you  mention  is 
ommon  to  nearly  all  take  down  rifles,  after 
hey  have  seen  considerable  use.  • 

Editor. 


The  1905  Ross  Rifle. 
Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition,  Dept. 

Could  you  tell  me  what  caliber  is  a  Ross 
ifle,  dated  1905?    I  think  they  were  used 
during  the  war. 

Will  the  law  permit  them  to.be  use.d  now? 
Please  give  me  your  opinion  of  the  250-3000 
an  all  around  rifle. 

C.  W.  Osier, 
trathroy. 

Reply — T,he  Ross  rifle  that  you  have  is 
ery  likely  the  .303  British  caliber. 

There  is  no  law,  that  I  know  of,  to  prevent 
ou  using  it. 

The  .250-3000  Savage  makes  a  nice  all 
round  rifle,  provided  you  do  not  shoot  game 
eavier  than  deer;  in  such  cases  it  would  be  a 
little  light.  The  rifle,  itself,  is  beautifully 
balanced  and  finished,  has  practically  no 
recoil  and  a  very  fine  rifle  to  carry  in  the 
woods. 

Editor. 


The  .25  Standard  Rifle. 
Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition,  Dept. 

Will  you  please  give  me  a  few  details  con- 
cerning my  own  rifle,  as  it  is  a  new  type  to  me 
and  have  found  no  one  who  can  tell  me  much 
about  it. 

Before  going  overseas,  I  used  a  .303  Savage, 
and  found  it  to  be  a  very  nice  gun;  but,  upon 
my  return  to  Canada  last  summer  found 
them'  practically  unprocurable,  except  at 
exorbitant  prices.  Just  before  deer  season, 
I  dropped  on  to  this  little  rifle  I  now  have,  a 
.25  slide  action  rifle  made  by  the  Standard 
Arms  Co.  The  man  from  whom  I  bought  it, 
had  got  it  in  a  trade  of  some  kind  and  didn't 
know  much  about  it.    I  got  my  deer  with  this 


rifle  last  winter  but  neither  shots  (it  only 
took  one  per  deer)  were  hard  shots  and  not 
much  of  a  test.  I  have  tried  it  on  rocks 
showing  in  a  river,  at  varying  distances  up  to 
300  yards  and  find  it  shoots  very  true,  and 
carries  up  well.  Intend  trying  it  at  varying 
ranges  this  summer  with  target  andjneasured 
distances. 

I  find  the  ejector  works  fine  on  unfired 
shells,  but  sometimes  works  hard  on  the 
fired  shells.  Is  this  caused  by  expansion  of 
shell  case?  Is  there  a  remedy?  I  am  using 
factory  loaded  U.  M.  C.  .25  rimless,  the  same 
cartridge  as  is  used  in  .25  Remington  rifle. 
Can  you  give  me  any  information  concerning 
this  rifle?  Muzzle  velocity  and  energy, 
trajectory  at  different  distances,  etc. 

If  you  could  compare  it  with  the  .303 
Savage,  with  which  I  am  more  familiar,  it 
would  give  me  a  good  idea  of  its  ability. 

L.  A.  Warren, 

Houston^  B.  C. 

Reply— Tour  rifle  was  made  by  the  Stand- 
ard Arms  Co.  of  Wilmington,  Delaware, 
U.  S.  A.,  who  have  now  gone  out  of  business. 
It  takes  the  regular  .25  caliber  rimless  shell 
and  the  ballistics  are  the  same  as  that  given 
by  the  .25  Remington  rimless  rifle.  The 
figures  for  which  can  be  obtained  in  the 
Remington,  U.  M.  C.  catalog,  of  which,  you, 
no  doubt  have  a  copy.  It  is  practically  the 
same  as  the  .25-35.  The  .303  Savage  is  a 
more  powerful  rifle  and  is  somewhat  better 
for  big  game  shooting.  I  always  liked  the 
appearance  of  the  Standard  rifle,  excepting 
the  receiver,  but  for  some  reason  it  never 
became  very  popular,  and  the  Company 
ceased  operations. 

The  trouble  from  sticking  shells  is  always 
greater  with  fired  than  with  unfired  shells  in 
any  rifle  in  which  this  trouble  is  encountered. 

Editor. 


Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition,  Dept. 

Could  you  advise  me  the  make  and  calibre 
of  the  following  gun.  It  is  stamped  with  a 
"B"  with  a  star  over  it  and  also  "BELGIUM 
A".  The  .45  Colt  cartridge  is  too  big  while 
the  .44-40  Calibre  revolver  bullet  is  a  trifle 
too  small  in  diameter  but  shoots  straight. 

Will  you  please  tell  me  if  it  will  harm,  a 
weapon  to  shoot  the  .44-40's  in  it? 

Where  can  I  obtain  a  .22  Calibre  Model 
1897  Marlin? 

M.  McDougall, 

London,  Ontario. 

The  .44-40  bullet  has  a  diameter  of  .424", 
the  .45  Colt  a  diameter  of  .454".    As  your 
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revolver  has  a  barrel  diameter  between  these 
two  it  is  very  likely  chambered  for  the  .44 
Smith  &  Wesson  Special  or  the  .44  Smith  & 
Wesson  Russian  which  have  a  diameter  of 
.429".  The  continued  use  of  the  .44-40 
cartridge  would  undoubtedly  lead  to  gas 
cutting.  I  would  suggest  that  you  try  the 
cartridges  for  the  .44  Smith  &  Wesson 
Special  and  the  .44  Smith  &  Wesson  Russian 
and  see  if  one  of  these  do  not  fit.  Most  of 
those  cheap  Belgium  make  revolvers  shoot  the 
.44-40  cartridge  and  it  may  be  that  your  gun 
is  intended  for  this  cartridge  and  is  bored 
very  large. 

I  understand  that  the  .22  Calibre  Model 
1897  Marlin  is  no  longer  manufactured. 
You  could  probably  obtain  one  of  them  by 
placing  an. advertisement  in  Rod  and  Gun. 

Editor. 


A  Stock  for  a  Webley  &  Scott  Pistol. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition,  Dept. 

I  have  had  the  misfortune  of  breaking  the 
rubber  grip  on  the  right  side  of  my  Webley  & 
Scott  .32  Automatic  revolver.  Could  you 
give  me  the  address  of  the  firm  in  England 
or  where  I  could  get  one  made  in  this  country? 

L.  B.  Tapson. 

Bowmanville,  Ontario. 

Reply — The  address  of  Webley  &  Scott  is 
Weaman  Street,  Birmingham,  England.  I 
do  not  know  where  you  could  obtain  the  extra 
piece  for  it  in  Canada  and  would  suggest  that 
you  write  to  the  manufacturers. 

Editor. 


An  Old  Gun's  History. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition,  Dept. 

Seeing  an  inquiry  concerning  a  certain  old 
Flintlock  gun,  of  which  a  Mr.  Fraling  is  the 
happy  possessor,  I  would  say  that  it  is  a  trade 
gun,  and  being  a  Flint-lock  is  most  likely 
meant  for  the  African  trade  as  gun  caps  were 
scarce  there.  The  Barnets  were  a  good  re- 
liable firm  of  gun  makers  from  the  time  of 
King  Charles  the  First  and  Second.  They 
made  many  guns  for  the  African  trade. 

The  little  gun  is  likely  a  good  one  and  a 
good  shooter  for  either  ball  or  shot,  and  will 
likely  stand  a  fair  charge,  about  the  same  load 
black  powder  of  course  as  a  20  bore  breech 
loader  providing  it  is  perfectly  clear  of  rust 
inside  and  out. 

The  .24  refers  to  the  proper  size  for  the 
bullet  mold,  making  24  round  balls  to  the 
pound.  I  think  it  is  scarcely  likely  that 
there  is  much  choke  bore  about  it  as  I  do  not 
think  that  the  choke  bore  was  known  at  that 


date,  unless  the  Greeners  had  two  ideas  about  j 
it.  The  gun  loaded  with  balls  will  kill  deer,  ' 
wolves  or  bear  if  the  owner  is  a  good  shot  and 

the  bear  not  too  big. 

The  Hudson's  Bay  trade  gun  was  the  same  t 
bore  and  a  good  one  with  barrels  ranging 
from  30  to  40  inches,  though  I  think  the  ; 
commonest  length  was  36  inches  stocked  to  ] 
the  muzzle,  and  flintlock  in  the  early  days. 

It  was  made  in  three  grades.  The  best 
grade  was  a  well  finished  gun  called  the: 
"Indian  Chief"  engraved  brass  mountings, 
and  a  large  silver  piece  on  the  small  of  the 
stock.  I  had  one  of  these  at  one  time  and  am 
very  sorry  that  I  ever  parted  with  it  though 
it  was  to  get  a  rifle.  In  my  collection  of  old 
guns,  I  have1  a  Hudson  Bay  trade  gun  with  30 
inch  barrel  partly  brass  mounted,  with  the  \ 
usual  brass  flying  dragon  on  the  left  side  from 
the  lock  which  is  the  same  as  the  old  Enfield 
rifle  lock  marked  1866  "Parker,  Field  &  Son, 
London."  I  got  it  when  among  the  Indians 
as  "Church  Missionary  Teacher"  and  value 
it  very  highly  as  it  belonged  to  "Nickshon 
Nah — We — Gah — Bow,"  a  descendant  of  old 
Louis  the  Spaniard  after  whom  the  Spanish 
River  is  named.  I  shot  my  dinner  with  it 
more  than  once.  It  is  a  percussion  lock. 
It  hangs  on  the  wall  beside  an  old  flint  musket 
that  saw  service  as  one  of  the  guns  of  the  old 
Fergus  Company  that  was  out  at  that  time. 
A  Sabre  crossed  on  its  own  sheath  hangs 
between  them  and  a  Bowie  knife  and  sheath 
squeezed  in  between  all  very  peaceably  and 
several  other  old  guns  more  or  less  serv  iceable. 
One,'  an  old  Springfield  rifle,  was  taken  from 
a  dead  Kanaka  near  Honolulu,  Hawaiian 
Islands,  by  a  Colonel  Volney  Ashford,  Cana- 
dian Diplomat  and  Intriguer.  There  are 
eight  or  ten  more  old  guns  to  talk  about  but 
perhaps  I  have  said  enough. 

The  curious  word  "Plas  Tyrion"  is  Welsh 
and  means  "Pleasant  Place"  as  my  lowly 
but  pretty  home  is  to  me. 

Hope  this  will  interest  Mr.  Fraling,  you 
and  your  readers. 

J.  C.  Ross, 
Advance  Post  Office,  Canada. 

The  B.  S.  A.  .22. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition,  Dept. 

Would  you  consider  a  B.  S.  A.  Xo.  12  a  good 
gun  for  ground-hogs,  crows  and  other  small 
game  in  the  .22  line?  I  would  not  mind  the 
fact  that  it  is  somewhat  heavy. 

Could  I  obtain  one  chambered  for  the  long 
or  short  instead  of  the  long  rifle?  Would 
the  sights  be  satisfactory  for  this  shooting? 
Blyth,  Ontario.  Cecil  Lyddiott, 
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Reply— The  B.  S.  A.  No.  12  is  one  of  the 
best  .22  calibre  rifles  that  has  ever  been  made 
for  the  purpose  you  mention.  It  would  be  as 
satisfactory  as  any  .22  that  you  could  pur- 
chase. 

I  would  not  consider  the  purchase  of  a  .22 
for  any  other  cartridge  than  the  long  rifle, 
because  the  short  is  not  accurate  beyond 
about  forty  yards  and  the  long  is  not  very 
satisfactory  at  long  range.  Careful  shooting 
will  show  that  the  long  rifle  will  make  the 
-ame  scores  at  50  yards  that  the  short  will 
make  at  35  or  40  yards  on  a  l"  bullseye. 
This  will  show  you  how  badly  you  would 
handicap  yourself  to  choose  any  other  cart- 
ridge than  the  long  rifle  in  a  .22  calibre. 
I  would  suggest  that  a  .25  calibre  rifle  would 
be  more  satisfactory  for  killing  woodchucks 
and  crows;  but,  it  has  very  little  advantage 
for  squirrels  or  smaller  animals.    I  have  done 
a  great  deal  of  this  small  game  shooting  with 
a  rifle.    Have  been  doing  it  for  ten  or  fifteen 
ears,  as  it  was  my  especial  hobby,  and  I 
clicve  that  I  am  safe  in  saying  that  a  .22 
ifle  is  practically  worthless  over  60  yards 
"or   actual   game   shooting,   provided  you 
expect  to  kill  a  large  percentage  of  the  game 
at  you  shoot  at.    A  .25-20  will  do  very 
ood  work  up  to  125  yards  and  up  to  80 
yards  it  is  almost  a  sure  thing  on  the  same 
game  that  the  .22  will  bring  in  at  60.  The 
front  sight  on  the  B.  S.  A.  No.  12  is  not 
dapted  to  game  shooting.    You  could  use 
t  for  that  purpose  by  making  the  front  sight 
hite  by  the  aid  of  Chinese  white  which  can 
e  obtained  from  art  stores.    Your  best  plan 
ould  be  to  have  a  small  ivory  bead  or  gold 
ead  to  set  into  this  front  sight.    Very  likely 
ou  could  get  a  special  piece  made  for  this 
urpose.    The  rear  sight  is  as  good  as  you 
an  secure.     If  you    have  the  six  hole 
perture,  ream  out  one  or  two  of  the  holes 
uite  large  like  a  regular  1-A  Lyman  sight 
and  use  this  size  aperture  for  hunting  es- 
pecially when  the  light  is  poor.    This  B.  S.  A. 
No.  12  will  make  you  a  beautiful  weapon 
for  any  purpose  to  which  a  .22  caliber  is  ad- 
apted. 

Editor. 


Various  Inquiries. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition,  Dept. 

How  does  a  .32  Colt  Pocket  Positive  com- 
pafe~-with  a  .32  Smith  &  Wesson  hand  ejector 
model? 

Is  a  .32  Remington  automatic  a  good  gun 
for  moose?  If  so,  at  what  distance  is  it 
effective? 


Does  the  Remington  Company  make  a 
.25-20  repeating  rifle? 

Is  an  automatic  pistol  or  a  revolver  the 
better  for  use  in  hunting  deer  in  the  brush? 

How  can  a  pitted  shotgun  barrel  be  cleaned? 

How  far  will  the  .22  Long  Rifle  cartridge 
shoot  so  as  to  take  effect  on  small  game  such 
as  crows? 

Can  .25-20  cartridges  be  reloaded  to  ad- 
vantage? 

W.  Bo  well, 

Toronto. 

Reply — The  .32  Colt  Pocket  Positive  and 
the  .32  Smith  &  Wesson  Hand  Ejector  models 
are  very  similar  and  both  are  thoroughly 
reliable.  They  have  the  characteristic  dif- 
ferences that  are  present  between  the  Colt 
and  Smith  &  Wesson  arms. 

The  .32  Remington  Automatic  is  a  fairly 
good  gun  for  moose.  It  is  about  equal  in 
power  to  the  .32  Winchester  Special.  The 
.35  Remington  would  be  a  better  weapon  for 
this  purpose. 

The  Remington  Company  has  never  manu- 
factured a  .25-20  Repeater  but  they  have 
made  .25-20  single  shot  rifles  in  past  years. 
These  rifles  were  very  accurate  and  depend- 
able arms. 

As  a  general  proposition  I  do  not  consider 
an  automatic  pistol  or  revolver  of  practically 
any  use  in  deer  shooting.  Choose  a  rifle  or  a 
shotgun  loaded  with  a  single  ball. 

A  pitted  shotgun  barrel  can  be  cleaned  with 
a  good  stiff  brass  or  steel  brush  and  coal  oil. 
The  application  of  ammonia  will  help  con- 
siderably in  preventing  further  pitting  but 
must  not  be  allowed  to  dry  off  of  the  surface 
of  the  barrel. 

The  .22  Long  Rifle  cartridge  would  kill 
crows  up  to  500  yards  provided  you  hitcthem. 
Because  of  an  excessively  high  trajectory  it  is 
of  very  little  value  beyond  60  yards  for 
hunting. 

It  is  very  easy  to  reload  .25-20  cartridges. 
They  can  be  reloaded  very  successfully  with 
either  black  powder,  bulk  smokeless  or 
dense  smokeless  rifle  powder. 

Editor. 


The  .25  Stevens  Rim  Fire. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition,  Dept. 

I  have  been  a  book  stand  subscriber  to 
Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada  for  over  two  years 
and  I  find  the  Gun  Department  very  in- 
teresting. I  recently  purchased  a  new  twenty 
five  caliber  rim  fire  Stevens  Rifle  Model  191J5. 
Taking  it  for  granted  you  know  Stevens 
rifles  I  shall  not  take  the  time  and  space 
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necessary  to  describe  it  but  I  would  like  some 
information  about  it.  ( 

What  are  its  possibilities  as  to  range  and 
accuracy?  I  have  had  it  in  the  field  only 
once  since  I  got  it  and  in  this  instance  I 
didn't  get  very  good  accuracy.  About  2lA, 
inch  groups  at  25  yards,  was  the  best  I  could 
do.  No  doubt  it  was  partly  my  fault  for  I 
have  not  had  much  practice  lately  and  again 
the  factory  sights  of  this  firearm  are  not  very 
well  adapted  to  fine  shooting,  to  my  way  of 
thinking.  It  seems  to  me  a  small  game  rifle 
ought  to  group  into  a  two  inch  circle  at  fifty 
yards.  What  do  you  say,  Mr.  Editor? 
Will  the  average  Stevens  do  this? 

The  .25  Stevens  seems  to  have  plenty  of 
power  up  to  about  75  yards  to  kill  small 
game.  The  trouble  lies  with  the  bullet.  It 
drills  a  hole  its  own  size  clear  through  a 
ground  hog  from  side  to  side  or  end  to  end  for 
that  matter  without  mushrooming  the  least 
bit  and  for  this  reason  the  game  doesn't  get 
the  full  benefit  of  it.  Where  can  I  get  some 
hollow  point  bullets  for  it?  So  far  I  have 
been  unable  to  buy  any  for  it.  At  one  store 
they  told  me  that  hollow  point  bullets  for  the 
.25  were  not  being  made  any  more.  Do  you 
know  if  this  is  so? 

I  have  a  Winchester  catalog  No.  81  and  I 
see  them  listed  in  it.  Do  you  know  if  they 
still  have  them  and  would  they  sell  direct  to 
me?  In  case  I  cannot  buy  any  could  I  drill 
out  the  point  of  the  solid  lead  bullets  myself? 
These  are  the  chief  faults  of  the  .25  as  I  saw 
them.  Can  you  help  me  or  offer  any  sug- 
gestions? Will  you  kindly  answer  these 
questions? 

What  would  be  a  gooM  set  of  sights  for  it? 
Is 'it  worth  a  scope  sight?    If  so,  what 
power? 

Where  in  Canada  can  I  get  the  book  en- 
titled the  "American  Rifle"? 

Herbert  Lowe, 

Toronto. 

Reply — The  .25  Stevens  Rim  Fire  should 
make  better  than  2%  inch  groups  at  25 
yards.  In  fact,  it  should  make  better  groups 
than  this  at  50  yards.  You  are  perfectly 
correct  in  your  assumption  that  a  small  game 
rifle  should  group  in  a  2  inch  circle  at  50 
yards:  If  you  can  obtain  cartridges  loaded 
with  uncrimped  bullets  you  will  very  likely 
get  much  better  accuracy.  I  understand  that 
this  cartridge  is  still  being  loaded  with 
hollow  point  bullets.  Write  to  Remington 
or  Winchester  or  Dominion  Companies  for  the 
name  of  the  nearest  dealer  who  handles  .25 


Rim  Fire  Cartridges  loaded  with  hollow  point 

bullet  as  these  companies  make  them. 

I  would  not  feel  like  putting  expensive 
sights  on  a  rifle  that  would  not  group  into 
less  than  2%  inches  at  25  yards,  but  in  case 
you  are  sure  that  you  can  improve  the 
accuracy  of  the  rifle  or  get  more  accurate 
cartridges  then  I  would  choose  a  good  set  of 
sights  (Lyman  or  Marble).  Lyman  No.  1A 
and  5  would  be  a  good  selection.  I  would  not 
mount  this  rifle  with  a  telescope  sight  until 
you  can  be  sure  that  the  rifle  is  sufficiently 
accurate  to  be  worth  it.  Then  get  a  Win- 
chester "5A".  It  would  be  cheaper  in  the  end 
to  sell  the  rifle  and  buy  another  caliber  such 
as  the  .25-20  which  would  likely  be  more 
accurate  and  which-  could  be  loaded  with 
either  hollow  point  or  solid  bullets. 

"The  American  Rifle"  can  be  purchased 
from  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ontario,  at 
the  price  of  $6.00. 

Editor. 


A  New  Deer  Rifle. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition,  Dept. 

What  is  the  difference  between  the  .30-30 
and  the  .303  Savage  in  velocity  and  power, 
if  any? 

Which  would  be  the  best  for  deer,  bear, 
etc.,  of  .303  Savage,  .250-3000  Savage 
(1920  Model),  Remington,  .32  Special,  or 
the  W.  .30-30? 

I  used  a  .30-30  last  year  and  had  to  trail 
one  deer  for  a  day  and  a  haif  after  shooting 
it  in  the  side,  so  I  got  rid  of  the  gun. 

R.  Hamilton. 

West  Westminster,  B.  C. 

Reply — The  .303  Savage  is  slightly  superior 
to  the  .30-30  in  velocity  and  power.  Various 
makes  of  ammunition  are  loaded  somewhat 
differently.  The  Remington  U.  M.  C. 
Figures  are  as  follows  :_.303  Savage,  Muzzle 
Velocity  1952  F.  S.,  Muzzle  Energy  1658  foot 
pounds  with  the  195  grain  bullet.  The  .30-30 
has  a  muzzle  velocity  of  2020  foot  seconds  with 
a  muzzle  energy  of  1540  foot  pounds.  This  is 
obtained  with  a  170  grain  bullet. 

There  is  very  little  difference  between  the 
.303  Savage,  the  .32  Remington  Rimless  and 
the  Winchester  .30-30  in  energy.  The  .250- 
3000  Savage  bolt  action  shoots  a  different 
type  of  cartridge  which  has  a  flatter  tra- 
jectory and  a  much  lighter  bullet.  I  would 
prefer  it  for  deer  provided  you  were  not 
shooting  them  in  very  thick  brush  but  I J 
would  prefer  any  of  the  others  for  bear  shoot-  \ 
ing.    It  is  not  uncommon  to  lose  a  deer 
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after  being  shot  in  the  side  by  a  single  bullet 
from  any  rifle  and  in  my  estimation  one  failure 
of  this  kind  would  not  be  sufTicient  cause  for 
condemning  a  rifle. 

I  firmly  believe  in  the  high  power  rifle  for 


game  shooting,  provided  it  shoots  a  heavy 
bullet,  but  I  do  not  recommend  the  use  of  a 
light  bullet  at  either  high  or  low  velocity  for 
the  killing  of  the  larger  varieties  of  big  game. 

Editor. 


More  About  the  Too  Abundant  Crow 

Reginald  Gourlay 


IN  a  former  article  of  mine  in  Rod  and  Gun 
I  dealt  with  the  question  of  the  "Too 
Abundant  Crow."  The  article  was 
written  in  a  beautiful  little  country  town,  one 
of  the  most  beautiful  in  Ontario.  This  article 
is  written  in  one  of  the  largest  cities  in  On- 
tario and  whereas  I  dare  say  that  my  views 
about  the  crow— the  destroyer  of  the  eggs 
and  young  of  game  birds,  poultry  and  song 
birds  everywhere — were  received  with 
approbation  in  the  town,  they  were  still  more 
approved  of  in  the  city;  and  for  this  reason, — 
The  crow  in  winter  has  taken  to  flocking 
in  great  and  audacious  numbers  to  the  out- 
skirts of  the  big  cities  and  has  become  a 
veritable  scourge.  I  said  a  scourge — not  a 
scavenger,  which  is  the  last  merit  his  mis- 
guided friends  claim  for  him.  Ask  any 
poultry  farm  man  near  Hamilton,  Toror*o, 
London  or  Ottawa  what  he  thinks  about  the 
crow;  ask  any  farmer  anywhere  in  older 
Ontario  who  grows  corn  or  rears  poultry, 
and  you  will  probably  get  a  somewhat  vigorous 
endorsement  of  my  very  feebly  stated  views 
in  the  article  above  referred  to.  You  might 
hear  from  some  of  these  citizens'  remarks 
in  which  pity  was  mixed  with  amazement 
concerning  an  exhibition  of  my  "Too  Abun- 


dant Grow"  article  by  a  gentleman  who 
committed  himself  (in  print)  to  the  extra- 
ordinary statement  that  he  did  not  believe 
anyone  in  Ontario  ever  shot  a  crow  with 
shot  gun  or  rifle.  I  remember  reading  this 
to  a  good  old  farmer  in  Prince  Edward 
County,  Ont.,  as  we  were  hanging  up  in  his 
cornfield  the  fourth  crow  we  had  shot  that 
morning  and  saying,  apropos  of  this  state- 
ment, that  Shakespeare  with  kindly  tolerance, 
classified  this  kind  of  writer  thus,  "Oh 
that  a  man  should  sit  down  and  with  infin- 
ite pains  and  assiduity,  write  himself  down 
an  ass."  To  which  he  replied,  (he  was  a 
Scotchman)  "N'er  Min'  Shakespeare.  A 
friend  of  mine  has  his  house  gaun  into  last 
week,  and  the  puir  skilpit  crater  that  did 
it  left  a  full  bottle  of  Scotch  whiskey  on  the 
dinin'  room  table  an  rinned  awa.  I  said 
this  is  simply  the  work  o'  an  eediot."  Hun- 
dreds of  crowrs  have  been  killed  by  shotgun 
and  rifle  in  Ontario  this  yeai  and  their  numbers 
don't  diminish." 

To  return  to  my  proper  subject.  There 
is  no  doubt  that  the  crow  whether  by  nature 
or  "acquired  experience",  Herbert  Spencer's 
way  of  accounting  for  most,  if  not  all  know- 
ledge — human  or  animal,  is  a  very  wary 
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Ishamclite,  and  hard  to  get  a  shot  at,  at 
most  season;  of  the  year.  He  is  almost  as 
wsfry  as  the  wild  goose,  wild  turkey,  upland 
plover,  and  some  kinds  of  wild  duck,  but 
he  has  Ins  weak  points,  like  most  of  us. 
One  of  them  is,  that  he  can't  resist  circling 
round  a  wounded  member  of  his  species,  or 
still' better  a  tame  crow  trained  to  call  his 


wild  relations.  N.B.  The  decoy  enjoys 
this  fratricidal  sport  intensely,  just  as 
tamed  mallards  enjoy  calling  wild  ones. 
I  had  a  tame  crow  once,  who  was  an  adept 
at  this  business.  I  found  him  dead  one  day 
on  the  veranda  with  a  lot-  of  feathers  scat- 
tered round  him  betokening  a  sudden  and 
violent  death.  I  always  suspected  my  Irish 
water  spaniel  Rex  (who  was  of  a  jealous  dis- 
position) of  this  particular  murder,  but 
never  could  bring  it  home  to  him.  I  suppose 
this  was  what  romantic  people  call,  "ptoetic 
justice." 

,  The  best  time  to  thin  out  the  crow  is  in 
the  leafy  month  of  June  when  the  young  are 
just  able  to  fly,  while  the  parents  have 
not  yet  deserted  the  charge  of  their  sooty 
young  imps  of  darkness,  and  are  consequently 
careless.  It  would  amount  in  any  sports- 
man's eyes  to  a  crime  to  write  this  about  any 
other  kind  of  bird  than  a  destroyer  of  the 
eggs  and  young  of ,  game  birds,  poultry  and 
song  birds,  as  the  crow  undoubtedly  is. 
Some  years  ago,  Mr.  Nash,  the  then  Pro- 
vincial Naturalist,  and  a  true  bird  lover,  said, 
"'that  the  crow  was  getting  too  plentiful 
in  Ontario  and  that  something  should  be 
done  to  check  his  numbers."  Since  that, 
the  crow's  numbers  have  increased  enorm- 
ously— for  the  simple  reason  that  his  prin- 
cipal enemies,  the  great  eared  or  "Eagle 
Owl",  the  greater  hawks,  etc.,  have  been 
principally  (or  rather,  practically)  extermin- 
ated, while  his  food  supply,  at  least  near 
cities  and  towns,  in  the  shape  of  duck  eggs, 
hen's  eggs,  etc.,  and  the  tender  young  of 
these  poultry  birds  has  greatly  increased. 
A  small  bounty  sufficient  to  cover  the  cost 
of  gun  and  rifle,  cartridges,  would,  in  my  opin- 


ion, result  in  getting  many  people  to  shoot 
this  obnoxious  birtl  in  the  summer  months 
when  shooting  him  is  comparatively  easy,  or 
even  at  other  times  when  there  is  more  sport 
in  it.  The  smal'  boy,  with  his  .22  rifle  for 
instance,  might  be  induced  to  turn  his  rapidly- 
increasing  talent  for  "Hitting  things"  and 
his  almost  Indian  instinct  for  getting  near 
them,  from  tame  chickens  and  other  domestic 
fowls,  to  the  elimination  of  his  partner  i 
iniquity,  "The  Too  Abundant  Crow." 

Don't  imagine  I  mean  to  be  hard  on  that 
much  oppressed  creature,  the  small  boy, 
with  whom  I  have  considerable  fellow  feeling 
and  sympathy.  I  am  merely  pointing  out 
how  he  can  turn  his  genuine  but  often  mis- 
directed talents  to  legitimate  uses,  while 
at  the  same  time  I  ensure  him  a  great  deal 
more  exercise  and  excitement  than  he  would 
get  (even  while  being  pursued  by  an  irate 
member  of  the  F.A.U.  across  plowed  land 
and  pasture)  after  a  more  or  less  successful 
shot  at  one  of  the  aforesaid  agriculturalist's 
barn  door  beauties,  sold  soon  at  $1.00  a  pound. 
Besides,  he  would  be  serving  his  country, 
tho'  judging  from  the  experience  of  the  returned 
soldier,  that  seems  to  pay  less  than  "making 
your  pile"  while  better  men  fight  to  enable 
you  to  do  it.  ' 

One  thing,  I  feel  pretty  certain  of  and  that 
is,  that  if  the  crows  numbers  are  to  be  thinned, 
or  even  prevented  from  rapidly  increasing, 
it  must  be  mainly  by  the  use  of  the  shot  gun 
or  small  calibre  rifle. 


Poisoning  has  been  advocated,  and  even 
carried  into  practice  with  some  effect,  I 
believe,  but  it  has  the  serious  objection  that 
it  kills  quite  as  many,  if  not  more,  game  birds, 
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poultry  and  smaller  beneficial  or  harmless 
birds,  than  it  does  crows.  A  hen  or  chicken 
has  the  same  fatal  facility  for  finding  and 
picking  up  poisoned  corn  as  a  very  young 
child  has  for  finding  out  a  cistern  or  any 
particularly  dangerous  place  for  it  on  the 
premises.  Geese  and  turkeys  are  not  much 
better.  I  have  never  yet  seen  one  of  the 
many  so  called  "scare  crows"  that  after  the 
first  day  or  so  had  the  least  terrors  for  this 
sagacious  criminal  and  robber.  In  fact 
I  think  they  are  rather  an  attraction  to  him. 
I  have  seen  an  old  crow  perch  on  the  ordinary 
old  coat  and  hat  "scare  crow"  cawing  loudly, 
evidently  calling  out  to  his  mates.  "Come 
on  fellers.  These  imps  have  rigged  up 
scarecrows  here.  There  must  be  some  blame 
good  feeding." 

I  say.  calling  his  fellows,  for  crows  can 
certainly  talk  to  each  other  in  a  way.  They 
have  several  distinct  calls  or  notes,  like 
many  other  birds,  each  with  its  own  distinct 
meaning.  They  have  the  gathering  cry,  the 
dispersing  cry,  two  different  alarm  cries, 
one  prolonged,  meant  to  be  repeated  down 


"the  far  flung  line",  one  loud  and  insistent, 
something  like  "Awk,  Awk,  Awk,"  betokening 
immediate  danger.  They  have  of  course, 
their  discordant  mating  cries,  and  their  cries 
to  their  young,  but  they  have  also  conversa- 
tional or  speech  making  caws  which  they 
use  at  crow  councils,  or  parliaments,  which 
have  a  grotesque  resemblance  to  our  human 
ones.  -  Above  all,  they  have  a  peculiar 
impish  cry  of  triumph  often  heard  when 
they  succeed  in  getting  away  with  something 
good,  such  as  a  young  duckling  from  under 
the  nose  of  the  farmer's  wife. 

I  have  seen  the  sentinel  crow  in  a  corn- 
field, perched  on  the  usual  old  coat  and 
hat  scarecrows,  emitting  discordant  squawks, 
whether  of  warning  or  derision, .  I  know 
not.  Even  the  suspended  remains  of 
their  executed  brethren  lose  their  terrors 
in  a  few  days.  We  must  fall  back  on  gun- 
powder and  a  small  bounty  if  we  want  to 
cope  with  the  far  too  rapidly  increasing 
numbers  of  the  already  "Too  Abundant 
Crow." 


Wise  Sportsmen  Conserve  Their  Game  and  Sport 

E.  R.  Kerr 


IT  is  conceded  by  all  fair-minded  citizens 
that  wise  laws  well  enforced  do  conserve 
game  and  sport.  It  is  conceded  by  all 
well-thinking  and  well-meaning  sportsmen 
that  game  in  Ontario  have  for  some  years 
been  sliding  down  the  toboggan  into  oblivion 
and  that  the  old  devastating  and  "easy" 
methods  of  "getting"  game  cannot  continue. 
The  sportsmen  of  Ontario  will  not  permit  it. 
All  conscientious  sportsmen  conservationists 
now  are  studying  ethics  of  sportsmanship 
afield  and  the  application  of  science  in  game 
hunting.  This  means  that  thousands  of 
true  Ontario  sportsmen  are  willing  and  pre- 
pared to  sacrifice  former  notions  and  favored 
methods  of  "stealing"  game  and  forget,  for 
the  present  at  least,  their  early  culture 
and  education  by  the  Indian  and  cave-man 
who  are  gradually  approaching  civilization 
but  need  encouragement  by  the  white  man. 

It  is  conceded  by  all  familiar  with  the 
habits  and  requirements  of  various  forms 
of  economic  wild  life  that  the  early  establish- 
ment on  the  vast  wilderness  places  of  Ontario 
of  many  sanctuaries  for  big  and  small  game 
and  fish  is  essential  to  continuation  of  sport 


with  rod  and  gun  in  Ontario.  What  true 
sportsman  among  us  could  stand  guard  at 
the  wire  boundary  of  a  big  game  sanctuary 
and  laughingly  and  joyously  observe  his 
blood-thirsty  hounds  howling  through  and 
over  that  sacred  territory  to  arouse  from 
their  peace  and  quietness  and  drive  out  into 
the  open '  that  kindly  and  motherly  doe 
and  offspring?  What  sportsman  among  us 
could  lift  his  rifle  and  shoot  when  the  mother 
and  baby  passed  out  into  the  open  hunting 
area?  Will  any  Ontario  sportsman  admit 
that  to  be  sport?  Every  sane  and  construct- 
ive method  must  now  be  applied  to  save  on 
a  sound  and  continuing  basis  the  red  deer 
and  sport  of  Ontario  sportsmen. 

It  is  highly  gratifying  to  the  Essex  County 
Wild  Life  Conservation  Association  to  know 
that  they  have  but  very  little  if  any  oppo- 
sition. This  proves  conclusively  that  the 
great  majority  and  vast  army  of  Ontario 
sportsmen,  who  have  made  up  their  minds 
to  save  Ontario  game,  are  in  sympathy  with 
the  policies  promulgated  from  time  to  time. 
It  is  highly  gratifying  to  learn  of  the  recent 
organization   of  the  Northern  Ontario  Out- 
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fitters'  and  Guides'  Association  for  the  con- 
servation and  culture  in  Northern  Ontario  of 
big  and  small  game,  fishes  and  fur-bearing 
animals.  This  will  fill  a  long  felt  want.  Long 
may  they  live  and  prosper  to  assist  or  lead  the 
way  in  cultivating  in  the  minds  of  men  that 
keen  desire  so  essential  to  the  conservation  of 
economic  wild  life  and  sport  with  the  gun 
for  the  present  and  future  generations  of 
Ontario  sportsmen.  It  is  the  keen  desire 
of  men  in  official  life  and  our  sincere  hope 


that  other  sportsmen  of  Ontario,  in  every 
county,  will  organize  a  competent  and  trust- 
worthy association  to  co-operate  with  the 
game  officials  and  legislators  of  this  Premier 
Province,  the  Sportsmerrs'  Paradise,  to  the 
end  that  the  wisdom  of  thoughtful  persons 
may  be  permitted  to  prevail  until  the  increase 
in  all  game  and  fishes,  certain  to  follow, 
alone  will  convince  our  innocent  but  con- 
scientious minority  of  the  errors  of  their 
ways. 
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Northern  Ontario  Outfitters' 


#  and  Guides'  Association  Notes  # 


District  Chairman  Lome  Fleming  of  Grant 
has  just  returned  from  the  Arkansas  Hot 
Springs.  He  reports  that  he  will  be  forward- 
ing thirty  applications  from  his  section  in  a 
few  days. 

"Bill"  Clarke,  District  Chairman  of  Hearst 
is  now  getting  busy  and  is  sending  in  applica- 
tions in  half  dozen  lots  and  reports  that  all 
are  keen  for  better  and  more  efficient  game 
laws. 

District  Chairman  Laird  reports  that  his 
district  is  coming  along  in  very  good  shape, 
and  will  appoint  a  District  Secretary  when 
they  have  a  few  more  members  enrolled. 
Chairman  Laird  has  made  some  very  good 
suggestions  in  connection  with  the  holding 
of  our  next  annual  meeting  advising  that 
Mr.  Cunningham,  M.  P.  P.  of  that  riding  has 
suggested  that  we  hold  our  next  annual 
meeting  before  Parliament  goes  into  session. 
This  will  enable  us  to  lay  our  recommenda- 
tions before  the  House  when  in  session. 

Chairman  J.  J.  Spillett  of  Oscar  is  now  busy 
with  his  fox  ranch  at  Rossport,  Ont.  He  has 
purchased  an  island  out  from  Rossport  in 
Lake  Superior  and  has  some  of  the  finest 
strain  of  Black  Foxes  in  Ontario  in  his  pens. 
He  has  made  requisition  through  the  Presi- 
dent's office  for  twenty  Non-Resident  hunting 
licenses,  twenty  Resident  moose  licenses, 
fifteen  deer,  and  twenty  trappers'  licenses, 
beaver  and  otter  coupons  series,  and  guides' 
licenses  and  the  matter  is  being  taken  up 
with  the  Department  of  Game  and  Fisheries 
for  this  supply  to  be  issued  him. 


He  further  reports  that  he  has  been  too 
busy  to  patrol  his  territory  but  will  cove 
same  within  a  week  or  so,  and  states  a  Game 
warden  is  required  for  his  district  but  as  yet 
he  has  not  sent  in  any  recommendations. 

District  Chairman  G.  Howe  of  Hornepayne 
is  busy  on  the  job,  and  has  forwarded  in  his' 
requisitions  for  twenty  guides'  licenses, 
twenty  non-resident  fishing  licenses,  fifty 
resident  moose  licenses  and  fifty  hunting 
trapping  licenses. 

Chairman  Howe  suggests  that  the  President 
compile  a  list  of  all  Outfitters  giving  name 
and  address  and  their  charges,  and  mail 
same  to  each  Outfitter  member,  believing 
this  would  assist  towards  arriving  at  ,a. 
standard  rate. 

The  list  of  streams  suitable  for  restocking 
with  speckled  trout  in  Chairman  Howe's 
territory  to  date  is  as  follows:  Shekak, 
Nagagami,  Stoney  and  Pagwauchuan  rivers. 
These  all  have  excellent  gravel  bottoms,  and 
clear  cold  water,  and  if  kept  up  to  standard 
by  re-stocking  each  year,  they  would  un- 
doubtedly prove  to  be  the  best  speckled  trout 
waters  in  Canada. 

Many  of  the  District  Chairmen  are  inquir- 
ing about  obtaining  free  transportation 
oyer  the  railroads  which  traverse  through 
their  respective  districts.  President  Arm- 
strong is  in  receipt  of  a  letter  today  which 
we  believe  will  interest  the  different  members 
in  connection  with  free  transportation,  quot- 
ing part  as  follows. 

"Replying  to  your  letter  inquiring  as  to. 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


421 


the  possibility  of  obtaining  transportation 
covering  the  territory  under  the  jurisdiction 
of  the  different  District  Chairmen  of  the 
Northern  Ontario  Outfitters  and  Guides 
Association. 

"I  fully  appreciate  what  an  aid  free  trans- 
portation would  be  to  the  District  Chairmen 
:n  furthering  the  organization  work  in  their 
respective  territories  for  the  benefit  of  all 
interests,  but  am  rather  doubtful  whether 
he  railways  would  be  permitted  by  law  to 
ant  transportation  for  such  a  purpose. 


"As  the  matter  is  one  on  which  a  ruling 
is  necessarily  required  for  the  guidance  of 
all  railway  lines,  it  has  been  listed  for  con- 
sideration at  the  next  meeting  of  the  Advis- 
ory Committee  of  the  Canadian  Passenger 
Association — an  association  regulating 
conduct  of  the  various  Canadian  Railways 
on  all  questions  of  this  kind.  The  Northern 
Ontario  Outfitters  and  Guides  Association 
will  be  advised  in  due  course  what  decision 
is  reached." 


The  Be 

Robert  r 

HIS  celebrated  bear  hunt  took  place 
some  years  ago,  and  was  staged  in  the 
valleys  and  forests  around  the  City  of 
t.  Thomas,  now  known  as  the  Flower  City  of 
ntario.    St.  Thomas  is  surrounded  on  the 
orth  and  west  by  the  valley  of  the  Kettle 
iver,  and  is  beautifully  situated  from  the 
tandpoint  of  scenery.    The  Kettle  Valley  is 
deep  and  wide,  being  about  200  feet  deep  and 
a  quarter  of  a  mile  wide  in  a  number  o$  places. 
— he   hillsides    are   gradually   sloping  and 
covered  with  small  timber  and  bushes  among 
which  the  wild  flowers  bloom  in  great  pro- 
"usion  in  the  spring  time,  making  it  a  thing  of 
eat  beauty.    Talbot  Street  runs  east  and 
est  and  at  the  west  end  descends  the  hill, 
rosses  the  Kettle  River  and  ascends  the 
ther  side  into  the  township  of  Southwold. 
The  west  end  of  the  City  was  in  days  gone 
by  the  most  important  from  a  business  stand- 
ppint  and  all  the  stores,  hotels  etc.  were 
located  there.    One  of  the  important  hotels 
was  the  Lisgar  House,  situate  on  the  south 
side  of  Talbot  Street  and  facing  the  north 
valley  of  the  Kettle.   The  Lisgar  was  a  three 
story  old  brick  building,  and  the  bar-room 
was  right  in  the  front  on  east  side  of  main 
entrance.    A  window  opened  off  the  street 
into  behind  the  bar,  an  done  very  hot  summer 
day  as -the  bar-tender  was  sitting  on  a  chair 
almost  asleep  he  heard  a  noise  at  this  open 
window  and  looking  around  saw  a  very  large 
black  bear  slowly  coming  in  through  the 
window.    The  bar-tender  beat  a  very  hasty 
retreat  and  locking  the  door  after  him  went  to 
get  some  help  to  expel  the  intruder.   It  did  not 
take  long  for  Mr.  Bear  to  entirely  wreck  the 
bar  in  his  search  of  sugar  or  something  to  his 
liking,  and  the  litter  and  destruction  he  left 
behind  when  he  finally  crawled  out  of  the 
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window  again  to  the  street  was  awful  to  be- 
hold. When  he  did  finally  leave  the  hotel 
there  were  a  number  of  men  and  boys,  who 
had  hastily  been  organized  into  hunting 
parties,  ready  to  pursue  him. .  The  members 
of  these  parties  were  armed  with  all  kinds 
of  weapons  of  destruction  from  the  old  flink- 
lock  to  pitchforks,  in  fact  anything  that  could 
be  loaded  and  fired  off  with  any  degree  of 
safety  was  brought  into  action.  The  bear 
upon  leaving  the  house  went  straight  across 
the  street  and  down  the  hill  and  across  the 
river,  on  up  the  other  side  into  the  woods. 
As  he  crossed  the  river  the  hunters  had 
arrived  at  the  top  of  the  hill  behind  him  and 
shooting  began  in  earnest,  it  was  a  regular 
fusilade  and  the  inhabitants  of  the  quiet 
town  thought  that  the  Fenians  had  invaded 
the  Country  or  Indians  gone  on  the  warpath. 
The  bear  escaped  however,  seemingly  unhurt 
and  none  the  worse  for  all  the  efforts  made  to 
kill  him.  The  hunters  followed  him  up  the 
other  side  and  into  the  woods,  keeping  to- 
gether in  small  bunches  for  safety  and  com- 
pany sake.  The  hunt  went  on  all  the  after- 
noon until  near  dusk  of  evening.  A  great 
deal  of  country  was  covered  but  bruin  could 
not  be  found  and  the  tired  hunters  returned 
in  straggling  parties,  hungry  and  disgusted, 
to  the  hotel  to  swap  stories  of  their  adventure, 
greatly  magnified,  while  sitting  around  the 
bar-room  and  incidentally  consuming  a  con- 
siderable amount  of  beer  and  whiskey  at  the 
expense  of  the  houserto  celebrate  the  mighty 
hunt.  Some,  days  later  it  was  learned  that 
an  old  Indian  had  come,  across  the  bear 
unexpectedly  a  few  miles  from  St.  Thomas 
and  had  killed  him  with  an  axe,  so  ended  the 
great  bear  hunt. 


The  Gentle  Craft  of  Angling 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


TO  say  that  the  pleasures  of  angling 
are  innumerable  is  to  repeat  a  common 
assertion,  a  truism.  The  pleasures 
of  angling  are  many  and  lasting;  if  this  were 
not  so  then  angling  would  soon  be  forgotten, 
or  would,  in  all  events,  have  but  a  few  en- 
thusiastic followers  who  would  yearly  go 
out  to  try  their  luck  along  the  streams; 
as  a  matter  of  fact  the  angling  contingent 
amounts  to  a  veritable  host.  Great  men  of 
all  ages  have  extolled  the  pastime.  Its 
storehouse  for  reflection  is  never  exhausted, 
for  the  very  reason  that  its  charm  is  endless. 
We  may  search  far  a-field  for  other  enjoyments 
to  engage  our  attention;  we  may  experiment 
with  the  faltering  and  transitory  splendors 
of  so-called  happinesses,  but  all  of  these,  save 
angling,  we  shall  discard  because  they  do 
not  answer  man's  practical  as  well  as  his 
spiritual  needs.  The  process  of  angling 
is  no  brazen  side-show;  it  does  not  consist 
in  bluster  and  loud  words.  The  true  angler 
does  not  boast  of  supremacy  in  the  matter 
of  the  number  of  fishes  butchered.  Rather  is 
angling  a  key  that  opens  the  door  on  a  Greater 
Quest.  It  mirrors  new  ideals  and  greater 
achievements.  It  paints  a  ripple  of  laughter 
on  the  face;  mellows  the  prospect;  takes  the 
ragged  edges  from  one's  deliberations  and 
makes  one  truly  the  envy  of  his  fellow-men. 
It  augurs  well  for  any  man  that  he  loves  ang- 
ling— angling  such  as  is  temperate  and 
happily  administered.  Its  purpose  is  simply 
to  erase  obnoxious  wrinkles  in  one's  temper- 


ament and  kindle  in  the  consciousness  a 
strange,  sweet  worship  of  streams  and  fishes; 
and  thereby  a  worship  of  Nature,  to  which 
it  leads.  Angling  proclaims  to  the  world  its 
spirit  of  hope,  by  those  inner  resurrections, 
rising  anew  with  the  dawn  of  each  season. 
Angling,  to  the  angler,  (be  his  interest  truly 
heart-felt),  is  a  veritable  well-spring  of 
happiness,  feeding  the  stream  of  Life  as  it 
rushes  on  to  be  swallowed  up  in  the  Ocean  of 
Immortality! 

Angling,  it  may  be  said,  is  the  most  honored 
pastime  known  to  the  world.  It  has  claimed 
recognition  for  centuries^  it  has  been  dealt 
with  both  in  prose  and  in  poetry.  From 
the  time  of  Dame  Juliana  Berners,  the  ex- 
quisite prioress  of  the  Nifnnery  of  St.  Albans, 
(1486),  up  to  the  present  day  there  have 
been  innumerable  volumes  put  forth  upon 
the  subject.  Holder  states  that  "The  Corn- 
pleat  Angler"  is  a  classic  "which  stands 
out  cleiarly  in  ten  thousand  or  more  books 
of  angling."  However  true  this  may  be. 
nevertheless  there  have  been  many  books 
on  angling  and  there  is  reason  to  believe  there 
always  will  be  as  long  as  streams  flow,  fishes 
live,  in  them  and  men  have  the  patience  to 
angle.  There  is  a  reason  for  this.  I  say, 
for  during  the  whole  life  of  angling  nothing 
has  been  proven  against  it  to  show  that  it 
is  destructive,  insincere  or  detrimental  to 
goj)d  thinking  and  constructive  impulses. 
It  is  through  reason  of  ^his  that  it  will  always 
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be  with  us,  to  enliven  our  days,  and  make 
beautiful  our  contemplations. 

"Fishing,"  says  John  Hubbard,  "has  a 
tendency  to  bring  to  the  surface  the  best 
there  is  in.  man.  The  great  outdoors  makes 
men  whose  standard  of  morals  and  whose 
obligations  to  society  is  so  profound  that 
it  is  seldom  ever  shattered.  The  true  type 
of  fisherman  (the  angler),  is,  perhaps  the 
only  type  of  human  who  has  really  conquered 
life."  And,  says  Bruce  Barton,:  "If  one 
loves  life  and  would  continue  long  in  it,  let 
him  fish.  Fishermen  grow  in  wisdom  as 
they  grow  in  years  and  how  many  of  the 
ideas  that  have  made  men  truer  and  nobler 
have  come  out  of  long  days  on  the  bank,  when 
there  were  no  bites!  Fishing  is  human  life 
epitomized.  There  is  th«  water,  calm, 
inscrutable,  impenetrable, — the  symbol  of 
fate, — into  which  every  man  casts  his  line. 
What  lies  at  the  bottom  of  it  for  him  no  man 
may  see.  The  tiny  minnow  of  misfortune 
which  nibbles  away  his  bait  may  be  followed 
the  next  moment  by  a  monstrous  catch  of 
good  luck,  sweeping  him  almost  off  his  feet. 
What  happened  yesterday  in  this  very  spot 
is  no  augury  of  what  may  take  place  to-day. 
Always  there  is  the  hope  that  the  next  fling 
of  the  line  will  bring  the  reward;  always  the 
lure  of  the  one  more  try.  And  as  one  grows 
older  in  fishing,  even  as  one  grows  older  in 
living,  there  comes  the  same  consoling 
truth— that  one  need  not  catch  big  fish  in 
order  to  be  happy.  That  the  spirit  of  the 
fishing  is  more  important  than  the  size  of  the 
catch:  that  he  who  fishes  well  must  fish 
with  a  calm  and  tranquil  soul,  drawing  his 
reward  from  the  joy  of  his  fishing  rather 
than  the  weight  of  his  fish." 

Angling  is  not,  however,  a  pastime  for 
youth  alone.  Ah,  the  pastimes,  the  pleasures 
that  hold  their  own  only  so  long  as  the  limbs 
are  double-vital  and  the  body  is  fresh  and 
new  and  building.  How  often  they  demand 
excessive  muscular  strain,  swiftness  of  action, 
and  the  need  of  much  disturbing  and  mind- 
harassing  concentration.  But  angling  holds 
its  own  from  the  cradle  to  the  grave,  one 
might  truly  say,  and  following  its  pleasurable 
route  one  grows  old  gracefully,  drinking  in 
much  of  the  sunlight  and  the  air  from  cool 
woods  and  splashing  water-falls,  silver- 
flashing  to  the  sunbeams.  Truly,  age  is  no 
discouragement  to  the  angler.  Rather  it  is 
an  impetus  to  a  greater  zeal.  How  many 
mvn  just  begin  to  live  at  sixty  years  I  do 
not  know,  but  I  am  wiping  to  wager  that 
many  an  angler  at  sixty  is  of  the  confident 


[  IN  CANADA  423 

opinion  that  another  sixty  years  will  not  see 
his  book  of  life  closed.  We  may  suspect 
that  some  anglers  never  die,  but  live  on 
forever,  which  is  not  in  the  least  strange 
considering  the  godliness  of  v  the  art  of 
angling,  which  is  healthiness  and  cleanliness, 
each  personified!  It  is  the  version  of  Charles 
Hallock  that: 

"Be  a  man  ever  so  old,  he  can  still  plod, 
and  still  can  fish.  Whatever  other  functions 
fail,  this  remains.  An  angler  may  outlive 
all  his  usefulness,  but  he  can  never  outlive  his 
longing  for  the  old  haunts  and  the  enjoyment 
of  fishing,  albeit  his  joints  arc  too  stiff  to 
play  the  struggling  captive  home  Thanks 
be  to  the  Creator  who  has  so  ordained  the 
laws  of  Nature  that  the  longest  and  best 
lives  are  vouchsafed  to  those  who  find  their 
chosen  quest,  and  pleasure  in  the  open  air. 
No  tree  of  evil  grows  in  the  Eden  of  the 
angler;  but  vigor  of  mind,  elasticity  of  limb, 
amiability  of  manner,  loving  kindness,  con- 
tentment and  healthful  introspection  cluster 
and  hang  like  grateful  fruit  upon  all  the 
branches  everywhere."  And  again,  he  has 
said:  "The  subject  of  Angling  stands  as 
it  was  four  centuries  ago,  unchangeable, 
fixed,  eternal.  The  same  interest  invests 
it  now  as  then;  the  same  enthusiasm  is 
kindled  in  old  and  young  alike.  In  infancy 
it  is  the  initial  out-of-door  pastime.  In 
one  age  one  can  still  fish;  and  even  after  the 
mortal  coil  is  shuffled  off  there  gleams  a 
constellation  in  the  heavens,  beyond  the 
dead  line,  to  illuminate  the  angler's  path  of 
glory!  Thus  from  the  beginning  of  antiquity, 
when  the  waters  covered  theface  of  the  earth, 
until  the  ultimate  end  of  time,  the  art  and 
the  subject  are  alike  illustrated  and  ennobled. 
The  pride  of  his  calling  dignifies  the  angler 
while  topics  less  scaly  fail  to  win  equal  plaud- 
its for  the  pen!" 

Angling  is  a  recommendation  of  unself- 
ishness; of  preservation.  Angling  is  intrins- 
ically more  than  fishing  merely  for  the  sake 
of  catching  fish:  In  its  greater  aspect  it  is 
a  looking  about  one  and  seeing  Nature  in 
her  perfection,  something  to  be  guarded, 
not  destroyed.  No  day  on  a  stream  or 
lake  a-fishing  is  a  failure,  though  the  finny 
reward  be  small  and  even  though  the  day 
be  not  of  the  best.  As  W.  Floyd  Messenger 
pleasingly  states: 

"What  matter  it  that  I  am  wet;  that 
I  am  tired;  that  I  am  hungry  and  that  I 
have  no  fish  to  exhibit?  The  tired  feeling 
will  soon  disappear,  and  I  am  thankful  it 
is  genuine,  natural  tiredness  and  not  unnatural 
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fatigue.  I  can  "soon  dry  myself.  Have 
I  not  spent  the  day  in  God's  grand  out-of- 
doors?  Have  I  not  heard  Mother  Nature 
talking  in  the  running  brook,  themurmuring 
trees,  the  green  grasses  and  the  singing  birds? 
Have  I  not,  therefore,  seen  the  handiwork 
of  God?  Yes,  even  in  the  great  dark  clouds 
as  they  pass  overhead,  flashing  their  light- 
ning and  roaring  with  their  thunders,  shower- 
ing down  upon  me  their  refreshing  rain! 
These  things  will  be  lasting  memories." 
Occasionally  it  is  a  large  fish  that  we  net 
during  our  days  on  the  stream,  and  it  lives 
as  a  red-letter  performance.  But  usually 
one  is  content  with  a  little,  being  supremely 
pleased  just  to  be  out,  close  .to  the  heart 
of  things,  re-vitalizing  the  mind  and  accum- 
ulating wisdom  and  energy  for  the  days  to 
come.  "The  whole  arcana  book  of  trout 
fishing,"  writes  immortal  John  Harrington 
Keene,  "consists  'in  rather  the  mental  con- 
struction of  the  angler  than  in  the  manner 
and  method  of  the  process.  The  fish  is  a 
convenient  peg,  so  to  say,  on  which  to  hang 
the  dolce  far  niente,  and  render  the  day's 
sport,  in  its  pursuit,  halcyon  and  superlative. 
The  sport  itself  may  be  insufficient,  but 
there  is  always  some  recompense  in  the 
effort  made  and  in  the  close  communion  with 
dear  Nature's  self.  Not  always  do  large 
bags  and  great  results  crown  the  angler's 
aesire.  Too  often  it  is  far  otherwise,  and 
yet  the  true  angler  never  feels  like  giving 
up  fishing  because  of  poor  sport." 

The  very  perfection  of  angling  lies  in  its 
apartness  from  anything  catering  to  stress 
or  excitability;  it  is  truly  the  great  moderator, 
the^  quieter  of  unreined  spirits.  Life  cannot 
be  .pursued  "along  lines  of  stress,  pressure  of 
business  and  so  forth  without  some  relief 
from  the  humdrum  part  of  living.  Merely 
to  live  is  no  enchantment.  Merely  to  roll  in 
wealth  and  the  luxuries  that  wealth  will 
bring  is  not  a  complete  realization  of  the 
joys  and  pleasures  of  Life.  Wealth  has 
nothing  to  its  credit  save  that  it  provides  a 
few  more  things  to  wear,  a  richer  grade  of 
food  to  eat  and  sumptuous  habitations  to 
live  in.  Pleasures  that  money  buy  are  so 
common  that  they  reek  in  their  emptiness, 
their  superficiality.  But  the  pleasures  of 
angling  may  be  partaken  of  by  the  poorest 
man  to  the  very  height  of  its  appeal.  The 
beauty  and  simplicity  of  angling  cannot 
be  purchased  in  mere  gold.  There  is  some- 
thing far  more  necessary! 

Izaak  Walton  has  stated  that  angling 
affords    "habits  of  peace  and  patience  in 


those  who  prefer  and  practice  it,"  and  it  J 
was  his  belief  that  "no  life  can  befiappy,  or 
so  pleasant  as  the  life  of  the  well-governed  * 
angler,  for  when  the  lawyer  is  swallowed  j 
up  with  business,  and  the  statesman  is  ' 
preventing  or  contriving  plots,  there  we  I 
sit  on  cowslip  banks,  hear  the  birds  sing,  and 
possess  ourselves  in  as  much  quietness  as 
these  silent-silver  streams,  which  we  now  see 
glide  by  us."  Walton,  the  Father  of  Angling, 
was  indeed  a  contemplative  man.  He  did 
not  pose  as  a  great  fisherman,  through  a 
crude  impression  that  to  be  prominent  as 
an  angler  one  must  show  great  spoils  as  the 
result  of  one's  day  abroad;  he  was  content  to 
idle  "profitably"  along  a  pleasant  stream 
in  his  beloved  Staffordshire,  taking  a  fish 
occasionally,  of  course,  but  spending  the 
greater  portion  of  his  time  in  serenely  viewing 
life  and  speculating  upon  the  Varied  blessings 
that  are  in  its  train.  Some  hold  that  angling 
is  but  an  excuse  to  get  out  into  the  quiet 
nooks  of  Nature,  for  a  peaceful  sojourn, 
away  from  the  strife  of  a  competitive  world; 
to  forget  the  clangor,  the  dust,  the  cry  and 
the  fashionable  conventional  things  that 
are  not,  in  any  sense  of  the  word  natural  but 
which  are  held  as  rules  to  go  by.  It  is  no 
doubt  to  get  away  from  just  such  scenes 
that  Walton  repaired  to  the  country  and  its 
pleasing  environs  and  there  found  solace,  as 
we  may  find  solace,  likewise — in  a  natural 
manner — befitting  and  beautiful. 

Men  need  to  go  out  into  the  quiet  place 
of  Nature,  to  the  streams  and  waters  to  take 
from  their  beings  the  sourness  of  disposition 
that  business  battles  bring  upon  them.  1} 
is  the  firm  conviction  of  William  W.  Walsh 
that:  Doctor  Johnson  and  Doctor  Young 
would  have  earned  but  scanty  praise  had  they 
sung  their  cynical  lines  to  those  who,  by 
long  communion  with  green  fields  and  clear 
streams  had  found  something  to  enjoy, 
beyond  the  spheres  where  Christians  thirst 
for  gold.  And  so,  these  men,  (whose  teachings 
I  would  emulate),  wore  away  their  days 
tranquilly,  into  the  nineties.  They  saw 
their  fellows  pursuing  intangible  spectres, 
the  curse  of  avarice  and  the  tawdry  sham 
happiness  of  wealth,  under  which,  (in  the 
heyday  of  manhood)  they  sank  out  of  sight 
and  recollection.  How  many  have  denied 
themselves  a  day's  outdoor  recreation  when 
their  system's  required  it,  simply  because 
they  were  idolators  of  the  few  dollars  it 
would  cost  them.  The  human  system  is  like 
unto  a  bow,  which,  in  order  to  preserve 
the  tension,  must  be  .relaxed  occasionally, 
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which  becomes  a  worthless  thing  when  its 
elasticity  is  no  longer  apparent."  And, 
adds  this  entertaining  writer:  "I  have  known 
the  struggle  with  the  wary  genii  of  the  stream, 
and  the  sensations  which  awoke  my  every 
nerve  when  the  hook  has  pierced  his  lip. 
The  fears  of  losing  him  and  the  hope  of  safely 
landing  him,  a  prey  to  artful  skill,  the  quietude 
of  mind  and  rest  of  body  I  have  experienced 
in  a  day  so  spent  have  altogether  made  me 
equal  to  many  an  exigency  of  the  daily 
task.    That  is  why  I  am  an  angler." 

"Whether  overladen  with  good  fortune, 

E  all  know  the  sunfish.  The  sunfish 
is  no  brook  trout  in  any  sense  of  the 
word.  A  sunfish  simply — is.  There 
is  much  more,  however,  to  be  said  about 
the  sunfish.  It  has  not  the  pink  flesh  and 
dainty-flavored  taste  of  the  brook  trout, 
but  brook  trout  are  few  and  far  between. 
The  brook  trout  is  a  luxury,  not  to  be  par- 
taken of  at  one's  call.  On  the  other  hand  the 
sunfish  is  common  and  is  your  home  fish,  to 
be  had  practically  when  you  want  it.  A 
fish  as  food  is  considered  from  the  viewpoint 
of  flavor  first  of  all:  it  may  be  here  stated 
that  many  fish  that  we  eat  have  only  a 
small  portion  in  them  that  we  have  a  longing 
for.  We  tire  of  some  fish  at  one  sitting, 
while  of  certain  others  we  are  reminded  and 
! '  the  desire  is  continually  recalled. 

The  flesh  of  the  sunfish  is  firm,  sweet  of 
flavor,  and  entirely  free  from  bones  in  the 
fleshy  area.  Rolled  in  cracker  and  bread 
crumbs,  dipped  in  e£g,  and  done  to  a  golden 
brown  the  sunfish  cannot  be  surpassed  as  a 
tasty  morsel. 

The  common  sunfish,  or  pumpkin  seed,  is 
the  most  familiar  of  the  sunfish  species. 
It  is  found  in  the  lakes  and  rivers  in  the 
region  east  of  the  Missippissi  from  Maine  to 
Florida,  taking  in  the  Great  Lakes  region  and 
the  Western  part  of  Manitoba.  Some  of  the 
largest  specimens  of  this  fish,  the  pumpkin 
seed,  are  taken  from  these  waters,  some 
weighing  up  to  two  pounds,  with  a  very 
desirable  length.  The  average  so-called  big 
sunfish  ranges  far  below  that  however. 
An  eight  ounce  pumpkin  seed  may  be  con- 
sidered pretty  big. 
This  member  o£»the  species  is  very  beauti- 


or  suffering  under  the  shocks  of  adversity/' 
says  Genio  Scott,  picking  up  the  endless 
thread  of  argument,  "forget  not  to  take  the 
magic  wand  and  repair  to  the  murmuring 
waters;  and,  while  accumulating  physical 
energy,  your  souls  will  be  charmed  and  your 
minds  soothed  and  tempered  by  the  melody 
of  birds,  the  sights  of  Nature,  and  the  sounds 
of  inferior  animals,  above,  around,  and  beneath 
the  enlivening  waters.  With  rosy  dreams 
and  bright  streams,  breezy  morns  and  mellow 
skies,  a  light  heart  and  9  clear  conscience 
may  God  speed  ye  welll" 


A  Jewel  of  the  Waters 

Rodney  Blake 


fully  colored.  In  fact  he  is  not  excelled  in 
beauty  by  many  other  fishes.  The  lower 
fins  are  yellow,  and  the  dorsal  fin  is  blue  and 
yellow.  The  belly  is  tinted  with  orange. 
The  back  is  bluish  purple,  while  the  sides 
are  of  a  lighter  shade,  with  blotches  of  orange. 
The  surroundings  or  feeling  of  the  sunfish 
promote  changes  in  color.  Fading  of  color 
takes  place  when  the  sunfish  is  taken  from 
the  water,  due  most  likely  to  separation  from 
its  own  species.  ' 

Next  in  importance  in  the  sunfish  family  is 
the  bluegill,  which  is  found  in  the  Great  Lakes 
region  up  to  two  pounds  in  weight,  some  acquir- 
ing the  length  of  one  foot. 

Sunfish,  or  bream,  in  the  South  is  an  exten- 
sive market  fish.  This  is  also  true  of  many 
locations  in  the  north  where  the  large  lakes 
supply  the  city  markets. 

One  may  easily  distinguish  a  bluegill  by 
its  so  called  velvet  black  ear.  This  is  however 
no  source  of  hearing.  There  is  nothing 
especially  exciting  about  landing  a  sunfish 
by  rod  and  line.  The  sunfish  is  for  the 
stillfisher  with  a  cane  pole,  a  cork  float,  and 
an  ambition,  only  too  often,  to  catch  all  the 
fish  in  the  lake  in  the  shortest  time  possible, 
with  the  intention  of  using  the  surplus  for 
fertilizer. 

Much  sport  can  be  had,  however,  by  going 
out  on  a  still  morning  or  fust  at  dusk  on 
an  August  evening  with  light  tackle,  using 
a  fly  tied  on  either  a  Number  10,  12,  or  14 
hook.  The  fly  should  be  dark  colored  on 
light  days  and  vice  versa  on  dull  days  and  in 
the  evenings.  Three  flies  on  a  leader  in  place 
of  one  would  work  better,  catching  more  freely 
the  fishes  attention.    The  flies  should  be 
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twitched  so  <*is  to  give  them  the  appearance 
of  life.  A  three  ounce  rod  should  be  used, 
with  a  light  open  framework  single  action 
reel. 

One  should  locate  the  feeding  place  and 
make  a  cast,  dropping  the  fly  lightly  to  the 
surface.  The  result  following  will  provide 
one  with  as  much  excitement  as  when  fighting 
with  that  born  fighter,  the  small  mouth  bass. 
In  the  evenings  of  hot  summer  days  sunfishing, 


is  fine  near  shore  a*  this  is  their  feeding  ground. 
One  may  catch  sunfish  up  to  ten  o'clock  at 
night. 

Yes,  the  sunfish,  dear  old  sunfish,  you  still 
remain  an  undaunting  knight  of  the  waters. 
It  is  you  that  recalls  the  sweet  memories  of 
boyhood.  The  barefoot  boy,  an  alder  pole, 
a  can  of  bait  and  a  string  of  fish  of  your 
own  kind.  Your  colors  will  never  change. 
You  will  always  stay  in  our  memory. 


After  Deer  in  the  Trout  Lake  District 


G.  E.  Gordon 


MY  companion  and  I  having  decided 
at  the  last  moment  to  get  to  the  bush 
for  the  remaining  ten  days  of  the  hunt, 
hurriedly  got  together  our  camping  outfit 
and  left  Midland,  Ont.,  2.50  p.m.  November 
8th  for  Coldwater  Junction,,  where  we  had  a 
wait  of  eight  hours  to  catch  a  C.P.R.  train 
to  Paget,  our  getting  off  place. 

At  Coldwater  we  met  "Mac".  Mac  is  a 
prominent  business  man  of  Toronto,,  whose 
diversions  are  exploring  the  wilds  of  On- 
tario, preferably  by  canoe  and  who  prefers 
hunting  wild  duck  to  that  of  deer.  However, 
he  was  going  to  join  a  party  from  our  town 
who  were  camping  very  near  our  destination 
and  would  this  time  try  for  deer.  He  had  a 
new  Ross  rifle  most  elaborately  equipped 
with  sights  and  shock  absorbers,  which  he 
had  been  testing  out  just  outside  the  town  of 
Coldwater  and  stated  that  he  was  making 
a  most  beautiful  pattern  on  the  opposite 
side  of  a  perfectly  good  stump  about  four 
feet  through  when  he  was  stopped  by  a  farmer 
who  had  some  sheep  about  one  half  mile 
away  and  had  an  idea  that  Mac  had  mistaken 
them  for  deer  and  was  trying  to  bring  one 
down.  Well,  we  spent  the  time  waiting  for 
our  train  discussing  guns  and  ammunition, 
Mac  being  well  versed  in  the  respective  merits 
of  different  rifles,  their  striking  power, 
velocity  and  trajectory  of  bullets,  etc.,  time 
soon  arrived  to  get  our  train,  our  lug- 
gage having  'gone  to  the  junction  earlier, 
all  we  had  to  do  was  pack  our  knapsack  and 
guns  and  climb  into  the  stage  at  11.15  p.m. 
arriving  at  Coldwater  Junction  four  minutes 
before  time.  We  checked  our  baggage  and 
and  canoe  for  Paget  and  upon  arrival  of 
train  helped  to  get  same  into  baggage  car. 
When  all  pieces  were  in  and  train  ready  to 
leave,  writer  discovered  canoe  still  on  plat- 


form and  hurried  to  get  it  on  board.  A 
16  foot  canoe  is  rather  awkward  for  one  to 
handle  with  any  speed  on  a  station  platform, 
so  I  had  to  discard  my  rifle  and  knapsack, 
dropping  them  on  the  platform  succeeded 
in  getting  canoe  on  board  just  as  train  moved 
off  taking  me  with  it  in  the  baggage  car  and 
leaving  my  rifle  and  knapsack  behind. 

Well  I  hurried  after  Mr.  Conductor,  ex- 
plaining matters  to  his  lordship  and  he 
promised  to  see  what  he  could  do.  About 
one  hour  afterwards  he  came  back  to  us 
and  stated  that  my  rifle  and  knapsack  would 
be  brought  on  by  freight  arriving  at  Paget 
the  next  afternoon.  This  allayed  all  our 
anxiety  and  we  settled  down  for  a  few  hours' 
sleep.  Charlie,  my  companion,  got  busy 
at  once  and  slept  right  through  to  Paget. 
Mac  and  I  had  a  try  but  the  lure  of  the  bush 
was  too  rampant  within  and  we  soon  gave 
up  the  idea  of  sleep  and  instead  talked  over 
previous  hunting  trips,  and  experiences 
attending  them,  until  we  arrived  at  Paget 
5  a.m.  where  we  hurriedly  unloaded  and 
made  our  first  portage  about  34  mile,  which- 
we  had  accomplished  by  daylight. 

Here  I  suggested  that  Charlie  unsling 
his  rifle  as  we  often  saw  deer  while  making 
into  camp.  Charlie  was  busy  for  some 
time  when  he  exclaimed,  "Well  if  that  don't 
beat  the  — "  when  asked  for  an  explanation, 
he  said  he  had  no  shells  to  fit  his  rifle.  It 
seems  that  he  had  just  acquired  a  rifle  that 
he  had  previously  owned  before  going  away 
with  the  Canadian  Siberian  forces  and  with 
it  a  box  of  shells  which  he  had  never  examined 
until  now,  only  to  find  them  of  different 
calibre.  Surely  we  were  well  equipped: 
he  had  a  351  automatic  and  no  shells,  I  had 
plenty  of  30-30  shells  and  no  rifle.  How 
the  deer  would  suffer! 
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We  decided  to  make  camp  the  first  thing 
we  did,  and  see  what  could  be  done  with  the 
shells  afterwards.    Our  camping  place  was 
about  2  miles  from  R.  R.  and  included  one 
more  portage.    We  made  camp  by  9  o'clock 
and  were  all  settled  and  dinner  over  by  12.30. 
After  dinner  we  decided  to  go  5  miles  down 
Trout  Lake  to  the  camp  Mac  was  headed  for 
nd  see  if  shells  could  be  had  for  Charlie, 
"ter  a  2  hour  struggle  against  a  head  wind 
e  arrived  and  were  overjoyed  by  securing 
box  of  50-351  shells  which  fixed  Charlie 
ut  O.K.,  now  all  we  needed  was  my  rifle 
hich  I  had  to  go  to  the  station  for  the 
next  morning  (Monday). 

Sunday  night  we  had  a  good  rest  which 
was  needed  having  been  in  harness  more 
than  32  hours  and  I  without  any  sleep  the 
night  before,  that  combined  with  the  work 
oi  getting  baggage  and  canoe  to  camp  made 
our  solid  rock  bed  covered  by  a  few  spruce 
bows  and  plenty  of  blankets,  very  inviting. 
Monday  morning  early  I  started  for  Paget 
for  my  rifle  and  knapsack  returning  at  noon, 
Charlie  in  the  meantime  getting  acquainted 
with  the  bush  surrounding  our  camp. 

We  were  now  all  equipped  for  the  hunt. 
I  had  my  rifle,  Charlie  had  shells,  and  after 
a  hasty  lunch  we  got  in  our  canoe  and  started 
down  the  lake  about  1  mile  to  some  old 
hunting  ground  that  I  was  familiar  with, 
having  h'-nted  there  last  year.  .We  put 
in  two  0'  Lhree  hours  mooning  through  the 
bush  and  Charlie  was  rewarded  by  seeing 
three  flags  which  he  took  a  couple  of  shots  at 
without  any  damage  done.  We  had  not  yet 
acquired  the  Indian  tread  and  made  too 
much  noise  to  get  very  close  to  game.  We 
returned  to  camp  feeling  in  fine  spirits  and 
satisfied  that  plenty  of  game  was  at  hand. 

The  next  morning,  Tuesday,  we  were  back 
bright  and  early  and  after  about  2  hours  of 
careful  stalking  the  writer  got  a  shot  at  a 
small  deer  which  he  succeeded  in  bagging 
with  the  one  shot.  This  was  hung  up  and 
lunch  eaten.  In  the  afternoon  both  flushed 
game,  but  on  account  of  the  dense  bush 
secured  no  shots.  The  deer  seemed  to  be 
staying  close  and  mostly  in  heavy  swales, 
which  were  very  thick  and  wet  making  them 
hard  to  work  through  with  any  degree  of 
caution.  Tuesday  night  rain  set  in  and  it 
grew  much  colder.  During  the  night  a 
heavy  wind  came  up  and  -blew  the  side  walls 
of  our  tent  loose,  the  rain  pouring  in  on  our 
faces  quickly  awakened  us,  and  Charlie 
lighting  the  lantern  slipped  a  mackinaw  coat 
over  his  pajamas,  which  he  had  put  on  over 


his  underwear  for  more  warmth  after  taking 
off  his  hunting  suit  and  hurried  out  to  pile 
rocks  on  side-walls  and  flaps  of  tent.  After 
much  time  he  returned  soaked  and  said  he 
guessed  the  tent  wouldn't  blow  away  now. 
A  little  later  that  same  night  I  had  to  crawl 
out  and  fix  a  guy  rope  from  top  of  tent  and 
hag!  to  go  several  rods  to  find  rocks  enough 
to  tie  to,  Charlie  having  previously  gathered 
them  all  and  piled  on  the  side  walls  of  our 
tent  which  had  quite  the  appearance  next 
morning  of  a  stone  foundation  to  a  cellar. 

Rain  and  snow  and  sleet  continued  for 
several  days  making,  it  almost  impossible 
to  do  still  hunting  and  making  camp  life 
anything  but  pleasant.  However,  Friday  P.M. 
we  decided  to  try  the  bush  any  way  and 
had  not  been  out  of  camp  more  than  15 
minutes  when  Charlie  put  up  a  fine  big  doe 
and  while  he  missed  her  the  first  shot,  he 
dropped  her  in  her  tracks  the  second,  having 
made  a  very  good  shot  under  difficult  con- 
ditions^ 

Now  we  had  our  count  and  the  hunt  was 
over,  the  next  thing  was  to  get  our  deer  to 
camp,  and  then  to  the  R.R;  Charlie's  deer 
was  less  than  XA  mile  from  camp  and  after 
letting  the  deer  hang  over  night  to  get  rigid, 
we  snaked  her  to  camp  by  placing  two  ropes 
over  the  deer's  head  and  front  feet  and  each 
getting  into  the  loop  of  his  rope  the  same  as 
we  played  horse  in  school-days.  The  other 
deer  weighed  only  about  100  lbs.  and  we 
took  turns  in  carrying  it  on  our  shoulders  to 
the  lake.  Here  the  weather  turned  Colder 
and  sleety,  covering  the  lake  with  ice  and 
making  it  almost  impossible  for  us  to  get  out 
with  a  canoe  as  we  had  to  cross  two  small 
lakes  on  our  way  to  Paget  and  they  would 
be  frozen  pretty  hard,  so  we  decided  to  wait 
over  two  or  three  days  for  the  weather  to 
grow  milder  or  until  our  other  party  broke 
camp,  they  having  large  punts  with  out  board 
motors  could  break  through  ice  without  much 
difficulty.  The  delay  would  give  us  time 
to  take  some  hikes  into  bush  and  get  better 
acquainted  with  the  country  which  we  both 
desired. 

Saturday  morning  early  we  started  out 
for  Moose  River  to  che  North,  taking  light 
lunch  and  the  camera.  After  a  three  mile 
tramp  through  swales  and  over  rock  ridges 
we  reached  the  river,  where  we  found  plenty 
of  signs  of  deer  and  some  old  bear  and  moose 
signs.  Beaver  dams  made  it  impossible  to 
explore  the  river  on  foot  because  of  the 
overflow  of  water.  These  beaver  dams  were 
very  interesting  and  proved  the  genius  of 
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this  most  intelligent  little  animal.  One 
dam  especially  interested  us,  being  about  150 
feet  long  and  9  feet  high  in  the  centre 
covered  too  much  surrounding  lowland,  but 
the  cuttings  of  poplar  and  white  birch 
would  indicate  a  very  large  colony  of  the 
little  workers'. 

After  following  along  the  course  of  the  river 
for  some  distance  we  started  back  for  camp; 
taking  a  slightly  different  direction  by  the 
compass.  On  our  way,  while  passing  through 
heavy  swales  we  put  out  3  deer  on  one  occa- 
sion and  4  on  another.  We  were  making 
lots  of  noise,  and  did  not  get  close  enough 
to  see  more  than  a  glimpse  of  flags  as  they 
made  their  getaway.  We  struck  the  lake 
upon  return  about  miles  east  of  camp 
as  I  saw  it  first  having  come  out  of  a  swale 
upon  a  cleared  piece  of  high  rocky  tableland. 
I  whistled  to  my  companion  to  join  me  and 
while  waiting  for  him  to  come  up  a  bull 
moose  walked  out  of  the  bush  into  the 
opening  about  1^  miles  away  and  next  to 
the  lake.  He  remained  stationary  until 
my  companion  arrived  and  we  had  a  fairly 
good  look  at  him.  We  decided  to  try  for 
a  close  up  view  and  a  possible  snap  shot, 
not  having  licence  to  kill  moose  that  was  as 
far  as  we  could  go  into  the -shooting  line. 
My  companion  made  for  a  high  point  near  by 
and  /n  the  direction  which  the  moose  appar- 
entfy  was  headed.  I  made  a  detour  about  Yi 
mile  to  be  able  to  come  up  wind  on  him. 
About  three  quarters  of  an  hour  hard  work, 
I  arrived  close  to  where  we  had  seen  his 
majesty,  with  the  wind  in  my  favor,  I  spent 
another  half  hour  in  trying  to  make  a  careful 
approach  alternately  crawling  on  all  fours 
and  wiggling  through  the  under-growth 
and  over  rocks  and  arriving  in  sight  of  the 
spot  only  to  find  our  moose  had  vanished 
and  no  trace  of  him  to  be  found,  other  than 
where  he  had  been  standing  while  watching 
us,  nor  had  my  companion  seen  anything 
further  of  him.  He  had  simply  vanished 
which  seemed  almost  impossible  without 
one  of  us  having  seen  him,  however,  I  felt 
quite  certain  he  was  killed  two  days  later  by 
a  member  of  a  hunting  party  from  Bradford, 
as  a  member  of  their  party  killed  a  fine 
two  year  old  bull  on  Monday  that  weighed 
about  600  pounds. 

We  arrived  at  camp  just  at  dusk  pretty 
tired  but  well  satisfied  with  our-  days'  exper- 
ience. The  next  day  Sunday,  we  straightened 
up  camp  and  packed  what  we  would  not  use 
again  preparatory  to  breaking  camp  Monday. 
This  work  occupied  all  the  morning;  during 


the  afternoon  we  visited  a  couple  of  beaverfl 
dams  near  by  camp  and  inspected  theirjj 
houses,  which  only  means  that  we, pushed*! 
our  canoe  around  their  home  and  had  a  good* 
look,  and  particularly  noticed  how  well  theyfl 
had  camouflaged  their  dwelling,  especially^ 
from  the  side  towards  the  open  lake.  Once* 
out  on  the  lake  one  would  never  suspect  that  big  J 
rock  sticking  up  out  of  the  marsh  nearS 
shore  was  a  home  for  a  family  of  beavecM 
and  made  of  mud  and  sticks. 

Monday  we  broke  camp  and  canoed  our  J 
outfit  across  the  lake  to  our  first  portage,  the  U 
other  party  having  made  one  trip  through TA 
and  broke  the  ice,  the  weather  remaining  -J 
cold  and  sleety.  Making  the  portage  wouldM 
have  afforded  a  good  comic  movie.  Here 'm 
were  15  men  hustling  with  a  few  thousand* 
pounds  of  camp  outfit  done  up  into  all  sortj 
of  packages,  5  canoes  and  15  deer,  somej| 
going  for  a  load,  others  returning  for  another,  ^ 
here  would  be  a  man  with  a  deer  on  top  of *p 
him,  then  a  man  fast  under  a  canoe  having 
slipped  off  a  rock,  which  were^covered  with* 
sleet  and  very  slippery.  The  writer  inj 
making  one  trip  with  bothhands  full  of  smalhjj 
baggage,  such  as  lattern,  rifle,  supper  lunch,"^j 
box  and  etc.,  slipped  on  a  rock  which  wasaj 
very  slanting  and  ran  out/ into  the  lake,  bothjB 
feet  went  up  into  the  air  and  landing  with  a  jj 
thump  on  that  part  of  my  anotomy,  half 3 
way  between  the  cellar  and  the  attic,  iM 
began  a  very  speedy  descent  towards  thcjj 
lake  scattering  my  load  in  all  directions ffl 
but  succeeded  in  keeping  out  of  water  by  at 
narrow  margin.  All  the  articles  were  re-JH 
covered  except  the  lunch  which  had  incon- 
sistently taken  to  drink. 

It  was  dark  by  the  time  we  had  made 
our  portage  and  reloaded  our  baggage  and  as 
we  only  had  about  1  mile  further  to  Paget 
Station  with  plenty  of  open  water,  we  decided 
to  make  it  in  one  trip  instead  of  two  as  we 
had  been  doing.  So  we  loaded  tent,  tent- 
poles,  stoves,  rifles,  dunnage  bags,  blankets 
and  bread  box  containing  cooking  utensils 
and  balance  of  grub,  folding  table  and  chairs,  §> 
and  our  two  deer  along  with  ourselves  into 
our  16  foot  canoe,  we  made  it,  but  never 
again. 

Arriving  at  Paget  we  got  all  our  baggage 
and  deer  to  R.  R.  siding  by  9  P.M.  then  sat 
down  to  eat  with  our  friends;  our  own  pre- 
pared supper  being  back  in  the  lake  for  the 
fish  to  feed  on.  Here  we^  waited  for  the 
hunters'  special  to  take  us  home,  which  arriv- 
ed 3  A.M.,  killing  time  telling  our  experience 
of  this  year  and  our  plans  for  next. 


The  Red  Fox 


Robert  Page  Lincoln 


THE  red  fox  has  been  a  figure  in  history, 
in  jiterature  and  what-not  from  time 
immemorial.  It  has  been  termed  in 
this  excerpt  from  the  work  of  a  very  early 
writer  as  "the  embodiment  of  quadrupedal 
treachery,"  and  the  early  English  poet 
Chaucer,  dipping  his  goose-quill  in  ink, 
said  of  him:  "0  false  morderour,  reeching  in  thy 
den" 

Reynard,  the  red  fox,  has  been  celebrated 
in  verse  and  in  prose  apparently  from  the 
beginning  of  Time.  Red  Fox  has  been  a 
figure  in  fact  and  in  fiction  as  far  back  as 
we  can  read  and  that  is  prominently,  too, 
the  reason  he  takes  such  a  prominent  place 
in  the  annals  of  sport,  particularly  the  merry 
chase;  for  fox  chasing  with  the  hounds  is 
one  of  the  oldest  institutions  in  the  world. 
If  we  were  to  delve  into  the  history  of  the 
fox;  if  we  should  choose  to  lay  hands  on 
everything,  past  and  present  that  pertains 
to  the  subject,  we  would  have  a  library  in 
itself,  for  men  have  never  ,and  will  never  cease 
extolling  the  craftiness  of  this  keen-nosed 
little  creature.  The  fox  is  "not  only  found 
upon  this  continent,  but  pretty  well  over 
the  whole  of  our  planet.  One  writer  estimates 
that  in  normal  years  the  number  of  fox 
pelts  taken  annually  out  of  America,  Europe, 
Asia  and  Australia  amounts  to  over  a  million 
and  a  half  specimens.  This  in  the  face  of 
on-rush  of  civilization  and  the  ever-increasing 
populations  ever  on  its  trail  to  lay  it  low. 
The  red  fox  owes  its  immunity  from  extinc- 
tion to  the  fact  that  its  cunning,  its  innate 
artfulness  (often  amounting  almost  to  human 
intelligence)  has  safe-guarded  j,t  against 
destruction  at  the  hands  of  Man.  The  red 
fox  is  possessed  of  an  astonishing  sagacious- 
ness.  It  will  resort  to  innumerable  devices 
where  by  to  foil  its  pursuers.  This  is  nothing 
new;  it  is  history,  tradition.  There  is 
hardly  a  fox  hunter  who  has  not  met  up 
with  just  these  wonderfully  keen-minded 
specimens.  It  is  not,  therefore,  an  extra- 
ordinary thing  to  find  foxes  quite  numerous 
in  and  around  the  confines  of  civilization, 
in  districts  quite  well  populated.  The  red 
fox  may  not  always  pay  a  visit  to  the  hen- 
coops but  he  often  does.  As  he  is  rarely  seen 
his  presence  may  not  be  suspected,  and  it  is 
doubtful  if  one  out  of  every  hundred  could 
tell  a  fox  track  from  that  made  by  a  dog. 


It  is  for  that  reason  that  foxes  often  raid 
chicken-coops  and  are  not  suspected;  though 
chicken-stealing  is  rather  an  exception  to  the 
rule  than  a  common  occurence.  Says  Will- 
iam Temple  Hornaday:  "Many  defenders 
of  the  red  fox  have  arisen,  who  stoutly  declare 
that  to  their  positive  knowledge,  based  on 
many  years'  experience,  the  red  fox  is  not  a 
destroyer  of  game  birds  and  poultry,  as  has 
been  charged  in  the  indictments  against  him. 
Certain  it  is  that  grouse  and  quail,  and 
other  ground-nesting  birds,  never  were  so 
numerous  as  in  the  days  when  the  foxes  of 
the  United  States  were  most  numerous. 
It  would  almost  seem  as  if  it  is  the  way  of 
the  fox  to  live  upbn  the  lame,  the  halt  and 
the  blind  among  the  upland  game-birds,  and 
by  catching  and  consuming  the  weakest  to 
promote  the  survival  of  the  fittest."  The 
answer  to  this  may  be  that  the  fox  seize  the 
halt,  the  lame  and  the  blind,  not  to  help 
along  the  laws  of  nature,  but  merely  because 
these  are  easy  to  obtain  without  undue  exer- 
tion; the  same  as  a  preying  fish  will  lay  low 
a  disabled  minnow  or  fish.  In  either  case 
the  crippled  specimens  were  easier  to  acquire 

Four  distinct  species  of  the  fox  family 
are  represented  in  North  America,  out  of 
the  twelve  species  known  to  the  world.  We 
have  with  us  on  this  continent  these  species: 
the  red  fox,  the  gray  fox,  the  swift  fox  and 
the  famous  Arctic  fox.  These  are  not  listed 
as  varieties;  they  are  considered  quite  gener- 
ally as  distinct  species.  As  regards  the  red 
and  the  gray  fox,  it  is  said  upon  eminent 
authority  that  the  red  fox  has  been  the  cause 
of  the  downfall  of  the  gray  fox;  that  it  has 
been  known  to  kill  this  other  member  of  the 
fox  family.  They  are,  what  might  be  said, 
sworn  enemies,  whereas  the  red  fox  has  been 
known  to  mate  with  wolves  and  with  dogs! 

The  Arctic  Fox  has  been  considered  by 
some  as  being  nothing  more  nor  less  than 
the  Blue  Fox.  However  Napoleon  Comeau, 
distinguished  outdoor  man  and  naturalist  of 
well  known  standing  presented  Dr.  Merriam 
with  skeletons  of  various  foxes  and  vigorously 
holds  that  there  is  a  vast  anatomical  differ- 
ence between  the  Blue  and  the  Arctic  Fox, 
to  the  extent  that  they  should  be  considered 
each  as  a  separate  species.  Another  writer 
states  that  the  fur  of  the  Blue  Fox  never  chang- 
es color,  and  is  the  largest  of  all  the  foxes, 
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whereas  the  Arctic  Fox  is  the  smallest,  and 
while  one  variety  of  the  Arctic  Fox  is  known  to 
be  grayish-blue  in  the  summer,  nevertheless 
in  the  winter  its  fur  turns  white.  Other 
points  to  be  recognized  are  that  the  white 
foxes  arc  quite  numerous  while  the  blue  foxes 
are  quite  rare.  Northern  trappers  classify 
the  foxes  they  catch  as  follows:  The  Red  Fox, 
the  Gross  Fox,  the  Double  Cross  Fox,  the 
Silver  Cross  Fox,  the  Silver  Fox,  the  Black 
Silver  Fox  and  the  Black  Fox.  In  this 
category,  however,  only  one  distinct  specie 
is  represented, — that  being  the  Red  Fox, 
(VUfiPUS  FULVUS).  The  others  are  but 
varieties.  The  Cross  Fox,  the  Black  Fox 
and  the  Silver  Gray  Fox  are  but  rare  occurenc- 
es in  breeding.  Close  investigation  into 
the  subject  has  led  to  all  of  these  being 
found  represented  in  a  Red  Fox  litter.  In 
line  with  this,  says  one  authoritative  writer: 

"A  Cross  Fox,  nearly  black,  was  frequently 
seen  in  a  particular  cover.  We  offered  a 
high  premium  for  the  animal  in  the  flesh 
and  the  fox  was  accordingly  chased  and  shot 
at  by  the  boys  of  the  vicinity.  The  autumn 
and  winter  passed  away  and  still  the  fox 
was  at  large.  In  the  spring  we  dug  for  the 
young  foxes  that  had  been^seen  at  the  burrow, 
which  was  known  to  be  frequented  by  this 
same  Cross  Fox  we  had  never  been  able  to 
capture.  There  were  seven  of  them.  Three 
were  black,  and  the  rest  were  red.  The 
blackest  of  the  young  whelps  was  retained 
by  us;  and  we  frequently  saw  at  the  house 
of  a  neighbor  another  of  the  litter  which  was 
red,  and  differed  in  no  respect  from  the 
common  red  fox.  The  older  our  little  pet 
became  the  less  it  grew  like  the  black,  and 
the  more  like  the  Cross  Fox.  It  was,  much 
to  our  regret,  killed  by  a  dog  when  about 
six  months  old,  and,  as  far  as  we  can  recollect 
was  nearly  of  the  color. 

"The  following  autumn  we  decided  to 
try  our  hand  at  procuring  the  enchanted 
fox,  which  was  the  parent  of  these  young 
varieties,  as  it  could  always  be  started  in 
the  same  vicinity.  We  obtained  a  fine  pair 
of  young  hounds  and  gave  chase  but  with  no 
success.  On  the  third  hunt,  however,  we 
took  our  stand  near  the  corner  of  an  old 
field,  at  a  spot  we  had  observed  it  to  pass. 
A  good  aim  removed  the  mysterious  charm. 
We  killed  it  with  squirrel-shot.  It  was  nearly 
jet  black,  with  the  tip  of  the  tail,  white.  This 
fox  was  the  female  which  had  produced  the 
young  of  the  previous  spring,  that  we  have 
already  spoken  of,  and  as  some  of  them,  as 
we  have  already  said,  were  Cross  Foxes, 


and   others   Red    Foxes,    thus   has  settled, 
the  question  in  our  minds,  that  both  the 
Cross  Fox  and   the  Black  Fox  are  mere! 

varieties  of  the  common  Red  Fox." 

The  above  may  be  a  great  surprise  to  manya 
and  comes  from  none  other  than  Dr.  Bachmanj| 
the  associate  of  Audubon,  whose  work  has 
been  lost  to  the  world,  yet  whose  .findings 
I  have  resurrected.  If  the  above  is  true! 
(which  we  must  believe)  then  the  question, 
as  to  the  origin  of  these  various  foxes  isl 
settled;  that  they  are  not  species,  but  variet-j 
ies  of  the  red  fox,  (Vulpus  fuluus). 

The  tricks  of  the  red  fpx  when  hounded! 
are  many.    His  greatest  delight  in  point  of 
fact  is  to  outwit  the  hounds  upon  his  trail;, 
he  is  never  hurried  or  flustered;  even  when 
at  close  quarters.    He  is  always  at  his  ease,  ' 
pausing,  listening,  and  then  going  forward 
again,  often  through  the  densest  of  thickets, 
thus  to  give  his  pursuers  all  the  trouble  he 
can  think  of.    Not  the  least  of  these  tricks 
is  his  back-tracking  stunts,  which  are  con- 
ducted  with    every   exhibition   of  human 
intelligence.    Having  gone    over  the  snow 
for  some  distance  he  will  suddenly  turn 
and  follow  his  tracks  back,  when  suddenly, 
at  a  convenient  point  he  will  turn  and  leap 
far  to  one  side,  away  from  the  trail.  The 
on-rushing  hounds  will  keep  on  straight  ahead, 
and  will  not  only  lose  time  but  will  have  to 
go  back  over  the  trail  anew  and  find  the  place 
where  the  fox  jumped  and  where  he  landed. 
In  the  meantime  the  fox  is  miles  away," 
leisurely  loping  along.    He  is  particularly 
fond  of  running  up  the  sides  of  slanted  trees 
and  leaping  far  from  them,  and  is  even  known 
to  wade  the  water  of  streams  to  throw  off 
the  scent  of  his  trail  and  so  deceive  the  hounds. 
In  another  instance  a  nimble-footed  fox  led 
a  hound  out  on  ice  that  was  thin  and  yielding. 
When  quite  a  ways  out  the  fox  turned  back 
and  at  an  angle  made  for  shore.    The  blund- 
ering hound,  heavy  of  weight  and  wild  for 
blood  came  on.    Though  the  ice  sank  under 
foot  the  hound  did  not  pause,  his  lust  for 
gore  over  coming  all  his  instinctive  "reas- 
oning" which  should  have  told  him  he  was 
"treading    on   dangerous      ground".  The 
result  was  that  the  ice  went  in,  and  so  did 
the  hound.    The    hunter  found  him  there 
dead,  some  hours  later,  and  by  adding  two 
and  two  together  he  found  that  it  made  four 
— and  the  fox  was  safel 

Without  exaggeration  the  fiction  of  foxes 
is  out-done  by  fact.  There  is  hardly  a  fox 
hunter  who  has  not  heard  of  the  relay  system 
foxes  practice  when  chased.    Because  this 
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is  common  to  many,  new  to  others  I  offer  it 
at  its  worth.  We  will  say  that  a  fox  is  run 
and  when  practically,  tired  out,  meets  with 
another  fox.  The  first  fox  runs  away  to  rest 
up  while  the  second  fox  boldly  goes  out  into 
view  of  tt^  hounds,  which,  seeing  him  and 
mistaking  him  for  the  first  fox  leave  the  trail 
and  take  after  him.  In  this  manner  a  fox 
will  out-wind  the  hounds*  I  simply  give 
this,  not  exactly  as  believing  it  myself, 
but  which  is  a  story  common  among  the  fox- 
chasing  brethren,  many  of  whom  ,vote  it 
true  in  every  respect.  * 

The  trickiest  method  of  a  fox  eluding  his 
pursuers  that  I  have  ever  heard  of,  and  which 
we  may  believe  is  true,  was  that  of  a  hunter 
with  a  pack  of  hounds  who  entered  a  certain 
stretch  of  country  purposely  to  hunt  out  a 
certain  crafty  fox  with  the  result  that  no  luck 
was  had. 

"After  a  chase  of  an  hour,"  says  this  writer, 
"just  enough  to  blow  the  dogs  and  the  horses 
well,  we  would  invariably  lose  the  fox  as  a 
given  spot,  at  a  fence  corner.  The  frequency 
and  certainty  of  this  event  became  the 
standing  joke  of  the  country  around.  Fox 
hunters  from  other  neighborhoods  would 
bring  their  packs  for  miles,  to  have  a  run 
out  of  this  mysterious  fox,  in  the  hope  of 
clearing  up  the  puzzle,  once  and  for  all.  But 
no.  They  were  all  baffled  alike.  We  often 
examined  the  ground  critically,  to  find  out, 
if  possible  the  mode  of  escape  but  could 
discover  nothing  that  in  any  way  accounted 
for  i£  or  suggested  anything  in  regard  to  it. 
That  it  did  not  fly  was  very  sure;  that  it 
must  escape  along  the. fence  in  some  way  was 
equally  so.  My  first  idea  was  that  the  an- 
imal, as  is  very  common,  had  climbed  to  the 
top  rail  of  the  fence  and  had  walked  along  it 
to  such    a    distance    before    leaping  off 


that  the  dogs  were  entirely  thrown  out  of 
whack/  I  accordingly  followed  the  fence 
with  the  whole  pack  about  me,  clear  around 
the  whole  patch  it  took  in,  but  without  strik- 
ing the  trail  again,  or  making  any  discovery 
whatsoever.  The  affair  now  became  quite 
serious." 

Finally  the  hunter  decided  to  post  himself 
in  the  yicinity  of  the  fence  where  the  trail 
always  disappeared  and  so  watch  the  reynard 
when  he  came  along,  and  thus  endeavor  to 
solve  the  problem:  doing  so,  the  hounds 
were  released  one  day.  In  due  course  of 
time  the  fox  was  spotted  coming  toward  the 
fence.  Now  he  was  seen  to  pause  and  listen 
as  the  baying  of  the  hounds  became  more 
distinct;  then  running  lightly  ahead,  the 
fox  leaped  to  the  top  rail  of  the  fence  and 
moved  along  its  length,  "balancing  himself 
as  neatly  as  a  tight-rope  walker."  For  a 
distance  of  two  hundred  feet  he  went  in  this 
manner,  the  hunter  following  after,  though 
always  in  hiding  and  as  noiselessly  as  poss- 
ible. Suddenly  the  fox  stopped  at  a  certain 
post.  Interested,  the  hunter  speculated  on 
what  was  next  to  happen.  As  suddenly  as 
that  fox  pivoted  on  that  post  he  leaped  upward 
through  the  air  some  ten/  or  fifteen  feet, 
landing  in  a  tree  leaning  at  an  angle  of  forty- 
five  degrees,  whose  gnarled,  deformed  top 
gave  ample  foothold  to  receive  him.  Nor 
was  this  all.  Once  having  landed  there  the 
fox  crawled  down  into  the  tree's  hollow  pur- 
posely to  stay  there  until  the  hounds  were 
called  off. 

"The  tree  stood  at  such  a  distance  from  the 
fence"  says  the  writer,  "that  no  one  of  us 
dreamed  of  the  possibility  that  the  fox  would, 
or  could,  leap  to  it;  it  seemed  impossible,  but 
practice  and  the  convenient  tree-top  had 
enabled  Reynard  to  overcome  it  with  ease!" 


Toronto  Parks  Want  Live  Animals  and  Birds 


Editor,  Rod  and  Gun  In  Canada 

Now  that  the  war  is  over,  this  Department 
is  attempting  to  build  up  our  zoological  col- 
lection, and  have  outlined  a  plan  of  main- 
taining a  representative  collection  of  Cana- 
dian birds  and  animals,  which  will  be  kept  in 
as  natural  surroundings  as  possible  at  High 
Park,  Riverdale  Park,  and  the  Island. 
AI  am  writing  to  ask  your  assistance  by 
giving  publicity  to  the  above  fact  in  your 
publication,  in  the  hope  of  obtaining  dona- 
tions from  some  of  your  many  readers,  who 


may  from  time  to  time  have  different  ani- 
mals and  birds  in  their  possession. 

I  think  isf  people  realized  what  good  use 
would  be  made  of  the  animals  or  birds  which 
might  be  donated,  they  would  be  only  too 
glad  to  present  them. 

Anything  you  may  be  able  to  do  for  us  in 
this  matter  will  be  greatly  appreciated. 
Yours  truly, 

C.  E.  Chambers, 
Commissioner  of  Parks. 


Home  Brew  and  a  Bear 

v 

Eleanor  M- Bremer 


AMONG  the  many  inlets  of  the  Western 
Coast  is  an  Arm  of  the  sea,  stretching 
back  into  the  mountains.  At  the  very 
finger  tips  of  this  particular  Arm  lies  a  lazy, 
drab,  little  village  which  has  been  in  a  state 
of  torpor  for  endless  days.  The  pinch  which 
roused  it  into  sitting  up  and  rubbing  its  eyes 
has  come  from  the  discovery  that  it  is  the 
very  heart  of  a  district  rich  in  silver.  Pros- 
pectors' dreams  are  now  coming  true  and  the 
little  village  is  only^  eighteen  miles  from  mines 
which  are  now  in  full  operation. 

So  it  is  that  people  who  might  have  died  and 
rested  in  absolute  peace  without  hearing  of 
the  existence  of  the  little  village  are  urged  by 
those  human  dreams  of  wealth,  to  come. 
Among*  the  visitors  to  the  place  was  Miss 
Scott,  who  had  come  from  Toronto  to  visit  her 
brother — a  doctor  at  the  mines.  She,  of 
course  "put  up"  at  the  splendid  Village  Hotel 
and  was  left  entirely  to  her  own  resources 
while  her  brother  was  away  at  tne  mines. 

It  seemed  to  her  that  she  knew  the  Arm 
only  too  well.  She  watched  every  ship  or 
boat  come  and  go.  She  threw  stones  at  the 
salmon  lodged  in  the  river  from  which  they 
could  not  pass.  She  knew  the  Arm  when  the 
tide  was  in  and  when  the  tide  was  out;  when 
the  gulls  were  screeching  and  when  the  gulls 
were  still.  The  unfortunate  thing  was  that 
Miss  Scott,  who  was  fond  of  walking,  could 
not  walk.  -  Given,  a  long  arm  of  the  sea  with 
overhanging  mountains,  thick-wooded  and 
snow-capped,  where  is  a  lonely  human  to  go? 
Up  and  down  the  track  leading  to  the  mines 
she  walked,  until  she  was  in  grave  danger  pf 
becoming  lop-sided.  Walk  up  a  track  and 
see  if  you  don't  miss  a  tie  with  the  same  foot. 

At  last,  it  was  too  much  for  her.  She  de- 
cided in  spite  of  her  brother's  warning  to  do  a 
little  exploring  on  her  own  initiative.  She 
would  leave  the  track  and  follow  a  mountain 
trail  if  there  was  one  to  be  followed.  It  was 
on  her  after-dinner  walk  one  evening  that  the 
desire  became  irresistible.  She  had  only 
gone  q  short  distance  on  the  track  when  she 
cut  into  the  woods  and  began  feeling  her  way 
in  the  underbrush  on  the  mountain  side. 
After  this  scrambling  and  pulling,  she  was 
delighted  to  hit  a  trail.  So  happy  was  she  to 
swing  into  her  old  gait  that  she  walked  on  and 
on,  forgetting  time.    The  trail  seemed  well 


beaten  and  angled  in  such  a  way  that  the 
difficulties  of  climbing  were  red#ced  to  a 
minimum.    Time  had  passed  so  quickly  that 
before  Miss  Scott  realized  it,  night  as  the 
poets  say  was  thickening.  With  the  thickening 
of  night,  came  a  thickening  of  events  for  just 
as  she  came  over  a  little  ridge,  a  huge  tree  lay . 
across  the  trail  and  blocked  her  way.  At* 
this  moment,  she  became  conscious  of  the 
darkness  around  her  and  with  this,  came  atm 
feeling  of  fear.     Everything  was  so  hushed,  . 
so  silent  that  she  could  only  stand  peering; 
into  the  darkness,  remembering  then  her 4 
brother's  injunction.    As  she  stood  looking 
around,  she  realized  suddenly  that  the  tree 
before  her  was  hollow  and  so  an  ideal  residence 
for  a  bear.    All  these  thoughts  took  but  agg 
few  seconds  to  flit  through  her  mind.  She 
was  about  to  turn  when  to  her  horror,  she  savt 
looming  from  behind  the  log,  a  dark  figured 
For  a  moment,  it  stood  upright,  then  reeled 
and  fell. 

Miss  Scott  did  not  take  time  to  investigates! 
as  her  one  desire  was  to  melt  into  the  shadow,  jj 
Anything  to  be  away  from  that  bear.  She 
ran,  only  stopping  when  she  had  fallen  and 
only  halted  when  she  reached  the  track.  She 
was  still  panting  upon  her  arrival  at  the  hotel 
and  it  was  between  gasps  that  she  told  her 
story  to  the  men.   'They  looked  very  gjfve, 
particularly  when  they  found  out  about  the  , 
hollow  tree  and  the  path  she  had  taken. 

About  an  hour  later,  when  the  moon  was 
behind  a  mountain,  two  men  "padded"  up 
this  very  trail,  talking  in  low  voices.  "Yes —  ' 
it  must  be  moved.  If  Murphy — Murphy  was 
the  village  policeman — gets  a  hold  of  her  yarn 
and  he  will,  for  women  will  talk,  the  devil  will 
be  to  pay."  Upon  approaching  the  tree  , 
sure  enough  there  was  Miss  Scott's  bear 
lying  in  a  profound  stupor.  It  had  stolen  a 
march  on  the  men  and  Mike,  an  Austrian 
muoher  from  the  mines  had  lit  up  his  gloomy 
existence  by  imbibing  very  freely  from  the 
Cache  in  the  hollow  tree.  That  night,  while 
Mike  blissfully  slept  off  the  effects  of  his  "ill-\ 
umination,"  a  keg  of  very  potent  home  brew 
was  moved  to  another  hiding  place  lest  that 
man  Murphy  pick  up  Miss  Scott's  clue. 

Meanwhile  Miss  Scott  writes  to  Toronto 
about  her  bear. 


TOWARD  the  close  of  July,  the  summer 
days  begin  to  grow  hotter  than  ever; 
often  intense  and  penetrating.  The 
last  two  weeks  in  July  are  apt  to  be  scorching 
ones.  All  things  are  now  growing  well; 
in  the  fields  the  corn  is  coming  along  very 
nicely.  The  dust  on  the  much-travelled 
highways  is  becoming  powdery  and  the 
wayside  vegetation,  the  trees  and  the  bushes 
are  covered  with  a  veil  of  it.  The  late 
summer  flowers  are  now  brightening  out 
everywhere.  There  is  ripeness  in  the  very 
air.  The  asthma  victims  are  seeking  the 
safe  northern  retreats.  On  the  lake  the  sun 
beats  down  menacingly  during  the  mid-day 
houVs  and  on  the  smaller  lakes  the  moss  and 
the  weeds  have  come  up  so  thick  in  places 
that  it  is  impossible  to  push  a  boat  through. 
Often  a  green  scum  coats  the  water.  Under 
this  flowering  mass  the  sun-fishes  revel  by 
the  apparent  millions  and  the  snapping  sounds 
that  arise  everywhere  tell  of  the  multitud- 
inous small  mouths  that  are  eagerly  picking 
up  parasites  and  water  seeds.  Now  and  then 
there  will  be  a  shocking  rise  far  down  tne 
shore  and  a  large  *  pickerel  will  leap  out  of 
the  water  after  something  or  another.  Tur- 
tles bask  in  lazy  splendor  upon  the  logs, 
sliding  off  as  you  come  near.  The  hint  of 
life  on  the  water  is  great.  It  seems  one 
living  mass,  and  the  shore  partakes  of  the 
same  appearance.  The  water  growth  has 
now  reached  its  height  and  is  at  the  surface 
of  the  lake.  The  seeds  have  rip\ened;  they 
are  separating  from  the  stems  and  are  drop- 
ping to  the  lake  bottom,  there  to  fasten  and 
form  new  plants  for  the  coming  season. 
Upon  these  seeds  the  fish  feed  abundantly 
as  the  green  coating  inside  of  their  mouths 
show. 


As  the  temperature  rises  the  shallow  waters 
become  unbearable  to  the  larger  fishes  and 
so  they  betake  themselves  to  the  deeper 
waters  of  the  lake.  Out  there  along  the 
sand-bars  you  will  find  them,  moving  along 
the  sides  of  these;  and  if  the  lake  be  spring- 
fed  from  the  bottom  be  sure  to  find  the  large 
mouths  arid  the  small  mouths  around  the 
springs. 

Fish  at  this  time  of  the  year  have  a  dis- 
tinct tendency  to  soreness  of  the  mouth. 
This  is  true  of  the  sunfishes;  and  more  than 
true  of  the  pike  and  the  muscallon^e.  The 
gums  of  the  pike  are  found  to  be  lacerated 
and  bleeding — and  the  teeth  loose.  In 
some  specimens  the  gums  seem  to  have 
swelled  so  they  almost  cover  the  teeth. 
The  teeth  of  the  muscallonge  too  are  loose 
and  some  men  are  prone  to  state  that  this 
great  fish  sheds  its  teeth  during  this  month, 
and  are  replaced  by  others  during  the  month 
of  September.  The  more  likely  thing,  howv 
ever,  is  that  they  do  not  lose  their  teeth,  but 
that  they  are  loose,  and  grow  firm  in  place 
again  with  the  coming  of  autumn  and  the 
hardening  of  the  gums.  Large  pikes,  and 
muskies  noted  in  the  late  part  of  August 
have  been  found  in  an  emaciated  condition, 
very  thin  and  haggard-looking.  The  mouth 
disturbance  and  the  fasting  is  no  doubt 
the  reason  of  this  general  condition.  The 
basses,  however:  the  small  mouth  and  the 
large  mouth  do  not  seem  to  be  in  a  bad  way 
and  will  often  take  the  lure  of  the  angler, 
if  it  is  rightly  applied,  with  the  same  avidity 
3s  noted  in  the  fore  part  of  the  season. 

Two  thirds  of  the  sons  of  Walton  have 
now  put  away  their  rods.  The  intense  heat 
is  one  reason;  and,  furthermore,  men  argue, 
the  fish  won't  strike  anyhow,  so  what  is  the 
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use  of  wasting  time  at  mere  fishing.  Sport 
at  this  time  of  the  year  has  been  termed 
"dog-day"  sport,  hence  a  sport  without 
attraction.  There  exists  a  hallucination  that 
fish  taken  in  this  season  are  mushy  and 
unpalatable — and  bid  to  remember,  please, 
that  this  season  often  extends  into  the  middle 
of  September.  Admitted,  of  course  that 
the  weather  is  of  a  decided  torrid  nature, 
yet  the  fish  are  not  the  less  worthy.  The 
angler  in  August  and  September  will  do 
well  to  have  a  goodly  piece  of  ice  in  his  live 
box  in  the  boat  or  in  the  receptacle  wherein 
he  keeps  his  catch.  To  let  fish  lie  in  the  sun 
at  this  time  wiil  soon  make  them  a  useless 
article,  and  for  that  reason,  undoubtedly, 
exists  the  belief  that  fish  taken  now  are — 
unpalatable.  However  if  kept  cool  after 
being  taken,  a  fish  is  just  as  firm  of  flesh 
and  savory  as  a  specimen  taken  earlier  in 
the  year,  though  of  course  not  the  same  as 
in  Autumn.  Ice,  coupled  with  the  angler's 
catch  at  this  time  of  the  year  is  a  most  re- 
commendable  idea,  as  fish  may  thus  be 
preserved  during  the  hottest  portion  of  the 
day.  To  further  safeguard  a  catch  if  the 
fish  are  bled,  cleaned,  salted  and  tucked 
away  in  leaves  andlwet  grass  they  will  keep 
just  as  well  as  ever.J 

Another  strange  belief  that  seems  to  exist 
in  spite  of  considerable  proven  fact  is  the 
notion  that  fish,  at  this  time  of  the  year, 
are  full  of  worms — that  the  flesh  is  crowded 
with  parasites.  And  while  it  is  true  that 
some  fish  in  the  summer  have  muscle  worms, 
and  other  parasitical  types,  as  betokened 
by  the  small  specks  that  show  up  plainly 
on  some  fishes'  sides,  nevertheless  such  a 
condition  is  not  general  but  may  be  taken 
as  comparatively  rare. 

I  have  always  said  that  to  discover  a 
sandbar  in  the  middle  of  a  lake  is  to  discover 
a  place,  where,  in  the  late  summer  and 
autumn  you  can  always  expect  good  fishing. 
Strictly  speaking  fishing  off  of  the  bars  and 
deep  down  to  reach  the  spring-holes  is  live- 
bait  fishing  pure  and  simple,  in  spite  of 
what  the  purists  say.  Here  is  where  the 
long  Henshall  bait  rod  comes  in  for  especial 
mention.  It  is  the  ideal  rod  for  the  work. 
Silvery  glittering  shiners  are  used  as  lures 
and  these  are  worked  gently  around  here 
and  there  (the  boat  being  anchored  to  the 
bar)  to  attract  the  large  fellows.  Off  the 
bars  you  find  the  croppies  and  the  largest 
of  the  sun-fishes.  Often  a  large  croppie  or  rusty- 
colored  sun-fish  will  seize  the  minnow  and  give 
you  the  time  of  your  life.    The  possibilities  of 


bar-fishing  are  many;  and  may  be  fraught 
with  many  surprises.  One  does  not  know 
whether  a  pickerel,  a  croppie,  a  rock  bass, 
a  Sun-fish  or  a  large  mouth  is  going  to  take 
the  minnow.  This  perhaps,  is  the  greatest 
fascination  contained  in  minnow  fishing 
off  the  bars  in  the  month  of  August,  and 
holds  good,  too,  way  into  October. 

And  what  of  the  basses  (the  valiant 
bronzen  warriors)  the  small  mouths  and  the 
more  common  large  mouths?  The  small 
mouth  is  a  clear-water  loving  fish.  If  he 
can  escape  the  weeds  and  the  pads  he  is  in' 
his  element.  He  loves  to  haunt  the  deep 
lake  waters,  in  and  around  the  spring-holes; 
where  the  waters  bubble  up  cold  and  fine. 
In  those  lakes  of  the  north  where  there  are 
rocky  reefs  and  holes  in  the  walls  of  miniature 
buried  mountains  there  they  will  be  found, 
although  the  line  may  have  to  be  sent  down 
a  great  ways  to  reach  them.  Nor  does  it 
matter  if  the  sun  is  baking  hot  above;  in 
the  deep  holes  all  is  cool;  and  one  may  have 
just  as  good  luck  fishing  in  the  middle  of 
the  day  as  in  the  legitimate  feeding  hours. 
I  may  add  that  the  sport  in  playing  a  large 
bass  up  from  the  spring  holes  is  a  sensation 
to  say  the  very  least.  To  find  these  deep 
water  abiding  places  may  be  a  puzzle;  it 
may  take  patience  and  time  and  sounding 
with  lead.  But  when  this  general  get-to- 
gether meeting  place  of  the  basses  is  found, 
that  place  may  be  spotted  and  will  successful- 
ly give  up  a  well-proportioned  finny  bounty 
year  after  year. 

In  fishing  off  of  the  bars  the  minnows  are 
not  the  only  means  toward  an  end,  when  we 
consider  the  question  of  a  suitable  lure. 
Theie  are  too  the  helgramites  (or  Dobsons) 
and  the  small  soft-shell  crabs,  one  or  two 
inches  in  length;  not  to  forget  the  common 
angleworm  and  the  grub-worm.  Both  the 
helgramile  and  the  crabs  are  said  to  be  the 
native  food  of  both  of  the  bass  varieties, 
therefore,  as  a  natural  lure,  they  cannot 
be  equalled.  The  helgramite  are  very  hardy 
and  one  specimen  will  last  a  long  time  if 
it  is  attached  to  the  hook  in  the  right  manner. 
To  pierce  the  helgramite  with  the  hook  will 
soon  contrive  to  end  its  usefulness  in  this 
world.  Rather  procure  a  number  of  tiny 
druggist  rubber  snaps.  Take  one  of  these 
snaps,  and  make  two  or  three  turns  around 
the  bend  of  the  hook  with  it.  Then  slip 
the  helgramite  into  the  loop  and  snap  the 
rubber  tight.  This  keeps  it  properly  alive 
and  active.  The  same  may  be  done  with 
the  grub  worms.    By  driving  the  hook  into 
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Out  of  21  — 

won  1 4,  tied  4 


Out  of  21  registered  trap 
shooting  tournaments  in  Can- 
ada this  year 


Dominion  Shot  Shells 


won  14  and  tied  4.  What 
better  proof  of  the  unfailing 
dependability  of  these  unusually 
worth-while  shells? 


Dominion  Cartridge  Co.  Limited 

Head  Office:  Montreal 
Halifax        Toronto        Sudbury        Winnipeg  Vancouver 
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the  body,  as  is  common  knowledge,  the 
body  bursts,  whereas  if  you  use  the  snaps 
this  will  not  oecur.  Be  sure  to  take  a  couple 
turns  with  the  rubber  around  the  bend  of  the 
hook  so  that  it  will  not  come  off. 
|fc  During  the  great  heats  of  the  day  the 
large  mouth  bass  clear  out  of  the  shallow 
waters  and  betake  themselves  to  the  depths; 
but  as  the  cool  of  waning  afternoon  comes  on 
many  of  them  come  into  the  shore  waters  to 
feed,  and  then,  in  the  pads  along  the  shore, 
you  will  find  them.    But  to  fish  those  pads — 


How  to  do  this?    I  will  explain  my  methodJBi 

This  method  I  call  "fishing  the  rise"  the  ] 
same   as  "fishing  the  rise"  identified  witfafl 

trout  fishing;  that  is  to  say,  casting  to 
fish  that  is  rising.  Simply:  during  the  feed«lj 
ing  hours  of  the  trout  the  angler  will  watchlj 
the  waters;  when  a  feeding  trout  rises  //HriH 
fish  is  marked  down  and  a  fly  is  floated  lj 
down  over  it  especially  to  get  that  fish  forjj 
that  fish  is  hungry  and  is  the  most  liable  toiH 
strike.  This  not  only  works  out  well  in  theory  * 
but  in  practice  as  I  have  proven  time  andfl 


that  is  the  rub.  The  average  bait-caster, 
using  many-hooked  artificial  minnows,  passes 
it  up,  for  even  though  a  bass  be  hooked  in 
among  those  pads  to  get  that  fish  to  the  boat 
or  to  net  that  is  the  question;  and  rather 
than  even  try  to  answer  it,  such  fishing  is 
left  to  itself.  Right  there  is  where  the 
fisherman  makes  a  mistake  as  I  shall  prove. 
Let  us  go  a  little  deeper  into  this  unexploited 
field. 

You  have  been  wont,  we  will  say,  to  fish 
outside  of  the  outer  edge  of  the  pads,  casting 
inward  to  their  edge,  that  is  to  say,  their 
outer  edge,  not  the  inshore  edge.  From  the 
outer  edge  of  these  pads  to  your  boat,  we 


again,  not  in  one  water  but  in  practically 
all  waters;  and  the  very  same  with  the  pad- 
abiding  black  bass.  Let  me  employ  an  ex-/ 
ample.  The  method  of  "rise"  fishing  is. 
restricted  to  work  in  and  around  the  pads 
and  while  one  may  use  the  boat  it  is  best  to 
leave  it  at  home  and  wade  the  water  along 
shore  casting  outward.  You  may  elect  to  get 
sloshing  wet;  a  pair  of  old  shoes  upon  your 
feet,  or  you  may  use  light  wading-boots 
or  wading-trousers  if  you  have  such.  The 
best  time  for  this  sort  of  fishing  is  from  four 
in  the  afternoon  until  past  dusk.  The  good 
points  about  fishing  the  pads  in  this  manner  is 
that  you  have  some  of  the  best  bass  fishing 


',  1 

— 

will  say,  there  is  from  twenty  to  thirty  feet 
of  space.  Your  bait  drops  in  a  pocket  at 
that  edge  and  is  reeled  toward  you.  The 
only  place  you  are  liable  to  get  that  bass  is 
in  that  pocket;  the  space  from  there  on  to 
the  boat  is,  what  might  be  said,  Ashless. 
Therefore  you  waste  energy  and  use  up  valu- 
able line  in  merely  casting;  for  the  bass  are 
not  in  the  open  water  between  your  boat  and 
the  pads;  simply — they  are  in  the  pads  and 
if  one  would  be  successful  fishing  for  them 
in  the  late  summer  he  must  fish  the  pads. 


in  the  lake  practically  within  twenty  feet  of 
you.  Watch  now  for  the  rising  fish ;  and  wade 
the  water  with  extreme  care.  I  have  written 
time  and  time  again  that  caution  is  one  of 
the  prime  requisites  in  bass  fishing  the  same 
as  in  any  fishing.  The  more  noiseless  your 
progress  the  better  will  be  your  success. 
Push  along  a  step  at  a  time  and  watch  for 
bass  rising  among  the  pads  for  insects  or 
minnows.  It  is,  however,  a  mistake  to 
believe  that  because  a  bass  rises  at  a  certain 
spot  that  he  will  be  there  three  or  five  minutes 
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Team  members  shown  in  this  photograph  are  as  follows: 

Standing,  Left  to  Bight:  Maj.  George  C.Shaw,  U.S.  A.,  Team  Captain;  Col.  Wm.  Libbey,  Liaison 
officer;  Maj.  W.  D.  Smith,  U.S.M.C.,  Team  Coach;  Maj.  O.F.Snyder,  U.S.A,.  Pistol  Team; 
Capt.  W.F.Leushner,   U.S.A.;  Sgt.  Maj.  E.G.  Lindroth,    U.S.A;     Commdr.  C.  T.  Osburn, 

U.S.N.;  Capt.  Fred  S.  Hird,  U.S.A.;  and  Sgt.  Morriss  Fisher,  U.S.M.C. 
Center  Row,  Kneeling;  Lieut.  Perry  S.  Schofield,  U.S.A.;  Capt.  A.  D.  Bothrock,  U.S.A.:  Mr, 
Joseph  T.  Lawless,  Civilian;  Lieut.  Commdr.   W.A.Lee,  U.S.N,  and  Lieut.  Joseph  Jackson, 

U.S.M.C. 

Front  Bow,  Sitting:  Lieut.  T.  G.  Brown,  U.S.A.;  Gy.  Sgt.  O.  M.  Schriver,  U.S.M.C;  Supply 
Sgt.  H.L.  Adams,  U.S.A.;  Sgt.Balph  Henshaw,  U.S.M.C.;  Mr .  Lawrence  Nuesslein,  Civilian: 

and  Sgt.  Dennis  Fenton,  U.S.A. 
Not  Shown:  Lieut.  L.  S.  Spooner,  U.S.A.;  Capt.  Paul  W.  Mapes,  Adjutant;  Major  Wheeler, 
Supply  Officer;  and  Lieut.  Commdr.  McDonnal,  Naval  Medical  Officer. 

The  American  Olympic  Rifle  Team 


THE  American  Olympic  Rifle  Team  was 
selected  at  a  competitive  shoot  held  on  the 
Marine  Corps  Rifle  Range  at  Quantico,  Va. 
The  course  of  fire  at  the  try-out  consisted  of 
ten  shots  standing,  ten  shots  kneeling  and 
ten  shots  prone  at  300  yards,  and  twenty 
shots  prone  at  600  yards  followed  by  ten 
shots  standing,  and  ten  kneeling  at  300 
yards.  The  course  of  70  shots  was  fired 
three  times  and  the  high  twelve  men  and 
five  others  of  the  competitors  were  chosen 
to  form  the  shooting  team. 
The  ammunition  for  the  use  of  this  splend- 
id shooting  aggregation  was  selected  as 
the  result  of  a  competitive  test  held  at 
Sea  Girt,  N.  J.    Thirty  ten-shot  groups 


from  each  of  the  eight  lots  of  ammunition 
submitted  for  test  were  fired  from  machine 
rests  at  600  yards.  The  lot  giving  the 
smallest  average  mean  radius  for  the  30 
groups  was  selected. 

Special  180-grain  match  ammunition  loaded 
with  Hercules  Powder  won  the  test  with 
the  remarkably  small  mean  radius  of  3.41 
inches,  a  full  quarter-inch  less  than  its 
nearest  competitor.  ^This  is  an  advantage 
of  almost  one  inch  in  group  diameter,  a  su- 
periority of  7.3  per  cent  for  the  winning  lot. 
No  other  lot  of  ammunition  for  which 
records  are  available  has  ever  made  as 
small  a  mean  radius  at  600  yards  in  an 
Official  Ammunition  Test. 


HERCULES  POWDER  CO. 

1023  Orange  Street 
WILMINGTON  DELAWARE 
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later.  The  impression  one  will  have  is  that 
fish  is  lying  still  and  rises  up;  takes  an  insect 
and  then  sinks  back  to  a  stationary  position. 
Not  so.  The  next  rise  of  that  fish  may  be 
ten  feet  further  down  the  shore;  the  reason 
being  that  the  fish  is  constantly  on  the 
move  or  preparing  to  move.  If  you  know 
in  which  direction  the  fish  is  moving  (and  one 
is  often  able  to  see  the  fish  in  question) 
cast  a  foot  or  two  to  one  side  of  him.  Do 
not  slam  the  bait  down,  (but  try  to  place  it 
in  the  water  with  ease,  with  as  much  care 
as  possible.  The  good  points  about  shore 
fishing,  and  wading,  especially,  is:  First,  you 
do  not  stand  so  much  of  a  chance  of  being  seen 
wading  as  when  in  a  boat.  You  are  brought 
lower  down  through  reason  of  wading  and 
the  fishes'  range  of  observation  is  thus  cut 
off.  Second,  you  are  within  close  proximity 
of  the  fish  all  around  you.  In  "fishing  the 
rise"  for  bass  you  are  liable  to  take  one  ten 
feet  from  you,  and  sometimes  they  will 
follow  the  lure  right  up  to  your  feet.  That 
is,  of  course  if  you  use  caution,  pushing  for- 
ward with  the  feet,  instead  of  stepping. 

For  shore-fishing  it  is  hard  to  equal  the 
Henshall  rod,  as  a  rather  longer  rod  that 
ordinarily  in  use  is  a  demand.  This  rod  has 
a  recognised  limberness  that  aids  to  lightly  flick 
the  lure  to  its  destination  noiselessly,  where  the 
short  rod  would  come  blundering  in  with  a 
resounding  splash  that  may  unseat  your  luck. 
To  aid  in  smooth  casting  the  reel  must  work 
smoothly — so  one  selects  his  best  winch. 
And  as  to  the  hooks;  there  we  have  another 
thing  to  give  our  attention.  After  much 
experimentation  the  result  stands  as  follows 
as  the  best :  To  the  end  of  your  twelve  pound 
test  light  silk  line  is  attached  a  one  foot  and 
one  half  mist-hued  gut  leader,  or,  better 
yet,  a  Telerana  Nova  leader  which  leads 
over  all  not  only  for  strength  but  also  as 
to  invisibility  in  the  water.  If  possible  you 
use  three  inch  minnows,  either  very  active 
chubs,  or,  best  of  all,  stream  shiners.  Men- 
tion has  previously  been  made  in  the  chapter 
devoted  to  spring  trout  fishing  how  the  hooks 
are  attached  to  the  leader.  One  is  tied-in 
an  inch  above  the  hook  attached  to  the  end. 
Thus  the  upper  hook  is  caught  into  the  lip 
of  the  minnow;  the  end  hook  in  the  side, 
toward  the  minnow's  tail.  The  method  of 
James  Henshall  in  merely  hooking  the  minnow 
with  one  hookUhrough  the  lip  is  not  as  sure 
as  the  double-hook  affair,  for,  this  reason: 
The  bass  will  often  nip  off  the  minnow  by 
not  striking  to  reach  the  hook.  By  having 
two  hooks  the  bass  cannot  do  this  and  get 


away  from  the  barb,  of  one  of  the  hooks  at  I 

least. 

Now  then  for  the  fish.  As  you  move  along  1 
there  is  a  curling  tumble  in  the  pads  and  the  1 
water  rocks;  a  large  bass  has  risen  for  some-  I 
thing.  Quickly  the  minnow  is  placed  there  1 
in  that  open  spot  one  foot  from  the  rise.  I 
No  sinker  is  on  the  line  for  the  cast  is  short  I 
and  the  smooth  working  reel  will  do  the  work  I 
to  perfection.  You  may  have  a  strike,  and  I 
you  may  not.  If  not  you  cast  again,  giving  I 
the  minnow  animation  by  a  series  of  light  I 
twitches  to  the  rod.  This  will  often  fool  the  I 
wisest  of  them.  Presume  you  have  a  ] 
strike;  now  comes  the  treachery  of  it  all  I 
and  the  swift  work  is  on.  The  hook  is  set  I 
and  the  work  at  reeling  begins.  He  will  dart  1 
into  the  pads  if  you  are  not  swift.  Quick!  I 
Bring  him  into  the  two  foot  open  place  of  I 
that  pocket.  Now  high  up  over  head  with  I 
the  rod  and  get  out  to  him  with  the  net  as  I 
fast  as  possible.  After  a  few  seasons  of  bass  I 
fishing  in  this  manner  you  are  able  to  gefl 
out  most  every  fish  you  catch. 

If  a  two  hook  affair  be  used  it  is  not, 
however,    necessary   that   the   minnow  be  j 
living,  and  a  dead  minnow  will  do  as  weln| 
since,  being  pretty  well  fettered, a  live  minnow  | 
so  hooked  will  show  no  animation.    The  rod  i 
will  do  that  well  enough.    Minnows  that 
you  wish  to  preserve  and  use  for  fishing  inj 
this  manner  are  allowed  to  die  in  a  little 
water  when  they  are  placed  in  a  bottle  and 
covered  with  a  ten  per  cent  solution  of 
formalin.    Another   method    of  preserving 
these  minnows  is  to  boil  about  a  quart  of 
water,  and  when  it  has  cooled  off,  add  all 
the  salt  the  water  will   take  up.  When 
the  salt  and  the  water  have  been  mixed  to 
form  a  very  strong  brine,  then  as  much ' 
corn-meal  as  the  water  will  moisten  up  is 
stirred  in.    After  this  the  mixture  is  set 
away  for  a  matter  of  a  week  or  two  when  i 
it  is  taken  forth  and  thoroughly  powdered 
by  rubbing  it  thus  to  erase  out  all  the  lumps. 
The  minnows,  allowed  to  die  in  a  little  watewj 
are  now  dried  by  placing  them  on  a  blotting 
paper;  a  tin  box  is  used  to  keep  them  in. g 
A  layer  of  the  corn-meal  and  salt  mixture  ill 
laid  on  the  bottom  of  the  box;  then  a  roiB 
of  minnows;  over  them  a  layer  of  the  mixtuilM 
etc.    Minnows  thus  preserved  will  keep  firm 
and  fresh  and  may  be  had  when  it  is  absolutely 
impossible  to  get  them  at  all. 

Generally,  however,  the  little  streams  givea 
up  shiners  and  chubs  for  use  right  along.  ' 
flic  strong-finned  chubs  and  shiners  of  tMfl 
streams  are  the  best,  as  they  are  the  stronger^ 
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HE'S  CHARGING-STOP  HIM! 


H1 


'ERE  he  comes — six  hundred  pounds  of  wounded,  raving,  fighting  grizzly  !  Wicked,  pointed 
head  stretched  out — evil  little  pig  eyes  glaring  hate— long  yellow  tusks  snapping  in  bloody 
foam — high  shoulders  rockin?  with  effort  as  they  drive  the  ten-inch  hooked  ^chisels  of  claws  ripping 
through  the  moss — smash  through  the  witch-hopples — -here  he  comes! 

Easy  does  it — take  your  time!  The  little  .250-3000  Savage  rises  easily,  smoothly,  into  line.  Squeez- 
ing the  pistol-grip-face  frozen  against  the  stock — seeing  both  sights — following  that  slavering  chin 
with  the  bead — holding  your  breath  and  shutting  down  steadily  with  your  trigger-finger.  Bang! 

Fingers  racing,  before  the  echo  of  the  shot  you're  reloaded  and  ready  again.  But  he's  down. 
Crumpled  end  over  end  in  his  stride.  That  vicious  little  87  grain  pointed  bullet, travelling  3,000 
feet  per  second,  smashed  through  his  jaw,  shivered  his  neck  vertebrae  to  splinters,  and  splashed 
them  through  his  lungs.  Never  knew  what  struck  him — dead  when  he  hit  the  ground.  "  1 
*  Only  seven  pounds  of  rifle — the  .250-3000  Savage.  Six  shots — in  two  seconds,  if  you  need  them 
that  fast — and  each  of  them  with  a  gilt-edge  target  accuracy  that  will  hit  an  800  yard  ^military 
bullseye,  and  punch  enough  to  slam  through  half-inch  steel  boiler-plate  aLa  hundred  yards.  Now 
supplied  in  both  Lever  and  Bolt  action  with  checked  extra-full  pistol-grip  and  forearm  and  corrug- 
ated steel  shotgun  butt-plate  and  trigger.  See  either  one  at  your  dealer's — he  can  supply  them 
or  write  Dept.  K.I.  for  complete  description. 

^^vage  Arms  Corpc^attom 

SHARON,  PA.  UTIGA,  N.  Y.  CHICOPEE  FALLS,  MASS. 

Executive  and  Export  Offices,  50  Church  Street,  N.  Y.  C. 

Owners  and  Operators  of 
J.  STEVENS  ARMS  COMPANY! 

Chicopee  Falls,  Mass. 


i  S?v°?e.  Rtfie'  t%ke  down  model.  SS-inch  tapered  round  barrel  with 
ZYaTJi  S£°  .'I  Che,ck?d  extra-full  pistol-grip  and  forearm,  checked 
11%°%  ■„  JCorr«7a'cd  steel  shotgun  buttplate.  Commercial  silver  bead  front 
and  flat-topped  wmdgauge  sporting  rear  sights.    Weight  about  7  lbs 
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"As  you  move  along  there  is  a  curling  tumble  in  the  pads  and  the  water  rocks." 


the  most  active.  Unknown  to  many  fisher- 
men, however,  shiners  and  chubs  are  to  be 
found  in  the  very  lakes  they  fish,  but,  for  the 
reason  that  these  little  silvery  sprites  are 
never  seen  it  is  generally  supposed  the  lake  is 
barren  of  them.  Not  so.  On  these  min- 
nows the  bass  and  the  other  large  preying 
fishes,  feed;  therefore  to  procure  them  is  a 
means  toward  an  end.  It  is  to  be  remembered 
that  the  bass  shift,  in  as  the  minnow  schools 
shift.  One  goes  down  to  the  sandy  beach 
some  night,  where  there  is  shallow  water. 
A  fire  is  built  at  the  water's  edge,  or  a  strong- 
burning  lantern  is  placed  there.  The  shiners, 
etc.,  seeing  this  light  are  lured  in,  One  hour 
later  a  long  minnow  net  is  circled  around  the 
light-showered  space  and  is  drawn  toward 
the  shore.  The  result  will  generally  be 
enough  minnows  for  several  days'  fishing. 

In  "fishing  the  rise"  for  bass  in  the  pads 
therefore  one  either  uses  a  dead  minnow  or 
a  live  one.  Success  by  using  the  dead  min- 
now depends  upon  the  animation  you  are 
able  to  put  into  it  with  your  rod;  on  the 
other  hand  the  live  minnow  on  a  single  hook 
does  his  own  advertising,  but  if  it  is  as  sports- 
manlike as  the  former  method  it  is  hard 
to  say.  The  live  minnow  is  hooked  in  back, 
slightly  forward  of  the  tail  though 
not  to  hurt  the  back  bone  and  is  allowed  to 


swim  around.    Naturally  a  bass  seeing  this 
is  inspired  to  strike,  especially  if  the  minnow: 
is  placed  right  near  to  the  point  of  rise.  The 
reason  the  cane  pole  fisherman  gets  so  marrw 
bass  is  simple  and  it  does  not  take  much; 
study  to  discern  the  reason  of  it.    He,  too,- 
fishes  the  rise;  he  watches  for  the  risi1 
fish  along  the  pads.    When  he  sees  a  b: 
fellow  moving  around  he  merely  reaches^ 
down  in  his  frog  -bucket,  takes  out  a  bright«fl 
green,  spotted  frog  and  hooks  it  on;  h^i 
drops  it  in  at  the  edge  of  the  pads  and  allowjB 
is  to  sink  to  the  bottom  to  kick  around  an<S 
push  along  on  the  bottom  as  well  it  may» 
Obviously  a  large  bass  that  is  feeding  cannotj 
resist  the  temptation  to  lay  such  a  fine  meajB 
away  where  it  will  work  the  best  so  he  vM 
caught.    But  it  is  in  no  sense  of  the  wor« 
a    sportsmanlike   method.    As    that  great! 
Waltonian  sage,  Robert  H.  Davis  puts  it,  ill 
is  like  taking  the  crutches  away  from  one'J 
grandfather. 

As  the  summer  heats  come  on  one  of  th^jj? 
first  of  the  finny  fellows  to  take  to  the  deep 
water  is  the  lake  trout,  for,  being  a  charrjj 
it  is  a  charr  characteristic  to  hunt  out  cold 
water.  Therefore  the  deepest  holes  ardl 
sought  for  and  there  you  will  find  them^g 
and  to  such  depths  you  are  forced  to  go  if  . 
you  will  have  any  luck  whatsoever.  Ajfl 
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MARBLE'S 

fOuting  Equipment 


is  designed  right,  by  experienced 
woodsmen,  and  make  by  skilled  workers 
from  carefully  selected  materials., 
If  you  take  pride  in  your  equipment  and 
want  things  that  will  improve  with  use,  choose 
goods  bearing  the  name  Marble's, 
We  can  show  only  a  few  items — there  are  different  styles  and  sizes  of  Safety  Pocket 
and  Camp  Axes,  Hunting  Knives,  Gun  Sights,  Gun  Cleaning  Implements,  Waterproof 
Matchbox,  Fish  Gaff,  Compasses,  Auxiliary  Cartridges,  Shell  Extractors  and  Recoil 
Pads.    Most  stores  have  Marble's  Equipment — if  you  can't  get  what  you  want  from 
the  dealer,  order  direct.    Send  for  Marble's  Catalog. 

Jointed  Rifle  Rod 

The  best  general  purpose  rod,  for  it  can 
be  packed  in  a  small  space  and  when  screwed 
together  it's  as  solid  as  a  one-piece  rod — 
can't  wobble,  bend  or  break.  Three  brass 
sections,  with  two  steel  joints,  steel  swiveL 
at  its  end.  May  be  had  in  brass  or  steel — 
26,  30  and  34  inches  long.  Give  caliber 
and  length  desired.  $1.10. 


Anti-Rust  Ropes 

Saturated  with  oil  they  prevent  rusting  and 
pitting  of  gun  barrels.    One  oiling  lasts  a  year. 

For  shotguns  and  rifles,  55c.  For 
revolvers,  25c.  Give  gauge  or 
caliber  wanted. 

Nitro-Solvent 
Oil 

A  wonderful  oil  for  keeping 
sportsmen's  equipment  in  perfect 
condition.  Unequalled  for  use 
with  Marble's  Anti-Rust  Ropes. 
2-oz.  bottle,  25c;  6-oz.  can,  55c. 
By  mail  10c  extra.   Sample  free. 

Marble's  Flexible 
Rear  Sight 

Known  wherever  guns  are  fired 
and  a  universal  favorite  with  both 
professional  and  amateur — here  is 
a  perfect  rear  sight.    Stem  is  not  rigid  but  is 
held  by  a  strong  spring  in  base — won't  break 
when  struck.  Spring  permits  sight  to  give 
and  instantly  brings  it  back  to  correct  shoot- 
ing position.  Two  discs  furnished.  $3.60. 


Rifle  Cleaner 

j  Thoroly  cleans  without  injuring  the 
firlest  rifle  and  removes  all  lead,  rust  or 
powder  residue.  Made  of  sections  of  soft- 
est brass  gauze  washers  on  a  spirally  bent, 
spring  tempered  steel  wire — may  be  at- 
tached to  any  standard  rod.  State  cali- 
ber wanted,  55c. 

Sheard  Gold  Bead 
Front  Sight 

e  Shows  up  fine  in  dark  timber  and  will  not  blur 
bright  light.  Sight  blade  is  concave  and  oblique 
shaped,  to  reflect  the  light  rays  forward  and  to 
the  center  of  the  gold  bead.    For  practically 
all  rifles  and  revolvers,[$1.65.  31 7x 


Marble  Arms  &  Mfg. 

581  Delta  Avenue 
Gladstone,  Michigan 


Co. 
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an  idea  to  what  depths  the  lake  trout  will  go 
I  may  state  the  case  of  one  of  my  correspon- 
dents who  wrote  that  near  Winnifljpg  there  is 
a  lake  said  to  be  850  feet  in  depth;  fisher- 
men are  stated  to  have  had  out  five  hundred 
feet  of  line;  but  he  wanted  to  know  accurately 
how  deep  to  go  and  what  sort  of  method 
to  use.  Generally  speaking,  lake  trout  fish- 
ing is  deep  trolling  pure  and  simple.  Either  a 
live  bait  is  used  for  a  lure  or  a  spoon  of  some 
sort  is  the  means  of  attraction.  The  method 
of  lake  trout  trolling  is,  however,  worthy  of 
close  attention  as  it  is  somewhat  different 
from  the  regulation  method.  Simply,  to  the 
end  of  your  strong  line  is  connected  (by 
means  of  a  swivel)  a  dipsey  sinker  having  a 
weight  of  eight  ounces,  or  more,  according 
to  how  deep  down  you  go.  If  two  hundred 
feet  or  one  hundred  feet  the  eight  ounce 
sinker  is  recommendable.  To  this  main  line 
another  line,  or  branch  line,  of  three  feet  is 
attached,  also  by  a  swivel  so  as  to  prevent 
kinking  of  the  line,  three  ,  inches  above  the 
sinker.  To  this  branch  line  by  means  of 
a  cooper  snap  is  attached  the  hook  and  the 
lure.  When  you  let  the  line  down  you  will 
find  that  it*  will  be  almost  straight  up  and 
down  in  the  water,  or  at  a  certain  angle. 
This  is  as  it  should  be;  the  main  line  is 
merely  to  hold  the  small  branch  line  which 
goes  horizontally  in  the  water  with  the  lure 
while  the  main  line  is  at  an  abrupt  angle. 
One  must  ascertain  by  sounding  with  lead 
as  what  depth  the  lake,  and  especially 
in  the  holes  being  fished.  If  one  is  uncertain 
he  goes  back  and  forth  over  a  place  trolling 
at  various  depths,  first  high  up,  then  lower 
down,  till  the  lake  trout  level  is  struckl 
Iil  this  way,  sooner  or  later,  the  grey  fellows 
are  met  with. 

The  reason  of  so  much  failure  at  trolling 
for  the  lake  trout  is  the  inability  to  reason 
out  that  they  are  in  the  deepest  portions 
of  the  lake.  Ordinarily  a  fisherman  will  trol! 
at  a  depMi  of  fifty  feet  when  the  trout  may  be 
one  hundred  feet  down,  or  even  two  hundred. 

Many  fishermen  take  the  burr  off  of  a 
Number  5  or  Number  8  spoon-hook  and  in 
place  of  it  slip  on  a  double-hook  affair  which 
may  be  purchased  in  any  sporting  goods 
establishment.  This  double-hook  is  much  the 
same  in  principal  as  is  the  double-hook 
spoken  of  that  is  used  in  fishing  the  rise  for 
bass,  only  it  is  connected  by  a  wire,  soldered 
together,  to  be  exact.  To  the  hooks  is  attach- 
ed a  large  perch  or  a  large  shiner.  This 


is  let  down  to  the  required  depth.  Thai 
twirling  spoon  and  the  lure  are  sufficient  I 

attraction  and  a  catch  is  always  to  be  expect-  1 
cd;  and  if  a  good  hole  (a  spring-hole)  ml 
struck,  you  may  work  back  and  forth  over  I 
it  and  catch  as  high  as  ten  of  the  fine  fellows,  I 
some  of  large  size,  with  always  the  chance  I 
held  out  that  you  will  run  into  a  large  lunker  I 
that  will  give  you  the  time  of  your  life. 

Generally  the  Archer  Spinner  is  connected  j 
a  great  deal  with  lake  trout  trolling,  but  we  I 
are  not  to  forget  the  spoon  lures  which  have  I 
proven  their  worth  on  any  number  of  occas3B 
ions.    No  spoon  has  proven  so  successful  I 
on  the  lake  trout  as  the  so-called  wobbling  | 
or  darting  spoons  of  which  there  arc  many  I 
types^  on  the  market.    The  darting  spoon  I 
is  unlike  the  ordinary  spoon  in  that  it  does  ] 
not  whirl  around  in  the  water  in  one  given  and  J 
continual  way,  but  darts  and  wobbles  in  the  I 
water,  one  might  say.  "as  the  fancy  strikes  it." 
This  wobbling  and  darting  motion  fascinates 
the  fish.    It  is  supposed  to  imitate  a  shiner 
minnow  or  some  other  finny  creature  that 
is  the  food  of  the  preying  ones,  that  is  wounded 
and  is  trying  to  make  its  way  through  the  • 
water  as  best  it  may.     These  spoons  range 
in  length  from  two  to  four  inches;  in  all  ofj 
them  the  hook  or  gang  of  hooks  are  not  on  a  li 
speciaj  shaft,  as  in  the  regulation  spoon-hook 
lure,  but  are  connected  directly'to  the  spoon? 
Many  of  these  spoons  revolve;  others  do  not 
and  when  trolled  dart  erratically  through  the 
water  with  a  sidewise  motion  that  is  danger-  " 
ously  attractive  to  the  fish.    The  so-called 
Old  Lobb  spoon  (an  old  stand-by)  is  an  ex- 
ample.   The  wobbling  and  d-arting  spoons 
are  examples  of  the  first  of  the  spoon-hook 
inventiveness   in   this   country.    You  will 
remember  that  the  first  spoon-hook  was 
made  by  young  Buel  a  long  time  ago.  Hav- 
ing  dropped  a  silver  teaspoon  in  the  water  he 
had  seen  the  glittering  affair  whirl  down  ' 
through  the  water,  but  it  had  but  gotten 
half-way  when  a  large  trout  seized  it  with 
intent  to  kill.    There  a  brilliant  idea  awoke 
in  the  inventor's  mind.    So  he  cut  off  the  I 
handle  on  a  thin-bladed  silver  spoon,  made  a 
hole  in  the  larger  end,  and,  by  the  aid  of  a 
wire,  fixed  on  a  swivel.    Then  he  soldered 
on  a  single  hook,  at  the  tapering  end  and  the 
spoon  was  ready  to  use. 

Remember:  Go  deep  for  the  lake  trout  and 
for  the  basses  in  the  late  summer,  from  the 
middle  of  July  to  the  end  of  August! 
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Big  Game  Along  the 
Canadian  Pacific  Railway 

This  trans-continental  "trail"  taps  wonderful  big  game  country 
between  Nova  Scotia  and  British  Columbia.  Here  is  the  catalogue 
— what  is  your  inclination  ? 

NOVA  SCOTIA— Moose,  caribou,  deer,  bear. 
NEW  BRUNSWICK— Moose,  deer,  bear. 
QUEBEC— Moose,  deer#bear. 
ONTARIO — Moose,  caribou,  reindeer,  deer,  bear. 
MANITOBA — Moose,  caribou,  reindeer,  deer. 
SASKATCHEWAN-^Moose,  caribou,  deer. 
ALBERTA — Mountain  sheep,  mountain  goat,  moose,  caribou, 
deer. 

BRITISH  COLUMBIA— Mountain  sheep,  mountain  goat, 

moose,  deer,  bear,  mountain  lion.  * 

Write  to  A.  0.  SE  YMOUR,  General  Tourist  Agent,  Canadian  PacificjRailway , 
Montreal,  Canada,  for  literature  and  full  information. 
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The  Fall  of  the  Feather 


J.  W.  WlNSON 


A deep  silence  has  fallen  on  the  woods  and 
the  marsh.    Trill  and  carol,  caw  and 
quack  are  hushed.   Save  for  an  occa- 
sional call  of  parent  or  note  of  warning,  the 
vocal  chords  of  the  feathered  tribes  are  in 
abeyance. 

The  heavy  labors  of  brood-rearing  are 
over  for  the  season,  the  old  birds  are  resting, 
the  young  ones  have  not  yet  learned  their 
parts. 

The  mating  season  is  over,  many  birds 
have  made  their  annual  divorce,  there  is  no 
need  for  resounding  challenge  or  triumphant 
paean,  the  silence  is  born  of  peace  and  rest 
surely? 

Only  in  part  as  a  greater  reason  is  the 
desire  of  every  August  bird  to  pass  unre- 
cognized by  friend  or  foe,  particularly  by  foe. 

The  retirement  is  not  altogether  in  shame, 
although  if  the  strutting  of  Spring  be  conscious 
vanity,  this  skulking  of  August  may  be  due  to 
a  sense  of  abjectness,  as  some  ancestors  of 
ours  hid  themselves  in  the  bush  in  the  cool  of 
the  day,  rather  than  be  seen  in  the  degrada- 
tion of  nakedness. 

The  cause  is  almost  the  same,  for  feathers 
are  falling,  gorgeous  plumes  are  broken  by 
gaps,  spreading  tails  are  lacking  in  vanes, 
wings  are  toothed,  and  the  airy,  silky  fronds 
of  the  body  are  replaced  here  and  there  with 
unopened  pin  feathers. 

U  is  the  Autumn  moult,  and  bird-life 


would  prefer  to  be  neither  seen  nor  heard. 

Whether  or  not  shame  goes  with  the  bird 
to  the  cover,  it  is  certain  that  safety  de- 
mands this  seclusion,  for  at  no  other  time  is 
the  bird  so  much  at  the  mercy  of  its  enemies. 

Were  it  not  that  the  birds  are  at  this  time 
strong  numerically,  with  all  the  host  young 
ones  just  stepping  out  into  life,  the  fate  of  our 
songsters  and  game  birds  would  be  sad  in- 
deed. But  their  enemies  furred  and  feathered 
both,  find  the  awkward  "squads"  of  bush  and 
lake  such  easy  hunting,  that  the  old  ones  are 
hounded  less  hardly,  and  many  a  nestling 
reared  with  anxious  labor  and  affection,  is 
sacrificed  on  the  threshold  of  the  new  life  it 
has  but  faintly  glimpsed  and  has  saved  by 
its  death  the  parent  who  gave  it  life. 

Moulting  is  a  serious  business  for  the  birds. 
The  snake  sloughs  off  his  skin  in  one  wrig- 
gling operation,  when  the  new  undergarment 
is  ready  to  take  its  place.  Animals  can  shed 
hairs  one  by  one  and  still  retain  a  good  coat, 
while  changing,  but  feathers  have  so  many 
important  differences. 

They  do  not  grow  from  each  point  on  the 
body  like  the  hairs  of  an  animal  or  the  scales 
of  a  fish.  They  spring  from  well  defined 
areas  above  and  below,  in  rows  and  patches 
that  allow  for  the  freest  movement,  and  are 
built  on  different  patterns  so  that  the  whole 
body  may  be  adequately  covered.  These 
feather  tracts  can  be  noted  on  nestlings,  while 
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Safety  Razor 


You  can  shave  yourself  perfectly 
in  FIVE  minutes  with  this  razor! 

How  does  that  compare  with 
your  present  performance? 

If  you  like  something  solid  to 
grasp,  select  either  the  Bulldog 
(shown  below)  or  the  Big  Fellow. 


CANADA 


WORLD  OVER 

No  Stropping         No  Honing 
$5.00  the  SET 
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yet  in  pin  feathers,  one  main  band  down  the 
back  frem  neck  to  tail,  a  divided  line  down  the 
breast,  and  others  on  legs  and  wings.  Water- 
fowl have  the  whole  surface  of  the  skin 
covered  with  down  additional,  down  packing 
feathers  so  close  that  it  is  next  to  impossible 
to  shoot  some  birds,  gulls  for  instance,  when 
flying  towards  the  gun. 

The  feather  tracts  are  a  well  defined  means 
of  classification  among  birds.  Strangely 
enough,  the  higher  the  development  the 
fewer  the  feathers  as  the  daughters  of  Eve 
in  the  highest  circles  are  now  accused  of 
wearing  less  than  ever! 

In  the  perching  birds — the  most  highly 
specialized  creatures  in  feathers, — the  tracts 
are  very  narrow,  the  feathers  lying  to  the 
right  and  left  to  cover  well  the  spaces.  In 
the  ostrich  the  body  is  practically  covered? 
the  spaces  being  scarcely  definable. 

With  some  birds  the  process  of  moulting 
is  more  gradual  than  with  others.  Few  go  to 
the  extremes  of  the  barn-yard  hen  thai  runs 
about  for  days  in  the  most  unsightly  disha- 
bille. 

The  hawk  and  swallow  must  continue 
to  soar  for  their  daily  food,  others  dependent 
on  their  wings  for  sustenance  must  keep  in 
flying  condition.  So  one  quill  at  a  time  is  shed 
from  each  wing,  the  balance  is  maintained 
and  the  flight  but  little  impaired. 

The  ducks  .and  geese  drop  all  their  quills  at 
once,  remaining  hidden  in  the  lake  fringes 
until  the  new  feathers  develop. 

This  is  the  second  moult  of  the  ducks,  who 
put  on  new  suits,  nuptial  and  gorgeous, 
before  starting  up  from  the  south  in  the 
spring. 

Ptarmigan  also  take  two  suits  a  year,  but 
they  will  defer  the  fall  change  until  snow  is 
nearer. 

The  mottled  brown  and  white  that  now 
harmonizes  so  perfectly  with  rock  and  moss 
and  Alpine  shrubbery  will  give  place  leisurely 
feather  by  feather,  until  all  are  pure  white  as 
the  hurtling  flakes  of  November,  which  re- 
new each  autumn  the  perpetual  mantle  of  the 
mountains. 

Not  content  with  feather  for  feather,  the 
mountain  grouse  like  Mercury,  would  feather 
his  feet.  Not  to  give  him  better  flight,  but  to 
make  easier  walking  on  the  soft,  new-fallen 
snow.  When  man  in  his  cleverness  devised 
the  snow-shoe  he  again  complimented  himself 
on  his  ingenious  invention,  but  he  was  only 
copying  this  game  bird  of  the  snow-fields. 

The  young  birds,  if  they  think  at  all,  must 
be  perplexed  by  this  constant  change  in  their 


appearance.    Feathers  and  down  are  but 

fleeting  things  to  them. 

At  this  time  they  are  following  their  mother 

over  m.oss,  pink  clumps  and  beds  of  mountain 
daisies,  white  with  orchid  and  arabis,  blue 
with  lupine  and  gentian,  in  the  world's 
original  Alpine  garden,  close  to  the  glaciers 
that  are  melting  for  ever  yet  never  grow  less. 

By  nature's  alchemy  berries  and  butterflies 
with  grubs  of  the  bogs  are  transformed  by  the 
chicks  into  pin  feather  and  quill. 

Both  they  and  their  parent,  so  unused  to 
the  hurtfulness  of  man  in  these  virgin  hills, 
will  wander  about  his  feet  in  a  mild  curiosity, 
if  only  he  lie  quiet.  Then  he  may  see  that 
the  downy  covering  they  brought  out  of  the 
shell,  is  being  pushed  off  in  small  tufts  at  the 
point  of  each  pin  feather.  The  feathers 
follow  the  down  from  the  same  roots  in  the 
skin. 

A  brood  found  on  the  next  ridge  were  a  few 
days  older,  and  were  well  covered  with 
speckled  brown.  Soon  that  will  change  again 
to  match  the  snows  of  winter,  that  they  may 
more  safely  elude  the  preying  gaze  of  hawk 
and  fox. 

The  coloration  of  young  birds  is  an  in- 
teresting study,  from  the  new-feathered  robin 
that  resembles  a  speckled  thrush,  to  the  gull 
and  bald  eagle  who  will  be  years  before  at- 
taining the  livery  of  their  parents. 

Where  the  male  and  female  of  a  species 
differ  in  color,  the  young  as  a  rule,  take  the 
color  of  the  female  in  their  infancy.  In  the 
one  or  two  exceptions,  the  male  is  more 
soberly  clad,  and  here  the  chicks  resemble 
their  father. 

The  reason  for  this  law  is  obvious.  The 
male,be  he  drake  or  peacock  or  regal  pheasant, 
swaggers  in  rainbow  hues  to  attract  attention, 
the  aim  of  the  mother  bird  is  to  avoid  all 
notice,  and  how  well  she  succeeds  is  readily 
seen  when  she  squats  with  her  chicks. 

Where  the  parent  birds  are  nearly  alike,  as 
in  the  common  instance  of  the  robin,  the 
young  resemble  neither  in  color,  but  differ 
to  the  great  confusion  of  amateur  bird-lovers 
and  to  the  mystification  of  early  ornitholo- 
gists who  discovered  new  species  of  abounding 
confusion. 

Why  this  is  so  is  not  so  evident  but  in  most 
instances,  particularly  with  the  birds  most 
highly  evolved,  it  affords  many  clues  to  the 
lines  of  their  evolution,  the  young  seem  to 
pass  through  a  cycle  of  ages  in  the  few  weeks 
they  grow  from  an  embryo  to  an  adult,  and 
this  not  only  in  feathering  and  coloring,  but 
in  beaks  and  claws,  as  witness  this  rufous 
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Success  in  Game  Shooting 

SUCCESS  in  game  shooting  depends,  to  a 
large  extent,  upon  your  load.  It  goes  with- 
out saying  that  the  best  results  will  be  obtained 
when  you  are  using  the  best  loads. 

The  loads  here  tabulated  are  recommended  with 
the  assurance  that,  if  properly  used,  they  will 
give  satisfaction.    They  are  for  12  gauge  guns. 


DUPONT 
SMOKELESS 
Drams 

BALLISTITE 
SMOKELESS 
Grains 

DUPONT 
BLACK 
Drams 

OUNCES 
Shot 

SIZES 
Shot 

3,  ZYt  or  3>£ 

24,  26  or  28 

S« 

VA  or  VA 

4,  6,  6  or  7 

Small  and 

Medium  Ducks  .  . 

3,  3H  or  3% 

24,  26  or  28 

8H, 

VA  or  VA 

6,  6,  7  or  8 

Grouse,  Partridge, 

S  or  3H 

24  or  26 

Prairie  Chicken  • 

8* 

6,  7  or  7*£ 

Doves,  Pigeons  .  .  . 

3  or  3M 

24  or  26 

s* 

m 

6,  7  or  8 

Quail  

3  or  3)4 

24or  26 

3X 

•     i  m 

7M,  8  or  9 

Snipe,  Woodcock  .  . 

2%  or  3 

22  or  24 

3 

1  VA 

8, 9  or  10 

2H  or  3 

22  or  24 

8 

I  VA 

8,  9  or  10 

2%  or  3 

22  or  24 

8 

1  VA 

8,  9  or  10 

3  or  85* 

24  or  25 

IK  or  H 

m  or  8^, 

3 

24 

8* 

VA 

6,  6,  7  or  1% 

»H 

28 

s« 

VA 

4,3,2,  l.orBB 

Wild  Turkey  

8J4 

28 

3« 

VA 

4,  8,  2,  or  1 

Squirrel,  Rabbits  .  . 

3 

24 

3* 

VA 

6  or  7 

Shooters  Who  Know 
"THE  TRAPPER" 


In  purchasing  shells  for  game  shooting,  insist  that  they 
be  loaded  with  Du  Pont  powders — for,  after  all,  a  game 
load  is  no  better  than  the  powder  in  the  shell.  Du  Pont 
powders  have  always  been  standard  for  118  years.  If 
better  powder  is  ever  produced,  it  will  be  manufactured 
by  the  Du  Pont  Company. 


"Wen  I  go  for  shoot  dose 
Goose — certainment 
Dupont  Powders  always3 
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humming-bird  of  the  const,  which  is  born 
with  the  short  wide  beak  of  swift  and  swallow, 
and  attains  the  long  and  sensitive  tube  only 
when  needing  it  to  reach  the  flower  bases  for 
nectar. 

The  fall  of  the  feather,  an  event  that  is 
yearly  or  even  more  frequertf,  has  an  his- 
torical bearing  worthy  of  note.  There  seems 
no  doubt  that  our  ground  birds  once  lived  in 
the  trees.  Once  they  had  powers  of  flight 
equal  to  the  others,  but  for  generations  they 
have  lost  it. 

Nature  makes  a  condition  with  all  her  gifts, 
it  is  that  they  shall  be  used. 

Refuse  to  walk,  and  the  legs  grow  limp  and 
feeble,  as  is  seen  after  a  long  illness.  When 
some  of  the  birds  found  circumstances  easy, 
food  plentiful  and  enemies  scarce,  they  lazily 
kept  to  the  ground,  for  wings  are  given  for 
two  purposes,  escape  from  threatening  enem- 
ies and  the  procuration  of  food. 

See  how  dependent  on  wing  power  are  our 
swifts  and  swallows,  or  the  long  pinioned 
night-hawk  that  wakes  the  twilight  with  his 
screaming  "peet,"  and  startles  the  dreaming 
birds  of  the  day  with  his  whizzing  "boom" 
as  he  dives  down  near  the  earth  and  suddenly 
recovers. 


These  all  are  master  fly  catchers,  but  the 
birds  of  that  name  just  dart  from  a  perch 

and  return  when  an  insect  is  caught. 

Grouse  or  turkey  can  but  run  for  theirs,  the 
weak  winged  butterfly  can  easily  escape 
them.  But  what  they  lose  in  this  way  they 
gain  in  another,  for  they  can  unearth  the 
crawling  worm  or  sleeping  grub. 

They  kept  to  earth  for  easier  living,  grow- 
ing plumper  and  weaker  in  wing,  they  would 
rather  scratch  than  fly,  so  muscle  was  taken 
from  them.  They  "fell"  as  feathered  crea- 
tures and  lost  much  wing  development. 
The  domestic  fowl  specialized  by  selection  is 
even  less  able  to  fly  than  the  pheasant  and 
if  turned  out  in  the  woods  would  soon  be  as 
extinct  as  the  dodo. 

However  "degenerate"  the  ground  bird 
may  be  from  the  evolutionists'  standpoint, 
he  measures  well  up  to  the  standard  of  the 
sportsman  who  though  losing  in  breast  meat 
that  is  found  in  duck,  gains  in  thigh  and 
drumstick  where  the  scratching  muscles  have 
been  developed  and  is  weir  content  to  have  his 
sport  varied  by  difference  of  season  and 
landscape  both, — the  one  for  the  marshes  and 
the  other  for  our  wooded  uplands. 


The  Gordon  Pasha  Lakes 

C.  J.  White 


WE  have  all  read  that  trite  saying  "It 
is  not  all  of  fishing  to  fish,"  which 
really  should  be  called  an  axiom  not 
a  fisherman's  text  and  all  fishermen  agree. 
The  man  who  thinks  otherwise  is  a  market 
fisherman  whether  the  fish  are  for  purposes 
of  sale  or  for  purposes  of  consumption  and  as 
such  are  expected  to  eliminate  the  necessity 
of  buying  something  else  and  when  the  pros- 
pects of  a  good  haul  are  dim  he  will  stay  home 
and  spend  his  outing  expenses  on  store  meat. 

In  British  Columbia  the  Rev.  O.  Smith, 
or  whoever  it  was  that  fathered  that  remark, 
would  find  it  possibly  truer  than  in  the  east. 
Here  we  have  all  the  beauties  of  foliage, 
flowers  and  ferns  which  the  Easterner  has, 
maybe  more,  our  bars  of  sand  glitter  just  as 
brightly  in  the  morning  sun  and  our  riffles 
sparkle  and  murmur  just  as  beautifully  and 
just  as  sweetly  as  theirs,  and  added  to  all 
that  the  fisherman  has  but  to  raise  his  eyes 
to  the  hills  which  surround  him  and  if  their 
lofty  summits  snow-clad  and  white  at  this 


time  of  year,  their  slopes  sown  with  evergreen 
trees  and  furrowed  with  canyons  and  hollows 
does  not  complete  his  enchantment,  then  of 
a  truth,  he  must  be  a  misfit  in  the  scheme  of 
nature.  Shakespeare  has  said  that  the  man 
who  is  not  moved  by  a  concord  of  sweet 
sounds  should  not  be  trusted  and  the  man 
whose  inner  being  is  not  touched  and  whose 
spirit  is  not  lifted  above  the  sordid  strife  of 
daily  existence  by  such  a  combination  of 
sweet  odors  and  lovely  vistas  is  also  not  a 
man  to  be  trusted  and  well  fitted  by  nature 
for  "treasons,  stratagems  and  spoils." 

Yet  while  I  must  confess  that  I  have  per- 
mitted hours  of  good  valuable  time  to  go  by 
unheeded  when  absorbed  in  drinking  in  the 
beauties  as  seen  on  some  stretches  of  our 
streams,  still  I  like  on  occasions  to  feel  that 
thrill  which  comes  from  a  strike  of  a  fighting 
fish,  and  especially  in  the  spring,  our  fish  are 
all  fight  from  the  very  tip  of  the 
nose  to  the  fast  point  of  the  tail, 
veritable  dynamos  and  with  staying  powers 
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Touring  Car 

NATURE'S  loveliest  beauty  spots,  her  choicest 
hunting  grounds  are  far  removed  from  the 
railroads,  away  from  the  much-travelled  high- 
ways. Only  a  car  of  light  weight  and  unusual 
power  can  traverse  bad  roads  and  marshy  lands 
in  safety.  The  Ford  surmounts  all  road  difficulties 
and  takes  you  where  you  want  to  go. 

The  Ford  Touring  car, is  equipped  with  every 
modern  refinement— one-man  top;  sloping  double 
ventilating  windshield;  demountable  rims,  tire 
carrier  and  leather  door  grips.  The  horn  button  is 
mounted  on  top  of  the  steering  column  and  the 
headlights  are  equipped  with  approved  non-glare 
lens.  Electric  starting  and  lighting  equipment  is 
furnished  if  desired  at  a  slight  additional  cost. 


100 


Ford  Motor  Company  of  Canada,  Limited 

Ford,  Ontario 
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that  is  the  finest  possible  tribute  to  their 
gameness.  The  cut  throat  is  here  and  no  one 
can  belittle  the  fight  he  puts  up  when  taken 
on  appropriate  tackle;  the  Dolly  Varden  is 
strong  and  no  quitter  even  if  a  bit  slower  and, 
fighting  as  he  does  here,  at  the  bottom  of  the 
pool,  less  spectacular;  the  aristocratic  rain- 
bow leaves  his  native  haunt  only  when 
absolutely  exhausted,  the  sea  trout  when 
fresh  run  are  usually  as  good  as  the  best;  the 
steelhead  is  not  only  game  but  with  his 
weight  makes  an  interesting  session,  and  the 
spring  salmon  will  delight  the  heart  and  tire 
the  arm  of  the  fortunate  fishermen  who  may 
connect  up  with  him. 

In  the  vicinity  of  Vancouver  the  fishing 
is  not  what  it  ought  to  be  although  the 
number  of  beautiful  rivers  we  have  should 
make  it  that  the  careful  fisherman  .could 
under  normal  conditions  have  something  in 
his  creel  but  owing  to  the  total  neglect  of  the 
subject  of  game  fish  by  the  authorities,  both 
Federal  and  Provincial,  much  improper 
fishing  is  carried  on.  When  British  Colum- 
bia came  into  the  Federation  the  control  of 
the  fish  was  left  with  the  Federal  Govern- 
ment and  while  laws  regulating  the  limit  to 
eight  inches  were  passed  no  one  has  ever 
tried  to  enforce  them.  The  Federal  au- 
thorities say  that  they  have  jurisdiction 
only  over  commercial  fish,  while  the  legal 
fraternity  say  that  the  Province  has  no  such 
control  as  will  enable  it  to  say  to  the  fish  hog 
"Thou  shalt  not"  no  matter  what  he  does. 
That  condition  may  be  remedied  soon  as  the 
Ottawa  authorities  have  faithfully  promised 
the  B.  C.  Conservation  Board  that  the 
necessary  steps  will  be  taken  at  once  to  place 
the  control  of  game  fish  effectually  in  the 
Board.  May  that  day  come  soon  is  the 
ardent  prayer  of  all  true  anglers.  When  it 
does  there  is  little  doubt  that  proper  planting 
of  fry  will  soon  follow  and  then  we  can 
reasonably  expect  that  our  fishing  will  be 
of  the  finest  kind. 

With  the  idea  of  getting  away  from  the 
throng  and  also  of  gathering  in  a  trout  or  two 
I  decided  that  I  would  spend  the  Easter 
week  end  out  of  town  and  as  I  had  frequently 
heard  of  the  Gordon  Pasha  Lakes  I  v  decided  % 
to  make  that  my  objective.  These  lie  up  the 
Coast  from  Vancouver  a  distance  of  some 
sixty  miles  and  consist  of  a  chain  of  three  or 
four  lakes,  not  very  large,  possibly  each  four 
miles  long  by  one  in  width. 

Old  age  and  an  eccentric  disposition  usually 
drives  me  forth  on  my  rambles  all  alone  and 
this  was  no  exception.    It  has  its  advantages 


too,  as  I  can  fish  when  I  like,  how  I  like  and 
where  I  like  and  am  not  subject  to  an  im- 
pelling or  compelling  force  other  than  time 
and  the  elements,  and  as  for  the  latter  I  do 
not  pay  much  attention  to  the  threatening 
clouds  or  the  rain.  Familiarity  breeds 
contempt  and  we  in  B.  C.  have  ample  oppor- 
tunity of  becoming  familiar  with  both.  Then 
too  if  I  come  on  some  exceptionally  beautiful 
spot  I  can  pause  and  drink  in  the  delightful 
combination  of  waterfall  and  foliage,  sun-' 
light  and  shadow,  which  a  prodigal  nature 
has  lavishly  flung  around.  If  the  fish  are 
biting  who  needs  stop  for  lunch.  All  that  is 
necessary  is  to  fill  the  old  briar  pipe  take  a 
hitch  in  my  belt  and  go  on,  while  if  I  had  a 
companion  we  might  spend  half  the  time  in 
brewing  tea  and  talking  of  the  things  we  fled 
from  in  town.  Maybe  the  attitude  is  selfish, 
but  it  is  the  sort  of  selfishness  which  lets  a 
man  come  home  feeling  more  charitable 
towaid  his  fellow  and  believing  of  a  truth 
that  there  is  good  in  everything. 

The  trip  is  by  boat  and  this  time  it  was  the 
"Chesina"  one  of  the  Union  Steamship 
Company's  boats,  which  was  honored.  There 
was  quite  a  heavy  southeaster  blowing  and 
the  Gulf  of  Georgia  was  fairly  rough.  The 
first  bit  -of  excitement  was  off  Gambier 
Island  when  a  gasoline  boat  hoisted  an  in- 
verted shirt  as  a  signal  of  distress.  0 ~ 
Captain  is  one  of  the  best  and  most  obliging 
seaman  that  plies  out  of  Vancouver  and  he 
responded  promptly.  There  were  three 
young  fellows  in  the  boat  and  their  diffi- 
culties were  due  to  engine  troubles  and 
sea-sickness.  Talk  about  chalk,  not  all  the 
talcum  powder  in  the  world  wrould  have 
obliterated  a  particle  of  color  from  their 
faces.  They  had  none.  Adrift  for  three 
hours  without  a  rag  of  sail  or  even  any  oar 
and  tossed  up  and  down  in  the  trough  of  the 
sea  they  were  just  about  ready  to  quit  when 
the  "Chesina"  took  them  in  tow  and  left 
them  safely  in  Cowan's  Bay.  The  rest  of 
the  trip  was  as  usual,  all  the  spots  famous  as 
summer  resorts  such  as  Sechelt,  Buccaneer 
Bay,  and  Pender  Harbor  were  passed  in  due 
course  and  many  others  between,  leaving 
a  box  of  provisions  here,  a  few  bales  of  hay 
at  the  nest  and  a  few  boom  chains  or  wire 
cable  for  a  logging  engine  at  another. 

It  was  late,  after  six,  when  we  reached 
Lang  Bay  and  it  was  not  long  before  I  was 
settled  in  the  beautifully  situated  summer 
cottage  of  Mr.  R.  L.  Maitland,  another 
member  of  the  legal  fraternity,  who  loves  the 
out  of  doors,  but  who  lives  in  it  de  luxe;  and 
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Live  them  again  in 
The  Canadian  Wilds 


The  glories  of  the  chase,  the  tang  of  the  clear  pure  atmosphere : 
the  thrill  of  the  "Out  of  Door"  is  calling  you  I 

Resident  Sportsman's  Representatives — 
F.  C  ARMSTRONG,  COCHRANE,  ONT. 
N.  McDOUGALL,  PORT  ARTHUR,  ONT. 
will  gladly  furnish  advice  and  assistance  in  completing  plans. 

For  Copies  of  OUT  OF  DOOR  Booklets,  write 
Passenger  Traffic  Department 
TORONTO    :    MONTREAL    :    MONCTON    :    WINNIPEG    :  VANCOUVER 


Canadian  National  Railways 
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anyone  who  visits  Lang  Bay  with  its  clean 
shiny  beach  and  ample  cottage  grounds  will 
agree  I  think,  that  it  is  a  spot  where  the 
weary  from  the  City  may  rest  and  recuperate 
amongst  surroundings  that  would  make 
Long  Beach,  or  any  of  the  Southern  seaside 
resorts  seem  hot  and  monotonous  ever  after- 
wards. 

That  night  it  rained  as  it  had  done  on 
several  nights  previous  and  it  continued 
until  morning.  I  expected  that  the  water 
would  be  high  and  with  this  in  addition  I 
felt  that  chances  on  the  River  would  be  poor. 
However,  I  got  away  fairly  early  and  reached 
Eagle  River,  which  is  the  outlet  of  the  Gor- 
don Pasha  Lakes,  in  half  an  hour's  walk. 
Commencing  at  the  Government  bridge  I 
worked  down  avoiding  the  canyon  but  had 
not  the  semblance  of  a  strike.  On  emerging 
from  the  woods  there  is  possibly  150  yards  of 
fishable  water  between  there  and  the  sea  and 
it  looked  like  a  likely  place  for  steelhead. 
Putting  on  a  shrimp  I  worked  it  all  over 
until  the  last  riffle.  It  was  still  raining  a 
little  and  the  wind  was  high  and  mighty  cold 
so  that  I  had  dreams  of  reaches  further  up 
where  there  was  some  shelter.  It  seems  that 
the  fish  know  when  to  take  chances  and  while 
I  was  carelessly  retrieving  my  line  after  an- 
other fruitless  cast  I  got  a  man's  sized  strike 
but  failed  to  connect.  Putting  on  a  fresh 
shrimp  and  going  up  stream  a  little  I  worked 
over  the  same  spot  and  this  time  I  was 
watching.  The  tackle  was  fairly  light  for  a 
fish  of  that  weight  and  soon  I  was  oblivious 
of  rain,  wind  or  anything  else  except  that 
fish  and  after  running  the  gamut  of  all  the 
thrills  which  a  steelhead  can  furnish  I  finally 
landed  him,  nine  pounds  of  trout  in  ice  cold 
rapid  water.  My  trip  was  a  success  if  I 
caught  nothing  else. 

As  no  other  strikes  rewarded  my  efforts 
even  if  much  renewed  I  felt  the  beach  and 
worked  up  stream,  but  not  being  familiar 
with  its  geography  I  lost  considerable  time. 
It  rained  intermittently  all  forenoon  and  the 
water  was  away  above  normal  so  the  expected 
happened,  I  got  no  more  strikes.  On  about 
two  o'clock  Jupiter  Pluvius,  merely  to  try 
out  his  sprinkling  apparatus  turned  on  the 
tap  fairly  full,  and  how  it  did  come  down  for 
a  couple  of  hours  making  fishing  impossible. 
Part  of  the  time  I  sat  undei  a  cedar  whose 
sloping  branches  made  a  fair  tent  and  smoked 
and  caught  my  big  fish  over  again.  There  is 
something  attractive,  too,  about  a  rain  storm 
in  the  woods  when  you  are  warm  and  com- 
fortable, the  beating  of  the  rain  on  the  leaves 


and  the  purity  of  the  air  rather  teryjs  to'l! 

make  me  feel  as  if  nature  was  trying  to 
commune  with  -me  and  I  believe  I  respond 
more  wholly  than  when  all  is  sunshine  and 

brightness. 

However,  the  rain  passed  and  the  sun  came  * 
out  so  I   continued  up  stream  until  finally  I 
came  to  the  outlet  of  the  Lake,  where  using  a 
small  spinner  with  a  garden  hackle  I  caught 
six  nice  trout  about  three  quarters  of  a  pound  J 
each.    They  were  all  cut  throats  and  veryJ 
dark.    This  point  is  the  home  camp  of  a  big  v 
logging  company  and  I  got  in  touch  with  one 
of  the  machinists,  Mr.  James  Brook,  who 
was  a  good  Samaritan  and  he  kindly  offered 
me  his  boat  for  the  purpose  of  trying  my 
luck  on  the  Lake.    It  was  eight  o'clock 
(according  to  Parliament)  when  I  left  and 
before  I  reached  my  starting  point  of  the 
morning  it  was  dark  and  the  rain  had  again 
set  in.    With  nothing  but  an  unfamiliar  path 
to  travel  on  I  can't  say  that  I  enjoyed  the 
balance  of  the  trip  home,  but  I  got  there  in 
the  course  of  time  and  when  there  prepared 
myself  a  man's  sized  spread  which  was  the 
most  appreciated  of  anything  I  had  had  for^ 
many  a  day. 

On  Monday  I  went  back  to  the  Lake  and. 
securing  the  boat  of  my  new  found  friend  and 
a  few  pointers  as  to  the  best  points  to  fis 
I  started  out.    Previous  to  the  recent  rai 
some  few  had  been  taken  of  the  fly  although 
rather  early  for  the  fly  but  the  lake  was  nowv 
up  and  fly  fishing  was  out  of  the  question^ 
The  weather  was  cold  and  windy  with  inter-?' 
mittent  rain  so  decided  to  try  a  small  spinner, 
and  I  tried  consistently  with  a  small  Hilde- 
brandt  with  various  flies  attached,  but  only 
secured  a  couple  of  fish.    I  then  put  on  a  plain 
hook  with  worm  instead  of  the  fly,  retaining, 
the  spinner,  and  my  luck  improved.  Byv 
rowing  a  piece  and  then  drifting  with  the; 
wind  casting  from  side  to  side  I  kept  landing 
one  every  now  and  then  and  by  four  o'clock 
I  had  my  legal  limit,  twenty-five  trout, 
practically  all  cut  throat  and  of  a  very 
uniform  size  of  about  three-quarters  to  a 
pound.    Most  of  these  were  not  so  dark  am 
those  taken  from  the  river  previously,  and 
the  explanation  given  me  was  that  they  live 
right  in  the  mud  at  the  bottom  all  winter  and 
that  later  in  the  summer  they  would  regain 
all  their  color  and  beauty.    They  needed  no 
return  of  activity  as  they  were  certainly  the 
gamiest  fish  for  their  size  that  I  ever  had  the- 
pleasure  of  catching.    Later  in  the  season 
larger  ones  are  taken  and  in  the  second  and 
third  Lakes  of  the  chain  they  were  much. 
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Hay  fever  unknown.  One  thousand  to  two  thousand  feet  above  the 
sea.  Air  scented  with  pine  and  balsam.  Modern  hotels  in  Algonquin 
Park,  Muskoka  Lakes,  Georgian^  Bay,  Lake  of  Bays,  Kawartha 
Lakes  and  Timagami.  A  short,  pleasant  ride  from  Toronto,  and  you 
are  in  the  midst  of  a  charming  summer  playground.  Fishing,  boating, 
bathing,  golf  and  the  great  out-of-doors.  Write  for  free  illustrated  literature. 


TORONTO'S  TWO  LEADING  HOTELS 

The  Walker  House     and      Hotel  Carls-Rite 

"The  House  of  Plenty"  "The  House  of  Comfort" 

A  town  is  no  finer  than  its  Hotels,  and  is  often  judged  by  the  Hotel  Accommodation 
provided  for  the  travelling  public,  as  also  the  Restaurant  accommodation  provided. 

One  wonders  if  citizens  fully  appreciate  the  debt  of  civic  gratitute  they  owe  to  the  hotel 
man  and  restaurant  keepers  who  are  helping  to  keep  the  town  in  the  forefront  of  progress. 

Travelling  men  and  tourists  are  the  best  press  agents  any  town  ever  had.  They 
are  constantly  going  from  place  to  place  and,  since  hotels  and  restaurants  are  essential  to 
their  comfort,  they  naturally  consider  hosteleries  as  an  important  item  in  any  town's  make- 
up. 

"It's  a  fine  town,"  says  the  jovial  salesman,  "best  hotel  on  my  route." 

Sometimes  the  hotel  does  not  suit  him,  and  then  his  opinion  of  the  town  is  expressed  in 
words  that  bite  like  acid. 

The  man  who  maintains  an  up-to-date  hotel  is  not  only  doing  a  good  stroke  of  business, 
but  is  performing  a  public  service  as  well. 

We  realize  our  duty  to  the  public  at  THE  WALKER  HOUSE  or  THE  HOTEL  CARLS- 
RITE  in  Toronto.  The  next  time  you  are  in  this  great  city  we  would  thank  you  for  your 
patronage. 

We  specialize  on  the  AMERICAN  PLAN. 
EUROPEAN  PLAN  if  desired. 

GEO.  WRIGHT  and  E.  M.  CARROLL, 

PROPRIETORS 
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larger  on  the  average  than  on  the  first  Lake 
In  the  latter  part  of  May  and  June  the  fly 
fishing  can't  be  beaten,  with  such  old  favor- 
ities  as  Paramachene  Belle,  Seth  Green  and 
Silver  Doctor  as  leaders.    Some  day  I'll 


wander  back  again  and  then  I'll  stay  for  a 
week,  but  this  time  the  call  of  work  made  the 
trip  very  short  and  I  was  forced  back  to  my 
"whereases  and  aforesaids"  for  another 
period  of  indefinite  duration. 


The  Tragedy  of  the  Forest 

A.  E.  Jay 


THE  chill  of  night  was  stealing  down 
upon  the  woodland,  the  sun  had  already 
dipped  beneath  the  western  hills, 
silence  reigned  supreme.  A  lone  hunter, 
weary  from  the  days'  tramp  through  the 
wooded  fastnesses  was  wending  his  way  to 
the  peaceful  tent  nestling  among  the  scrub 
spruce,  and  jack  pines.  He  walked  with 
sluggish  steps,  giving  more  heed  to  picking 
out  the  easy  places  to  walk,  than  to  the  search 
for  game.  He  knew  there  was  a  warm  supper, 
and  cheery  fire  awaiting  him.  He  knew  his 
companions  would  soon  become  anxious  at 
his  absence.  Quietly  skirting  a  small  knoll, 
he  was  brought  from  his  reverie,  by  the 
snapping  of  a  twig.  With  a  hunter's  instinct 
he  stopped  dead  still,  and  listened.  Mechan- 
ically his  rifle  slid  forward  without  a  sound, 
the  thumb  of  his  right  resting  on  the  hammer, 
while  his  index  finger  caressed  the  trigger. 
He  had  not  long  to  wait.  There  was  a  snort, 
a  rustle  of  leaves,  and  the  white  flag  of  a 
deer,  showed  for  a  very  brief  period.  Quick 
as  the  eye,  the  gun  leaped  to  the'  shoulder, 
a  glance  down  the  barrel,  a  flash,  and  a  report. 
Then  the  retreating  chug,  chug,  chug  of  hoofs 
in  the  soft  earth  told  him  he  had  missed. 
The  ground  was  covered  with  a  light  snow 
sufficient  for  tracking,  but  it  was  too  dark. 
Reloading  the  hunter  stepped  forward  to 
where  the  game  had  started  from,  and  a 
careful  scrutiny  told  him  he  had  scored, 
tufts  of  hair  and  crimson  stains  were  suffi- 
cient evidence.  He  followed  the  trail  to 
the  river,  and  saw' that  the  deer  had  crossed. 
Once  more  he  took  up  his  campward  direction, 
and  soon  arrived.  All  hunters  are  familiar 
with  the  habits  of  deer,  and  will  tell  you  its 
best  to  allow  them  time  to  lie  down  before 
following  them  if  they  are  wounded.  Day 
came  fair  and  crisp.  Breakfast  over,  three 
hunters  took  the  trail.  They  crossed  the 
river  on  a  fallen  tree,  and  plunged  into  the 
thick  forest.  The  track  was  well  marked 
with  the  blood  of  the  fleeing  animal.  They 
had  gone  perhaps  a  mile,  when  the  Parson 


who  was  leading  stopped,  and  examined  the 
trail  very  carefully.  "We're  too  late  boysi 
the  game  is  lost,"  he  said,  and  pointed  into 
the  snow  where  his  sharp  eyes  had  discerned 
the  broad,  padded  footsteps  of  a  lynx.  The 
beast  had  held  the  trail  like  a  houLd,  and 
inside  of  another  half  mile  the  chase  ended. 

The  \ioe,  for  such  it  proved  to  be,  had  lain 
down  exhausted  from  loss  of  blood,  and 
upon  being  aroused  by  the  approach  of  the 
big  cat,  had  gallantly  striven  to  continue 
the  fight,  but  was  soon  overtaken.  The 
deep  imprint  of  the  cats'  claws  showed  where 
it  had  made  the  spring  which  landed  it  on  the 
neck  of  the  frightened  doe.  The  struggle  had 
been  very  brief  and  all  that  remained  of  the 
once  beautiful  animal,  was  scattered  bones, 
and  hide.  In  the  deep  silence  of  the  forest 
stood  the  three  men,  silently  gazing  on  what 
had  been  a  tragedy.  The  Parson  was  the 
first  to  break  the  spell.  "I'm  going  to  camp, 
Boys,  I've  shot  my  last  deer."  And  the  Par- 
son kept  his  word. 


PRETTY  FAMILY  OF  DUCKLINGS 

Editor  of  Rod  and  Gun. 

Please  find  encloseda  snap  of  a  family  of 
Wild  ducks  that  I  got  last  summer  with  the 
camera  in  hand. 


Am  putting  it  mild  when  I  say  that  I  enjoy 
your  magazine. 

o  Yours  very  truly, 

Souris,  Man.  Hector  McLean 
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This  Beautiful 


Black  Wolf  Set 


is  a  good  illustration  of  the  won- 
derful values  shown  in  Hallam's 
1921  Book  of  Fur  Fashions 

— which  will  be  sent  to  you 


Black  Manchurian 
Wolf  Scarf  is  of  medium 
quality,  glossy,  durable 
and  hard  wearing. 
Trimmed  with  paws, 
heads  and  tails  and 
measures  about  47  inches 
in  length  and  about  7  inches  wide. 
Lined  with  Poplin.  CfcO  t%f\ 

M  375.  Scarf,  delivered  to  you  M>©.Uvl 

Muff  to  match  is  made  pillow  shape, 
large  and  roomy,  with  cosy,  soft  bed.  It  is 
trimmed  with  head  and  tail  and  lined  with 
satin  Venetian.  Complete  with  wrist  cord 
and  ring.  «fc"7  Q  g 

M  376.  Muff,  delivered  to  you    M>  •  ■ 

The  above  scarf  or  muff  will  be  sent 
promptly  on  receipt  of  money. 


ADDRESS  IN  FULL  AS  BELOW: 


It  contains  48  pages  illustrated 
with .  reproductions  from  actual 
photographs.  Page  after  page  is 
packed  with  beautiful  bargains  in 
Fur  Coats  and  Sets  all  at  "trapper 
to  wearer"  prices. 

Every  Hallam  Fur  Garment  is 
sold  with  this  GUARANTEE— 

If  a  Hallam  Fur  Garment  does  not 
satisfy  you  when  you  receive  it 
simply  send  it  back  and  we  will  at 
once  return  your  money  in  full. 

Hallam's  is  the  only  firm  in 
Canada  selling  Furs  exclusively  by 
mail  from  trapper  to  wearer  and 
guaranteeing  them.  No  matter 
where  you  live  (in  Canada)  the 
prices  are  the  same  to  everybody 
— everywhere. 


The  Largest  in  Our 
Line  in  Canada 


imitect 
(Department  No.  1062) 
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jSome  Field  Spaniels 

George  Goodwin 


DURING  this  past  summer  I  have  noticed 
in  magazines  and  also  in  the  Kennel 
Department  of  Field  and  Stream  edited 
by  that  eminent  canine  authority,  Freeman 
Lloyd,  that  there  has  been  quite  an  enquiry 
for  springer  spaniels  or  for  such  a  dog,  one 
useful  for  any  kind  of  bird  work  whether  it 
be  of  the  chicken  family,  long  bills  or  ducks. 

In  a  recent  number  of  one  of  the  above 
magazines  I  see  where  a  western  U.  S.  fancier 
has,  or  is  about,  to  import,  a  pair  of  English 
springer  spaniels,  the  article  going  on  to  say 
what  a  useful  breed  this  is  and  that  this  will  be 
an  opportunity  for  U.  S.  sp'ortsmen  to  secure 
dogs  of  this  type  in  the  future.  Had  Mr. 
Lloyd  or  the  U.  S.  readers  of  the  above  maga- 
zines been  readers  of  Rod  and  Gun  also  they 
might  have  learned  that  such  dogs  have  been 
used  in  Canada  for  many  years.  Field 
/spaniels  both  springer  and  clumber  have  been 
imported  to  Canada  in  years  past  and  for  a 
great  many  years  a  few  Ontario  breeders  have 
been  breeding  a  useful  gun  dog  of  this  type, 
evolved  from  the  different  types  of  working 
spaniels  eventually  getting  a  selection 
of  the  best  practical  workers,  a  spaniel  which 
while  perhaps  not  a  typical  Springer  of  the 
show  type  yet  very  similar  and  equally  as  good 
or  pbrhapV  better  for  work  in  this  country. 
They  have  been  tried  for  work  here,  not  for 
bench  show  purposes. 

Several  years  ago  a  Toronto,  gentleman 
imported  a  pair  of  Field-  Spaniels  from  Eng- 
land, and  they  have  been  shown  at  many 
Canadian  dog  shows  as  well  as  the  big  N.  Y. 


show.  The  dog  Lord  Bertie  is  now  a  Cana- 
dian champion  and  has  been  admired  by  many 
sporting  dog  judges  as  a  beautiful  specimen 
of  the  field  spaniel.  However,  I  have 
not  heard  of  this  pair  being  used  in  this 
country  as  practical  workers.  They  are 
not  as  suitable  a  type  for  this  country  as  the 
springers. 

Irish  water  spNaniels  have  been  imported  and 
all  across  Canada  one  will  find  dogs  of  this 
breed,  bred  in  the  west,  large  and  in  the  east 
smaller  to  suit  the  local  shooting  conditions; 
a  few  English  water  spaniels  are  occasionally 
seen,  these  are  an  admirable  little  dog  for 
snap  shooting  from  a  duck  boat,  but  they 
miist  be  bred  in  this  country,  bred  and  trained 
to  the  local  conditions. 

The  springers  imported,  both  English  and 
Welsh  have  not  in  the  past,  been  bred  as 
much  as  they  should  have  been  to  introduce 
this  well  set  up  working  spaniel.  %  Besides 
being  a  very  handsome  dog  he  is  a  properly 
built  one  for  an  all  round  bird  dog  and  having 
the  natural  bird  sense. 

I  was  greatly  pleased  when  last  year,  I 
learned  that  Robt.  Smith  of  Port  Hope  Ont., 
had  secured  a  pure  pair  of  these  Springers, 
imported  from  England.  Mr.  Smith  comes 
from  a  family  of  Canadian  pioneers  and 
sportsmen.  He  himself  has  handled  a  gun 
since  a  boy  and  for  the  past  20  years  has  been 
breeding  shooting  spaniels  for  himself  and 
others.  He  has  tried  out  the  different  types  and 
also  crossed  them  and  for  a  great  many  years 
has  been  breeding  what  might  properly  be 
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FREE  TO  MEN 

Manly  Vigor — Something  New 


Here  is  a  little  free  pocket  compendium  in  book  form, 
illustrated  with  40  half-tone  photo  reproductions,  and  contain- 
ing 8,000  words  of  easy  advice  on  private  matters  which  I 
gladly  send  to  any  man  anywhere  in  the  world  absolutely  free 
of  charge,  and  enclosed  in  a  perfectly  plain,  sealed  envelope,  so 
it  is  received  by  you  like  an  ordinary  private  letter.  I  take  all 
this  special  precaution  in  sending  my  free  book  because,  where 
the  health  is  concerned,  and  especially  with  reference  to  de- 
bility and  nerve  weaknesses,  people  everywhere  prefer  to  keep 
the  matter  entirely  to  themselves.  For  this  reason  I  seal  the 
envelope  and  prepay  full  letter  postage.  I  have  thus  mailed 
over  a  million  of  the  books  to  men  all  over  the  world  who 
requested  them. 

You,  reader,  will  like  this  little  book  immensely,  and  can 
grasp  the  full  meaning  of  its  special  advice  from  one  or  two 
careful  readings.  It  contains  "a  great  deal  of  heretofore  un- 
published information  of  interest  to  all  men,  young  or  elderly, 
single  or  married,  and  may  easily  be  of  value  to  you  throughout 
your  entire  lifetime. 

In  one  part  of  the  book  I  describe  my  little  mechanical 
VITALIZER,  which  was  invented  by  me  to  assist  men  to 
regain  lost  vigor.  However,  you  are  not  to  think  of  getting 
this  VITALIZER  at  the  present  time,  but  first  send  for  the 
advice  book  and  read  up  on  the  subject  of  self-preservation 
without  drugs. 

Please  use  the  coupon  below  and  the  book  will  come  to  you 
free,  sealed,  by  return  mail. 

SANDEN,  Publisher. 

Reader,  did  you  ever  stop  to  consider  that  it  is  not  looks 
which  make  the  real  man?  Nor  is  it  necessarily  a  large  man 
who  wields'  the  most  power  in  his  community.  However, 
whether  big  or  small,  young  or  elderly,  we  invariably 
find  that  vigorous,  manly  manhood  stands  behind  all 
of  the  world's  greatest  achievements  and  successes. 
In  this  respect,  I  give  it  as  my  honest  opinion,  based 
upon  over  30  years'  experience,  that  no  man  need  lose 
hope  of  himself  restoring  his  full  manly  power,  if  he 
but  be  willing  to  make  a  fair,  square  effort,  and  will 
lead  a  decent,  manly  life,  free  from  excesses  and  free 
from  dissipations.  My  free  book  gives  you  all  the 
desired  information.  According  to  my  belief,  lost 
manly  strength  is  no  real  organic  disease  in  itself,  and, 
for  that  reason,  should  easily  respond  to  any  mode  of 
treatment  which  puts  new  vital  force  into  the  weakened 
nerves  and  blood. 

The  little  VITALIZER  mentioned  above  was  de- 
signed by  me  to  render  natural  aid  to  the  man  who 
really  WANTS  to  get  strong,  and  who  is  willing  to 
make  a  reasonable  effort  to  regain  his  manly  vigor.  To 
the  man  who  persists  in  living  an  unnatural  life  of 
excess  and  dissipation,  no  hope  can  be  offered,  but  for 
the  other  kind  there  is  every  hope  and  encouragement, 
because  in  regulating  his  habits  he  has  taken  the  first 
grand  and  necessary  step,  which  prepares  the  way  for 
the  action  of  any  naturaltreatment  which  may  resupply 
his  body  with  the  FORCE  which  it  has  been  drained  of. 


Manly  Men  Are  Always  in  the  Game. 


With  respect  to  my  VITALIZER,  you  simply  buckle 
it  on  your  body  when  you  go  to  bed.  Thus,  while 
you  sleep,  it  sends  a  great,  mysterious  power  (which  I 
call  VIGOR)  into  your  blood,  nerves,  organs  and 
muscles  while  you  sleep.  Men  have  said  it  takes  pain 
or  weakness  out  of  the  back  from  one  application; 
that  60  to  90  day's  use  is  sufficient  to  restore  normal, 
manly  strength. 

With  special  attachments,  which  carry  the  FORCE 
to  any  parts  of  the  body,  my  VITALIZER  is  used  by 
women  as  well  as  men,  for  rheumatism,  kidney,  liver, 
stomach,  bladder  disorders,  etc.,  and  I  have  had  some 
most  remarkable  testimony  in  respect  to  its  almost 
miraculous  effects  in  individual  cases,  where  evfcry 
known  treatment  had  failed. 

Therefore,  first  get  the  free  oook  of  general  advice 
to  men,  which  also  describes  my  VITALIZER.  Then 
if  in  the  future  you  feel  you  would  like  to  use  one  of 
these  little  appliances  in  your  own  case.  I  will  make 
some  special  proposition  whereby  you  may  have  one 
to  wear.  If  you  happen  to  live  in  or  near  this  city.I 
would  be  pleased  to  have  you  call.  Otherwise,  just 
use  the  coupon  and  get  the  free  book  by  return  mail. 
Office  hours,  9  to  6. 


BOOK,  8,000  WORDS  FREE 


Remember  ,1  will  send  you,  as  stated  above,  my  little  book  or  pocket  compendium,  containing  40  illustrations 
and  8,000  words  of  private  advice  free,  sealed,  by  mail. 

This  book  is  meant  to  point  out  to  men  certain  errors  which  are  being  committed  all  over  the  world  to-day  by 
those  who  do  not  realize  the  harm  resulting.  It  gives,  in  a  condensed  form,  and  in  easy  language,  the  truths  that 
I  have  learned  from  years  upon  years  of  experience.  It  deals  with  vigor  and  manly  power  as  against  weakness  and 
debility.  One  part  of  the  book  describes  my  little  VITALIZER  so  all  information  is  complete  in  this  one  volume. 
Please  write  or  call  to-day.    Satisfaction  guaranteed  in  every  case. 


R.  G.  SANDEN  CO.,  140  Yonge  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 

Dear  Sirs — Please  forward  me  your  Book,  as  advertised,  free, 
sealed. 


Name. 


Address. 
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1 — Liver  and  white  field  spaniel.     2 — Pure  bred  Welsh  springer.    3 — Black  and  white  field  spaniel. 
All  females.    1  and  3  are  Mr.  Smith's  own  breeding. 


called  a  Canadian  springer.  He  has  not  bred 
to  a  certain  type  as  a  show  dog  but  as  prac- 
tical workers  and  that  he  has  succeeded, 
the  many  owners  of  his  dogs  throughout 
Canada  and  also  the  States,  can  attest.  Mr. 
Smith  can't  nearly  fill  all  the  orders  he  gets  for 
shooting  dogs.  On  a  recent  visit  to  his  Kennels 
he  showed  me  a  whole  stock  of  letters  which  he 
had  to  work  "Future  orders."  Asa  shooter 
myself  I  was  greatly  taken  with  alertness  of 
his  dogs  especially  their  keeness  when  he 
brought  out  his  gun  and  put  them  through 
hunting  manoeuvres.  They  might  not  be 
winners  on  the  show  bench  but  they  certainly 


would  in  the  field.  His  imported  springers 
are,  however,  good  enough  to  win  on  the  show 
bench  and  he  intends  showing  them  at  the 
Canadian  National  Exhibition  dog  show. 
As  Mr.  Smith  has  this  pair  also  properly  broken 
and  trained ,  his  success  is  assured  for  it  must 
be  remembered  that  in  breeding  spaniels 
for  work  it  is  advisable  to  select  a  sire  and 
dame  whose  abilities  in  the  field  have  been 
tried  and  proved,  otherwise  disappointment 
will  probably  be  the  result,  no  matter  however 
painstaking  the  breaker  of  the  future  pup  may 
be. 


Brantford  Kennel  Club 


Members  of  Telephone  City  Kennel  Club 
held  a  very  successful  picnic  and  open  air 
dog  show  at  Mohawk  Park  on  Civic  holiday, 
Aug,  2nd. 

The  entries  were  62  and  what  tney  lacked 
in  number  were  made  up  by  the  very  high 
class  of  the  exhibits. 

A.  Patterson  was  easily  first  with  a  great 
entry  of  the  Popular  Russian  wolf  hound.  A 
very  noticeable  feature  of  the  show  was  the 
predominence  of  the  Sporting  dogs,  Mr. 
H.  Nolan  and  Fred  Howie  having  as  good  an 
exhibit  of  beagles  as  will  be  seen  at  any  of  the 
fall  Dog  shows.    The  Wainwright  Kennels 


showed  their  new  purchase  in  French  Bull  dogs 
and  won  the  ribbon  for  best  dog  and  :  breed 
in  show. 

The  President  H.  B.  Charlton  showed  his 
ability  by  winning  1st  prize  for  Terriers  of  any 
breed  and  2nd.  to  Alex.  Patterson's  wolfhound, 
best  bitch  in  the  show,  with  his  four  months 
Boston  puppy  "Charlton  Gipsy  Queen." 

An  interesting  feature  of  the  showwas  the 
exhibition  of  "Ju  Ju",  a  daughter  of  the 
famous  Airedale  champion  "Normanton  Tipit" 
handled  by  Mrs.  C.  M.  Smith  against  the 
owner  of  "Brant"  Kennels,  with  a  grand- 
daughter of  the  Great  Canadian  bred  Airedale 
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Hardy's,  the  World's  Angling  Specialists 

In  "Palakona"  Regd.  Split  Bamboo  Fishing  Rods 


Manufacturers  to 

Nil  MAJESTY 
UNO  GEORGE  V. 


THE  Q  BE  A  T 
ENGLISH  FIELD 
says,  "  We  must 
never  forget  that  it 
is  to  HARDY 
Bros,  of  Alnwick  we 
owe  the  supremacy 
we  have  achieved  as 
Bod  makers. 


THE  ?'DE  LUXE"  ROD,  made  of  Steel-hard  "PALAKONA"  is  Hardy's  latest 
design  in  single-handed  rods  for  wet  or  dry  fly  fishing. 

IT  is  the  product  of  the  largest,  and  best  equipped  factory,  supervised  by  the 
champion  Professional  Fly  Casters  and  Anglers  in  Europe,  "Hardy's."  Don't 
forget  that  as  wages  in  Great  Britain  are  75%  less  than  in  America  we  can 
give  greater  value  in  high  class  hand  work.  All  our  rods  are  hand  made  by  ex- 
perts whose  lives  have  been  spent  at  this  work,  for  which  50  GOLD  MEDALS 
nave  been  awarded.  Length  9-ft.,  weight  5%  ozs.;  9-ft.  6-ins.,  weight  b%  ozs.; 
10-ft.,  weight  6  ozs.   AH  fitted  with  Hardy's  patent  screw  grip  reel  fittings. 

DRY  FLIES — As  made  by  us  for  the  late  F.  M.  Halford 
Esq.,  for  whom  we  also  made  rods,  etc. 

GUT  CASTS — The  Angle-American  tapered  mist  color 
No.  1  medium,  No.  2  fine,  as  made  for  Mr.  Halford. 

Stout  to  4X  Ditto,  Ditto  to  3X,  Stout  Lake  to  fine,  Ditto- 
to  medium,  Ex-stout  to  MEDIUM,  Ex-stout  to  stout,  6  ft. 

We  will  be  pleased  to  quote  prices  on  receipt  of  inquiry. 

Hardy  Bros., Manufactory  Alnwick,  England 


We  furnish  Knock  - 

Down  and  in 
various  stages  of 
completion, 

Launches, 

Cruisers, 

Auxiliary 
Yachts, 

Work -Boats, 

and  Hulls  for 
Outboard  Motors. 


Have  ready  for  shipment  finished  hulls  from 
16  ft.  to  28  ft.,  also  some  launches  complete 
with  engine  installed  ready  to  run. 


Robertson  Bros. 


Foot  of 
Bay  St. 


Hamilton 


Mi 
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"Morning  Admiration"  the  Canadian  breed 
winning  out. 

The  judges  were  Messrs.  Fred  Kerr,  the 
first  exhibitor  of  Airedales  at  the  Canadian 


National  Exhibition,  Mr.  D.  A.  Briggs, 
Paris,  a  leading  authority  on  terriers  and  Mr. 
Joe.  Church  of  Waverley  Kennels,  Simcoe, 
a  prominent  breeder  and  Judge  of  the  popular 

Boston  Terrier. 


Manitoba  Field  Trials 


On  Sept.  2nd.  the  field  trial  seasion  of  1920- 
21  opens,  the  first  series  starting  in  Manitoba. 
The  first  meeting  on  the  schedule  will  take 
place  at  Storbuck,  Man.,  under  the  auspices 
of  the  club  which  has  made  that  province 
famous  in  field  trial  annuals,  for  the  Manitoba 
Club  is  one  of  the  very  oldest  in  existence. 
The  meeting  this  year  will  be  the  thirty-fourth 
in  its  history.  From  all  indications,  this 
year's  trials  will  be  one  of  the  old  time  kind. 
Nearly  all  the  prominent  handlers  will  be 
there,  the  grounds  are  in  the  best  of  shape, 
and  prairie  chickens  plentiful,  which  is 
naturally  the  great  factor  in  making  a  field 
trial  centre  desirable.  In  Manitoba,  however, 
chickens  have  been  protected  for  several 
seasons  no  shooting  having  been  allowed 
during  this  period  and  as  a  result  game  has 
multiplied    to    a    wonderful    extent.  The 


Manitoba  Trials  will  open  with  the  old  age 
stake,  to  be  followed  by  derby  and  finally  the 
Manitoba  championship. 

Immediately  following  the  Manitoba  trials, 
the  Irish  setter  stake  for  dogs  of  this  breed 
exclusively,  whelped  on  or  after  Nan.  1st.' 
1919,  will  be  run.  This  stake  is  under  the 
immediate  charge  of  Francis  A.  Walsh,  who 
is  also  the  secretary  of  the  Manitoba  Club.  It 
is  Mr.  Walsh  who  is  mainly  responsible  for  the 
institution  of  this  stake,  but  it  has  been  an 
uphill  undertaking  to  impress  Irish  setter 
lovers  that  this  is  one  event  of  paramount 
importance  to  breeders  of  the  red  Irishman. 
However,  quite  a  few  fanciers  are  taking  to 
the  idea  so  it  is  thought  that  the  first 
stake  for  Irish  setters  that  has  been 
seen  in  a  good  many  years  will  be  worth 
while. 


Canadian 
Natural  History 
Photos 

BONNYCASTLE  DALE 

Coast  Indian  lad  with 
great  string  of  fish  taken 
on  a  tide  with  an  un- 
bailed hook  on  a  long 
cedar  pole,  using  "elbow 
grease"  only  for  a  bait. 
I  have  seen  two  adults 
take  a  ton  on  a  tide. 
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NORTHERN  ONTARIO 

A  Vast  New  Land  of  Promise 

This  vast  new  land  of  promise  is  one  degree  South  of  Winnipeg,  and  is  big  enough  to  include  the  six  New 
England  and  four  Middle  States  of  the  American  Union. 

Aside  from  its  immense  resources  in  timber,  mineral,  waterpower,  fish,  game  and  scenery,  NORTHERN 
ONTARIO  contains  millions  of  acres  of  fertile,  arable  land  fit  for  mixed  farming' which  may  be  had  by  re- 
turned soldiers  and  sailors  in  160  acre  blocks  free;  to  others,  18  years  and  over,  50  cents  per  acre. 

Already  there  are  thousands  of  miles  of  colonization  roads  and  steam  railways  spreading  like  a  spider's 
web  over  a  huge  part  of  that  immense  forest-robed  territory. 
For  free  descriptive  literature,  write 

HON.  MANNING  DOHERT Y,  H.  A.  MacDONELL, 

Minister  of  Agriculture!  Director  of  Colonization, 

Parliament  Bldgs.,  TORONTO,  CANADA 


SCHNOTER& 
SUSPENSORIES 


Y°U  can  enjoy  perfect 
*    comfort  and  freedom. 
Schnoter's  Suspensories 
and  Jock  Straps  have  gain- 
ed their  wide-spread  popu- 
larity by  quality,  wear,  fit 
and  low  price.   If  your  druggist  does  not  carry 
Schnoter's,    ACCEPT  NO   SUBSTITUTE.  Sent 
direct  upon  receipt  of  $1.00. 
Send  for  booklet  of  other  styles  and  prices. 

J.  C.  SCHNOTER  CO. 

628  Sixth  Ave.     Dept.  G     N.  Y.  City 


ALL  KINDSIFIRE  ARMS 

and  FISHING  TACKLE 

BOUGHT,  SOLD  OR  EXCHANGED 

We  carry  a  large  assortment  of  high  grade 
Shot  Guns,  Rifles,  Revolvers,  Automatic  Pistols. 
Hand  Cameras,  Prismatic  and  Field  Glasses. 
Fishing  Tackle,  Hunters  and  Fisherman's  sup- 
plies. Mail  enquiries  solicited  and  will  receive 
most  careful  attention. 

LEVINE  BROTHERS,  Reg'd, 

435-437-439  St.  James  St., 
Phone  Main  8609.  MONTREAL 


Fishermen 

and 

^^^Sl  Campers 

Quick  Relief 

From  the  many 
minor  accidents 
and  bruises  you 
receive  on  your 
vacation  is  afford- 
ed by 

Minard's 
Liniment 

Put  a  Bottle  In 
Your  Outfit 


The  Appeal  of  the  Passenger  Pigeon 


THROUGH  the  generosity  of  Mrs.  Duns- 
more  Sr.  of  Rocanville,  Sask,  the 
Game  Branch  of  the  Saskatchewan 
Department  of  Agriculture,  has  recently 
become  possessed  of  a  fine  specimen  of  the, 
now  extinct,  Passenger  Pigeon.  This  is  one 
of  a  large  and  interesting  collection  of  moun- 
ted specimens  of  our  native  wild  birds,  the 
property  of  Mr.  Dunsmore,  and  the  handi- 
work of  his  father  the  late  J.  MacArthur 
Dunsmore  M.D.C.M.  at  one  time  of  Mitchell, 
Ont. 

Dr.  Dunsmore  was  a  great  student  of  nat- 
ure and  an  amateur  taxidermist  of  acknowledg- 
ed ability.  The  specimen  above  referred  to,was 
procured  and  mounted  by  Dr.  Dunsmore,  at 
least  fifty  years  ago  and  is  in  a  fine  state 
of  preservation. 

With  easy  play  upon  the  imagination,  as 
one  looks  upon  this  beautiful,  sad  eyed  spec- 
imen of  a  one  time  great  family  of  birds,  one 
can  fancy  it  making  this  appeal: — 

"Out  of  love  and  anxiety  for  my  numerous 
cousins  and  friends,  the  many  families  of  birds, 
who  though  sadly  reduced  in  numbers,  yet 
survive,  and  who  if  unmolested  would  again 
multiply  and  perform  their  function  in  life; 
out  of  pity  for  you,  poor,  blind,  cruel  humans, 
who  should  have  been  our  best  friends,  but 
have  proven  to  be  our  most  deadly  enemies, — 
and,  out  of  regard  for  the  well  being  of  this 
old  world  in  which  T  once  lived,  I  shall  unveil 
the  past,  for  me  a  sad  past — and  recall  to 
your  memory  the  history  of  my  race.  These 
painful  memoirs  I  here  review  in  the  earnest 
hope  that  all  who  read  may,  not  from  selfish 
motives  only,  but  rather  through  love  of  the 
beautiful,  and  sympathy  for  the  defenceless, 
become  the  friends  and  champions  of  the 
feathered  race. 

I  belonged  to  a  family  of  birds  which,  in 
point  of  numbers,  not  to  speak  of  beauty  of 
plumage  and  grace  of  motion,  was  the  greatest 
in  all  the  Bird  Kingdom  on  this  North  Ameri- 
can continent.  For  centuries  we  lived  a,nd 
multiplied.  True,  Father  Time  took  his  toll 
of  us  as  of  all  animate  things,  and  the  native 
Red  Men  of  the  continent  also  took  what 
they  required,  but  only  so  much  as  to  satisfy 
their  own  personal  wants,  and  we  lived  and 
prospered.  Prospered  until  the  coming  of  the 
White  Man,  and  the  coming  of  him  who  should 
have  been  our  friend  and  protector,  marked 
the  beginning  of  our  great  persecution  and  sad 
fate. 

As   indicating   how   numerous   we  were 


then,  some  of  your  white  Men  have  written 
in  books,  telling  of  the  single  flights  of  us,  that 
were  so  dense  the  sun  was  darkened,  and 
the  flight  a  mile  wide  by  two  hundred 
and  forty  miles  in  length.  We  were  what  is 
known  as  "Colonial  Birds"  that  is,  we  had  the 
habit  of  congregating  in  great  colonies  in 
some  extensive  wood,  for  the  rearing  of  our 
families.  Some  of  our  colonies  covered 
areas  of  from  sixty  to  one  hundred  square 
miles  of  wooded  territory,  and  so  dense  was 
our  population,  that  there  would  be  as  many 
as  one  hundred  of  our  homes  in  a  single  tree. 
In  these  colonies  for  centuries  we  had  lived 
happily  together  and  reared  our  families  each 
year,  going  south  for  the  winter  and  returning 
in  the  spring. 

Then,  as  I  have  said,  to  our  continent  came 
your  white  man,  and  they  came  in  ever  in- 
creasing numbers  spreading  out  over  the  face 
of  the  country,  cutting  down  woods  and  plant- 
ing fields.  True,  we  took  a  toll  of  their  planted 
seeds,  but  we  and  all  the  other  birds'  families 
devoured  countless  numbers  of  the  insect 
pests,  which,  without  birds  to  hold  them  in 
check,  would  have  increased  so  enormously 
that  they  would  have  devoured  the  White 
Man's  living.  These  things  however,  he  was 
too  ignorant  to  understand,  and  our  persecu- 
tion began.  He  followed  us  to  our  colonies, 
he  came  in  thousands :  he  came  with  clubs  and 
bags,  he  came  with  shot  gun  and  with  swivel 
guns,  with  nets  and  with  snares,  and,  our 
destruction  was  frightful. 

We  mother  birds  loved  our  young  as  your 
human  mothers  love  their  babes,  and  we 
could  not  desert  our  children,  so  were  sacri- 
ficed. Our  children  could  not  yet  seek  safety 
in  flight  so  we  and  they  were  slaughtered  in 
great  numbers,  were  packed  in  barrels,  load- 
ed on  trains  and  shipped  to  the  great  markets 
where  we  were  offered  for  sale,  and  when  the 
markets  became  glutted  by  the  immense  quan- 
tities of  us  offered,  we  were  carted  off  in 
wagons  and  fed  to  the  hogs.  Year  after 
year  this  ruthless  slaughter  went  on,  and  even 
when  in  the  year  1897  the  Senate  of  Ohio, 
appointed  a  select  committee  to  investigate 
and  report  to  the  Senate  upon  the  advisabil- 
ity of  placing  some  restriction  upon  the 
wholesale  slaughter,  this  committee  of 
enlightened  (?)  men  brought  in  the  report 
that: 

"The  Passenger  Pigeon  needs  no  protection; 
wonderfully  prolific,  having  the  vast  forests 
of  the  north  for  it's  breeding  grounds,  travel- 
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For  5 Days  Wear 

We'll  Bend  you  a  genuine  Gophir  Gem, 
mounted  in  solid  14kt  gold,  so  you  can  wear 
it  free  for  five  full  days.  IF  YOU  CAN  TELL 
IT  FROM  A  DIAMOND- SEND  IT  BACK. 
Gophir  Gems  are  cut  like  diamonds,  stand 
all  diamond  tests,  and  are  guaranteed  for 
a  lifetime. 

Simply  send  your  name  and  address  for 
our  new  Gophir  Gem  book.  Select  from  it 
the  goods  desired.  After  five  days  free  trial, 
if  you  want  to  keep  them,.-  pay  on  instal- 
ments as  low  as  $1.50  monthly.  No  red  tape, 
your  credit  is  good. 

Send  today  for  booklet,  and  full  details 
oi  our  free-trial,  easy  payment  plan. 

The  Gophir  Diamond  Co.,  Limited 
Dept.   V-9      140  YongeSt.  Toronto 


TELLS   HOW  FAR   YOU  WALK 

The  American  Pedometer 

Regulates  to  Step  and  Registers  Exact  Dis- 
'  r  tances;  Simple,  Accurate,  Durable. 

Indispensable  to  every  lov- 
er of  outdoor  sport  and  es- 
pecially to  those  who  love 
WALKING.  Instructive  be- 
cause of  value  in  determining 
distances:  a  necessary  ad- 
junct to  compass  and  as  use- 
ful to  SPORTSMEN.  It  fur- 
nishes the  true  solution  of 
many  a  disputed  question  of 
how  far  it  is  to  or  from  vari- 
ous points.  Best  of 
all  it  is  a  wonder- 
ful health  promotor 
because  its  interest- 
ing notations  afford 
real    incentive  for 
WALKING.  Whe- 
ther you  walk  for 
health,  business  or 
pleasure— anywhere, 
everywhere,  the 
AMERICAN  Pedo- 
meter tells  the  whole 
story  of  just  how 
far  you  have  trav- 
elled. 

FULLY 
GUARANTEED 
One  Hundred  Mile 
Pedometer.  $3.00 
Sold  by  all  Dealers  or  Direct 

AMERICAN  PEDOMETER  COMPANY 

902  Chapel  St.,  New  Haven,  Conn. 
E.  &  A.  GUNTHER  CO.     -    Toronto,  Canada 
Agents  for  the  Dominion  of  Canada 


DANIEL'S  PATENT  SIGHT  is  pleasing  riflemen  from 
all  parts  of  the  American  continent.  There's  a  reason. 
Price  $2.50.    Chas.  Daniel,  Melbourne,  Wash.,  U.S.A. 


Get  'em 
Like  This 

Professionals,  amateurs,  wo- 
men and  even  children  are 
making  record  catches  of  all 
kinds  of  game  fish,  trolling  or 
casting  with  my 

Rush. 
TangoMhinows 

REGISTERED  TRADE  MAEK 

The  liveliest  bait  that  floats.  They  wig- 
gle, dive  and  swim  like  a  minnow  in  action. 
The  Tangos  get  the  big  ones — Bass,  Pick- 
erel, Pike,  Muscallunge,  Lake  Trout  and 
Brook  Trout. 

The  Troutango 

(Trade  Mark) 

is  a  fly  rod 
bait  —  a  killer 
for  trout  and  small  mouth  bass.  No  big- 
ger than  a  good  fat  cricket  but  livelier 
than  any  cricket  you  ever  saw.  $1.00 
each;  cabinet  of  6  assorted  colors  $6.00. 


Victory  Finish 


(Trade  Mark) 

Rush  Tango 

A  dazzling 
combination  of 
gold  and  silver,  iridescent  blended  colors 
— artistically  designed.  Lures  game  fish 
when  other  bait  fails.  In  regular,  junior, 
midget  and  S.  0.  S.  models  $1.25  each, 
eight  assorted  in  compartment  case  $10.00. 

Rush  Tango  Minnows  in  regular  colors 
$1.00  each  or  set  of  4  assorted  colors  and 
models  $4.00. 

AT  YOUR  DEALERS  or 
POST  PAID  INSURED 


Money  order  or  stamps,  mailed  direct. 
Illustrated  catalog  in  colors  with  in- 
structions sent  FREE. 


R  Street. 


J.  K.  RUSH 

Syracuse,  N.Y. 
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ling  hundreds  of  miles  in  search  of  food  it 
is  here  today  and  else-where  to-morrow,  and 
no  ordinary  destruction  can  lessen  them  or 
be  missed  from  the  myriads  that  are  yearly 
produced." 

What  is  the  result?  To-day  not  a  single 
specimen  of  our  once  innumerable  family  re- 
mains. We  have  been  completely  exterminated, 
and  not  all  the  ingenuity  of  men  can  replace 
so  much  as  a  single  feather  of  one  of  our 
race.  Oh,  Man,  I  have  broken  my  sleep  of 
over  fifty  years  to  warn  you,  that  unless  you 
too  awake  from  your  lethal  slumber,  and 
turn  protector  where  here-to-fore  you  have 
been  our  relentless  enemy,  then  your  best 
friends,  the  Wild  Birds  of  North  America, 
already  sadly  depleted  in  numbers  will, 
family  after  family,  follow  the  fate  of  the 
Passenger  Pigeon,  and  the  ravages,  already 
alarming,  of  the  gopher,  the  grass-hopper,  the 
saw-fly,  and  the  thousand  other  harmful 
mammals  and  insects  will  increase  beyond  all 


control,  and  you  will  by  your  folly  have  en- 
compassed your  own  ruin."  * 

I  had  not  expected  my  Passenger  Pigeon 
to  make  so  long  a  speech,  but  he  had  a  mes- 
sage which  he  felt  he  must  deliver,  and  just  in 
closing  may  I  in  support  of  his  very  strong 
concluding  statement,  quote  two  of  the  fore- 
most living  authorities  on  birds  in  their 
relation  to  agriculture.  Frank  M.  Chapman, 
author  of  several  books  on  birds,  and  a 
curator  in  the  American  Museum  of  Natural 
History,  is  reported  to  have  on  a  recent 
occasion  used  this  language;  "Without  the 
service  rendered  by  birds,  the  ravages  of  the 
insects  and  animals  they  feed  upon  would 
render  the  earth  unhabitable." 

H.  W.  Henshaw,  Chairman  of  the  Bureau 
of  Biological  Survey  for  the  United  States  is 
thus  quoted;  "If  birds  were  exterminated  it 
is  believed  that  not  only  would  successful 
agriculture  be  impossible,  but  the  destruction 
of  the  greater  part  of  all  vegetation  would 
follow." 


Valuable  Information  About  the  Rabbit  Plague 


Editor,  Rod  and  Gun  In  Canada. 

Seeing  the  remarks  in  the  last  few  issues  of 
Rod  and  Gun,  regarding  the  rabbit  plague, 
and  the  desire  for  a  general  discussion,  I 
thought  I  would  write  what  I  have  observed, 
hoping  it  will  throw  a  little  light  on  the  sub- 
ject. I  have  been  living  in  the  North  for 
the  past  ten  years,  spending  most  of  the  win- 
ters trapping,  and  was  following  that  game, 
in  the  winter  of  fourteen  and  fifteen,  when  the 
plague  hit  the  rabbits,  the  rabbits  dying  off 
the  following  spring. 

I  think  if  any  (whose  opinions  are  that 
the  rabbits  migrate),  had  been  here  then,  they 
would  have  seen  enough  dead  rabbits  lying 
around,  to  relieve  their  minds  for  all  time,  of 
the  possibility  of  the  rabbits  migrating. 

The  fact  that  they  do  not  become  scarce, 
until  this  disease  hits  them,  and  I  for  one  who 
have  seen  them,  know  that  they  are  in  no 
condition,  then,  to  migrate. 

For  two  or  three  years  after  they  died  off, 
I  did  not  see  a  rabbit,  and  only  an  occasional 
track  on  the  snow  in  the  winter,  but  this 
winter  they  are  quite  plentiful,  and  I  believe 
by  next  fall  there  will  be  as  many  as  ever. 

Personally  I  do  not  think  they  are  ever 
free  from  this  disease,  I  think  that  only  a  few 
of  the  strongest  survive,  and  even  those  have 
this  disease  in  a  mild  form.    I  killed  three  this 


winter,  to  see  what  condition  they  were  in, 
and  the  seeds  of  this  disease  were  there,  and 
at  this  stage,  I  am  sure  many  would  pass  it 
by  and  not  see  it,  as  the  rabbits  were  in  fine 
condition,  otherwise,  and  quite  fat.  These 
rabbits  had  ten  or  twenty  microbes  (I  call 
them  microbes  to  give  them  a  name)  on  the 
intestines.  They  are  watery,  transparent 
things,  with  a  little  piece  of  white  in  the  centre, 
like  cotton  batten.  As  the  disease  gets  worse, 
the  rabbits  become  covered  with  blisters,' 
between  the  skin  and  flesh,  which  eventually 
gets  all  through  the  flesh,  and  if  you  cut  into 
them,  they  ooze  thousands  of  these  microbes. 

In  the  Spring  of  fifteen  there  was  quite  a 
boom  in  little  foxes,  and  I  dug  out  several 
young  ones  from  their  dens,  which  I  fed  on 
rabbits,  but  the  rabbits  became  so  corrupt 
with  this  disease,  that  I  could  not  skin  them, 
so  I  turned  the  foxes  loose. 

I  noticed  when  digging  out  the  foxes,  that 
wherever  there  was  a  den  with  foxes  in  it, 
there  were  from  ten  to  thirty  dead  rabbits, 
piled  around  the  mouth  of  the  den,  which  the 
young  foxes  were  eating.  It  was  rather 
unusual,  so  many  dead  rabbits,  but  it  was  so 
easy  for  the  old  fox  to  catch  them  when  they 
were  dying  off,  and  naturally  she  would  take 
them  home  for  her  pups.  The  following 
Spring,  a  friend  of  mine  was  digging  fox  dens, 
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but  had  no  luck,  he  said  there  were  young 
foxes,  but  they  were  dead  in  their  dens,  which 
looks  as  if  they  depended  on  rabbits  for  food. 

Foxes  used  to  be  very  plentiful  here,  and 
I  caught  several,  the  winters  before  the  rab- 
bits died  off,  but  they  became  scarce,  and  this 
winter  I  never  saw  one  track.  Twice  this 
winter  I  have  seen  questions  asked  in  a  Mont- 
real weekly  paper  regarding  this  same  disease, 
in  the  rabbits,  and  on  both  occasions,  they 
were  told  it  was  tapeworm,  and  would  be 
fit  to  eat,  if  thoroughly  cooked.  In  no  stage 
of  the  disease  did  I  see  anything  that  resem- 
bled tapeworm,  and  can  only  say,  "Deliver 
me." 

The  rabbits  here  seem  to  live  most  entirely 
on  small  brush,  which  in  the  winter  they  cut 
off  above  the  snow,  and  when  it  falls  over 
they  eat  the  top  branches. 

Now  I  have  noticed  that  when  the  rabbits 
become  very  plentiful,  as  they  are  the  year 
before  dying  off,  this  small  brush  is  nearly 
all  consumed,  and  in  fourteen  and  fifteen, 
rabbits  girdled  large  tamarack  trees,  as  far 
above  the  snow  as  they  could  reach,  the  only 
time  I  have  ever  seen  them  girdle  large  trees. 

Early  that  same  fall,  the  rabbits  raided 
the  farmers'  green-feed  fields,  doing  consider- 
able damage,  I  also  saw  a  hay  stack,  which 
had  much  the  appearance  of  a  huge  mushroom 
in  shape,  eaten  away  in,  all  around  the  bot- 
tom, by  the  rabbits;  ane  morning  early  I 
counted  over  fifty  rabbits  around  this  same 
hay  stack. 

One  other  thing  I  noticed,  while  trapping 
during  the  winter  of  fourteen,  was  that  the 
rabbits  themselves  turned  cannibal  eating 
their  own  kind.  I  laid  out  several  dead  rab- 
bits, along  the  trap  line,  to  see  if  they  would 
be  molested  by  fur-bearers,  and  was  greatly 
surprised  the  first  time,  I  saw  two  rabbits 
eating  the  carcass  of  a  dead  one,  though  it 
became  a  common  sight,  from  then  on  till 
Spring. 

At  this  time  you  can  get  very  close,  without 
disturbing   them,   and   I   have   stood  and 


watched  them  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  while 
they  nibbled  away,  a  queer  part  of  it  being, 
that  they  eat  fur  and  all. 

Of  course  this  has  no  bearing  on  their 
disappearance,  at  least  not  here,  as  the  dead 
were  very  much  in  evidence,  in  the  Spring, 
but  I  think  it  is  a  fact  of  which  very  few  know, 
<at  least  I  have  never  heard  anyone  mention  it. 

I  cannot  account  for  Mr.  Hodgson,  seeing 
no  dead  ones  around,  and  can  only  say  that 
the  crows  can  get  away  with  a  lot  of  carrion. 
I  recently  noticed  a  beef  carcass,  (I  had  out 
for  coyote  bait  this  winter)pretty  welLcleaned, 
and  its  only  about  a  week  since  the  first  crow 
put  in  an  appearance.  Dead  rabbits  are  also 
dainty  morsels,  to  the  skunk,  after  his  winter's 
fast,  and  I  don't  believe  a  bear  would  pass 
them  by  when  he  first  emerges  from  his  den 
in  the  spring. 

Now  it  seems  to  me,  that  if  the  rabbits  nil 
over  the  country  have  this  disease,  that  it 
is  probable,  that  they  do  not  all  die  off  at 
the  same  time,  which  might  account  for 
the  disappearance  of  the  lynx,  after  the  rab- 
bits die  off,  as  they  are  great  travellers  any- 
way, and  would  probably  ramble  till  they 
found  a  good  hunting  ground.  I  notice  in 
this  question  in  the  Montreal  paper,  the 
enquirer  states  that  the  rabbits  are  covered 
with  blisters,  (that  is  the  stage  when  they 
will  soon  be  dying -off,)  while  the  rabbits  I 
opened  here  this  winter,  only  had  the  disease 
in  a  very  mild  form,  so  you  see  the  rabbits 
will  be  plentiful  here,  when  they  are  dying 
off  where  the  enquirer  wrote  from. 

Well  I  for  one  would  like  to  see  a  further 
discussion,  in  regard  to  the  rabbit  plague,  I 
think  everybody  in  the  North  country  knows 
that  the  rabbits  die  off  every  seven  years,  but 
I  think  they  are  very  few  who  give  it  any 
study,  one  has  to  be  a  true  lover  of  Nature, 
and  the  great  out-doors  to  do  that. 
Yours  truly, 

F.  Naylor. 

Colinton,  Alta. 


5000  FACTS  ABOUT  CANADA. 

"Canada  in  a  nutshell"  is  an  apt  description 
of  the  popular  "5000  Facts  About  Canada," 
the  thirteenth  annual  edition  of  which  is  out 
for  1920,  as  compiled  by  Frank  Yeigh,  the 
well-known  Canadian  authority.  It  is  a  most 
■striking  illustration  of  the  trade,  finances, 
industries  and  resources  of  the  Dominion  in 


concrete  form  and  will  prove  a  revelation  to 
even  the  best  informed.  This  new  issue 
contains  a  wealth  of  new  matter,  including 
final  War  facts.  It  contains  no  less  than  50 
chapters  of  facts  all  told,  ranging  alphabeti- 
cally from  "Agriculture"  to  "Yukon."  Cop- 
ies may  be  had  from  newsdealers  or  by  sending 
25  cents  to  the  Canadian  Facts  Publishing  Co., 
588  Huron  Street,  Toronto. 


Ontario  Rifle  Association  Matches,  1920 


J.  W.  Smith 


Although  the  attendance  at  the  Ontario 
Rifle  Association  Matches  this  year  did  not 
come  up  to  the  expected  mark,  the  shoot  was 
a  decided  success,  and  general  satisfaction  was 
expressed  by  both  officials  and  competitors. 
The  entries  numbered  220,  as  compared  wfth 
about  190  last  year.  The  weather  throughout 
was  fine  with  the  exception  of  the  first  day 
when  rain  fell,  but  the  program  was  completed 
according  to  schedule.  The  actual  shooting 
conditions  were  extraordinarily  good,  a  feature 
being  the  almost  entire  absence  of  wind 
during  the  five  days.  The  only  trouble 
experienced  was  caused  by  mirage  and  changes 
in  light,  but  never  to  a  great  extent. 

The  result  of  these  conditions  was  that 
scoring  was  high,  and  in  some  individual 
causes  quite  phenomenal.  The  marking  and 
register— keeping  was  all  that  could  be  desired, 
credit  being  chiefly  due  to  the  Range  and  Butt 
officers.  With  such  names  as  Col.  W.  But- 
cher, Col.  J.  I.  McLaren,  Lt.-Col.  S.J.  Huggins, 
Lt.  Col.  A.  Elliott,  Lt.  Col.  W.  Wallace, 
Maj.  W.  C.  King,  Maj.  E.  H.  Price,  and  Capt. 
A.  Pain  in  charge  of  the  arrangement's,  it  was 
a  foregone  conclusion  that  the_matches  would 
be  a  success. 

Whilst  there  was  some  difference  of  opinion 
concerning  the  new  rifle,  it  was  generally 
conceded  that  it  was  doing  satisfactory  work 
as  a  target  weapon.  Marksmen  are  apt  to 
blame  their  rifles  for  off-shots  when  they 
themselves  are  really  to  blame.  It  must  be 
remembered  that  the  distance  between  the 
backsight  on  the  Ross  was  about  half  as  long 
again  as  on  the  short  Lee-Eniield.  Therefore, 
it  is  more  difficult  for  the  marksman  to  detect 
deviations  from  the  line  of  sight  with  the  latter 
rifle  than  with  the  former.  With  the  smaller 
sight  radius,  great  care  is  necessary  on  the 
pull  to  have  the  foresight  at  a  uniform  position 
in  the  U.  of  the  backsight  for  every  shot, 
otherwise,  an  incorrect  line  of  sight  is  the 
result. 

Amongst  those  who  attended,  Staff-Sergt. 
H.  Morris,  who  has  been  shooting  for  47  years, 
was  a  conspicuous  figure.  From  this  year's 
Bisley  Team,  three  members  were  present, 
Sgt.  W.  A.  Hawkins,  Capt.  J.  H.  Vincent,  and 
Pte.  W.  J.  Irvine.  Other  well-l^nown  marks- 
men noticed  were  Mayor  F.  Mortimer,  Lt.- 
Col.  W.  0.  Morris,  Sgt.  G.  Russell,  Sgt.  M.  H. 
Lee,  Lieut.  W.  L.  Dymond,  Capt.  W.  Swaine, 
and  the  two  Steele  brothers  of  Guelph. 
fr  Space  will  not  permit  a  detailed  description 
of  each  match,  but  a  few  outstanding  facts  of 


marksmanship  must  be  mentioned.  First 
and  foremost  is  the  wonderfully  consistent 
shooting  of  Sgt.  Kawkins,  who  won  both 
aggregates  with  ease.  Hawkins  certainly 
demonstrated  in  a  remarkable  way  what  could 
be  done  with  the  new  rifle.  In  the  single 
events,  Pte.  R.  Storrar's  score  of  69  out  of  a 
possible  70  in  the  Duke  of  Cornwall  and  York 
Match  was  a  splendid  feat,  as  was  Lieut.  Spr- 
inks'  101  in  the  Tait-Brassey,  and  Lieut. 
Humphries'  68  in  the  Banker's.  The  classic 
event,  the  Lieutenant  Governor's,  was  won 
by  Major  Mortimer,  although  closely  pressed 
by  anotner  competitor.  Both  men  scored 
49  in  the  final  stage  at  600  yds,  and  tied  for 
the  Gold  Medal,  the  Major  winning  easily 
in  the  resultant  and  shoot-off. 

Leading  scores  are  as  follows: — 
City  of  Hamilton  Match. 

Scores — 

Range,  500  yds.,  Rounds,   7,  deliberate. 


1.  *Capt.  R.Cross,  38th   34 

2.  Pte.  C.W.Morgan,  W.O.R   34 

3.  Pte.  C.  Tyers,  G.G.F.G   34 

4.  Maj.  R.J.  Davidson,  38th   33 

5.  Mr.  E.  Water,  St.  Helena  R.A   33 

6.  Staff-Sgt.  W.  Yates,  A.  &  S.H   33 

7.  Mr.  W.Webster,  St.  Helena  R.A   33 

8.  Cadet-Lieut.  H.  Minter,  Ottawa  C.I   33 

9.  Sgt.  G.  Hall,  48th.  H   33 

10.  Pte.  II.  Cannon,  Irish  Rgt   32 

11.  Staff-Sgt.  J.  Bryant,  R.C.O.C   32 

*  Medal. 

Teams  (5  Men). 

1.  38th.,  Ottawa  1   150 

2.  St.  Helena  R.A   145 

3.  91st.  Highlanders,  Hamilton  126 

4.  York  Rangers,  Toronto   90 

City  of  Toronto  Match. 


First  Stage,  seven  rounds  at  500  yrds., 
seven  rounds  at  600  yds. 

Second  stage,  ten  rounds  at  600  yds. 


1.  *Sgt.  G.  Emslie,  48th.  H  115 

2.  Sgt.  J. T.Steele,  C.A.S.C  .114 

3.  Sgt.  A.  Lucas,  Q.O.R  113 

4.  Pte.  H.  Carey,  Y.R  113 

5.  Pte.W.  J.Irvine,  G.G.F.G  112 

6.  Pte.  A.  Emo,  R.G  HI 

7.  Sgt.  H.  White,  R.G  HI 

8.  Lt.  Col.  W.  O.  Morris,  C.E.F  Ill 

9.  Mr.  A.  J.  McCusker,  Irish  R.A  110 

10.  Pte. F.R.Allen, W.O.R  110 

1 1 .  Q.M.Sgt.  W.  Davidson,  48th.H  110 

12.  Sgt.  W.  Hawkins,  48th.H  110 

13.  Lieut.  W.D.Sprinks,  Y.R  109 
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IVER  JOHNSON 

TY  AUTOMATIC 

E VO  L V E 


"See,  it  can't  go  off  accidentally* * 


"The  only  way  to  discharge  an  Iver 
Johnson  is  to  pull  the  trigger  (1)  all  the 
way  back.  This  action  raises  the  lifter  (2) 
which  forces  the  hammer  (3)  to  cocking 
position.  When  lifter  is  at  its  highest 
point,  the  hammer  covers  the  firing  pin 
(4)  and  at  this  position  the  hammer  is 
released,  striking  the  lifter,  which  in 
turn  strikes  the  firing  pin." 

No  impact  can  force  the  hammer  against  the 
firing  pin.  Thus  the  world-famous  slogan  "Ham- 
mer the  Hammer."  And  that  is  why  women 
are  not  timid  about  having  an  Iver  Johnson  in 
the  home. 

Drawn  tempered  piano-wire  springs  keep  the 
Iver  Johnson  permanently  alive  and  alert.  And 
the  perfect  rifled  barrel  speeds  the  bullet  straight 
as  a  streak  of  light. 

Choice  of  three  grips  :  Regular,  Perfect  Rub- 
ber, Western  Walnut. 

IVER  JOHNSON'S  ARMS  &  CYCLE  WORKS 

157  River  St.,  Fitchburg,  Mass. 
99  Chambers  St..  N.  Y.    717  Market  St.,  San  Francisco 


If  your  dealer  hasn't  in  stock  the 
particular  model  you  want,  send 
us  his  name  and  address.  We  will 
supply  you  through  him. 
Three  Booklets— One  or  All  Free 
on  Request 

"A" — Arms;  "B" — -Bicycles; 
"C" — Motorcycles 


Iver  Johnson  Single  and 
Double  Barrel  Shotguns 
combine  accuracy  and 
dependability. 


Iver  Johnson  "Su- 
perior" Roadster 
Bicycle,  $55.00 
Other  Models 
$37.50  to  $65.00 
No  extra  charge  for 
Coaster  Brake 
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14.  Lieut.  A.  R.  Humphries,  G.A.M.C  109 

15.  Capt.  W.  Kaufman,  Oxford  R  108 

16.  Capt.  C.Gibson,  13th  108 

17.  Maj.G.  Mortimer,  G.G.F.G  108 

18.  Sgt.  P.  Lunn,  103rd  108 

19.  Lieut.  L.  Johnson,  G.G.F.G  108 

20.  Sgt.  W.  Jaffray,  R.G  108 

*  Gold  Medal. 

Teams  (5  Men). 

1.  48th.  Highlanders,  Toronto  318 

2.  Royal  Grenadiers,  Toronto  309 

3.  Governor  General's  F.G.,  Ottawa  307 

4.  GuelphR.A.,Guelph  305 

5.  38th.Batt.  O.R.,  Ottawa  305 

Gibson  Rapid  Fire  Match. 
Range  500  yds.  Rounds,  seven,  in  one 
minute. 

1.  Sgt.W.  Dow,Q.O.R   33 

2.  Sgt.  J.  T.Steele,  C.A.S.C   33 

3.  Sgt.  A.  Lucas,  Q.O.R   33 

4.  Lt.-Col.  W.O.  Morris,  C.E.F   32 

5.  Pte.  W.  J.  Irvine,  G.G.F.G   32 

6.  Pte.  A.  Emo,  R.G   31 

7.  Maj.  A.  Jackson,  Duff.  Rifles   31 

8.  Sgt.  G.  Russell,  G.G.F.G   31 

9.  Capt.  T.  G.  Margetts,  R.L   31 

10.  Pte.  J.  Templeton,  Q.O.R   31 

It.  Pte.  A.  Whitehead,  38th   31 

12.  Maj.  G.Mortimer,  G.G.F.G..:   31 

Duke  of  Cornwall  and  York  Match 
Ranges  500  yds.  and  600  yds.,  seven  rounds 
at  each  range. 

1.  *Pte.  E.  Storrar,  48th. H   69 

2.  f  Pte.  C.  Tyers,  G.G.F.G   67 

3.  Sgt.-Maj.T.  Easterly,  13th   67 

4.  C.Q.M.Sgt.  W.Davidson,  90th   67 

5.  Pte.  C.Gallahon,R.G   66 

6.  Maj.  G.Mortimer,  G.G.F.G   66 

7.  Sgt.  G.  Russell,  G.G.F.G   66 

8.  Pte.  R.E.Leake,  103rd   66 

9.  Sgt.  J.  P.  White,  Q.O.R   66 

10.  Sgt.  G.Hall,  48th  '   65 

11.  Pte.  W.  Reid,  R.G   65 

12.  Sgt.  J.T.Steele,  C.A.S.C   65 

13.  Sgt,  J.  Brown,  1st.  Bn.  O.R   65 

14.  Maj.  J.  Jeffrey,  R.M.C   65 

15.  Sgt.  P.  Lunn,  103rd   65 

16.  Capt.  W.  Swaine,  C.M.C.C.   65 

17.  Q.M.Sgt. W.Davidson, 48th   65 

18.  Capt.  R.  Cross,  38th.   65 


*  Silver  Medal,    f   Bronze  Medal.  \ 


Bankers'  Match. 

Ranges  500  yds.  and  600  yds,  seven  round 
at  each  range". 

1.  Lieut.  A.R.Humphries,  C.A.M.C   68 

2.  Sgt.  H.  White,  R.G   67 

3.  Lieut.  J.  A.  Steele,  C.A.S.C   67 

4.  Sgt.W.  A.  Hawkins,  48th.H   66 


5.  Capt.  W.C.Butler,  W.O.R   66 

6.  Capt.  J.  W.Smith,  W.O.R   66 

7.  Lieut.  W.  D.Sprinks,  Y.R   66 

8.  Sgt.G.  Emslie,48th.H   66 

9.  Pte.  R.  Storrar,  48th. H   66 

10.  Pte.  H.  Whitehorn,  R.G   66 

11.  Sgt.  J.  T.Steele,  C.A.S.C   65 

12.  Pte.  H.  Carey,  Y.R   65 

13.  Pte.  J.  Lowry,  30th   64 

14.  Staff-Sgt.D.McInnes,19th.A.D   64 

15.  Sgt.  R.  Menzies,  Q.O.R   64 

16.  Lieut.  A.  Martin,  1st.  Cal.  R   64 

17.  Lieut.  W.L.Dymond,  C.S.  of  M   64 

18.  Sgt.  P.  Lunn,  103rd   64 

19.  Maj.  A.  Jackson,  Duff.  Rifles   64 

20.  Sgt.  R.  Chamberlain,  103rd   64 

21.  Sgt.  A.  Lucas,  Q.O.R   64 


Lieutenant-Governor's  Match. 

1st.  stage,  seven  rounds  at  500  yds.,  seve 


rounds  at  600  yds. 
2nd.  Stage,  ten  rounds  at  600  yds. 

1.  *MajorG.  Mortimer,  G.G.F.G  116 

2..  fCorpl.  J.  W.Smith,  W.O.R  116 

3.  Maj.  J.  Jeffery,  R.M.C  115 

4.  Lieut.  A.Martin,  1st.  Cal.  R  113 

5.  Sgt.  W.  A.  Hawkins,  48th.H  112 

6.  Maj.  W.King,  46th  Ill 

7.  Pte.  R.  Storrar,  48th  Ill 

8.  Pte.  H.  Whitehorn,  R.G  Ill 

9.  Pte.  A.  Wilson,  38th    Ill 

10.  Lt.-Col. W.  A.Morris,  C.E.F  110 

11.  Sgt.  H.White,  R.G  110 

12.  C.S.M.I.  J.Trainor,  R.C.R  109 

13.  Pte.  A.  Whitehead,  38th  109 

14.  Pte.  W.J.  Irvine,  G.G.F.G  109 

15.  Sgt. .  P.  White,  Q.  O.  R.,  108 

16.  Sgt.  G.Russell,  G.G.F.G  108 

17.  Lieut.  W.  D.Sprinks,  Y.R  108 

18.  Lieut.  S.  Annand,  103rd  108 

19.  Maj.  R.J.  Davidson,  38th  108 

20.  Pte.  R.E.Leake,  103rd  108 

*  Gold  Medal,  f  Silver  Medal. 


Tait — Brassey  Match. 
Ranges  200  yds.,  500  yds.,  and  600  yds.,, 
seven  rounds  at  each  range. 

1.  Lieut.  W.  D.Sprinks,  Y.R  101 

2.  Sgt.  W.A.Hawkins,  48th.H  100 

3.  Col.  J.  I.  McLaren,  4th.  Inf.  Brig   99 

4.  Pte.  A.  Wilson,  38th   $9 

5.  Maj.  G.Mortimer,  G.G.F.G   99  , 

6.  CorplJ.  Lowry,  30th  ,   99, 

7.  Sgt.  B.Lawson,  G.G.F.G  

8.  Capt.  W.C.Butler,  W.O.R   98  « 

9.  StafT-Sgt.D.McInnes,  19th   98 

10.  Sgt.  P.  Lunn,  103rd   97 

11.  Sgt.  H.  White,  R.G.,   97 

12.  Maj.  R.J.  Davidson,  38th   96  i 

13.  Sgt.G.Emslie,48th.H   96' 
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"What's  for  Supper" 

The  great  question  with  hungry 
fishermen  is  answered  favorably  when 
KLIM  is  on  the  job.  Biscuits,  flap- 
jacks, puddings — every  tasty  camp 
dish  is  given  a  delicious  milk  flavor 
by  the  addition  of  this  powdered 
separated  milk.  It  gives  the  real 
''home"  taste  to  tea,  coffee,  or  cocoa. 
Easy  to  carry  with  you,  light  and 
compact.  Use  Klim  from  the  tin  as 
you  need  it.  It  is  not  affected  by 
weather  if  kept  dry.  To  make  into 
liquid,  just  whip  into  water. 
Takes  only  a  minute. 


Get  sufficient  Klim  from  your  grocer  to  last 
:he  entire  trip. 


CANADIAN  MILK 


PRODUCTS,  I-IMITED 

TORONTO 
Montreal  Winnipeg 


470 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


14.  Pte.  R.  Storrar,  48th.H   95 

15.  Sgt.G.  Russell,  G.G.F.G   95 

16.  Pte.  C.  Tyers,  G.G.F.G   95 

Teams  (5  Men). 

1.  Governor  General's,  F.G.,  Ottawa   566 

2.  48th.  Highlanders,  Toronto  559 

3.  Royal  Grenadiers,  Toronto  546 

4.  Western  Ontario  Regiment,  London  .545 

5.  38th.  Batt.  O.R.,  Ottawa  536 

Mackenzie  Match. 
Range,  600  yds.,  seven  rounds. 

1.  Corpl.  J.  Barrett,  5th.  F.B   35 

2.  Sgt.  R.  Clarke,  R.G   35 

3.  Sgt.  H.E.  Smith,  W.O.R   34 

4.  Pte. R.E.Leake,  103rd   34 

5.  Pte.  A.  Wilson,  38th   34 

6.  R.S.M.  A.  Stone,  13th   34 

7.  Capt.  W.  Swaine,  C.M.C.C   33 

8.  Pte.  J.  Steadman,Y.R   33 

9.  Capt.  W.  Fowler,  Y.R   33 

10.  Corpl.  J.  Lowry,  30th   33 

11.  Pte.  J.  Templeton,  Q.O.R   33 

12:  Sgt.  T.  Angear,  1st.  Cal.  R   33 

13.  Lt.-Col.W.  Head,  30th   44 

Tyro  Aggregate 

1.  *Pte.  C.  Tyers,  G.G.F.G  423 

2.  fMaj.  R.J.  Davidson,  38th  413 

*  Silver  Medal,  t  Bronze  Medal. 

Oster  Match. 
Ranges  200  yds,  and  600  yds.  Rounds 
seven  at  200  yds.,  and  ten  at  600  yds. 

1.  Sgt.  W.  A.  Hawkins,  48th.H   82 

2.  Sgt.  G.  Emslie,  48th.H   82 

3.  Sgt.  Bug.  P.  Williams,  Q.O.R   80 

4.  Sgt.  J.  T.  Steele,  C.A.S.C   80 

5.  Sgt.  W.  Lennox,  48th.H   80 

6.  Sgt.  P.  Lunn,  103rd...   80 

7.  Maj.  J.  Jeffery,  R.M.C   79 

8.  Lieut.  W.D.Sprinks,  Y.R   79 

9.  Q.M.Sgt.W.  Davidson,  48th.H   79 

10.  Pte.  R.  Storrar,  48th.H   78 

11.  Pte.  H.Whitehorn,R.G   78 

12.  Pte.  C.  Gallahon,  R.G   78 

13.  Pte.  A.  Wilson,  38th   78 

14.  Sgt.  H.White,  R.G   78 

5.  Pte.  J.  Hillis,  R.G   78 

All-Comers'  Aggregate  Match. 
For  highest  aggregate  in  City  of  Toronto 
(1st.  stage  only),  Duke  of  Cornwall  and  York, 
Bankers',  Lieutenant-Governor's  (1st.  stage 
only),  and  Oster  Matches. 

1.  *Sgt.W.  A.  Hawkins,  48th.H  345 

2.  Sgt.  H.  White,  R.G  340 

3.  Sgt.  H.  Emslie,  48th.  H  339 

4.  Sgt.  J. T.Steele,  C.A.S.C  336 

5.  Q.M.  Sgt.  W.Davidson, 48th.H  336 

6.  Pte.  R.  Storrar,  48th.H  334 

7.  Lieut. W.D.Sprinks, Y.R  332 


8.  Maj.  G.Mortimer,  G.G.F.G  

9.  Pte.  A.  Wilson,  38th  

10.  Sgt.  P.  Lunn,  103rd  

11.  Lieut.  J.  A.  Steele,  C.A.S.C  

12.  Lt-Col.  W.  O.  Morris,  C.E.F. ... 

13.  Pte.  W.J.  Irvine,  G.G.F.G  

14.  Sgt.  Bug.  R.  Williams  Q.O.R. 

15.  Pte.  A.  Whitehead.  38th  

16.  Pte.  C.  Tyers,  G.G.F.G  

17.  Capt.  W.  C.  Butler,  W.O.R  

18.  Pte.H.  Carey,  Y.R  

19.  Sgt.  G.Russell,  G.G.F.G  

20.  Lieut.  A.  Martin,  1st..  Cal.R. 

21.  Sgt.  R.  Chamberlain,  103rd.R. 
*  Silver  Medal. 


525 
325 
324 
324 


Mercer  Militia  Aggregate. 
For  highest  aggregate  in  City  of  Toronto 
(1st.  Stage  only),  Duke  of  Cornwall  and  York,  I 
Bankers',  Tait-Brassey,  Mackenzie  and  Oster  I 
Matches.  I 
1"  *Sgt.  W.  A.  Ltawkins,  48th.H   til 

2.  fSgt.  G.  Emslie,  48th.H  4B 

3.  JSgt.  H.  White,  R.G  4M 

4.  fLieut.  W.  D.  Sprinks,  Y.R  4fl 

5.  JQ.M.Sgt.  W.  Davidson,  48th.H.  399 

6.  JPte.  A.  Wilson,  38th  .  39* 

7.  Lieut.  J.  A.  Steele,  C.A.S.C  3» 

8.  Maj.  G.Mortimer,  G.G.F.G  395 

9.  Sgt.  Bug.  R.Williams,  Q.O.R  394 

10.  Sgt.  J. T.Steele,  C.A.S.C  394 

11.  Pte.  R.  Storrar,  48th.H  393 

12.  Pte.  C.  Tyers,  G.G.F.G  390 

13.  Capt.  W.  C.  Butler,  W.O.R  389 

14.  Pte.  W.J.  Irvine,  G.G.F.G   381 

15.  Pte.A.W.  Fagan,38th   386 

16.  Lt.-Col.W.  O.Morris,  C.E.F   385 

17.  Sgt.  G.  Russell,  G.G.F.G  385, 

18.  Sgt.  A.  Lucas,  Q.O.R  384 

19.  Sgt. S.Dawson,  G.G.F.G  384 

20.  Lieut.  G.  F.  Mackenzie,  98th  384 

*  N.  R.  A.  Silver  Medal  and  Cup.,  t  Silver 

Medal,  JBronze  Medal. 

Pellatt  Inter-Provincial  Match.' 

1.  f Alberta  \  :  556 

2.  Ontario  535 

fPellatt  Cup. 

Gzowski  Skirmishing  Match. 

1.  Queen's  Own  Rifles*,  Toronto  332 

2.  48th.  Highlanders,  Toronto   325 

3.  Governor-Generals,  F.G.,  Ottawa  300 

4.  Western  Ontario  Regt.,  London  294 

5.  Irish  Regiment,  Toronto   290 

Extra  Series  200  Yards. 

1.  Maj.  G.Mortimer, G.G.F.G   ft 

2.  Lieut.  A.  R.  Humphries,  C.A.M.C  JH 

3.  Pte.  H.  Carey,  Y.R  «fl 

Extra  Series  300  Yards. 
1.  Pte.  W.J.  Irvine,  G.G.F.G  14 
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Rest --Yes- - 
But Such  Fun! 


f/^j>    On  This  Cruise 


to  Duluth 


You've  been  promising  your- 
self this  trip  for  several  years. 
Don't  let  this  summer  slip 
away  without  enjoying  this 
wonderful  seven-day  cruise  on 
the  Great  Lakes,  Huron  and 
Superior,  to  Duluth  and  return. 
The  fresh  air  and  sunshine  of 
the  north  country  will  do  you 
worlds  of  good. 

The  comfort,  the  service,  the 
magnificence  of  the  interior  ap- 
pointments, make  of  these 
steamers  palatial  floating 
hotels.  There  are  drawing 
roomk,  convention  halls,  obser- 
vation and  music  rooms,  ball- 
rooms, writing  rooms,  smoking 
rooms  and  barber  shops. 


--"HAMONIC -"HURONIC" 


SPECIAL  FEATURES 

Dancing  e very-week-day  evening;  "North- 
•n  Navigator,"  daily  paper  issued  on  snip- 
ed. Afternoon  tea;  Concerts  every  even- 
g;  Side  Trip  to  Kakabeka  Falls  near  Port 
rthur;  Promenade  Deck,  six  times  round 
[uals  one  mile;  Social  Hostess  who  arranges 
1  the  good  times;  Sightseeing  at  Port  Ar- 
lur  and  Duluth. 


SAILINGS 

"Huronic",  Hamonic",  Noronic",  leave 
Sarnia  Tuesdays,  Thursdays  and  Saturdays 
at  4  p.m.,  (E.T.)  G.  T.  R.  Special  Steam- 
boat Train  direct  to  Point  Edward  dock, 
Sarnia,  leaves  Toronto  via  Hamilton,  at 
10  a.m.  (E.T.)  until  Sept.  11.  Thereafter 
Huronic  and  Hamonic  leave  Sarnia  Wednes- 
days and  Saturdays  at  4  p.m.  for  Soo  and 
Port  Arthur. 


For  Information — Apply  any  Grand  Trunk  Ticket 
Agent  or  write  F.  D.  Geoghegan,  General  Passenger 
Agent,  Sarnia,  for^folder,  "Lake,  Superior  Cruise." 


NORTHERN  NAVIGATION  CO.,  sarnia 
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2. 

Lieut.  J.  A.  Steele,  C.A.S.C  

25 

3. 

Pte.  C.  Tyers,  G.G.F.G  

25 

Extra  Series  500  Yards. 

i 

l . 

AT,.;  CL    Mnrlimnr    CI  CI  PP  CL 

iviaj.ijr.  lvioriimer,  ix.^j.i  ,\j  

1A 

2. 

Lieut.  A.  R.  Humphries,  C.A.M.C.  . 

1A 

3. 

Q.M.S.I.  J.  Trainor,  R.C.R  

74 

Extra  Series  600  Yards. 

1.  Lt-Col.  W.  0.  Morris,  C.E.F  

73 

2. 

Sgt.H.  White,  R.G  

73 

3.  Pte.  A.Emo,R.G   7m 

Extra  Series  Aggregate. 

1.  *Ma}or  G.  Mortimer,  G.G.F.G..!  19*j 

2.  Sgt.  M.  H.  Lee,  W.O.R  196 

3.  Q.M.S.I.. J.  Trainor,  R.C.R.  19§ 

4.  Pte.  W.  J.  Irvine,  G.G.F.G  19l 

5.  Lieut.  A.R.  Humphries*,  C.A.M.C  1M 

6.  Lieut.  W.  L.  Dymond,  C.S.  of  M  193 

7.  Pte.  A.  Emo,  R.G  192[ 

8.  Lieut.  A.  Martin,  1st.  Cal.  R  192 


Those  Carp  in  our  August  Issue 


The  illustration  showing  a  fisherman  with 
a  mess  of  fish  and  light  tackle  in  our  August 
issue  brought  forth  plenty  of  comment. 
We  offered  a  years'  subscription  to'the  person 
guessing  the  kind  of  fish  and  how  they  were 
caught.  Mr.  R.  W.  Fairman  of  Toronto  wins 
the  subscription  as  they  were  German  Carp 
and  were  shot.  We  have  awarded  Mr.  A. 
Johnson  a  six  month's  subscription  for  his 
clever  remarks.  The  printer's  "devil"  remarked : 
"Dat  guy  oughta  get  six  months  for  dat  cast." 
We  have  pleasure  in  publishing  the  first  correct 
answer  and  a  few  other  representative  replies. 

First  Prize. 
Editor,  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 

I  notice  in  this  month's  magazine  a  guessing 
contest  as  to  what  kind  of  fish  Old  Doc 
Hemlock  is  holding. 

1st.  Guess — Carp. 

If  not  caught  with  cornmeal  stewed  in 
honey  or  sugar.  They  probably  get  in  low 
water  and  were  cut  off  from  shore,  and  were 
just  gathered  up  by  hand,  speared,  shot  or 
snared  with  snare  wire  on  the  end  of  a  pole. 

R.  W.  Fairman, 

Toronto. 

Gets  Six  Months. 

Editor,  Rod  and  Gun,  in  Canada. 
The  fish  shown  in  the  photograph  in  your 
recent  issue  are  "German  Carp"  and  I  guess 
they  were  caught — sleeping. 

*  Yours  truly, 

A.  Johnson. 

Windsor .  Ont. 

Close  Don't  Count. 

Editor,  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 

Here  goes  for  a  cast  at, those  fish  in  the 
August  number  Am  a  sure  shot  the  first 
cast  so  will  only  take  one  as  to  what  kind 
they  are. 

Cast  No.  1 — Carp  caught  through  a  hole 
in  the  ice. 

Cast  No.  2 — Hooked  with  some  bait  or 


hook  on  that  casting  rod  the  fellow  hai, 
Cast  No.  3. — Caught  on  hook  and  Hi 

with  bait  such  as  dew  worm  or  dough  bl 
Cast  No.  4. — Speared. 
Cast  No.  5. — Caught  stranded  in  shallow 

water. 

Hoping  I've  struck  it    somewhere  in 
last  four  if  not  in  the  first. 

I  am  ,Yours  truly, 

Bruce  S.  Brown 

Port  Rowan,  Ontario. 

Right  Kind  of  Bish. 

Editor,  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 

On  page  332  of  August  "Rod  and  GurT 
1  see  a  prize  offered  to  the  person  who  gues 
the  name  of  the  fish  this  angler  caught 
My  guess  is  that  they  are  carp.  I  have  caught 
them  myself,  using  a  steel  pole  and  gut  hook 
baited  with  soft  crab. 

Yours  truly, 
J,Finley. 

Meaford,  Ont. 


STILL  ANOTHER  CHAMPION  HEAD 

The  Virginia  deer  head  shown  in  our  last 
issue  aroused  considerable  comment  espec- 
ially as  it  was  spoken  of  as  being  the  lar£ 
in  the  world.  So  far  we  have  not  received 
word  of  any  larger  Virginia  deer  head  but 
Rev.  J.  G.  Scott  and  Mr.  Roger  Miller  of 
Ingeroll,  Ontario  favored  us  with  a  record 
White  tail  deer  head.  It  is  one  of  the  heads 
shown  in  the  souvenir  booklet  of  Albert's 
Buckhorn  Saloon,  San  Antonio.  Texas.  This, 
splendid  specimen  with  78  points  was  killed 
in  McCul lough  County,  Texas  in  1899. 
Mr.  Miller  who  spends  his  winters  in  the  far 
southern  State  has  frequently  seen  this 
record  head  which  is  only  one  exhibit  in  one 
of  the  finest  collections  in  the  world. 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


473 


TkeBestftirt 


is  the  exhilarating,  digestive-helping  cafe  a 
noir.  Particularly  true,  when  the  Coffee  « 
used  is  I 

SEAL  BRAND 
COFFEE 

—the  fragrant,  satisfying,  upland-grown 
Coffee,  rich,  mellow,  nourishing,  blended 
and  roasted.  In  %9  I  and  2-lb.  Tins, 
hermetically  sealed.  Whole,  ground,  or 
FINE-ground  (for  Tricolators  or  the 
o.rdinary  percolators). 

"Perfect  Coffee— Perfectly  Made"  free  on  request. 

CHASE  &  SANBORN 


WRITE  us  for  it. 

r  MONTREAL. 


OPERATIONS 
UNNECESSARY 

HEPATOLA  removes  Gall  Stones,  cor- 
rects Appendicitis  in  24  hours  without  pain. 
Registered  under  Pure  Food  and  Drug  Act. 
$6.00 

SOLE  MANUFACTURER 

Mrs.  Geo.  S.  Almas 

230  4th  Ave.  S.       Saskatoon,  Sask. 

Box  1073 


j  HOTEL  ALGONQUIN 

Try  Algonquin  Park  for  your 
September  Outing. 

Our  Store  will  rent  you  a  Complete 
Outfit  for  Camping  and  Fishing. 

Write  today  for  booklet. 

Geo  W.  Colson 

Manager 

(Joe  Lake,  Algonquin  Park. 


The  Hamper 

of 

The  Camper — 

— isn't  complete  without  a 
plentiful  supply  of 

St.  Charles  Brand 

Evaporated  Milk 


No  need  to  go  withou1 
or    coffee  —  Borden's 
supplies  a  rich  country 
milk  put  up  in  conven- 
ient sizes  of  cans,  easy 
to  carry  and  it  keeps 
indefinitely. 
Buy  a  dozen  tins  from 
your  grocer  —  make* 
your  hamper  complete. 

The  Borden  Co.  Limited 

Montreal  Vancouver 


milk  in  your  tea 


31* 


Open  Seasons  for  Game 


Compiled  by  George  A.  Lawyer,  Chief  U.  S.  Game  Warden,  and  Frank  L 
Earnshaw,  Assistant,  Interstate  Commerce  ifrGame, 
U.  S.  Department  of  Agriculture. 


THE  OPEN  SEASONS  HERE  SHOWN 
ARE  INCLUSIVE  OF  BOTH  DATES. 
When  the  season  is  closed  for  a  fixed  period 
the  date  terminating  the  closed  season  is 
given. 

The  term  rabbit  includes  "hare";  quail, 
the  bird  known  as  "partridge"  in  the  South=; 
grouse  includes  Canada  grouse,  Sharp-tailed 
grouse,  ruffed  grouse  (known  as  "partridge" 
in  the  North  and  "pheasant"  in  the  South), 
and  all  other  members  of  the  family  except 
prairie  chickens,  ptarmigan,  and  sage  hens; 
introduced  pheasant  is  restricted  to  the  Old 
World  pheasants. 

PERSONS  ARE  ADVISED  to  secure 
from  Provincial  game  commissioners  full 
text  of  game  laws  in  Provinces  where  hunting 
is  contemplated,  as  provisions  of  minor  im- 
portance are  omitted  fror%  this  poster. 

Deer. 

Alberta — Nov.  1-Dec.  14x. 

British  Columbia  *a  (a). 

Manitoba — Dec.  1-Dec.  lOx. 

New  Brunswick — Sept.  15-Nov.  30a. 

Northwest  Territories  a — Septl-Apr.  )xa. 

Nova  Scotia — Oct.  16-Oct.  31xa. 

Ontario. — See  Additions. 

Quebec— Sept.  20-Dec.  31a. 

Saskatchewan — Nov.  15-Dec.  14xa. 

Yukon— Aug.  1-Mar.  lx. 

Moose. 

Alberta — Nov.  1-Dec.  14x. 

British  Columbia*^ — (a). 

Manitoba — Dec.  1-Dec.  \0x. 

New  Brunswick — Sept.  15-Nov.  30x. 

Northwest  Territories  a — Sept.  1-Apr.  Ixa.  y 

Nova  Scotia — Oct.  1-Nov.  15xa. 

Ontario — See  Additions. 

Quebec— Sept.  20-Dec.  31xa. 

Saskatchewan — Nov.  15-Dec.  llxa. 

Yukon — Aug.  1-Mar.  lx. 

Newfoundland — No  open  Season. 

Rabbit. 

British  Columbia**?. — 

Northwest  Territories  a — 

Nova  Scotia — Dec.  1-Jan.  31a. 

Ontario — Oct.  15-Nov.  15a. 

Prince  Edward  Island — Nov.  1-Feb.  1. 

Quebec — Oct.  15-Jan.  31. 

Newfoundland — Sept.  20-.Tan.  1. 


Squirrel. 

British  Columbia  *a. 
Ontario — Nov.  1-Nov.  15. 
Prince  Edward  Island — 

Quail. 

British  Columbia  *a— (a). 
Manitoba— Sept.  15,  1927. 
Northwest  Territories  a — 
Ontario — Nov.  1-Nov.  15. 

Grouse. 

Alberta— Oct.  15-Oct.  31. 

British  Columbia*a — (a). 

Manitoba— Oct.  15-Oct.  22. 

New  Brunswick — 1921. 

Northwest  Territories  a— Sept.  1-Jan.  1. 

Nova  Scotia— Oct.  21,  1522. 

Ontario— Oct.  15-Nov.  15. 

Prince  Edward  Island — No  open  season. 

Quebec— Sept.  1-D-ec.  14. 

Saskatchewan — No  open  season. 

Yukon— Sept.  1-Mar.  15. 

Newfoundland — Sept.  20-Jan.  1. 

Prairie  Chicken. 
Alberta— Oct.  15:Oct.  31. 
British  Columbia*a— 
Manitoba— Oct.  15-Oct.  22. 
Northwest  Territories  a— Sept.  1-Jan.  1. 
Ontario— Oct.  15-Nov.  15. 
Saskatchewan— Oct.  15-Oct.  31. 
Yukon— Sept.  1-Mar.  15. 

Introduced  Pheasant 
Alberta— Oct.  1,  1925. 
British'Columbia*a — (a). 
Manitoba— Sept.  15,  1927. 
Northwest  Territories  a — 
Nova  Scotia — No  open  season. 
Ontario — Nov.  l.-Nov.  15. 
Prince  Edward  Island — 

Wild  Turkey. 
British  Columbia*a — 
Northwest  Territories  a — 
Ontario — Nov.  1-Nov.  15. 

MIGRATORY  GAME  BIRDS** 
(The  season  here  shown  are  the  times 
when  migratory  game  birds  may  be  hunted 
without  violating  either  Dominion  regulations 

or  Provincial  laws). 

Ducks,    Geese,    Brant,    Coot,  Gallinules. 

Alberta— Sept  1-Dec.  14. 
British  Columbia  a — Sept.  4-Dec.  19. 
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HIGH  OVER  ALL  at  the  maritime  shoot 

St.  John,  N.B.,  August  9th  and  10th 

RED.  H.  MORRIS  SH0T1NG  PARKER  ?r^gbuanrrel 


Send  for  catalogue  and  free  booklet  about  20  bore  guns. 

PARKER  BROS.  gJ&S»  Meriden,  Conn.,  U.S.A. 

New  York  Salesrooms:  25  Murray  St. 
A.  W.  duBray,  Pacific  Coast  Agent,  P.  O.  Box  102,  San  Francisco 


Don't  buy  fish  nets — You 
can  knit  them  yourself  at 
small  cost.  It's  dead  easy. 
Complete  Illustrated  Inst- 
ructions, shuttle,  mesh  blocks 
and  valuable  fishing  hints,  for 
$1.25  post  paid.  Further 
particulars  if  desired. 

W.  E.  CLAYTON, 

49  N.  Main,     Altoona,  Kan. 


HESS  MONO- MARINE 

Most  serviceable  and  economical  heavy 
duty  4-5  H.P.  engine.  Many  of  its  com- 
ponent parts  interchangeable  with  standard 
Ford  engine  parts.  Complete  engine  in- 
cludes— Hot-Spot  Manifold,  Bosch  High 
Tension  Magneto,  Stromberg  Carburetor, 
Weedless  Propeller-complete  only  $145.00. 

Send  for  catalog. 

DEALERS:  Our  agency  offers  the  most 
popular  and  the  best  seller  on  the  market. 


HESS  MOTOR 

120-130  Sherman  St. 


COMPANY 

Detroit,  Mich. 


PRINCE  GEORGE 


TORONTO 


CANADA 


Magnificently  Furnished  Liberally  Conducted 

Cuisine  Unexcelled  Courteous  and  Prompt  Service 
European  Plan  American  Plan 

SAMUEL  H.  THOMPSON,  Proprietor 


Insist  on  the  GENUINE 

HILDEBRANDT 
/  SSJ  SPINNERS 

I     eith          See  them  at  your  dealers 
I  The  John  J.  Hildebrandt  Company 
I  Logansport   Indiana 


476 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


Manitoba— Sept.  15-Nov.  30. 

New  Brunswick — Sept.  15-Dec.  31. 

Northwest  Territories — Septl-Dec.  14. 

Nova  Scotia — Sept.  15-Dec.  31. 

Ontario-Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 

Prince  Edward  Island — Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 

Quebec-Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 

Saskatchewan — Sept.  15-Dec.  31. 

Yukon — Sept.  1 — Dec.  14. 

Newfoundland — Sept.  20-Jan.  la. 

Black-Bellied    and    Golden    Plovers,  and 

Yellowlegs. 
Alberta— Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 
British  Columbia  a — Sept.  4-Dec.  19. 
Manitoba— Sept.  15-Nov.  30. 
New  Brunswick — Aug.  15-Nov.  30. 
Northwest  Territories — Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 
Nova  Scotia — Aug.  15-Nov.  30. 
Ontario — Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 
Prince  Edward  Island-Aug.  15-Nov.  30. 
Quebec — Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 
Saskatchewan — Sept.  15-Dec.  31. 
Yukon— Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 
Newfoundland — Sept.  20-Jan.  1. 

Wilson  Snipe  or  Jacksnipe. 
Alberta— Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 
British  Columbia  a — Sept.  4-Dec.  19. 
Manitoba— Sept.  15-Nov.  30. 
New  Brunswick — Sep(t.  15-Nov.  30. 
Northwest  Territories — Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 
Nova  Scotia— Sept.  15-Nov.  30. 
Ontario— Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 
Prince  Edward  Islantf'— Sept.  15-Nov.  30. 
Quebec — Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 
Saskatchewan; — Sept.  15-Dec.  31. 
Yukon— Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 
Newfoundland — Sept.  20-Jan.  1. 

Woodcock. 
British  Columbia  a — 
Manitoba— Sept.  15-Nov.  30. 
New  Brunswick — Sept.  15-Nov.  30. 
Northwest  Territories — 
Nova  Scotia— Sept.  15-Nov.  30. 
Ontario — Oct.  15-Nov.  14. 
Prince  Edward  Island — Sept.  15-Nov.  30. 
Qu/ebec — Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 

Rails. 

Alberta— Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 

British  Columbia  a — Sept.  4-Dec.  19. 

Manitoba— Sept.  15-Nov.  30. 

New  Brunswick — Sept.  15-Dec.  31. 

Northwest  Territories — Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 

Nova  Scotia— Sept.  15-Dec.  31. 

Ontario — Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 

Prince  Edward  Island — Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 

Quebec — Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 

Saskatchewan — Sept.  15-Dec.  31. 

Yukon— Sept.  1-Dec.  14. 


Dove. 

British  Columbia  a — 
Manitoba— Sept.  15,  1927. 
Ontario — No  open  season — 

OTHER  GAME. 

(Season  closed  in  Provinces  not  mentioned) 
BIG  GAME 
Antelope. 

Manitoba — Dec.  IDec.  lOx. 

Bear. 

(Unprotected  in  other  Provinces) 
Quebec- — Aug.  20-June  3... 

Caribou. 

Alaska— Aug.  21-Dec.  31a. 
Alberta— Nov.  1-Dec.  14. 
British  Columbia*— (a). 
Manitoba — Dec.  1-Dec.  \0x. 
Northwest  Territories — Dec.  l:April  la. 
Nova  Scotia — Sept.  16-Oct.  lbxa. 
Ontario — See  Additions. 
Quebec— Sept.  20-Dec.  31. 
Saskatchewan — Nov.  15Dec.  14a. 
Yukon — Aug.  IMar.  \x. 
Newfoundland — Oct.  21-Jan.  31a. 

Elk. 

Manitoba — Dec.  1-Dec.  lOx. 

Goat. 

Alberta— Sept.  1-Oct.  31. 
British  Columbia* — (a). 
Northwest  Territories — Sept.  1-April  1. 
Yukon — Aug.  1  Mar.  lx. 

Sheep. 

Alberta — Sept.  1-Oct.  31x. 
British  Columbia* — (a). 
Northwest  Territories — Dec.  1-April  la. 
Yukon — Aug  1-Mar  lx. 

GAME  BIRDS 
Ptarmigan. 
Alberta— Oct.  15-Oct.  31. 
Manitoba— Oct.  1-Oct.  20. 
Northwest  Territories — Sept.  1-Jan.  1. 
Quebec — Nov.l-Jan.  31. 
Yukon— Sept.  1-Mar.  15. 
Newfoundland — Sept.  20-Jan  1. 

DAYS  EXCEPTED. 
All  hunting  prohibited  on: 
Sundays. — In  all  Provinces  east  of  the  105tl 

meridian,  except  Quebec. 
*Laws  of  1920  not  received. 
+Local  exceptions. 
JCertain  species. 
xMales  only. 

**Under  the  regulations  for  the  protectioi 
of  migratory  birds  the  season  is  closed  on 
band-tailed  pigeons,  swans,  wood  ducks, 
eider  ducks,  auks,  auklets,  bitterns,  cranes, 
fulmars,  gannet,  grebes,  guillemots,  gulls, 
herons,  jaegers,  loons,  murres,  petrels,  putfins, 
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You  Are  Invited 

to  call  and  see  the  Largest  Assortment  of 

ANIMAL  TRAPS 

in  Canada,  and  thus  choose  the  traps  that  will  best  meet  your 
ideas,  and  at  the  same  time  to  inspect  our  large  stock  of 

RIFLES  PACK  SACKS 

SHOTGUNS  SLEEPING  BAGS 

CARTRIDGES  DUNNAGE  BAGS 

SHOTGUN  SHELLS        HEAD  LIGHTS 
MACKINAW  CLOTHING  CAMP  LAMPS 

COMPASSES  LANTERNS 


COLLAPSIBLE  CAMP  STOVES 
RUBBER  BOOTS 
RUBBER  COATS 
SNOW  SHOES 
MOCCASINS 
SHOEPACKS 


HUNTING  KNIVES 
FISHING  TACKLE 
NETS  &  NETTING 
FOOTBALLS 
ANIMAL  BAIT 
TENTS 


and  a  thousand  and  one  articles  of  interest  to  the  trapper 
and  sportsman,  all  described  and  priced  in 

THE  1920  FALL  EDITION  OF 

Hallam's  Catalog 

96  pages  and  cover — just  off  the  press.  It  is  larger  and 
better  than  ever  before.  Write  for  your  copy  today. 
It  is  FREE. 


Address  in  full — 


967 


—  xmi 

am  Buildii\g,TORONT0, 

THE  LARGEST   IN  OUR  LINE  IN  CANADA 
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shearwaters,  terns  and  all  shorebirds  (except 
woodcock,  Wilson  snipe  or  jacksnipe,  black- 
bellied  and  golden  plovers,  and  yellowlegs) 
in  the  United  States  and  Canada. 
aADDITIONAL  PROVISIONS  AND  EX- 
CEPTIONS. 

British  Columbia. — Open  seasons  on  big 
game  and  upland  game  fixed  annually  by 
Order-in-Council,  which  may  be  obtained 
from  Secretary,  Game  Conservation  Board, 
Vancouver,  B.  C.  Waterfowl,  rails,  Wilson- 
snipe,  black-breasted  and  golden  plorers,  yellow 
legs,  in  Northern  and  Eastern  Districts,  Sept. 
4-Dec.  19,  and  in  Western  District,  north  of 
51st  parallel,  Sept.  11-Dec.  26;  goose,  brant, 
Western  District,  south  51st  parallel,  Nov. 
13-Feb.  28.  Other  migratory  game  birds,  south 
of  51st  parallel,  Oct  16-Jan.  31. 

Northern  District  includes  Atlin  Electoral 
District,  and  north  of  main  line  of  Grand 
Trunk  Pacific  Railway  and  east  summit 
Cascades. 

Eastern  District,  east  summit  Cascades  and 
south  Grand  Trunk  Pacific  Railway. 

Western  District  west  summit  Cascades 
and  south  Atlin  Electoral  District. 

New  Brunswick. — Deer,  on  Grand  Manan 
and  Campobello  Islands,  no  open  season. 

Northwest  Territories. — Additional  season 
on  caribou  and  sheep,  Aug.  1-Oct.  1.  Female 
caribou,  mountain  sheep,  or  mountain  goat 


with  young  at  foot,  and  their  young  at  foot, 
no  open  season.  Governor  General  in  Council 
may,  by  regulation,  alter  seasons. 

Nova  Scotia. — Big  game,  on  Cape  Breton 
Island,  no  open  season.  Caribou  (male), 
in  Inverness  and  Victoria  Counties  only. 
Rabbit,  on  Cape  Breton  Island,  Dec.  1-Feb. 
28. 

Ontario. — Deer,  moose,  reindeer  or  caribou: 
open  season,  in  that  part  of  Ontario  lying 
south  of  the  French  and  Mattawa  rivers, from 
the  5th  day  of  November  to  the  20th  day  of 
November,  both  days  inclusive. 

Moose,  deer,  reindeer,  or  caribou,  in  that 
part  of  Ontario  lying  North  and  West  of  the 
French  and  Mattawa  Rivers  from  the  25th  day 
of  October  to  the  30th  day  of  November,  both 
days  inclusive,  other  than  the  district  lying 
North  of  the  Canadian  Government  Railway, 
formerly  known  as  the  Grand  Trunk  Pacific 
Railway  where  the  Open  Season  is  from  the 
1st  day  of  October  to  the  30th  day  of  Novem- 
ber, both  days  inclusive. 

Quebec. — Deer,  bull  moose,  in  Pontiac  and 
Temiscaming,  Sept.  10-Dec.  31. 

Saskatchewan. — Deer,  moose,  (males  only), 
Caribou,  north  of  Township  34,  Nov.  15-Dec. 
14;  south  of  Township  35,  no  open  season. 

Newfoundland. — Caribou,  also  Aug.  1- 
Sept.  30.    Geese,  unprotected 


Deer  of  North  America 


Rod  and  Gun  In  Canada 

In  your  issue  of  Oct.  last  in  answer  to  a 
request  from  "Reader"  of  Saskatchewan  you 
give  a  description  of  the  various  species  of 
deer,  quoting  from  an  article  in  the  Geo- 
graphic Magazine  by  E.  W.  Nelson. 

In  this  article  he  gives  a  very  good  descripr 
tion  of  the  Mule  deer  and  says  distinctly  that 
the  Mule  and  Black  Tail  are  two  different 
species,  while  Ernest  Thompson  Seton  in  fyis 
book  "Wild  Animals  at  Home"  says  they  are 
the  same  deer. 

Seton  also  says  they  are  called  Jumping 
deer  in  Canada.  Now  in  this  part  of  Mani- 
toba what  we  call  Jumping  deer  have  a  bushy 
white  tail  with  no  black  on  it. 

I  would  like  to  have  your  opinion  as  to 
whether  Nelson  or  Seton  are  right,  also  the 
opinion  of  other  hunters.  I  have  never  seen 
any  Black  Tail  as  described  by  E.  W.  Nelson, 


but  have  been  told  by  hunters  that  they  are 
common  in  some  parts  of  Canada. 

The  Virginia  or  White-tailed  deer  described 
by  Nelson  is  I  think  the  same  as  we  call  the 
Jumping  deer  in  this  part. 

What  is  the  difference  between  the  White- 
tail  and  the  Ontario  deer? 
Thanking  you  in  anticipation, 
I  remain  yours  truly, 

Manitoba  Hunter. 
There  are  practically  two  kinds  of  deer 
in  North  America.    Unless  we  include  the 
Wapiti — Elk  and  the  Moose  which  is  the  true 
Elk,  and  the  Caribou.    The  two  kinds  are: 

1.  (a)  O-Americanus  — Virginia  or  Red  Deer, 
(b)  O-Macrunus  — Subspecies  of  above. 

In  reality,  all  varieties  of  same  species. 

2.  O-Hemionus — Mule  Deer,  Wild  Ass,  or 

Black  Tail. 

W.  D.  H. 
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FISHERMEN ! 

YOUR  ATTENTION,  fe^u^J 

magazine  exclusively  devoted  to  your  special  hobby. 
It  is  four  years  old;  a  strong,  healthy  youngster, 
ably  managed  by  a  little  coterie  of  real  sportsmen  who 
know  the  business  from  A  to  Z.    You  should  see  it ! 

The  American  Angler 

THE  ONLY  ALL-ANGLING 
MAGAZINE 

Covers  every  phase  of  angling.  Contains  well- 
written,  beautifully  illustrated  stories  by  and  for 
anglers;  how  to  get  the  most  sport  near  home;  stories 
of  famous  angling  waters  by  noted  anglers  who  have 
"been  everywhere"  and  who  know  how  to  write; 
daring  original  and  timely  opinions  on  all  matters 
piscatorial;  amateur  tackle  making;  fly,  bait  and 
surf  tournament.  Salt  water  angling  is  generously 
treated  and  angling  humor  is  delightfully  illus- 
trated.   Published  monthly. 

pecial  Trial  Subscription  (tl  CA 

Six  Splendid  Numbers  V  1  •  " 

Regular  Yearly  Subscription  $2.00; 
Canada,  $2.35;         Foreign,  $2.60. 

Send  Check  or  Postal  Money  Order  to 

THE  AMERICAN  ANGLER 

Candler  Bldg.,  221  W,  42d  St.,  NEW  YORK 


ITHACA 
WINS 

Eastern  Canada 
Championship 


For  the  5th  time  Sam 
Vance  won  the  Eastern 
Canada  Championship, 
the  Governor  General's 
Cup  and  the  big  handi- 
cap. Canada's  greatest 
shot  selected  to  represent 
her  in  the  Olympic  Games 
overseas  shoots  an  Ithaca 
because  < 
Any  man  can  break  more 
targets  with  an  Ithaca 
CATALOGUE  FREE 

Singles,  $75.00  up 

Doubles,  $45.00  up 

ITHACA  GUN  CO. 
Ithaca,  N.  Y. 


Box  13 


YOU  NEVER  LOSE  A  FISH  IF  YOl/USE 

GREER'S  PATENT  LEVER  HOOKS 

Ever  get  a  strike  from  a  regular  whopper,  and  then  just  as  you  are 
about  to  land  him,  he  shakes  loose  and  gets  away  on  you?  That  can't 
happen  with  a  Greer  Patent  Lever  Hook,  because  if  the  fish  once  pulls 
on  the  bait,  he's  caught  fast.  He  can't  get  away.  Made  in  four  sizes: 
No.  8,  15c  each;  No.  1-0,  20c  each;  No.  3-0,  25c  each;  No.  5-0,  30c  each, 
or  set  of  five  hooks  sent  on  receipt  of  $1.00.  Your  money  back  cheerfully 
if  hooks  aren't  all  we  claim.    Write  name  plainly. 

THE  GREER  MFG.  CO.,  ATLANTA,  GA. 


Have  shown  the  greatest  improvements  of  any  collars  offered  to  the  trade  since  1879.  The  slit 
over  the  re-inforced  button-hole,  prevents  the  button  pressing  on  the  neck,  and  allows  freedom 
in  adjusting  tie.  The  Flexible  Tabs  prevent  breaking  at  the  front  fold.  Worn  by  sportsmen, 
automobile  owners,  merchants,  mechanics,  railway  employees,  and  in  fact,  by  everybody.  Sold 
hy  the  best  dealers  in  every  city.    MADE  IN  CANADA,  by 


THE  PARSONS  &  PARSONS  CANADIAN  CO. 


HAMILTON,  CANADA 


HAND  CAST  BULLETS 

And  hand  loaded  shells  are  almost  invariably  used  by  expert  shooters. 
They  give  more  accurate  results  than  factory  loaded  ammunition  and 
the  saving  in  cost  is  considerable.  Write  to-day  and  send  us  the  name 
and  caliber  of  your  rifle  or  revolver. 

IDEAL  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY 

264  MEADOW  STREET  NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 
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On  the  Old  Camp  Ground 


Parker  H.  Currier 


HOW  about  it  Park,"  were    the  first 
words  that  greeted  me  as  I  drove 
into  the  doctor's  yard,  on  a  Saturday 
afternoon  just  in  time  for  a  plate  of  steaming 
beans  and  brown  bread,  and  to  spend  the 
week  end. 

"Good  ",  said  I,  "if  we  can  all  arrange  to 
get  away  at  the  same  time."  -  Our  party  was 
to  include  the  doctor,  his  wife  and  half  sister, 
my  old-time  hunting  companion  Bert  and 
his  wife,  the  author  and  his  better  half. 
After  having  supper,  and  lighting"  up  our 
pipes,  through  the  clouds  of  smoke  we  planned 
our  hunting  trip. 

I  had  already  seen  Bert  and  he  proposed  if 
agreeable  to  all,  that  we  camp  on  the  old 
camp  ground,  at  Boyd's  old  place,  on  the 
head  waters  of  the  Swan-creek,  in  Queens  Co. 
N.B. 

This  agreed  upon,  the  next  thing  was  to 
set  a  date  ,  and  after  studying  the  calendar  so 
as  to  have  moonlight  nights,  we  decided  to 
all  meet  at  Upper  Gagetown  on  the  twenty- 
eighth  of  September,  and  proceed  to  the  woods 
by  team  on  the  following  morning,  as  the 
once  good  road  is  now  so  grown  up  with  weeds, 
that  in  most  places  they  meet  making  it. 
impassible  for  cars.  It  was  tiresome  wait- 
ing for  the  appointed  date  but  in  due  time 
it  came  around,  and  along  in  the  afternoon, 


the  cars,  one  after  another,  pulled  up  at  the 
writer's  home. 

After  unloading  the  good  things  that  were 
to  go  to  the  bush  with  us,  the  cars  were 
stored  away  for  a  week's  rest. 
Arrangements  for  a  team  had  already  been 
made,  and  when  the  morning  came,  nine 
o'clock  found  us  all  packed  aboard  Berime' s 
hay  rack,  and  on  our  way  to  the  woods. 
We  had  about  seven  miles  to  go,  and  arrived 
at  our  camping  ground  in  time  for  a  late 
dinner.  It  seemed  at  first  sight  that  we  were 
not  to  be  alone  on  the  trail,  as  we  found 
our  old  friend  McDonald  and  party  from 
Fredericton  boiling  their  kettle  for  lunch 
In  talking  to  them  we  found  that  they  were 
breaking  up  camp,  and  informed  us  that  they 
had  received  answers  to  their  calls  in  differ- 
ent places,  which  sounded  encouraging  to  us, 
but  they  had  not  been  lucky  enough  to 
get  a  shot. 

After  having  lunch,  Bennie  complained  of 
a  bad  tooth,  and  said  he  wished  the  doctor 
could  take  it  out.  "I'll  do  that  for  you" 
smiled  the  doctor,  producing  a  pair  of  forceps 
and  using  the  fence  for  a  dentist  chair,  the 
tooth  was  soon  removed,  and  Bennie  started 
for  home  delighted  to  think  he  would  lose  no 
more  sleep  with  that  tooth. 

It  took  some  time  to  get  our  tents  up. 
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Hitting 
Vacation  Trail 


'■> "..  Across  the  green  valleys  of  Vacation- 
land,  with  their  blue  lakes  and  skies  of 
deeper  blue. 

I  \  Along  the  sands  where  the  snipe 
are  piping  and  the  bass  are  breaking 
the  mirror  surface  of  the  stream — 

Oho!  It's  to  get  away  from  the 
monotonous  streets  and  the  ugly  walls 
—to  sleep  in  a  tent  under  the  spreading 
branches  of  giant  trees! 

For  it's  the  noon-time  of  Summer. 
The  outdoor  experts  of  Abercrombie  Sc 
Fitch  are  ready  to  send  you  on  your 
way. 

Tents  which  are  the  world's  standards — 
every  point  considered  and  every  emergency 
provided  for. 

Motor  and  canoe  camp  outfits. 

Sleeping  bags,  cots,  blankets  and  bedding 
rolls — cook  kits — luncheon  kits — knives,  camp 
axes  and  lanterns. 

"Rufstuff"  clothes  for  camping,  for  both 
men  and  women — inexpensive  and  serviceable. 

Fishing  tackle  for  fresh  water  or  ocean  fishing . 

Shotguns  for  the  seasoned  sportsman  or 
the  casual  hunter — the  medium-priced  gun  or 
the  finest  made. 

Largest  assortment  of  sporting  rifles  in 
existence. 

Ammunition — specially  recommended  loads 
— cartridge  bags,  belts  and  gun  cases. 

Snipe  decoys,  duck  decoys  and  decoys  for 
troublesome  crows. 

Write  for  free  general^  catalogue,^ books  on 
Motor  Rambling,  Men's  and  Women's  Cloth- 
ing and  for  Travelers  by^Road,  Rail  and  Sea. 

dbercrombie 
&c  Fitch  Co 

Ezra  H.  Fitch,  President 
Madison  Ave.  and  45th  St.,  New  York 
'The  Greatest  Sporting  Goods  Store  in  the  World" 


Jk.  Quick 

He's  Yours/ l^til* 

more  you  appreciate  good  sights. 
Don't  go  into  the  woods  this  fall 
without  a  complete  equipment  of 

E 


NO.  1  A — Combination  Rear 
Sight,  shows  the  front  sight 
in  a  large  circle,  at  the  same 
time  giving  a  plain  view  of 
the  game.  Makes  quick,  sure 
shooting  easy. 

No.  6— Folding  Leaf  Sight, 
replaces  regular  factory  sight ; 
valuable  as  auxiliary  for  deep 
twilight  shooting. 


No.  4 — is  a  clear  white  ivory 
bead  protected  by  surround- 
ing metal. 


At  your  dealer's,"  or  send  us 
his  name  and  the  make,  model 
and  caliber  of  your  rifle. 

LYMAN  GUN  SIGHT  CORP. 

135  West  Street 
MiDDLEFiELD,  CONN. 
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One  good  sized  wall  tent  with  fly  to  keep  off 
the  rain,  equipped  inside  with  springs  placed 
about  a  foot  off  the  ground,  and  covered  with 
lots  of  blankets  etc.  to  keep  out  Jack  Frost, 
and  a  three  burner  oil-stove  to  drive  away 
the  chill  in  the  mornings,  furnished  our  home 
for  sleeping  and  lounging,  while  a  good 
sized  bell  tent  equipped  with  table  and  hurried- 
ly made  benches,  and  a  folding  stove  to  cook 
on  comprised  our  dining  tent,  as  well  as,  store 
room. 

When  everything  was  put  in  ship-shape  for 
the  week's  stay,  we  all  felt  tired,  and  decided 
to  hang  close  to  the  camp  fire  that  night, 
to  make  arrangements  for  the  following  day. 

Tuesday  morning  broke  bright  and  clear 
and  the  doctor  and  Bert  started  to  explore 
an  old  game  haunt,  while  I  was  left  to  skirm- 
ish around  handy  to  camp.  I  spent  the 
morning  going  over  some  old  roads,  and  found 
lots  of  fresh  tracks,  as  the  old  hunting  ground 
never  fails.  On  returning  to  camp  I  found 
my  comrades  there  with  the  good  news  that 
they  had  spent  a  half  hour  sitting  on  a  fallen 
tree,  smoking  their  pipes,  and  watching 
a  cow  and  calf  feeding  on  the  opposite  side 
of  the  valley. 

After  dinner  we  decided  to  rest,  as  spending 
a  good  deal  of  time  in  a  car  one  feels  the 
effects  of  a  long  tramp.  It  takes  a  day  or  so 
to  get  into  shape.  Wednesday,  we  tramped 
through  the  old  Broom-pole  road,  and  in 
the  afternoon,  with  the  wind  blowing  a  gale, 


I  decided  to  go  through  an  old  swamp  against  I 
the  wind,  to  see  what  I  could  see.  The 
doctor  while  cutting  wood,  had  hacked  his 

foot,  and  was  staying  close  to  camp,  so 
leaving  him  and  his  good  wife  to  prepare 
supper,  the  rest  of  the  party  went  with  me. 

When  we  got  into  the  swamp,  signs  were 
plentiful  and  with  Bert  paralleling  me  at 
about  fifty  yards,  just  so  I  could  see  him, 
and  the  ladies  directly  behind  me  about 
thirty  feet,  all  proceeding  very  cautiously, 
we  picked  our  course  through  the  thickets 
and  bushes.  We  had  only  gone  a  little  better 
than  half  a  mile  when  directly  in  front  of  me 
sprang  up  three  moose  from  their  mossy 
lair, — a  bull,  cow  and  calf.  I  immediately 
brought  my  45-70  into  action,  and  when  the 
first  shot  rang  out,  the  women  on  looking 
in  the  direction  of  »the  retreating  moose  which 
sounded  like  a  hay  rack  going  through  the 
woods,  could  see  the  three  making  away.  I 
fired  twice  more  and  my  shots  all  went  home 
as  Mr.  Moose  did  not  go  twenty-five-  yards 
before  he  dropped.  We  all  proceeded  to  ' 
where  he  fell  and  while  we  stood  and  looked 
at  him,  we  could  hear  the  distant  crashing 
of  his  comrades  as  they  sped  away  to  safety. 
It  was  some  excitment  for  the  ladies,  as  it  was 
the  first  moose  they  had  ever  seen  brought 
down. 

After  dressing  our  game  we  proceeded  to 
find  a  way  to  get  it  out,  but  as  it  was  in  the 
center  of  a  swamp  w$  decided  the  only  remedy 


Fording  the  stream. 
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COFFEE  N§ 

Ready  instantly  when  you  pour  on  the  water, 
hot  or  cold.  Trial  size  10  cents  Booklet  free 


G Washington  Sales  Co., Inc.  522 


Deer,  Moose  and  Black  Bear 

in  New  Ontario;  also  partridge,  duck,  and  pike 
ishing.  Hunting-camp  accommodation  for 
iwenty  to  twenty-five  hunters  for  any  date  after 
Sept.  15th.  Gamps  supplied  with  stoves,  bunks 
md  cooking  utensils  complete.  Applicants  to 
•urnish  own  blankets  and  grub.  Latter  supplied 
)nly  on  special  request.    For  rates  apply: — 

SYKESand  BATES 

Care  of  Hudson  Bay  Kennels, 
Vletafeama,  C.P.R.,  New  Ontario. 


MiEk,  Skunk,  "Coon,"  Rabbits,  ete 


A  Dime 


brings  Illustrated  Trappers 
— '  ■  -■■  w  Guide.  It  tells  how.  Giving 
the  first  time  in  print  the  treasured  secrets  of 
the  wisest  old  trappers  in  this  country,  it's 
worth  dollars  to  you. 


TRAPPERS' 

BOXC     -      -  ■ 


SUPPLY  CO. 

OAK  PARK,  ILL. 


>  TspobjsmanS  friend' 

Odorless,  colorless,  clean  to  use, 
unaffected  by  climatic  changes, 
Nyoil  positively  keeps  rust 
away  from  firearms  and  fish- 
ing tackle  and  makes  itself  so 
generally  useful  as  to  become 
indispensable  to  the  outdoor  man. 
Hie  steady  growth  oi  its  popularity 
among  sportsmen  is  due  to  the 
satisfaction  obtained  from  its 
use.  Ask  your  dealer.  Large  handy 
nn.3fSc  postpaid  Trial  bottle  1 5e 
Wm.  IV^Nye,  New  Bedford,  Mass. 


SOUTH  BENI* 

QUALITY  TACKLE 


MUSKIE  BUCK-TAIL 
CASTING  SPOON 

*TpO  meet  the  growing  demand  for  a 
A  casting  bait  to  be  used  in  "Muskie" 
fishing  we  have  brought  out  the 
Muskie  Buck-tail  Casting  Spoon. 
Consists  of  a  bright  red  buck-tail  body 
and  wings  mounted  on  a  No.  6  sprout 
hook.  Spoon  or  spinner  is  1%  inches 
wide.    Spoon  shank  is  7  inches  long. 

The  life-like  appearance  of  the  buck- 
tail  hair  has  made  this  lure  unusually 
attractive  to  Muskelunge  and  it  has 
proven  to  be  an  extremely  satisfactory 
"muskie-getter."  Super-strong  hook, 
weed  guards,  spoon  and  shank,  make 
it  a  most  substantial  Muskie  lure. 

"The  Days  of  Reel  Sport"  FREE 

A  postal  brings  our  catalog  and  book 
"The  Days  of  Real  Sport."  Shows  a 
complete  line.    Send  today. 

SOUTH  BEND  BAIT  CO. 

8296  High  St.  South  Bend,  Ind. 


ANY  TRAPPER,  who  would 

like  a  copy  of  "STEEL  TRAPS"  will  be  sent 
one  free  in  return  for  two  new  subscriptions 
to  ROD  AND  GUN  at  $1.50  each.  Send  for 
sample  copies  and  subscription  blanks. 

ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 

WOODSTOCK      ....  ONTARIO 
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was  to  back  it  out.  It  was  drawing  near 
night  so  we  turned  into  camp.  Sitting 
around  the  fire  that  night  it  was  fun  to  hear 
the  women  folk  talking  about  their  experience. 
They  thought  it  would  have  been  nice  to 


Trying  a  shot 

have  had  the  calf  for  a  pet.  As  they  viewed 
it  gracefully  trotting  away  through  the  ferns 
it  looked  not  unlike  a  pony.  I  informed 
them  that  the  same  calf  would  prove  an 
unruly  chap  if  it  was  gotten  on  the  end  of 
a  rope. 

Thursday  the  ladies  accompanying  us, 
we  visited  the  old  salt  springs  on  the  Swan 
creek  branch  of  the  main  stream  above  the 
old  county  line  wood,  and  found  where  the 
moose  had  wallowed  in  the  mud  not  long 
before.  The  afternoon  was  spent  in  fishing 
on  the  Tranta-Wanta  branch  of  the  S  *~  n.  creek. 
It  was  not  good  fishing  it  being  the  r  gtime 
of  day,  but  in  spite  of  that  we  got  e.iough  for 
a  mess. 

Friday  morning  we  were  awakened  early 
by  the  tap,  tap,  of  the  rain  on  the  tent,  but  it 
did  not  last  long,  and  was  cleared  offvby 
nine  o'clock,  so  Bert  and  I  strolled  down 
to  the  old  Jack  field  in  quest  of  deer.  We  found 
fresh  tracks,  but  as  there  were  not  many 
leaves  off  the  bushes  so  early  in  the  season, 
one  might  be  handy  to  them  and  never  know 
it,  as  they  have  a  habit  o^  disappearing  from 
sight  like  a  ghost. 

The  afternoon  I  never  will  forget  backing 
the  moose  out  of  that  swamp.  We  quartered 
it  up  and  the  first  two  trips  seemed  easy, 
but  by  the  time  the  last  of  it  was  hung  up, 
out  by  the  old  county  line  road,  we  were 
some  tired  and  sore,  as  the  trail  was  rough 


and  muddy  and  the  oftener  we  went  over  it! 
the  worse  it  got,  We  decided  then  and  there, ' 
that  never  again  would  we  shoot  a  moose  in' 

a  place  like  that. 

Saturday  morning  as  usual,  we  were! 
awakened  early  by  the  chatter,  chatter,  of  a 
family  of  squirrels  that  lived  close  by  and 
were  around  early  to  get  their  breakfast  of 
apples  which  grew  on  a  tree  right  by  the  tent. 
They  would  race  up  and  down  the  fence 
and  make  a  terrible  time,  as  we  would  watch 
them,  and  it  was  fun  to  see  them,  with  a  good 
sized  apple  in  their  mouth,  running  along 
the  fence  at  break-neck  speed  and  up  into  a 
tree,  where  they  would  set  up  on  their  haunch- 
es and  bite  off  the  skin  and  eat  the  inside, 
or  else  wedge  it  in  the  fork  of  a  limb  for  some 
future  time. 

After  breakfast  we  went  for  a  long  tramp  out 
the  old  county  line  road,  taking  our  time  and 
climbing  a  tree  on  the  top  of  a  hill,  now  and 
then,  to  get  a  look  at  the  surrounding  country. 
We  must  have  followed  the  old  trail  out 
about  five  miles  or  more,  for  it  was  late  when 
we  got  back  to  camp.  Bennie  was  to  come 
back  Sunday  morning  at  ten  o'clock  for  us, 
and  as  we  could  hear  the  rattle  of  his  wagon 
a  half  hour  before  he  arrived,  we  got  busy 
packing  up,  and  while  his  horses  fed  we 
loaded  up,  saving  room  in  front  for  our  meat 


Back  from  the  trail. 


which  was  to  be  taken  aboard,  up  on  the  other 

road. 

In  due  time,  we  were  away  and  after  getting 
our  moose  aboard  we  sat  back  in  comfort 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


485 


FINE  PURE  WOOL 

For  the  Man  Who  is  Out  of  Doors 


Anyone  who  is  much  out  of  doors — 
the  soldier,  the  sportsman,  the  lumber- 
man, the  engineer,  the  prospector,  the 
miner — will  find  Jaeger  Pure  Wool  Gar- 
ments wonderfully  comfortable  and  dur- 
able for  outdoor  life. 

Here  ar?.  some  useful  garments : — Sleeping 
bags,  blankets,  travelling  rugs,  sleeping  caps, 
colic  bands,  chest  protectors,  underwear,  hosiery, 
shirts,  pyjamas,  stockings,  sweaters,  cardigans, 
spencers,  knitted  waistcoats,  ulsters,  caps,  gloves, 
etc. 


DR.  JAEGER  ^^co.  limited 


A    FULLY  ILLUSTRATED 

CATALOGUE    WILL    BE  UK.  JAfclaCK  System 

SENT  FREE  ON  APPLICA-  Toronto  Montreal  Winnipeg 

tion.  *  British,  "founded  1883". 


0.  CTUTTLE,  DEVIL  BUGS 


a  pi 

the  United  States,  and  the 
pleasure  a  Sportsman  gets  fish- 
ing with  them,  is  of  the  keen- 
est type.  They  are"  bound  to 
be  a  great  HIT  in  Canada. 

Devil  Bugs  Sell  on  Sight 

Bass  Bugs  made  on  No.  1  /0, 
2/0, 3  /0,  Ring  Hooks,  and  No. 
3  Fly  Rod  Special.  Trout  Bugs 
made  on  Nos.  3,  6,  &  8  Hooks. 

Patented  in  Canada,  Feb.  17th,  1920 

Inquire  of  your  nearest  dealer. 

Send  all  Orders  to 
JUD  LAN  DON  INC. 
123  State  St. 
Schenectady,  New  York 

General  Sales  Manager  of  the  O.  C- 

Tuttle  Patents. 
O.  C,  Tuttle'  Inventor  and  Manu- 
facturer, Old  Forge,  New  York 


Genuine  Diamonds 


$1,  $2,  $3,  Weekly 


Save  money  on  your  Diamonds 
by  buying  from  us.  We  are 
Diamond  Importers.  Terms, 
$1,  $2,  or  $3  Weekly.  We 
guarantee  you  every  advantage 
in  Price  and  Quality. 

Write  to-day  for  Catalogue,  it  is  free 

We  send  Diamonds  to  any  part  of  Canada  for  inspec- 
tion at  our  expense.  •  Payments  may  be  made  Weekly 
or  Monthly. 

Diamond  Importers 

Toronto,  Canada 


JACOBS  BROS. 
15  Toronto  Arcade 


Heddon 
Hand -Made  Reels 
Jim  Heddon  2 -Piece  Rods 
Baby  Crab  and  Other  Minnows 

Send  for  literature 
Jas.Heddon's  Sonsj 

Dowagiac,  Mic" 


RA8SE" 


SILVER  FOX 


WE  BUY  ALL  YOU  CAN  RAISE  — 
FARMERS-TRAPPERS-HUNTERS-INVESTORS,  1 

SHOULD  GET  OUR  BOOK  "GUIDE  TO  FOX  FARMERS" 'AND  LEARN 
HOW  WE  START  YOU  IN  THE  BUSINESS.  P0STPAID>/- 10*  STAMPS 
FUR  COLLECTORS  &  FOX  RANCHERS  write  FOR  OUR. 
BEAUTIFULLY  ILLUSTRATED  GRADING  DIAGRAM  AND  SHIP  US 
YOUR  SKINS.  WE  HAVE  ORDERS  WAITING. 

ii  west  so  . "st.  J.R0UFFUS.SIIVER  FOX  STORE  new  york.n.y. 
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as  it  was  down  hill  to  Mack's  Bridge.  Here  one  o'clock.  After  getting  Bennie  away  we 
Bennie  decided  to  ford  the  stream,  as  the  had  dinner,  and  then  brought  forth  the  cars 
old  bridge  was  none  too  good,  and  his  load      to  load  up  for  the  return  tiip.    We  were 


Having  a  sun  bath 


was  heavy.  The  women  went  across  the 
bridge  while  I  stuck  to  the  rack  to  see  that 
nothing  fell  off  in  the  brook^  as  it  was  a 
rough,  round-about  way  we  had  to  go.  When 


all  ready  at  five  o'clock,  and  talked  as  though 
we  would  all  go  along  in  company,  as  we  were 
all  going  the  same  way.  I  had  to  stop  a  few 
minutes  at  Gagetown  so  started  first,  and 


Ready  for  the  homeward  trip. 


the  otherside  was  reached  the  menfolk  walked  Bert  pulled  out  after  me,  leaving  the  doctor 
up  to  the  corner  where  the  road  was  better  in  the  rear.  Bert  followed  me  into  Gagetown, 
and  from  there  drove  home,  arriving  about      and  the  doctor  taking  a  short  cut  by  mistake, 
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OUTFITTERS  AND  GUIDES,  ONTARIO 


GRANT  W.  HOWE,  ¥2$£ 
Supplies  and  Outfits 


This  space  open  for 
advertising 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game.  A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angler.  Ideal  Canoe  Trips 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Company's  system  is  exceedingly  rich  in  all  kinds  of  fish 
and  game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are  streams  famous  for  their  SALMON  and  TROUT  fishing. 
Also  Caribou  barrens.  Americans .  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say  there  is  no  other 
country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be  secured  and  with  such  ease  as  in  Newfound- 
land. Information  together  with  illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder  cheerfully  forwarded  upon  application  to 
F.  E.  PITTM AN,  General  Passenger  Agt.  Reid  Newfoundland  Company,  ST.  JOHN'S,  NEWFOUNDLAND 


K  Dent's  Condition  Pills 


A  marvelous  tonic  for  dogs  that  are  all  out  of  sorts,  run  down,  thin  and  unthrifty 
with  harsh  staring  coat,  materated  eyes  and  high  colored  urine.  There  is  nothing  to 
equal  them  for  distemper,  mange,  eczema  and  debilitating  diseases.  You  will  notice 
the  difference  after  a  few  doses.  At  druggists  or  by  mail,  fifty  cents.  The  Dent 
Medicine  Company,  Toronto,  Canada  and  Newburgh,  N.Y.  A  practical  treatise 
on  dogs  and  their  training,  160  pp.  fully  illustrated  mailed  for  10c  to  all  customers. 


Dr.  Croft  on  his  Fox  Ranch 


"The  Culture  of  Black 
and  Silver  Foxes " 

BY  R.  B.  and  L.  V.  CROFT,  B.A.,  M.D. 


jfTT  The  new  and  growing  industry  of  Fox 
%j\  Raising  is  rapidly  becoming  popular 
and  its  money  making  possibilities  are 
becoming  recognized.  Canada's  leading 
sportsman's  magazine,  "Rod  and  Gun,"  is 
being  besieged  by  requests  for  information, 
the  result  of  the  interest  created  by  the  splen- 
did articles  that  have  appeared  in  recent 
issues.  To  meet  this  demand,  the  publish- 
ers are  issuing  the  articles  in  booklet  form 
in  which  enthusiasts  are  given  valuable  and 
hitherto  unknown  information  about  foxes, 
under  the  following  heads: 

Introduction ;  Heredity ;  Origin ;  Breed- 
ing; Mating  and  Gestation;  Pens  and 
Dens;  Food  and  Feeding;  Food  and 
Care;  Value. 

The  volume  is  profusely  illustrated  with  pic- 
tures taken  from  life,  and  will  doubtless  be 
eagerly  received  by  everyone  interested  in  the 
profitable  raising  of  this  valuable  animal. 

Mailed  to  any  address  upon  receipt  of  price* 

60c  POSTPAID 

W.  J.  TAYLOR,  Limited,  Publishers 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


48cS 
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got  ahead  of  us  without  our  knowing  it. 
When  we  started  again  we  drove  slowly  for 
a  few  miles  waiting  for  him,  then  we  decided 
to  make  a  stop  thinking  he  might  be  broken 
down,  after  waiting  half  an  hour  and  no 
sign  of  him,  we  decided  to  make  a  start  as 
dark  was  coming  on  and  leave  him,  not 
paying  much  attention  to  the  thought  of  him 
being  in  the  lead.  When  we  arrived  at  his 
place  at  Glenwood  there  he  was  as  big  as  life 
unloading  his  car.  He  sure  had  the  laugh 
on  us.  I  guests  he  did  it  to  get  even  with  us 
for  his  having  to  stay  around  camp  with  a 
cut  foot  while  we  were  out  on  the  trail. 

We  all  agreed  that  we  had  had  a  very 
pleasant  trip,  and  the  savor  of  the  moose 


POOR  COLOR  REPRODUCTION 

We  wish  to  apologize  to  our  readers  for 
the  poor  color  likeness  of  the  small  mouth 
black  bass  on  the  cover  of  our  last  issue.  Our 
artist  F.  V.  Williams  always  aims  to  give  a 
correct  likeness  of  fish,  fowl  and  animal  life 
and  incidentally  we  may  say  that  he  usually 
succeeds.  However  the  poor  reproduction  of 
the  artist's  painting  in  August  was  unavoid- 
able. 


WORD  FROM  SASKATCHEWAN 

Writing  from  Moo#ejaw,  Fred  J.  Pearce, 
President  and  General  Manager  of  the 
Nixon  Book  and  Wallpaper  Co.,  Ltd.,  of  that 
place   stated  that  he  had  caught  99  fish — 


pike,  pickerel  and  perch  on  his  ten  day  holi- 
day spent  in  Last  Mountain  Lake  about 
forty  miles  from  Regina. 

The  snapshot  shows  Mr.  Pearce  and  the 
result  of  a  half  hours'  casting.  He  says, 
"These  pickerel  I  caught  with  H.  H.  Kiffe 


steak  frying  would  bring  happy  memories 
of  it  to  our  recollection  in  after  days. 

There  were  quite  a  few  partridge  around, 
but  as  it  was  close  season  we  had  to  pass  them 
by,  with  the  happy  assurance  that  they  are 
once  more  getting  plentiful,  and  the  time 
will  soon  come  when  we  again  can  have  a  fry 
and  stew  to  add  to  the  delicious  things  that 
one  has  while  camping.  I  left  Bert  at  his 
home  at  Woodman's  Point  and  arrived  in 
St.  John  that  night  at  twelve  o'clock.  While 
it  is  only  coming  spring,  whenever  we  meet 
the  question  arises,  are  we  going  hunting? 
I  tell  them  that  if  all  goes  well  we  will  be 
on  the  old  camp  ground,  when  the  frosty 
nights  arrive,  and  the  leaves  begin  to  fall. 


split  bamboo,  ,53^  foot  casting  rod,  Shakes- 
peare jewelled  quadruple  reel,  Hedden's 
Dowagiac  Crab  Wriggler  Kingfisher  casting 
line  No.  4.  I  thought  you  would  like  this 
as  you  very  rarely  have  anything  from  the 
Prairie  Provinces,  and  I  assure  you  that 
we  get  splendid  coarse  fishing  here.  I 
found  the  soft  body  phantom  minnow  (silver) 
very  deadly." 

We  would  like  to  hear  from  our  friends  of 
the  Prairie  Provinces,  telling  us  of  their 
game  and  fish  catches. 


Jack  Miner,  (right)  friend  of  Canada's  wild  life 
and  Ty.  Cobb,  famous  ball  player  of  Detroit. 
Picture  taken  on  Jack's  farm  and  Game  Preserve 

at  Kingsville,"Ont. 
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A  New  and  Better! 

PISTOL  POWDER 


OUT  of  the  war  comes  a  New  Pistol  Powder 
developed  from  the  experience  the  powder 
industry  gained  during  those  four  years.  Du  Pont 
Pistol  Powder  No.  5,  a  nitrocellulose  smokeless 
powder,  is  so  clean  burning,  easy  shooting  and 
accurate  that  it  is  a  perfect  and  dependable  load 
for  all  revolvers  and  automatic  pistols.  It  ranks 
with  other  Du  Pont  Powders  which  for  118  years 
have  stood  the  test  of  government  use,  a  fact 
which  proclaims  their  worth. 

E.  I.  du  Pont  de  Nemours  &  Co.,  Inc. 

Military  Sales  Division 
Wilmington,  Delaware 


RAISE  GIANT  RABBITS  FOR  US 

Big  money  in  furbearing  rabbits.  We  furnish 
you  with  stock  and  tell  you  how  to  house 
and  breed,  etc.,  and  pay  you  good  price  for 
all  the  young  you  raise  from  our  stock .  B  ook — 
"The  Raising  and  Care  of  Rabbits"  which  gives 
full  information  is  10c.  Send  for  it  to-day 
and  get  into  this  money  making  business. 
Kindly  send  stamps. 

The  Riverside  Rabbit  Supply  Co. 

Dept.  50,  2443  High  Street, 


CHICAGO 


ILLINOIS 


Gives  you  a  feeling  of  real  comfort  and 
the  assurance  of  perfect  protection  while 
exercising.  Opening  beneath  Patent 
flap  A.  Small  amount  of  material  be- 
tween thighs  C.  Perfect  pouch  B.  Welt- 
bound  webbing.  Can  be  cleaned  by 
boiling  without  injury  to  rubber.  Fits 
perfectly.  Can't  rub  or  chafe.  Finest 
quality  elastic  webbing.  Ask  your  dealer, 
and  if  he  will  not  supply  you  with 
MIZPAH  JOCK  No.  44,  send  us  $1>50 
and  waist  measurement  and  we  will  send  by  mail. 

The  Walter  F.  Ware  Co.   Dept.  c,  Phila.,  Pa. 

Makers  of  the  Celebrated  Sanito  Suspensory  No.  50 


Yes, 
Just  Like 


Welsh 
Leader 


My  New  Blue  Devil  Darning  Needle ! 
It's  a  Dry  Fly 
Trout  and  Bass  Jump  At  It 

You  have  known  the  Joe  Welsh  Leaders  for  years — 
now£make  the^acquaintance  of  the  "Blue  Devil"  ! 

Joe  Welsh  Leaders  by  mail — 3  ft.  length  for  25c — 6 
ft.  length  50c — 9  ft.  for  75c  A  "Blue  Devil"  and  a 
3  ft.  Leader  75c. 


Joe  Welsh 

Pasadena,  California 
Distributor  for 
U.  S.  and  Canada 
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ALBERTA  PROVINCIAL  TOURNAMENT. 

The  Alberta  Provincial  Tournament  was  held  on 
July  16th  and  17th  at  Edmonton.  Walter  Holmes  was 
high  gun  and  is  representing  Alberta  at  the  Grand 
American  Tournament.  His  scores  were  143  x  150  1st 
day  and  143  x  150  2nd  day. 

Chris.  Irgens  won  the  doubles  with  soore  of  45  x  50. 

The  Handicap  found  Chris  Irgens  and  Walter 
Holmes  tied  with  scores  of  92  each.  In  the  shoot  off 
Irgens  won. 

Jack  Brown  made  a  very  good  showing  and  won  the 
Miss  and  Out  event. 
The  scores: — 

Shot  at  Hdcp.  Doubles 


300 


W.Holmes   286 

Dr.  Rover   233 

M.  D.  Cardwell  250x218 

R.  G.  Robinson   238 

H.  Simpson   278 

A.  Lea   238 

W.Wood   282 

W.Elliott   277 

W.  Freeman   275 

C.  Irgens   268 

E.Turney   262 

W.E.Clark   274 

A.H.  Esch   246 

C.L.Burtch  ,   281 

J.Bowen   279 

J.W.Holmes   254 

P.J.Harwood   280 

A.A.Hill   219 

P.R.Campbell   222 

M.Esdale   — 

The  different  class  events  were  won  as  f  Hows : — 

Class  A — W.  Holmes. 

Class  B — J.  Bowen. 

Class  C — P.  R.  Campbell 


100 

92 
82 
76 
76 
88 
82 
87 
84 
77 
92 
73 
86 
76 
84 
82 
84 
91 


25  pr. 
41 


28 
43 
40 
37 
38 
38 
45 
41 
37 

40 

37 


84 
79 


ROCK  LAKE  GUN  CLUB. 

A  very  successfultournament  was  held  at  Rock  Lake, 
Man.  on  31st  July  by  the  Rock  Lake  Gun  Club.  The 
high  Amateur  Championship  was  won  by  Jos.  Avery  of 
Glenora  with  132  x  150.  G.  M.  Cowderoy  washigh 
professional  with  142  x  150.  The  Miss  and  Out 
Competition  was  won  by  W.  J.  Sanders  of  Killarney 
with  the  whole  Avery  family  giving  him  a  hard  race, 
Jeff  Avery  staying  till  the  last.  The  Championship  of 
the  club  resulted  in  a  tie  between  P.  J.  Harwood  and 
Jeff  Avery. 

Chicken  dinner  was  served  by  the  famous  chef  of 
Rock  Lake  to  the  satisfaction  of  all  the  shooters.  The 


Shot  at  Total 


Capt.Poroby*  Brandon,  IV 
T.  G.  Breen,  Winnipeg.  Me 
Dr.  Doran,  Brandon,  Man. 


J.  B.  Langhton,  Brandon, Man.. 

Wm.  Crozier,  Brandon,  Man  

W.  R.Gibbs,  Pilot  Mound,  Man. 


M.E.Cadwell,  N.  Battleford.!  ask. 


R.  T.  Comess,Crystal  City,  Man. 


55 

37 

40 

24 

135 

84 

105 

74 

90 

42 

150 

28 

150 

90 

150 

125 

150 

120 

150 

116 

150 

66 

150 

115 

125 

79 

150 

132 

90 

44 

150 

142 

150 

105 

150 

105 

25 

8 

150 

119 

150 

96 

150 

100 

150 

116 

150 

107 

2d 

5 

95 

81 

A.  R.  Cline,  Glenora,  Man  55 

J.  Snydal,  Winnipeg,  Man  75 

Dr.  Carbett,  Crystal  City,  Man  25 

A.  Fowler,  Baldur,  Man  25 


MANITOBA-SASKATCHEWAN  TOURNA- 
MENT. 

This  shoot  was  held  under  the  auspices  of  the  Moose 
Jaw  (Sask.)  Gun  Club,  and  was  a  decided  success. 

There  was  $1,000  in  cash  added  to  the  regular  events, 
besides  several  beautiful  trophies  for  special  events, 
and  few  sho6ters  went  away  without  a  slice  of  the 
money  or  a  trophy 

First  Regular  Day 

Thursday,  July  22nd,  was  the  first  regular  day. 
There  were  100  16-yard  targets,  a  50-bird,  two-man 
team  race,  and  a  50-bird  four-man  team  race  on  the 
program.  The  first  100  targets  decided  the  winner 
of  the  Saskatchewan  Provincial  championship,  and  also 
counted  as  the  first  100  on  the  Divisional  champion- 
ship. 

At  9  o'clock,  starting  time,  a  heavy  rain  was  falling, 
and  a  high  wind  was  blowing  the  targets  in  all  directions. 
The  rain  let  up  later  in  the  day,  but  the  wind  continued 
to  make  life  miserable  for  the  target  busters.  Charles 
Leslie,  of  Regina,  won  the  championship  of  his  Pro- 
vince, on  a  score  of  85.  Jack  Smith,  of  Nebraska, 
turned  in  an  85  score  also.  R.  W.  Phipps,  of  Colfax. 
Wash.,  was  high  with  86.  Max  Cowderoy  led  the 
salesmen  with  87.  Of  the  sixty-seven  entries  only  ten 
averaged  better  than  80  per  cent.,  which  wil  give  an 
idea  of  the  weather  conditions  prevailing. 

The  two-man  team  race  was  won  by  O  F.  Molicke 
and  P.  G.  Schwager,  of  Dundurn,  Sask.,  with  a  score 
of  42  out  of  50. 

The  Moose  Jaw  team,  composed  of  Mead,  Burke, 
McDonald  and  Roush,  won  the  four-man  team  race 
on  a  scoreof  84  out  of  100. 

The  scores,  at  100  targets: 
M.  Cowderoy  87    J.Harcourt  72 


R.  W.  Phipps 

J.  Smith  85 

C.Leslie  85 

C.  L.Burtch  84 

J.MacRae  84 

W.C.Jones  83 

S.F.Dorton  82 

R.  Dill  82 

H.  A.  Simpson  81 

Ed.  Roush  80 

A.  R  Chezik  79 

A.  VonFerber  79 

B.  F.Curtis  78 

O.F.Meilicke  77 

LeeHuyck  77 

Stewart  77 

D.  Coolidge  77 

W.  Holmes  76 

Bob  Mitten  76 

C.  Burke  76 

C.H.  Sanders  75 

C.Kahle  75 

M .  A.  Pomeranke  75 

Ray  Fraser  75 

O.  A.Sempf  74 

W  F.Rogers  74 

P.  G.  Schwager  73 

Pence  72 


A.L.Allen  72 

C.H.Parkes  71 

A.W.Chapin  71 

L.G.  Haight  71 

J.W.Holmes  70 

J.  R.McCurdy  69 

C.  E.Haines  68 

D.  E.Green  68 

H.Crabtree  68 

R.  L.Hutchinson  68 

H.Mead   68 

C.  Neilson  67 

F.  Derbyshire  67 

C.  W.  Skinner  66 

E.  W.Battleson  65 

H.  W.Taber  65 

H.G.Knapp  64 

A.  D.  O'Brien  62 

C.O.Wilson  60 

Frank  Allen  60 

H.Haynes  59 

E.D.Alguire  56 

R.G.Robinson  55 

A.  S.MacDonald   54 

Mrs.Coolidge.  51 

W.P.Logan   39 

*W.  Owens   70 


J.  R. 

Second  Regular  Day. 

The  weather  conditions  were  a  duplicate  of  the 
previous  day.  The  program  called  for  100  16-yard 
and  100  handicap  targets.  R.  W.  Phipps  and  Jack 
Smith  led  the  amateurs  on  89.  A.  R.  Chezik,  R.  G. 
Robinson  and  Dr.  Knapp  tied  for  second  with  86. 
J.  R.  Pence,  S.  F.  Dorton,  O.  F.  Meilicke  and  C. 
Kahle  shared  third  honors  on  84.  Wade  Owens  led 
the  trade  men  by  breaking  87.  Max  Cowderoy  landed 
in  second  place  with  86,  and  W.  C.  Jones  was  third  or 
85. 

In  the  Handicap,  A.  R.  Chezik,  who  was  the  first 
man  up,  got  away  in  the  lead  and  never  was  headed. 
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EEP  YOUR  GUN  CLEAN! 
HOPPE'S 

NITRO  POWDER  SOLVENT 

No.  9 

UTrade  Mark  Registered) 
r  Cleaning  High  Power  Rifles,  Shot  Guns 
nd  Firearms  of  all  kinds.   REMOVES  and 
PREVENTS  RUST.       It  will  neutralize 
cid   residue   of   Smokeless   Powder  and 
>revent  corroding. 
Sold  by 

The  D.  Pike  Co.,  Ltd.,  Toronto. 

'he  J.  H.  Ashdown  Hardware  Co.,  Winnipeg 
"Vood,  Alexander  &  James,  Hamilton. 
McLennan,  McFeely  &  Co.,  Ltd.,  Vancouver 
|  G.  Prior  &  Co.,  Ltd.,  Victoria, 
isdalls  Limited,  Vancouver 

RANK  A.  HOPPE,  2314  N.  8TH  ST.,  PHILADELPHIA,  PA 

Sole  Manufacturer. 


SATISFACTION  or  MONEY  BACK 

The  HABERLEIN 
DOG  REMEDIES 

No  experiment — Tried  and  Appro- 
ved!     Forty    years'  experience. 


Distemper  Cure  (Comb.)  $1.50 

Mange  Cure     1.00 

Eczema  Cure   1.00 

Canker  Cure   50 

Worm  Exterminator. .  ..  50 

Tonic  Pills   50 

iCondition  Pills   25 

Eye  Lotion   25 

Flea  Repeller  &  Disinf .  50 
Scent  Restorer  &  Intensif .  50 


Address: 


$6.50 


Single  remedies  sent  by 
mail  postpaid.  The  TEN 
preparations  or  any  $6,50 
selection  by  express  or 
parcel  post  on  receipt 
of  only  $5.00.  Full  di- 
rections on  each  label. 
Send  10c  in  stamps  for 
booklet  on/  diseases  of 
dogs  and  valuable  infor- 
mation. Orders  filled 
same  day  received.  On 
personal  checks  add  10c 
for  collection. 


Ed.  F.  Haberlein,  Box?29,  McPherson,  Kans. 


o 


UR  diamond    booklet  illus- 
trates all   the   newest  dia- 


mond 


etc. 


,  pins,  ear-i 
ip.  All  diamonds  are 
sent  on  approval,  so  you  may  see  and 
examine  them  carefully  before  buying. 
EIGHT  MONTHS  TO  PAY  is  given  to 
those  who  wish  easy  terms.  We  guaran- 
tee to  save  you  10%  or  more  on  any  dia- 
mond. Diamonds  bought  from  us  may 
be  exchanged  any  time  at  a  7}4%  in- 
crease. Send  today  for  the  new  28  page 
booklet. 

DIAMONDS  LIMITED 
Dept.  18,  6  Temperance  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 


REAL  HARRIS,  LEWIS  AND 
SHETLAND  HOMESPUNS 

DIRECT    FROM    THE  MAKERS 
The   Aristocrat   of    Tweed   for   Sport  ng  Wear 
Patterns  and  Prices  on  Application 

S.  A.  NEWALL  &  SONS  (W)  I8BES5, 

London  Office   643  Belfast  Chambers,  Regent  St.  W.  ,, 
State  shade  and  if  for  gent's  or  ladies'  wear 


Sportsmen's  Supply  Co. 


New  and  used  Arms,  Sights  and  Specialties.  Rifle 
repairs  and  alterations.  Military  rifles  altered  to  sporting. 
Rifle  cranks  ourselves,  we  cater  to  rifle  cranks. 
Advice  and  estimates  given. 


O.  Box  364 


Yarmouth,  N.  S. 


B-S-A- 

.22  Bore  Match  Rifle 

Super- Accurate  Target  Pattern 


This  famous  British 
made  rifle,  fitted  with  the 
B.  S.  A.  No.  8  back-sight 
and  No.  19  combination 
foresight,  has  been  used 
for  many  years  by  prac- 
tically every  prize  winner 
in  clubs  and  open  meet- 
ing competitions,  includ- 
ing  many  successful 
competitors  in  the  Cana- 
dian Rifle  League. 

In  the  hands  of  a  good 
shot  this  super-accurate 
rifle  is  consistently  capa- 
ble of  grouping  within  a 
two-inch  circle  at  100 
yards,  or  a  four-inch 
circle  at  200  yards. 

4  Its  accuracy  is  remark- 
able and,  providing  the 
barrel  is  properly  cared 
for,  will  retain  its  accur- 
acy after  firing  many 
thousands  of  cartridges. 
Us  careful  construction 
and  perfect  balance  as- 
sures a  lifetime  of  effic- 
ient service. 

Manufactured  by 

B.  S.  A.  GUNS  LTD. 
Birmingham,  England 

Canadian  Agents 

FRASER  COMPANY 

10  Hospital  St.  Montreal 
Stocks  in  Montreal 


Write  for  Illustrated  Catalog 
and  Rifle  Booklet. 

Sole  Agents  for U.  S.  A. 
PRODUCTION 
EQUIPMENT  CO. 
5-9  Union  Square.  New  York. 
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His  score  of  89  from  the  22-yard  mark  was  exceptionally 
good  under  the  conditions.  His  nearest  competitor 
was  0.  F.  Meilicke,  who  broke  86  from  20  yards. 
P.  G.  Schwaker  (21  yards),  H.  A.  Pomerenke  (20 
yards),  J.  W.  Holmes  (20  yards),  and  Ed  Roush  (19 
yards),  tied  for  third  on  84. 
The  scores,  at  100  targets: 

R.W.Phipps  89    V.E.Green  77 

J.Smith  89    Cap.  Saunders  77 

H.G.  Knapp  86    E.  W.  Battleson   77 

R.G.Robinson  86    J.  Ganshour  76 

A.  R.  Ghezik  86    D.  G.  Mackay  76 

MaxCowderoy  86    G.  Mayhew  76 

B.  F.Curtis  85    R.J.  Mackay   76 

S.F.  Dorton  84    J.MacRae  76 

C.  Kahle  84    Lee  Huyck  76 

J.  R.  Pence  84    R.L.Hutchinson  75 

C.F.  Meilicke  84    R.C.  Mitten  75 

P.G.Schwager  83    O.A.Sempf  73 

Ed  Roush  83    A.L.Allen  73 

C.H.Parker  82    M.  Ganshour  78 

C.  Leslie  81    D.  Coolidge  72 

C.Burke  81    G.  R.  Perrv  70 

C.L.Brutch  81    A.  S.  MacDonald   70 

C.Nielsen  80    Mrs.  Coolidge  68 

RDill  80    C.H.Schrank  67 

A.VonFerber  80    J.  R.  McCurdy  66 

W.Holmes  79    P.Cordogan   59 

H.  Mead  79    A.E.Andrews  58 

C.  G.  Haight  79    J.  W.  McCulloch  58 

A.W.Chapin   78    C.E.Harris  20 

H.A.Simpson  78    *W.  Owens  87 

C.O.Wilson  78    *C.  W.Jones  85 

H.  A.  Pomeranke   78 

The  scores  at  100  targets,  handicap: 

A.R.Chezik  22  89    Capt.  Saunders        22  75 

O.F.  Meilicke       ...20  86    R.W.Phipps  22  74 

Pomerenke  20  84    C.Lester   20  74 

W.Holmes  20  84    J.  R.  Pence   22  73 

P.G.Schwager  22  84    Lee  Huyck  17  71 

EdRoush  19  84    C.H.Parker  22  71 

C.  Neilsen  17  84    A.W.Chapin   19  70 

R.C.  Mitten  18  83    Hutchinson  19  68 

D.  Coolidge  18  83    J.MacRae  20  67 

H.A.Simpson  22  82    C.E.Harris  17  66 

R.J.MacKay  22  82    McCulloch  17  66 

J- Smith  22  82    A.  S.  McDonald   22  63 

C  Kahle  19  81    T.E.Andrews  19  62 

E.  W. Battleson           19  80    A.L.Allen   18  61 

G.  R.Perry  17  80    C.O.Wilson   17  45 

S.FDalton   22  80    *C.  W.Jones   22  72 

A.VonFerber  18  78    *C.L.Burtch   22  70 

H.  Mead.  17  77    *W.  Owen   22  70 

Third  Regular  Day. 

The  weather  conditions  were  much  better  on  this 
day,  and  the  scores  immediately  improved.  Dr.  J.  R. 
Pence,  who  shot  in  the  first  squad,  got  off  in  high  and 
the  tail-light  was  all  that  was  ever  seen  of  him  after. 
"Cap"  Saunders,  who  also  hails  from  Minot,  North 
Dakota,  was  the  only  one  to  get  a  glimpse  of  the  speed- 
ing doctor.  "Cap's"  94  left  him  one  bird  behind.  A. 
R.  Chezik,  another  North  Dakota  shooter,  won  thrid 
money  with  his  92  score. 

The  Divisional  championship  was  won  by  R.  Dill 
of  Saskatoon.  Mr.  Dill  broke  82  the  first  day,  80  the 
second  day,  and  finished  strong  with  90,  for  a  total  of 
252  out  of  300.  The  runner-up  honors  went  to  S.  F. 
Dorton,  of  the  Assiniboia.  Mr.  Dorton's  scores  were 
82,  84  and  85—251. 

The  sores  * 

J.  R.  Pence.'  95    C.Burke   90 

Capt.  Saunders  94    R.W.  Phipps  90 

A.  R.Chezik  92    R.Dill   90 

H.  A.  Simpson  91    A.W.Chapin    90 

C.  Kahle   89    C.H.Schrank   79 

H.  A.  Pomerenke   83    W.F.Rogers   78 

O.F.Meilicke  ....88    E.  W.  Battleson    77 

J.Smith  88    A.  S.  MacDonald   .  77 

P.  G.  Schwager  87    G.Mavhew   76 

C.  H.Parker  86    C.GHaight  76 

D.  Coolidge  86    LeeHuvck   73 

EdRoush  85    C.Nielsen   71 

S.  F.  Dorton   U5    Mrs.  Coolidge   70 

W.Holmes  85    J.Harcourt  67 

H.Mead  85    C.O.Wilson   66 

R.J.  Hutchinson   83    R.G.Robinson   65 

C.  Leslie  83    H.  W.Tabor  64 

H.G.  Knapp  82    H.  Crabtree  J  59 

O.A.Sempf  81    Mrs.  Mayuew  49 

R.C.Mitten  81    *C.  W.Jones  91 

B.  F.Curtis  81    *W.  Owens  89 

Sharon  81    *C.L.  Burtch   83 

C.  E.  Harris  80    *J.  McRae  67 

♦Professionals. 

Mr.  H.  Mead,  president  of  the  Moose  Jaw  Club, 
and  proprietor  of  the  Royal  George  Hotel,  served  a 


banquet  to  the  shooters  that  more  than  offset  the  bad 
weather,  and  the  fellow  that  had  dropped  a  lot  of 
targets  soon  forgot  his  troubles  after  the  refreshments 
were  brought  on.  Mayor  Hamilton  made  a  snappy 
address,  in  which  lie  extended  the  freedom  of  the  city 
to  the  visiting  shooters,  and  expressed  the  wish  that  he 
would  see  them  all  next  year. 

The  1921  Saskatchewan  sboot  was  voted  to  Saska- 
toon. Mr.  Paddy  McGill,  of  that  town,  has  donated  a 
case  of  Scotch  to  go  the  high  American  shooter — (that 
looks  like  some  shoot!) 

The  Divisional  tournament  will  be  shot  next  year  at 
Brandon,  Manitoba. 

Moose  Jaw,  Sask.  Jack  Smith. 

— Sportsmen's  Review. 
MONTREAL  GUN  CLUB. 

A  good  crowd  attended  the  Montreal  Gun  Club's 
shoot,  held  on  July  8th  and  9th.  C.  R.Newton  turned 
in  a  good  score,  busting  163  out  of  170,  while  on  the 
second  day  he  did  not  score  as  well.  F.Kerr  was  right 
on  his  heels  with  162,  and  R.  Lewis  with  161. 

On  the  seond  day  S.  G.  Newton  broke  164  out  of  / 
170  and  E.  Doerken,  163. 

The  scores  at  170  targets: 

First  D.iy. 

C.R.Newton   163    Murdoch  150 

Kerr  162    Watt  150 

R-  Lewis  161    Mclntyre  15o 

Sanford  160    Corfield   148 

*Morris    160    Hadley  148 

Brodie  159    Payan  145 

Maxcey   158    Griffin   144 

Osborne   157    Wright  144 

W.Southwood  156    W.Thomson  142 

O'Connor  154    Heney  1*1 

B.  R.Clarke  153    Seoqer  139 

McCurdy  152    McCrea  137 

Doerken  151    C.Thomson  136  » 

Joselin   151    Miss  Doerkin  123 

S .  G .  Newto  n  :.  150    South  wood  120 

Second  Day. 

S.G.Newton  164    Brodie   149 

Doerk  n  163    Lonsdale   149 

Sanford   162    McCurdy  147 

*Morris  162    Bogue  147 

Kerr  ;  159    Draper  144 

O'Connor  15      Henev  144 

Murdoch  157    Butler  143 

C.  R.Newton   154    Sibbitt  143 

B.  R.Clarke   154    Watt  138 

Wright  154    Cockburn  138 

Carfield   154    Griffin   134 

Hadley  153    Mclntyre  132 

Osborne   151    Miss  Doerkin.  127 

McCrea  150    C.Thomson  125 

Southwold  150    Seoger  119 

Joselin   150    Pa  van  103 

Maxcey   149 

♦Professional. 

Montreal,  Que.   

HAMILTON  GUN  CLUB. 

The  Hamilton  Gun  Club  held  its  regular  shoot  at 
the  local  traps  on  Saturday  afternoon,  August  14th, 
when  a  fair-sized  crowd  of  shooters  were  on  hand  and 
put  up  a  very  exciting  race. 

The  scores:  Shot  at  Broke. 

C.  Syer                                                     50  46 

I.  Smith                                                    50  39 

M.E.Fletcher                                           50  45 

N.S.Braden                                              75  66 

W.W.Livingstone                                     75  63 

N.Long                                                   100  95  ^ 

A.  Glover                                                  50  45  * 

A.Smyth                                                  50  39 

H.Fletcher  :                                       50  35 

J.  Mover  125  111 

J.Griffiths                                                 50  35 

J.  Hunter. .                                                75  74 

W.  Ashbury  m                25  15 

C.  Stout  f                50  32 

E.Harris                                                   75  66 

J.Gomph                                               100  89 

T.Gardiner  ......                   50  41 

H.Lennox  •                       50  40 

H.Kretschman                                         100  88 

Dr.  Greene                                                  50  45 

G.  Stroud                                                 100  92 

E.H.Sturt                                               100  92 

H.  Smyth                                                  25  19 

COMING  EVENTS. 

Aug.  31 -Sept.  3. — Canadian  National  Exhibition 
Toronto. 

Sept.  6. — Regina  Gun  Club,  Regina,  Sask. 
Sept.  15. — Jordan  Gun  Club,  Jordan  Station,  Ont. 
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THE  BRILLIANT 
SEARCH  LIGHT 

For  Hunting,  Trapping,  Fishing,  Etc. 

The  only  lamp  designed  for  this  purpose.  Shines  300  to 
600  feet.  Burns  carbide  at  a  cost  of  about  ^  of  1  cent  an 
hour.    Single  or  double  lens.    On  the  market  18  years. 

Illustrated  catalog  mailed  free  on  request,  and  we  will  give  you  the 
name  of  our  nearest  Dealer.  Sold  by  the  leading  Canadian/Fur 
Houses,  and  Hardware  &  Sporting  Goods  Dealers. 

:IL  LIANT  SEARCH  LIGHT  MFG.  CO.,  529  So.  Dearborn,  Dept.  5,  Chicago,  HI. 


GUNS!  GUNS!  GUNS! 


SHOT  GUNS 

Single  Barrel 
Double  Barrel 
Pump  Action 


AMMUNITION 

Remington  or 

Dominion 
All  Calibres 


Write  for  our  Catalog  Prices  are  Right 

Hudson  Bay  Blankets,  Tents,  Tackle,  Etc. 


EVERYTHING 

'  IN 
CANVAS 


D.PIKE  G° 


123  XiKG  St.  B.. 

TORONTO. 


SPECIALISTS 
TO 

SPORTSMEN 


COOEY  RIFLES 


22  CAL.  'CANUCK'  MODEL 

The  "ACE"  of  22  Calibre  Rifles 

MADE   IN   CANADA  BY  the 

.  W.  COOEY  MACHINE   &  ARMS  CO.,  TORONTO,  CAN. 


Advertisements  will  be 
inserted  In  this  Department 
at  4c.  a  word.    Send  re- 
mittance with  order .  Copy 
should  not  be  later  than 
the  10th  of  the  month. 

FOR  SALE,  WANT  AND 
EXCHANGE  DEPT. 

BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS 


WILD  ANIMALS — Correspondence  solicited  with 
parties  interested  in  Fox  Ranching  or  in  purchasing  or 
gelling  stock.    Blake  Vanatter,  Georgetown,  Ont.  J.t.f 

Choice  Silver  Black  breeding  Foxes,  pups  or  adult  stock, 
a  proven  industry  for  thoughtful  men  and  women,  Instruc- 
tions.   Reid  Bros.,  Bothwell,  Ontario,  Canada.  4-7T 

Nelson 
7-5T 


FOR  SALE — Canada  wild  geese,  (stamp). 
Waldron,  Tyne  Valley,  P.  E.  I.  Island. 


America's 
Pioneer 
Dog  Medicines 


BOOK  ON 

DOG  DISEASES 
And  How  to  Feed 

Mailed  free  te  any  address  by 
the  Author 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER  CO.,lnc 
118  West  31st  Street,  New  York 


FOR  SALE. — Pure  bred  "Walker  Strain"  fox  hou 
puppies.  3  months  old,  with  pedigree  and  registrati 
papers.  Price  $20  each.  W.  G.  Hutton,  Box  194,  TrenW 
Ont.  9j 


BLACK  DUCKS  FOR  SALE— Live  black  ducks  and 
English  Call  ducks — guaranteed  pure  bred  wild  stock. 
Box  370,  Orillia,  Ont.  8  2T 

WANTED:  LIVE  MINK— Selling  foxes,  skunks.  Wire 
netting,  live  animal  traps,  smokers,  bird  and  rabbit  dogs. 
Animals  exchanged.  Particulars  free.  TARMANS  FUR 
FARMS,  Quincy,  Penna.  9-2T 

Guinea  Pigs  for  sale.  Females  $1.50.  Males  $1.00. 
W.  H.  Buckley,  Niagara  Falls,  Ont.  9  2T 

DOGS 

THE  BLUE  GRASS  FARM  KENNELS  OF  BERRY, 
KY.,  offer  for  sale,  Setters  and  Pointers,  Fox  and  Cat 
Hounds,  Wolf  and  Deer  Hounds,  Coon  and  Opposum 
Hounds,  Varmint  and  Rabbit  Hounds,  Bear  and  Lion 
Hounds,  also  Airedale  terriers.  All  dogs  shipped  on  trial, 
purchaser  to  judge  the  quality,  satisfaction  guaranteed 
or  money  refunded.  Eighty  page  highly  illustrated, 
instructive,  and  interesting  catalogue  for  ten  cents  in 
stamps  or  coin.  5-TF 

FOR  SALE— Splendid  Llewellin,  English,  Irish,  Gordon 
setter  pups  and  trained  dogs,  pointers,  spaniels  and  re- 
trievers in  pups  and  trained  dogs.  Enclose  stamp  for 
description.    Thoroughbred    Kennels,    Atlantic,  Iowa. 

1-TF 

AMERICAN  FOXHOUND  puppies  for  sale,  pedigreed 
and  royally  bred,  Walker  and  Trumbo  strains  from  the 
best  bloodlines.    J.  E.  Keays,  Box  519,  London  Ont.  6-3T 

100  varieties  rabbit,  fox  beagles,  coon,  skunk,  oppossum, 
farm,  pet  dogs;  swine,  pigeons,  etc.,  from  the  garden  spot 
of  United  States.  Catalogue  11c  stamps.  Kiefer's 
Kennels,  Lancaster,  Pa.  8  6T 

Real  Airedale  Pups,  3  females,  1  male.  Sire- — Broomhill 
Red  Rock,  Silver  Birch  Banker,  Sunset  Suffragette.  Dam 
— Mistress  Molly,  Clonmel  Master  Crack,  Houstens  Nell. 
Will  consider  exchange  for  female  beagle,  reg.  and  broken 
to  rabbits.    A.  Faulkner,  Box  1753,  Welland,  Ont.    9  IT 

FOR  SALE.— Airedale  male  puppies,  6  and  8  months. 
Chas.  Smith,     Eagles  Nest,  Ont.  9  IT 

FOX  HOUNDS  FOR  SALE.— One  three  years  old, 
first  class  trailer  and  reliable.  One  thirteen  months  old, 
well  started  both  quiet  and  of  good  disposition.  Inwood 
Hunt  Club,  Inwood,  Ont.  9  IT 

FOR  SALE. — Brown  cocker  spaniel  dog,  13^  years  old, 
thoroughly  house  broken,  price  $15.  Applv  H.  S.  Routley, 
563  Weller  St.,  Peterboro,  Ont.  9  IT 


St.  Catharines  Hunt  Club  are  offering  for  sale  a  not  J 
litter  of  extra  good  Fox  Hound  Pups  at  $5.00  each  wh 
*  they  last.    Also  two.  grown  dogs  two  and  half  years  oj 
Apply,  Chas.  Taylor,  Sec.  St.  Catharines  Hunt  Club,  9 
Catharines,  Ont.  9  '. 

FOR  SALE. — English  Setter  puppies,  pedigreed,  hen 
show  and  field  trial  winning  blood.    R.  R.  No.  3,  Bo 


Idaho. 


1! 

ml] 

'AS' 


Genuine  Kentucky  fox  hound  pups  for  sale,  b  mon 
country  raised,  partly  trained,  Walker  Redbone  cross 
fox  hound,  $40.  Sent  on  trial.    C.  Farrow,  8  Edwa 
Toronto.  £H 

I  have  for  immediate  sale  two  genuine  coon  hound 
five  years  old.  These  dogs  are  pedigreed  and  registerfi 
One  still  trailer— one  open  trailer.  Both  good  tree  and  hq 
barkers,  $150  takes  the  pair  or  $85  each.  Send  casj 
Satisfaction  certain.    Jim  Glaab,  Wobdstock,  Ont. 

FOR  SALE. — Two  dog  pups,  3  months  old,  black,  w 
tan.    They  are  two  beauties  with  good  ears  and 
maTked.    If  interested,  write  Alex.  Robinson,  Meafoij 
Ont.  9  J 


Fox  hound  pups  for  sale,  best  of  stock 
Acton,  Route  2. 


Ed 


Srnit 
9  1 


Highview  Kennels 

Robt.  C.  Smith  Port  Hope,  Ont. 

Pure  bred  Welsh  springers  and  Canadian] 
field  spaniels.    Guaranteed  gun  dogs. 


ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES. 

FOR  SALE — Marine  Engines,  two  cycle,  two,  three  ai 
four  cylinder,  also  2  cylinder  4  cycle.  All  new.  Write  f 
further  particulars  stating  horse  power  required,  to  Box 
ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont. 

FOR  SALE — 23  ft.  Semi-speed  launch,  beam  4  fe 
3  inches,  finished  ready  for  engine.  This  is  a  new  launc 
now  ready  for  delivery.  For  further  particulars,  etc 
write  BoxF.  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont. 

Row  boat  Outboard  motors  and  others  cheap;  al 
reverse  gears,  rear  starters,  magnetos,  etc.  Send  for  lii 
Guarantee  Motor  Co.,  Hamilton,  Canada. 

FREE — Illustrated  catalogue  Marine  Gasoline>  and 
Engines;  Propellers;  twenty-six  Manufacturers'  pri 
also  used  Engines.    Mention  this  publication.  Canadi 
Boat  and  Engine  Exchange,  Toronto. 

WANTED. — Names  of   Canadian  manufacturt 
knockdown  boats  or  anyone  who  can  supply  same, 
and  Gun  in  Canada." 


GUNS 


YES — I  WILL  TRADE  GUNS— Send  2c  stamp  Ij 
complete  list  of  second  hand  and  shop-worn  fireai 
Everything  guaranteed.    Tell  us  what  you  want  in  I 
letter.    Win.  R.  Burkhard  (Established  in  1855),  U 
East  4th  St..  St.  Paul,  Minn.    "The  Original  and  0{ 
Reliable." 
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WANTED.— 30.30  Remington,  or  250-3000  Savage. 
State  price,  condition  and  what  equipment  goes  with  them. 
L.  O.  Purdy,  Springfield,  Ont.  8  2T 


FOR  SALE — 44-40  Colt,  Single  Action  Army  4%  inch 
Barrel,  fair  order,  price  $20.00.  Geo.  P.  Tett,  Bedford 
Mills,  Ontario.  9-1 T 


I  want  an  automatic  for  deer, 
dition.  State  lowest  cash  price. 
GUN  IN  CANADA. 


Must  be  in  good  con- 
Box  13,   ROD  AND 
9-1T 


.280  Ross  Model  10  like  new,  Ideal  tools,  10005gas  checks 
iase  rust  rope,  cases,  loads  and  bullets  $75.00.;  32  Spec. 
Win.  Carbine  new,  Ideal  tools,  40  cartiidges,  peep  leaf 
jnd  bead  $40.00.;  22  High  Power  peep  <md  bead  like  new 
540.00.  Want30Cal.  95  mod.  Win.,  Springfield,  Mauser  and 
Lee  Enfield.    H.  J.  Grigsby,  Box  21,  Bow  Island,  Alberta. 

9-1T 

.303  Ross  Rifle  Sporting  Model.  Guaranteed  accurate 
ind  Magazine  works  perfectly.    536  Brock  Ave.,  Toronto. 

9-1T 

FOR  SALE. — Remington  repeating  shot  gun,  12  gauge 
Silver  recoil  pad,  matted  rib,  finely  checkered  and  en- 
jraved,  handsome  walnut  stock,  case,  $75.00.  Companion 
•ifle  .22  short  Watson  peep  and  combination  front  sight, 
iheckered  and  engraved,  case,  $35.00.  Also  .280  sporting 
Ross  rifle,  case,  and  about  75  cartridges  $100.  All  in  gun- 
:rank  condition.  J.  Young,  64  Wellington  St.,  W. 
Toronto.  9  IT 

FOR  SALE.— .45  Colt  Automatic,  Gov't.  Model, 
ixcellent  condition;  holster,  extra  clip  and  150  rounds, 
545.00;  also  .280  Ross  with  case,  Al.  condition,  $80.00. 
Would  ship  C.O.D.  subject  examination.  H.  L.  Leadman, 
tfichipicoten  Harbour,  Ont.  9  IT 

100  32-40  loaded  cartridges,  $6;  20  loaded  45-70  cart- 
lidges  $1.50;  Special  peep  sight  cost  $5,  sell  for  $2.50; 
;0-7O  and  38-55  bullet  moulds  $2  each;  420  felt  and  card 
vads,  12  gauge,  $1;  a  few  brand  new  22  and  32  calibre 
lutomatic  pocket  revolvers  $7.50.  Everything  splendid 
ondition.    Claude  Hart,  Cairo,  Ontario.  9  IT 

[First  forty  dollars  secures  for  you  a  Special  Stevens 
Target  rifle  32-40,  with  combination  eye  cup-wind  gauge, 

j  levating  Verifier  rear  sight,  Globe  front  with  interchang- 
able  discs.  Double  set  of  triggers,  lever  action,  automatic 
jector,  with  Schuetzen  butt-plate.  A  rifle  that  cannot  be 
xcelled  for  target  shooting  worth  eighty  five  dollars. 

kpply  Box  91,  "Rod  and  Gun,"  Woodstock,  Ontario. 

|  ______  "  "  9  1T 

WANTED  .—^Twenty-two  bore  B.  S.  A.  air  rifle  for  cash. 
[I.  D.  Kean,  Stanley,  N.  Y.  9  IT 

i  FOR  SALE. — Remington  U.  M.  C.  automatic  12  gauge 
hot  gun,  5  shots,  $70.00  A.  Green,  200  Dundas  Street, 
jvoodstock,  Ont.  9  IT 

I  WANTED.— 30  and  9  MM  Lugers  25.20  calibre  '92 
jiodel  Winchester   Carbine  Bullet  moulds  and  tools, 

tinoculars,  cameras,  firearms,  etc.  We  have  the  odd  size 
tartridges  in  stock  at  lowest  prices,  also  expert  repairs  on 

U  firearms.  W.  H.  Lowe,  Gunsmith,  New  Liskeard. 
pat.   9  it 

WANTED. — High  grade  English  gun  either  new  or 
;  sad  Send  full  description  and  price.  G.  H.  Krug,  414 
Madison  Avenue,  New  York.  9  IT 


GUN  REPAIRING 

W.  A.  BROCK 
We  make  a  specialty  of  Fine  Gun  Work, 
Re-stocking,  Barrel  Boring,  Stock-Bending, 
Barrel  Browning,  etc. 

All  Work  Guaranteed 

'Foi  $60 — A  10  gauge  hammer  gun,  made  by 
Charles  Lancaster,  one  of  the  best  English  makers. 
Gun  is  in  Al  condition,  complete  with  leather  case, 
metal  lined,  Dixon  measures,  ebony  cleaning  rod, 
extra  plungers  and  main  springs,  full  pistol  stock, 
genuine  Damascus  barrels.  Case  alone  could  not 
be  bought  to-day  for  less  than  $35. 

BROCK'S 

The  Sporting  Goods  Store  of  London,  Ont. 


FOR  SALE. — 10  gauge  double,  hammerless  non- 
ejector,  in  new  condition,  maker  W.  W.  Greener.  Price 
$85.00,  cost  over  double.  Address  Box  1,  Beaver  Point, 
B.  C.  9  IT 

Ross  .303  Special  Sporting  model.  Selected  barrel.fancy 
stock  of  Italian  walut.  Gold  bead  front.  Rocky  Mount- 
ain and  peep  rear  sights.  Action  and  all  movable  parts 
function  perfectly.  An  exceptional  offer  with  canvas 
cover,  cle/aning  rod  and  equipment.  120  cartridges  $75. 
Box  196,  Brownsburg,  Que.  9  IT 

SPECIALS 

FOR  SALE— Set  of  Electric  automobile  lamps,  two  side 
and  one  tail.  Never  been  used.  Box  L,  ROD  AND  GUN 
Woodstock,  Ontario.  TF 

MARRY  IF  LONELY;  for  results,  try  me;  best  and 
most_  successful  "Home  Maker";  hundreds  rich  wish 
marriage  soon;  strictly  confidential;  most  reliable;  years 

The  Successful  Club'" 


of  experience;  descriptions  free 
Box  556, Oakland,  Calif 


3-6T. 


FOR  SALE— One  Goldberg  display  fixture.  Metal 
frame  with  12  display  wings  18  ft.x  36  ft.  Worth  $70.00. 
For  quick  sale  $30.00.  Apply  Box  400,  Rod  and  Gun, 
Woodstock,  Ont.  10-TF. 

ECZEMA,PS0RIASIS,  !al£VlM  KS£ 

matism,  piles,  cancer,  sbre  eyes,  cured  or  no  charge.  Write 
for  particulars.  Eczema  Remedy  Co.,  Hot  Springs,  Ark., 
U.  S.  A.  9-12T 

We  Buy  all  kinds  oi  fire  Arms,  Fishing  Tackle,  Hand 
Cameras,  Prismatic  and  Field  Glasses,  and  everything  in 
Sporting  Goods.  Write  Levine  Brothers,  Reg'd.  435-439 
St.  James  Street,  Montreal.  5-tf 

FOR  SALE— 35c  each— ROD  AND  GUN  covers, 
mounted  on  9  x  11"  mat,  ready  for  framing  and  suitable 
for  den  or  office.  ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA,  Wood- 
stock, Ont.  tf 

.  MARRY  FOR  WEALTH,  HAPPINESS.  Hundreds 
rich,  attractive,  congenial,  willing  to  wed,  photos  free. 
Mrs.  Warn,  2216^  Temple  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.      8  IT 

W.  V. 
9  3T 


I  want  to  buy  all  kinds  of  Stone  Indian  Relics. 
Abdill,  Titusville,  New  Jersey,  U.  S.  A. 


33  decoys  80  cents  each.  Blue  rock  extension  trap  $8. 
Everything  excellent  condition..  Claude  Hart,  Cairo, 
Ontario.  9  IT 

WILD  DUCK  ATTRACTIONS.— Terrell's  Early 
Giant  Wild  Rice  is  not  a  cultivated  variety  but  seed  from 
a  few  fields  showing  unusual  germination  and  extraor- 
dinary yields.  Costs  but  a  few  cents  more  than  the  run  of 
crop.  Order  now;  also  wild  celery.  Clyde  Terrell,  Dept. 
T.  127,  Oshkosh,  Wisconsin.  9  IT 

GUARANTEED  GERMINABLE  WILD  RICE  SEED 
FOR  FALL  SOWING.  Write  Robert  Campbell,  Keene 
Ontario.  9  3T 

GINSENG  $15.  GOLDEN  SEAL  $6.  Grows  like 
weeds.  Now,  this  Fall  is  the  time  to  plant  200  seeds  of 
each  and  instructions  postpaid,  only  $1.  M.  Twitchell, 
West  Milan,  N.  H.  9  IT 

DON'T  MARRY  until  you  send  for  our  Latest  Mat- 
rimonial Catalogue,  containing  Names,  Addresses,  Descrip- 
tions, Photos  of  girls  and  widows  wishing  early  marriage. 
Send  $2.00.  International  Club,  Dept.  49,  Box  563,  Los 
Angeles,  California.  9-TF 

STAMMERING. 

ST-STU-T-T-TERING  and  Stammering  cured  at  home. 
Instructive  booklet  free.  Walter  McDonnell.  151  Poto- 
mac Bank  Building,  Washington,  D.C.  6-6T 

TAXIDERMY  AND  TANNING 

Lifelike  Taxidermy.  Latest  Museum  and  Moth-proof 
Methods  used.  Game  heads  and  rugs  a  specialty.  Satis- 
faction guaranteed.  D.  C.  Tait,  1116  Broadway  West, 
Vancouver,  B.C.  3-6T 

FOR  SALE — Moose  Head,  fine  specimen  excellent  con- 
dition. Apply  Box  L.,  ROD  AND  GUN.  Woodstock. 
Ont.  TF 
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A  Reliable 
Shot  Gun  or  Riff e 
adds  much  to 
the  Success  of 
a   Good  Day's 
Shooting 


REMINGTON 
REPEATING 
SHOT  GUN  12-GAUGE 


WINCH  ESTI 
REPEATEI 
1894  MODEI 


Delivered 


19-707 


10  A  Remington  Repeating 
Shot  Gun,  12-gauge  only. 
S  tandard  grade  hammerless 
take-down  model,  repeating  pump 
action,  30-inch  blued  steel  barrel ;  walnut 
stock.  Six  shot.  Price  "9E 
delivered   69i75 


Winchester  Re- 
peating Rifles, 
1894  Model,  26- 
inch  round   barrel;    bead  '^fT^H 
front  sight;  open  rear  sight;  ^^.Jw 
walnut  stock  and  fore-end.  ^^p* 
„  1  9-708.    32/40  calibre,  m  —  _  _ 

Price,  delivered   46.75 

19-709.    38/55  calibre,  m  ~  LZl 

Price,  delivered   46.75 

dJ.?;?.!0,  32  WiDchester       49  7e 

Deiif^j 1 : .  *»;  ™esier-; ; ; ;  49175 


12-GAUGE 
DOUBLE  BARREL 


10-702  12-sauge  Double  Barrel  Shot  Gun,  with  30-inch  barrels  of  armoury  steel,  heavy  breach,  will 

not  easily  shoot  loose.    Pistol  grip  stock.     Right  barrel  modified,  left  full  choke.  gE 
Patent  fore-end;  stock  and  fore-end  are  checkered.    Price,  delivered   Owi  /  O 


SINGLE 
BARREL 
SHOT  GUN 


12-GAUGE 
30- IN 


BARREL 


19-700  sinSle  Barrel  Shot  Gun,  12-gauge,  30-inch  barrel  of  armoury  steel,  fitted  with  automatic 
ejector,  top  snap.    Stock  ^-pistol  grip  style,  rubber  butt  plate;  heavy  breech.  Guaranteed 
to  shoot  smokeless  powder.  Price  delivered 


This  is  a  Big  Value 


ST.  EATON  C°u«™ 

TORONTO         -  CANADA 


13.50 


The  Indispensable  Boat 

Very  often  your  favorite  fishing  or  hunting  ground  can  only  be 
reached  by  a  boat  trip:  the  ideal  boat  for  all  sporting  or  pleasure 
purposes  is  the 

Disappearing  Propeller  Boat 

which  will  carry  you  anywhere,  and  do  anything  a  row  boat  can. 


Can  be  operated  in  shallow  water  or  run  over  obstructions,  such  as 
submerged  logs,  sandbars,  etc.,  with  automatic  propeller  protection. 
Can  be  pulled  up  on  wharf  or  beach. 

The  engine  is  the  celebrated  "Dis-Pro"  Marine  Motor  equipped  with 
maxim  silencer  which  cannot  be  heard  thirty  yards  away. 

That  the  Disappearing  Propeller  Boat  is  the  most  satisfactory  motor 
boat  ever  produced  is  conclusively  demonstrated  by  its  ever-increasing 
popularity — used  by  seven  Government  Departments  and  hundreds  of 
Canadians. 

Send  for  Illustrated  Catalogue 

showing  boats  and  engine  in  natural  colors — or  if  in  Toronto  visit  our 
showrooms. 

Disappearing  Propeller  Boat  Co.,  Limited 

Largest  Builders  of  Motor  Boats  in  Canada 
92  King  St.,  West       -       -       Toronto,  Ont. 

U.  S.  A.  Offices:  1231-35  Woodward  Ave.,  Detroit,  Mich. 

All  boats  are  manufactured  at  Port  Carling  and  thoroughly  tested  on 
the  Muskoka  Lakes. 


Remington  UMC  rifles  are  superior  in  "hang",  action  and  accuracy  and  have  the 
rugged  strength  that  comes  from  the  finest  materials.  You  can  be  sure  you  are 
getting  the  best  rifle  you  can'  buy.  Remington  UMC  experience — 100  years  old- 
guarantees  that  kind  of  a  rifle. 


Ask  the  Remington  UMC  dealer  to  show  you  our  Remington    UMC  metallics 

High  Power  slide  action  Repeater — 6  shots,  solid  made  in  450  sizes  and  every 

breech,  hammerless,  safe.    And  our  Autoloader—  caliber.    Have    a  wonderful 

5  shots,  simply  press  the  trigger  for  each  shot.  reputation,  earned  in  the  field, 

Solid  breech,  hammerless,  positive  safety  devices.  for  uniform  high  quality  and 

Beautiful  weapons!    And  look  over  the  Remington  reliability.      Made    to  suit 

UMC  .22's— three  models,  [autoloading,  repeating  every  known    type   of  firm 

and  single  shot.  arm- 

REMINGTON  U.M.C.  OF  CANADA,  LIMITED  S^ar?o 


IN-     A  1N5  £%^I3  jfl^ 
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Get  Your  Copy 


SPANNER'S  CATALOGUE 

Guns,  Ammunition,  Traps,  Snares  and  All  Equipment  and 
Supplies  for  the  Sportsman  and  Trapper 

Don't  Start  the  Season  Without  a  Copy 

For  Correct  Mounting  Send  Your  Trophies  to  Spanner 

OLIVER  SPANNER  &  CO. 


DEPARTMENT  "R' 


TORONTO,  ONT. 
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SLEEPING  ROBES 
WOODS 

ARCTIC  BRAND 

EIDERDOWN 

LIGHT  SERVICEABLE  WARM 

MADE  IN  FIVE  SIZES        GUARANTEED  FROST  PROOF 
ILLUSTRATED  FOLDERS  WITH  FULL  DESCRIPTION  FOR  THE  ASKING 

Woods  Manufacturing  Co. 

DEPT.  D  OTTAWA 


CLARK'S 
PREPARED  FOODS 

How  about  the  following,  Mr.  Sportsman,  for  variety 
in  menu  with  the  minimum  of  trouble. 


I 


BREAKFAST 

HOT  LUNCH  or  DINNER 

COLD  LUNCH 

FOR  SANDWICHES 
THE  RELISH  DE  LUXE 


CLARK'S  Pork  &  Beans,  Spaghetti  with  Tomato 
Sauce  &  Cheese,  Cambridge  Sausage,  Corned  Beef 
Hash,  Tongue  Ham  &  Veal,  Sliced  Smoked  Beef. 

CLARK'S  Soups  (13  kinds),  Minced  Collops,  Beef 
Steak  &  Onions,  Canadian  Boiled  Dinner,  Irish 
Stew. 

CLARK'S  Corned  Beef,  Roast  Beef,  Boneless  Pig's 
Feet,  English  Brawn,  Ox  &  Lunch  Tongues,  Veal 
Loaf,  etc. 

CLARK'S  Pate  de  Foie,  Potted  Meats,  Devilled 
Meats,  Peanut  Butter. 

CLARK'S  Tomato  Ketchup. 


All  cooked  ready  for  use,  simply  heat  (if  required)  and  eat. 

W.  CLARK,  LIMITED,  MONTREAL 
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F.  V.  Williams 


NTERESTING  title 
but  did  you  ever 
hear  of  it?  No, 
g»  well  it's  some  lake. 
*^f|g  If  you  are  a  dis- 
W&  believer  all  you  will 
have  to  do  is  pack 
your  duffle  bag  for 
Toronto,  from  Toronto  go  north  to 
Cochrane  and  from  Cochrane  go  west 
to  Collins.  Now  if  you  expect  a  taxi  to 
be  awaiting  you  at  Collins  or  even  an 
old  fashioned  stage  you  had  better 
stay  home.  There  are  no  steam 
heated  hotels  and  no  street  cars  run- 
ning that  you  will  notice,  and  be  it 
remembered  Collins  is  a  'flag  stop.' 
The  Canadian  National  Railways'  big 
overland  trains  will  obligingly  stop 


and  deposit  you  and  your  baggage 
and  also  your  dog — if  you  have  one,  at 
Collins,  but  if  not  they  pass  that  small 
station  in  a  swirl  of  snow  that  does 
not  give  the  overland  passenger  a 
glimpse  of  the  place. 

We  say  the  train  would  pass  in  a 
'swirl  of  snow,'  now  this  bit  of  in- 
formation is  gratuitously  given  as 
there  was  some  four  inches  of  snow 
on  the  ground  when  we  were  de- 
posited at  5.35  a.m.  on  Oct.  30th, 
dog,  baggage  and  all  on  the  wee 
station  platform,  not  even  a  police- 
man in  sight,  but  then  we  have  seen 
the  streets  of  larger  places  than  Collins 
barren  of  policemen  at  5.35  a.m. 
However,  it  would  be  a  very  ihap- 
preciative  person  indeed  who  did  not 
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welcome  the  attentions  of  Mr.  A.  M. 
McKinnon,  the  operator  at  Collins. 
That  platform  at  the  little  station  was 
a  long  way  from  being  a  warm  place 
to  contemplate  your  surroundings 
from,  or  even  get  your  bearings,  but 
once  Mr.  McKinnon  got  you  inside 
the  comfortable  little  station  you 
forgot  all  your  discomforts  and  are 
soon  listening  to  his  advice  as  to  how 
to  get  down  the  track  four  miles  to 
the  'landing'  that  leads  off  to  Animick- 
iwash  Lake. 

McKinnon  advises  us, — as  soon  as 
we  see  the  smoke  arising  from  the 
house  just  beyond  the  water  tank — 
that  the  section  foreman  is  about 
getting  breakfast  and  if  we  go  over 
there  he  will  find  the  means  of  taking 
us  to  the  nearest  point  on  his  line,  or 
section.  ;  He  does  more  than  that,  he 
gives  us  breakfast  and  after  that  is 
disposed  of,  our  luggage  and  even  the 
dog  are  taken  down  the  line  on  the 
hand  car,  much  to  the  disgust  of  his 
young  husky  dog,  who  follows  along 
behind  but  stays  with  the  trip  never- 
theless until  the  car  stops. 

Bidding  the  section  foreman  good- 
bye after  he  had  given  directions  as  to 
how  we  should  find  Ernest  Nau- 
mann's  place,  we  moved  along  down 
a  trail  that  evidently  had  been  used 
but  once  or  twice  since  the  snowfall; 
rabbit  tracks,  or  tracks  of  the  'snow 
shoe,  are  everywhere,  and  here  and 
there  are  tracks  of  partridge.  The 
section  foreman,  and  by  the  way 
we've  misplaced  his  name;  but  we 
can't  forget  his  courtesy,  told  us  that 
Naumann's  was  about  a  mile  over 
from  the  track  and  presently  we 
arrived. 

Emerging  from  the  wood  along 
the  trail  you  come  abruptly  to  a  small 
clearing  and  over  a  shoulder  of  rock 
you  see  the  roof  of  the  house,  two 
minutes  more  and  we  were  inside  a 
most  comfortable  log  house,  and  being 
made  to  feel  at  home  by  the  pro- 
prietor, Ernest  Naumann,  who  was 
just  getting  ready  to  come  to  Collins 
to  look  for  us. 

We  saV  a  comfortable  log  house, 
would  you  not  call  it  the  same? 
A  kitchen  12x14  with  a  heater  and 
cooking  range  connected  for  heat  in 
the  extremely  cold  weather  of  mid- 


winter. The  water  pumped  right 
inside,  no  going  out  in  the  cold  wea- 
ther when  you  need  a  bucket  of 
water.  A  bedroom  of  the  same  size,  a 
dining  room  of  proportions  as  gener- 
ous also  heated  with  a  good  sized 
stove  and  the  big  sitting  room  with 
an  open  fireplace,  made  of  the  native 
rock.  Add  to  this  a  spare  room  and  a 
store  room  and  you  have  the  house 
inside.  Outside  there  is  a  verandah 
along  the  whole  front  with  rustic 
trimmings.  There  is  also  a  black- 
smith shop,  a  keeper's  lodge,  a  root 
•  house,  and  place  for  chickens,  and  a 
goodly  space  for  garden,  but  we  will 
touch  this  sparingly  as  we  have  not 
space  here  to  describe  more  of  the 
comfortable  little  place.  Considering 
the  country  it's  an  Al  place  for  any- 
one to  make  his  headquarters. 

It  was  an  hour's  trip  perhaps,  to  go 
back  to  the  railway  track  with  the 
toboggan  via  the  frozen  lake — and  this 
on  the  30th  day  of  October, — oh  yes 
it  gets  cool  up  there, — and  get  the 
luggage  that  was  left  behind  when  we 
started  out  to  locate  the  camp,  ano- 
ther half  hour  is  spent  in  unpacking 
and  getting  out  of  your  'store'  clothes  < 
into  apparel  that  will  'stand  the  gaff.' 
By  this  time  Ernest  has  dinner  ready 
— notice  it's  dinner,  not  luncheon— 
and  you  sit  down  wondering  how  on 
earth  he  expects  you  to  'skin  yourself 
over  the  'pile  of  grub'  that  he  sits 
before  you— that  same  pile  of  grub 
looks  to  be  about  the  right  size  after- 
you  have  been  there  a  few  days  and 
tried  conclusions  with  the  ice  walking, 
and  tramping  through  the  bush,  etc. 
However  the  meal  is  soon  finished 
ano1  you  start  out,  this  first  day,  or 
half  aay  will  be  merely  a  little  walk 
to  get  used  to  your  clothes,  boots,  etc. 
Just  the  same  the  guide  takes  you 
around  and  shows  you  where  moose 
have  been  feeding,  during  the  fall 
months:  broken  branches  and  small 
trees  snapped  off  where  they  had  fed 
around  in  the  slashings.  You  can"! 
help  but  kind  of  keep  your  eye 
'peeled'  for  the  real  thing  in  moose. 

However,  there  are  other  things, 
the  guide  has  broughtt  along  a  few 
traps  and  these  are  left  at  various 
small  'huts'  made  for  the  purpose, 
some  of  them  have  been  baited  and 
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in  a  few  there  are  tracks  of  weasel 
and  mink,  and  at  these  places  the 
traps  are  set  to  await  their  toll  of  fur 
and  then  after  the  traps  are  all 
visited  there  is  a  big  slashing.  It 
lays  between  where  you  are  and  the 
lake  and  there  is  just  a  chance  that 
there  might  be  moose  in  there,  so 
after  arranging  a  system  of  'whistle' 
signals  you  separate  from  your  com- 
panion, and  perhaps  a  half  a  mile 
apart  you  move  forward  in  the 
direction  of  home,  across  open  places, 
through  swamps,  through  the  tall 
timber,  going  carefully,  slowly,  and 
watching  every  likely  looking  thicket 
and  clump  of  evergreens,  for  be  it 
you  or  the  other  fellow,  there's  no 
shooting  at  "what  looks  like  a 
moose."  It's  got  to  be  moose  or  you 
don't  shoot,  see,  and  by  the  same 
token  that's  a  good  policy,  the  only 
one,  to  follow,  whether  you  are 
shooting  moose,  deer,  bear  or  swamp 
angels,  be  sure  of  what  your  shooting 
at  before  you  let  go  at  iC 

But  hunt  as  you  will  the  Goddess 
of  good  luck  is  not  smiling  your  way 
this  day  and  as  the  long  shadows  of 
evening  begin  to  creep  out  across  the 
ice,  you  arrive  at  the  edge  of  the 
frozen  lake  and  you  await  your 
partner  who  is  further  up  the  lake 
and  after  his  arrival  you  point  your 
footsteps  toward  camp  and  the  first 
day  is  over.  You  have  arrived  in  the 
North  Country  and  stretched  your 
legs  in  the  first  preliminary  ramble 
through  the  bush,  and  you  have  only 
seen,  this  far,  one  partridge  and  they 
are  out  of  season  this  year  of  1919. 

On  a  lake  twelve  miles  in  length 
there  is  considerable  shoreline  and 
you  notice  this  particularly  on  lake 
Animickiwash,  as  the  shore  line  runs 
out  in  a  number  of  long  points  making 
a  succession  of  deep  bays;  ice  travel 
cuts  the  distance  in  half,  but  should 
parties  have  to  follow  the  coastline 
of  this  lake  they'd  have  a  long  way  to 
travel  to  make  the  round  trip. 

For  two  days  you  follow  the  trap 
line,  watching  the  trapper  at  work, 
getting  photos  wherever  possible  and 
all  the  time  on  the  lookout  for  moose 
or  deer  and  then  on  the  third  day 
your  guide  and  yourself  start  after 
two  deer,  a  buck  and  a  doe  that  you 


have  seen  tracks  of.  You  hunt  all 
day  and  take  your  lunch  in  the  woods 
and  then  when  you  come  home  at 
near  dark  you  discover  that  those  two 
deer  had  circled  back  to  within  a  half 
a  mile  of  the  home  camp.  There  were 
tracks,  you  bet,  and  they  were  fresh, 
as  sure  as  you're  a  foot  high,  been 
made  a  few  hours  before.  Well  it's 
too  late  to  hunt,  but  the  next  morning 
you're  off  bright  and  early  after 
those  deer  and  you  find  where  they 
had  travelled  all  night  and  where 
they  had  'bedded  down'  mongst  a 
lot  of  old  windfalls  where  they  had 
resumed  their  journey.  The  tracks 
were  so  fresh  that  old  Jack,  your 
collie  pal  gets  really  excited  over 
them — though  he  doesn't  say  a  word 
— and  they  are  headed  for  the  ex- 
treme end  of  the  point  that  juts  into 
another  lake.  You  are  hunting  on 
territory  this  morning,  across  jiie 
Canadian  Government  Railways' 
tracks  from  your  camp  to  the  South 
— and  the  water  is  open,  you  are 
sure  of  a  shot  and  then  the  tracks 
swing  down  to  the  open  water  and 
you  find  other  tracks  under  the  water 
where  your  deer  have  waded  out  and 
then  swam  across  to  the  opposite 
shore.  It's  too  far  to  go  'round  so 
you  sit  down  and  eat  your  rations, 
slop  down  some  hot  tea  and  then  turn 
your  face  homewards  'Mowich*  or 
moose  you  have  not.  Are  you  down- 
hearted? Don't  say  you  are  at  any 
rate;  of  all  the  poor  miserable  things 
on  earth,  don't  be  a  quitter,  it's  the 
quitter  that  can  never  see  sport  in 
anything,  in  fact  he's  always  got  a 
grouch  over  something. 

The  days  pass,  there's  so  much  to 
see  and  do.  You  want  rabbits,  there 
are  tracks  of  them  everywhere  and 
the  guide  .shows  you  how  to  snare 
them.  He  sets  three  snares  and  in  the 
morning  there  are  three  rabbits  there, 
and  while  it  may  not  be  a  sportsman's 
way  of  hunting  rabbit,  pot-pie  is  a 
mighty  fine  dish  and  Brer  Rabbit  is  a 
fellow  who  seldom  travels  in  the  day 
time  so  your  snare  is  one  of  the  sure 
ways  of  getting  him. 

Then  one  never  to  be  forgotten  day 
as  you  are  coming  home,  along  about 
dusk  the  guide  exclaims,  "Well  I'll 
be  look  there"  and  over  there  on* 


Moose-bird  or  Whisky-Jack  eating  meat  set  out  on  porch  of  cabin.      5.  Beaver-house,  note  winter  food 
supply  showing  above  ice  in  foreground.      6.  Moose  hide  hanging  in  woods  near  place 
where  moose  was  killed,  frozen  as  stiff  as  a  board  Nov.  2nd. 


7.  Weasel  in  trap.      8.  One  of  the  snares  that  was  set  at  the  edge  of  clearing  at  back  of  camp. 
S.  Setting  a  trap  for  mink  or  weasel. 


10.  Along  the  trap  line.    11.  The  shelter  camp  ready  for  business.    12.  As  it  was  the  first  day.  Note  Moose 
hide,  blankets  and  cot,  the  black  bundle  at  left  of  photo. 
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the  hillside  a  half  mile  away  stands  a 
bull  moose,  that  looks  like  an  ele- 
phant. It's  too  dark  to  hunt  that 
mooSe  however.  In  the  first  place 
you  are  in  a  bad  place  to  travel  from, 
you  would  have  to  make  a  detour  of  a 
mile  or  more  to  get  within  decent 
rifle  range  as  it  is  nearly  dark  and 
you're  five  miles  from  home,  you  give 
it  up  and  hustle  home  to  prepare  for 
the  morrow. 

The  next  morning,  bright  and  early 
you  are  on  the  job.  You  arrive  at 
the  foot  of  the  hill  where  you  saw 
the  moose  yesterday  and  you  make 
your  way  over  windfalls  and  burnt 
timber  and  finally  arrive  at  the  place. 
No!  You  never  saw  such  tracks  in 
the  snow  before.  Leave  it  to  his 
'Nibs'  the  bull  moose  to  leave  a  track 
that  will  keep  you  interested  as  long 
as  that  track  is  in  sight.  All  day  you 
hunt,  the  snow  tells  you  how  this 
fellow  has  travelled  away  off  to  the 
West  and  South,  swinging  over  to- 
ward some  green  timber,  now  he  has 
fallen  in  with  a  yearling  (your  com- 
panion judges  this  by  the  size  of  track) 
of  his  own  kind  and  how  they 
have  wandered  from  this  ridge  to  that 
and  as  it  nears  dusk  you  find  them 
swinging  back  toward  the  green 
timber.  Twice  you  have  found  beds 
where  they  have  rested,  but  as  it 
nears  dark  you  realize  you  are  mighty 
close.  Where  they  broke  thrbugh 
the  shallow  ice  on  the  edge  of  this 
little  sheltered  pond,  the  water  has 
not  a  particle  of  ice  on  it,  and  the  big 
fellow's  feet  and  legs  have  spattered 
water  on  the  snow  a  dozen  steps 
beyond  where  he  broke  through. 
Your  partner  tells  you  they  are 
headed  for  a  small  island  and  if  they 
go  on  there — there  is  only  a  few  feet 
of  water, — ice  now, — separate  it  from 
the  mainland.  The  rest  will  be  easy, 
and  as  you  go  forward  you  watch 
every  thicket  and  brush  heap  for  fear 
you  pass  your  quarry  lying  down, 
and  then  just  as  you  feel  sure  you 
will  have  a  crack  at  tha't  big  fellow, 
the  guide,  who  is  coming  along 
opposite  you,  two  hundred  yards 
away  to  your  left  gives  two  low 
whistles,  that  is  'the  come  to  me' 
whistle  agreed  on  between  yourselves. 
The  expression  on  your  partner's  lace 


tells  of  something  gone  wrong  and  as 
you  get  close  enough  his  language 
simply  smells  of  'brimstone,'  those 
two  moose  have  doubled  on  their 
tracks  and  gonie  back  to  the  green 
timber  that  they  had  circled  earlier 
in  the  day,  judging  by  the  direction 
of  their  tracks. 

Well  you're  five  miles  from  home  and 
it's  getting  dark,  there's  a  camp  near 
by  but  it  has  neither  roof  nor  blankets 
and  it's  back  home  you  have  to  go; 
the  one  thing  you  have  seen  to  shoot 
at  to-day  was  a  big  'Snow  Shoe  Hare.' 
If  you  could  have  hit  him  as  he 
bounced  away  in  front  of  you,  there'd 
have  been  little  left  but  fur  as  the 
soft  n£>sed  bullet  you  carry  for  moose 
is  hardly  right  for  rabbit. 

Out  on  the  ice  you  follow  along 
behind  the  guide  who  carries  a  pole 
with  a  spike  on  the  end  to  test  the 
thin  places,  as  some  spots  over  the 
deep  water  are  none  too  safe.  The 
ice  is  thickening  up  however  and  even 
the  tired  guide  has  to  smile  at  the  way 
you  'sidestep'  as  the  ice  cracks  as  if 
giving  way  when  you  pass  oyer  it. 
It  makes  you  a  bit  nervous  but  the 
chink,  chink,  of  the  ice  spike  on  the 
end  of  the  pole  carried  by  the  man  in 
front  of  you,  as  he  drives  the  pole 
twice  into  the  same  place  to  show  you 
the  thickness  of  the  ice,  quite  two  and 
a  half  or  three  inches  where  you 
thought  it  dangerous.  This  is  new 
ice  and  it's  tough. 

However,  you  do  sight  a  stretch  of 
open  water  at  last  and  you  both  have 
to  take  to  the  shore  to  get  round  it 
and  by  the  time  you've  travelled  a 
mile  or  so  along  the  shore  of  this  lake 
you  appreciate  the  ice  for  travelling 
purposes.  The  shoreline  is  a  mass  of 
boulders,  windfalls,  down  timber,  and 
tangled  brushwood.  Great  stuff  to 
travel  through  and  when  at  last 
you've  passed  the  open  water  and 
it's  safe  to  take  to  the  ice  again  you 
feel  as  if  you  were  able  to  make  some 
headway  again. 

It  is  dark  when  you  arrive  home, 
but  the  fires  are  soon  built  and  after 
a  hot  supper  you  are  able  to  go  to  bed 
at  peace  with  all  the  world,  even  if 
that  particular  moose  did  fool  you. 
You  know  in  your  'think  box'  that 
you've  located  their  stamping  ground 
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and  it  will  be  only  a  matter  of  time 
'till  you  land  your  moose.  However, 
this  article  deals  with  the  lake  and 
trapping  and  we  will  leaVe  the  killing 
of  the  moose  for  another  story,  as  we 
are  taking  up  quite  a  bit  of  space  as 
it  is;  but  man!  man!  if  you  ever  go  to 
Animickiwash  and  travel  inland  a  bit 
you'll  have  so  much  to  interest  you 
that  you'll  think  this  short  article 
but  very  briefly  describes  it. 

The  next  day  you  and  the  guide 
spend  in  fixing  up  the  'Stop  over 
Camp.'  He  puts  on  the  roof  while 
you  'chink'  up  the  walls,  the  small 
stove  is  set  up  and  a  fire  started  and 
now  you  have  a  place  to  stay  four 
miles  from  the  main  camp.  It  saves 
quite  a  walk  when  you  are  at  this 
part  of  the  lake  hunting  and  it  means 
you  can  start  out  fresh  in  the  morn- 
ing after  those  moose. 

Then  there  are  the  fish,  the  guide 
sets  a  short  piece  of  net  under  the  ice 
over  night  and  tells  you  to  put  two 
iron  wash  tubs  on  the;  toboggan  when 
you  start  out  to  haul  the  net  next 
day;  you  look  to  see  if  your  partner 
is  'kidding'  you,  that  net  has  been  in 
the  water  but  a  mighty  short  time. 
There's  no  sign  of  devilment  on  your 
guide's  face,  however,  so  you  put 
the  tubs  on  as  requested,  whilst  he  is 
getting  ready  a  new  piece  of  line. 
You  grab  your  camera  and  you  are 
off  to  a  spot  in  the  lake  not  much  more 
than  a  half  mile  from  the  houses. 
He  hauls  the  net,  you  snap  your 
pictures,  not  knowing  that  there  was 
still  'steam'  from  the  cold  atmosphere 
on  your  lenses  that  spoils  over  two 
thirds  of  your  photos — and  you  are 
amazed  at  the  catch,  those  two  tubs 
are  filled  to  overflowing,  Whltie  Fish, 
Jack  Fish, — Pike,  they  are, — suckers, 
Pickerel, — Dore  they  are, — and  what 
the  guide  calls  Lawyers,  Eel  Pout  is  a 
more  common  name. 

The  net  and  fish  freeze  almost  as, 
fast  as  they  come  from  the  water  so 
the  whole  outfit  has  to  be  taken  into 
the  house  for  unloading  and  it  proves 
a  two  or  three  hours'  job  and  you  are 
in  the  land  of  dreams  before  Ernest 
has  those  fish  all  layed  out  in  the 
snow. 

Then  there  is  the  still  starlight 
night  that  you  and  the  old  dog  stop 


up  at  the  little  camp  up  the  lake  all 
alone  preparatory  to  going  after  that 
moose. 

There  is  the  incident  of  old  Jack 
chasing  a  flying  squirrel  up  a  tree, 
when  he  stops  some  ten  feet  up  you 
notice  the  blood  dripping  from  one  of 
his  hind  legs  and  upon  investigating 
you  discover  that  squirrel's  limb  has. 
to  be  amputated  cleanly  at  the  joint 
and  as  there  are  no  traps  about,  you 
wonder  how  it  happened  and  looking 
back  over  his  back  tracks  on  the  snow 
you  can  see  tiny  blood  drops  at  every 
jump  he  has  taken,  and  afterward  you 
are  sorry  you  didn't  follow  those 
tracks  back  a  piece  and  see  who  or 
what  it  was  that  came  so  near  cap- 
turing the  little  fellow. 

Then  again  there  is  that  day  that 
you  go  out  in  that  snow  storm  with 
your  guide  to  visit  his  traps  and  get 
pictures,  the  snow  storm  turns  to 
rain  and  you  have  seven  hours  of  that 
rain.  You  both  get  soaked  $nd 
coming  home  against  that  wind  and 
rain  with  an  inch  or  two  of  slush  and 
water  on  the  ice,  'Oh  Boy,'  you  sure 
have  some  appetite  when  you  get  out 
of  those  wet  dukfe,  and  also  although 
the  day  was  so  bad  for  photography, 
you  manage  to  get  a  very  fair  picture 
of  a  weasel  in  one  of  the  traps,  and 
also  on  this  day  there  are  nine 
Whiskey- Jacks  in  as  many  different 
traps,  much  to  the  disgust  of  your 
frierid,  the  trapper,  who  has  his  traps 
all  to  reset  without  a  piece  of  fur  in 
these  nine  traps. 

The  storm  continues  for  another 
two  days  and  you  realize  that  back 
in  town  the  work  is  accumulating  and 
if  another  storm  succeeds  this,  you 
may  be  late  for  that  appointment,  so 
reluctantly  you  give  the  word  and 
pack  up.  Ernest  takes  you  down  to 
Collins  on  his  railway  velocipede  and 
you  await  the  Eastbound  train  which 
stops  on  signal  and  picks  you  up  next 
morning  and  the  trip  is  over.  That 
wait  at  Collins  would  be  monotonous 
only  for  the  fact  that  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
McKinnon  treat  you  to  a  dinner,  a 
midnight  lunch  and  some  music. 
Their  hearts  are  in  the  right  place  up 
there  in  the  North  Woods,  take  it 
from  one  who  knows. 

On  the  train  next  day  you  find 
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three  other  moose  hunters,  A.  E. 
Charles,  Perrysburg,  Ohio;  A.  R. 
Morrison,  Grand  Rapids,  Ohio;  and 

1  F.  L.  Charles  of  Cincinnati,  Ohio. 
Two  of  these  gentlemen  had  also 

I  gotten  their  moose,  while  the  third 
lad  had  a  pocketful  of  hair  from  a 
moose's  mane  and  told  how  he  had 
shot  a  trifle  too  high  or  he  would  have 
had  his  also. 

Well  you  roll  into  your  berth  that 
night  feeling  as  if  you  had  been  to  a 
real  game  country,  and  you  know  it  a 
few  days  later  when  your  quarter  of 
moose  arrives  at  the  station.  Ernest 


having  brought  it  out  for  you  to  the 
track,  for  when  you  shoot  moose  in 
that  country  up  there,  try  and v get 
one  as  close  to  the  tracks — railroad 
tracks — as  possible,  otherwise  you 
will  have  to  sweat  and  swear  a  bit  to 
get  him  out  to  transportation. 

And  before  wre  put  the  'finis'  to 
this  let  us  say  that  the  Canadian 
National  Railway  leaves  nothing  to  be 
desired  in  the  way  of  service  to  you, 
Mr.  Hunter,  they  try  to  please  and 
they  do  and  they  also  run  through 
some  game  and  fish  country.  If  you. 
don't  believe  us  go  and  see. 


The  End  of  a  Perfect  Day 

(In  Camp) 

A  still  summer  night, 

A  campfire  bright, 

A|hammoek  cosily  hung, 

A  whispering  breeze, 

Infthe  tall  pine  trees, 

Andfrest — when  the  day  is  done. 

— Anne  Macdonald. 


Wild  Animals  I  Have  Been  Mistaken  For 


George  R.  Belton 


T  began  when  Otty 
Shane,  with  the 
uneffing  aim  for 
which  he  was  noted, 
bounced  a  stone  of! 
my  head  % as  I  swam 
in  the  Bay  and  left 

  a  scar  that  only  the 

thinning  of  the 
thatch  has  saved  from  its  extreme 
visibility.  He  "tuk  me  fer  a  mush- 
rat",  a  tribute  to  the  original  texture 
of  my  hair.  I  might  add  that  any 
ability  to  frame  up  an  excuse  which 
I  may  since  have  displayed  at  times 
of  need  began  when  my  mother  asked 
me  how  I  got  that  mark. 

Since  then  I  have  been  taken  for 
the  following  animals;  Bear;  Deer, 
Moose,  Black  Squirrel,  Badger,  Wolf, 
and  some  others  that  I  cannot  recall 
right  off  the  bat  but  will  likely  think 
of  as  I  write  this  story,  one  thing 
bringing  up  another — the  only  way 
to  write  about  hunting,  just  as  hunting 
itself  happens.  I  hate  these  evident- 
ly framed  up  and  carefully  plotted 
stories;  I  can't  write  one  myself, 
anyway. 

I  have  been  shot  at,  stoned,  clubbed, 
dogged,  hunted  fry  a  posse,  lassoed, 
and  several  other  things  tried  upon 
me  by  persons  who  insisted  that  I 
was  that  supposed  enemy  of  all 
mankind  called  "a  wild  animal." 

And  I  am  still  able  to  sit  up  and 
take  nourishment  and  take  it  like  a 
wild  animal,  they  say,  yet;  and  still 
feel  at  times  more  akin  to  the  wild 
animals  than  to  the  tame  ones,  man 
included.  I  have  stood  still  in  the 
woods  till  the  little  furry  creatures 
and  feathered  friends  forgot  their  fear 
and  lit  close  to  me — once  a  squirrel 
ran  up  my  leg  and  jumped  from  my 
shoulder  to  a  nearby  tree,  evidently 
either  taking  me  for  a  stump  or 
thinking  I  had  been  let  into  the  game, 
that  it  was  playing  with  several 
companions,  whatever  it  was.  And 
once  I  met  a  big  fat  black  bear  who 
looked  me  over  somewhat  super- 
ciliously, but  finally  as  if  I  was 
probably  one  of  the  wild  kindred 


with  rather  a  friendly  look;  or  af 
least  an  acceptance  of  -  me  as  some* 
thing  neither  dangerous  nor  deserving 
attack.  I  have  been  rejected  of  men 
at  times;  but  I  am  proud  to  say  that 
I  have  also  been  at  times  accepted 
of  the  creatures  of  the  woods  and 
fields.  I  am  proud  of  both  facts, 
a  matter  of  actual  truth. 

When  I  was  first  taken  for  a  bear  I 
was  only  a  lad  of  ten  or  so.  Bill 
Barnett  had  "seen  a  bear"  in  the 
brush  back  of  the  school  and  all  the 
Nimrods  of  the  village  were  priming 
their  old  guns  for  the  hunt.  I  did 
not  know  about  the  trouble,  nor  the 
heroic  steps  that  were  being  taken  to 
prevent  the  women  and  children  of 
the  village  from  being  "et",  and 
wandered  out  on  some  of  my  own 
affairs  right  into  the  thick  of  the 
hunt.  And  for  over  half  an  hour  I 
was  stealthily  trailed  and  ambushed 
by  one  detachment  of  the  hunters 
who  were  almost  ready  to  really  kill 
me  when  they  found  that  the  "bear- 
tracks"  they  had  so  cunningly  followed 
were  made  by  my  bare  feet.  If 
another  party  had  been  following  me 
they  would  likely  have  ended  my 
somewhat  chequered  career  right 
there  and  then,  for  the  best  shot 
amongst  them  put  a  bullet  through 
a  small  black  stump  on  the  edge  of 
the  clearing  two  hundred  yards  from 
where  he  stood.  And  the  bullet 
incidentally  ricochetted  through  the 
window  of  a  cottage  occupied  "by  an 
elderly  maiden  lady  who  fortunately 
had  run  over  to  our  house  to  escape 
the  danger  of  the  wild  beast  in  the 
woods. 

When  I  was  shot  at  for  a  deer  is  a 
story  I  don't  like  to  tell  for  I  do  not 
get  better  of  my  recurring  anger  for  a 
while  after  my  mind  dwells  upon  it, 
even  yet.  I  was  lost  in  the  Riding 
Mountains  with  a  friend  and  got  out 
at  dark  onto  Sandy  Lake;  finding  our 
direction  easily  on  the  lake  we  were  go- 
ing north  to  a  camp  that  was  along  the 
shore  line,  when  suddenly  there  was 
a  sharp  whizz  followed  by  a  gun 
report  on  the  shore.  We  both  dropped 
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l||  to  the  ice  with  a  yell  and  from  that 
I    position  saw  a  flash  on  the  shore, 
heard  another  whizz  close  over  us 
J    followed  by  the  gun  report  again,  and 

I  on  the  shore  could  dimly  make  out 

I I  something  moving  out  onto  the  ice. 
Two     pseudo     hunters  appeared 

:    through  the  gloom  and  * 'wondered  if 
I  ?  they  had  hit  anyone;  they  had  taken 
&  us  for  a  deer  but  when  we  yelled  they 
^  knew  it  must  be  a  man  and  as  we 
I   dropped  thought  mebbe  we  was  hurt." 
I    The  good  old  man  who  was  with  me 
|^(he  is  dead  and  in  Heaven  now,  if 
vthere  are  any  trees  and  grass  there) 
I   calmed  me  from  bloodshed  but  I 
.never  saw  either  of  those  yaps  again 
without  longing  for  the  good  old  days 
j  when  you  could  tell  people  what  you 
'thought  of  them  with  a  hatchet. 
And  like  a  festering  sore  the  memory 
I    of  that  freezing  night  when  I  nearly 
I    met  death,  or  worse  in  suffering, 
stays  with  me  as  a  nightmare. 

Why  do  all  men  and  women  too, 
|  want  to  kill  a  wild  creature  on  sight? 
We  can  understand  the  hunter  to 
some  degree,  but  why  do  even  children 
try  to  kill  squirrels  and  other  harm- 
less creatures?  It  may  be  a  survival 
from  the  time  when  they  had  to  be 
killed  f  when  man  was  on  the  defens- 
ive against  all  living  things  in 
order  that  he  might  live.  I  remember 
in  harvest  when  as  a  lad  I  started 
after  a  squirrel  with  its  pouches 
laden;  the  old  farmer  I  was  helping 
stopped  me  with  "Let  it  alone;  I 
used  to  kill  them,  but  I  do  not  now; 
I  believe  there  is  always  plenty  for 
them  and  for  me  too."  There  is  some 
truth  in  that.  In  most  well  culti- 
j  vated  districts  the  wild  creatures  that 
are  not  definitely  predatory  add  more 
to  life  than  they  take  from  it. 

What  is  a  wild  animal  anyway? 
Are  the  birds  that  prefer  to  build 
near  human  habitations,  as  robins  do, 
really  "wild"?  Are  they  much 
wilder  than  the  hens  around  the 
average  farm  that  refuse  to  be  handled 
by  man  or  to  approach  nearer  than 
the  robins  often  come?  Are  the 
squirrels  that  live  year  after  year  in 
the  old  orchard  any  less  domestic 
i  than  some  of  the  animals  in  the  barn- 
yard? Gould  not  the  system  of  the 
great  parks  be  adopted  to  some  extent 
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on  the  farms  of  Canada?  At  Banff 
the  animals  know  man  as  a  friend. 
Why  not  elsewhere? 

But  I  digress,  as  the  preacher  says. 
I  was  talking  about  wild  animals  I 
have  been  mistaken  for  and  now 
perhaps  you  think  I  am  speaking  for 
my  kin.  Maybe  there  is  something  in 
that.  Some  of  us  may  have  been 
wronged  when,  we  were  not*  born 
real  bears  instead  of  the  kind  the 
stenographers  call  us  when  our  backs 
are  turned.  But  even  that  resem- 
blance or  any  other  that  may  exist 
between  us  and  the  wild  animals, 
does  not  excuse  the  man  who  sees 
something  moving  in  the  bush  and 
fires  at  it.  And  when  the  season 
again  approaches  when  it  is  danger- 
ous for  a  deer  to  look  like  a  man  in 
the  bush,  according  to  the  record 
of  fatalities,  the  game  will  go  merrily 
on  as  before. 

Sometimes  I  have  advocated 
severe  penalty  for  any  man  who  shoots 
another  while  hunting.  I  learned 
better  from  a  man  whose  son  was 
thus  shot  by  a  fellow  who 
admitted  that  he  "took  a  chance" 
and  shot  at  something  moving  in  the 
bushes.  I  urged  that  at  least  seven 
years  in  prison  should  be  the  penalty 
for  such  work  but  the  father"  was 
wiser  than  me. 

"No"  he  said,  "If  that  were  the  law, 
a  man  who  feared  he  had  shot  another 
would  run  away  at  once  and  leave 
him  to  die.  As  it  was  the  man  who 
shot  my  son  heard  him  groan  dnd 
ran  to  him  and  carried  him  into 
camp.  If  he  had  feared  prison  he 
would  have  run  off  in  panic  and  left 
my  boy  to  freeze  to  death." 

You  see  some  of  our  wise  ideas  are 
not  so  wise  when  brought  under  sur- 
vey of  the  practical  man,  thinking 
with  the  actual  fact  in  view. 

There  is  another  sort  of  fellow 
that  I  have  even  less  use  for;  the 
man  who  deliberately  fools  with  a 
gun.  I  cannot  say  more  than  I 
wrote  some  fifteen  or  twenty  years 
ago,  and  have  seen  bob  up  in  print 
every  year  at  the  opening  of  the 
season. — If  a  man  points  an  empty 
gun  at  you,  knock  him  down.  Don't 
be  particular  what  you  do  it  with, 
use   anything  handy.    If  there  is 
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going  to  be  an  inquest  let  it  be  over 
him.  More  people  are  killed  by 
empty  guns  than  by  loaded  ones. 

Prevention  is  better  than  cure  in 
all  cases.  If  you  never  point  an 
empty  gun  at  anyone,  nor  allow  any- 
one to  do  it  in  your  presence  you  will 
never  figure  as  chief  exhibit,  or  the 
accused,  or  even  a  witness  at  a 
coroner's  inquest  where  the  old  excuse 
arises  "didn't  know  it  was  loaded." 
If  you  are  sure  it  is  a  wild  beast  before 
you  shoot  you  will  never  kill  anyone 
out  hunting. 

But  what  can  we  do  about  the 
other  fellow,  who  persists  in  shooting 
at    anything    that    moves?  Too 


drastic  law  will  defeat  itself  as  has 
been  pointed  out,  but  licensing  the 
gun  and  the  man,  and  holding  the 
owner  responsible  for  any  damage 
done,  would  make  for  more  caution. 
Perhaps  proper  education  along  this 
line  will  be  most  effective.  Talk 
about  it,  and  unsparingly  denounce 
the  careless  one  whenever  men  arfc 
talking  hunt  or  shooting. 

And  we  need  not  shoot  every  wild 
thing  we  see.  Get  out  sometime 
and  feel  what  it  is  like  to  be  hunted, 
if  you  have  never  been  mistaken  for 
a  wild  animal;  it  may  arouse  different 
feelings  in  you.  And  get  acquainted 
with  the  wild  things;  they  are  worth 
knowing. 


Treasure  Trove  in  Gaspe" 


In  "Treasure  Trove  In  Gaspe  and  The  Baie 
des  Chaleurs"  by  Margaret  Grant  MacWhir- 
ter  can  be  found  a  charming  collection  of 
legends  of  forest  and  sea,  mountain  and  valley, 
sympathetically  told  and  presented  in  inter- 
esting form,  well  illustrated  with  actual  photo- 
graphs. Northern  New  Brunswick  and 
Gaspe  abound  in  historical  and  legendary 
interest  and  Mrs.  MacWhirter  has  embodied 


her  stories  in  the  form  of  a  journey  during 
which  the  reader  meets  the  descendants  of  the 
pioneers  of  the  preceding  generation,  hears 
tales  of  treasure  trove  by  land  and  sea  and  of 
pioneer  days,  and  finds  much  to  charm  and 
admire.  This  book  will  be  found  of  interest 
— not  only  on  account  of  its  value  in  present- 
ing Canadian  legends,  but  for  its  tales  of  the 
brave,  hardy  race  of  the  pioneers  of  Gaspe 
and  northern  New  Brunswick. 


Speckled  beauties,  caught  near  Cochrane,  Ontario. 
Left  to  right,  Norman  Montgomery,  J.  G.  Yates,  Vern  S.  Bell 


Laddie  bagging  the  smelt. 


Midnight  Fishing  in  Nova  Scotia 

BONNYGASTLE  DALE 


m 

I 
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F  you  want  to  taste 
of  the  finest  ocean 
fish  that  swims, 
go  a-smelting,"  Ze- 
bedee  told  us. 

The  smelt  had  been 
in  the  harbor  for 
sometime  in  under 
the  ice,  but  no  one 
lere  bothered  with  them  as  all  the 
nen  were  getting  their  lobster  traps 
eady  for  the  season.  -  We  were 
)usy  every  day  trying,  under  very 
)oor  light  conditions,  to  photograph 
he  five  to  ten  thousand  Canada 
>eese  that  were  getting  ready  for  their 
nigration  up  to  the  breeding  grounds 
>f  the  interior  of  Labrador,  and  the 
oasis  and  islands  of  the  Gulf  of  St. 
.awrence.  We  also  knew  that  in  the 
larbours  to  the  south  of  us  the  men 
vere  fishing  through  the  ice,  with 
our  hooks  on  a  line,  and  catching 
jreat  numbers  of  smelt.  Then  the 
alt  water  ice  got  too  soft  and  squashy 
o  try  to  fish  on,  and  the  heavy  rains 
nade  the  fresh  water  streams  muddy 


and  the  harbour  water  was  instantly 
dirtied,  so  it  was  almost  April  Fool's 
Day  before  we  were  ready  to  go  for 
smelt. 

"What  are  you  fixing?"  I  asked 
Laddie,  as  he  was  busily  mending  a 
hand  net,  one  we  use  for  landing 
bass  (and  many  a  one  it  has  landed 
in  good  old  Ontario.) 

"Getting  ready  for  to-night.  We 
are  going  netting  smelt  in  the  stream 
at  'The  Head'." 

So,  after  the  sun  had  set  Laddie 
was  off  with  just  a  longhandled  net 
and  a  big  bag  slung  over  his  shoulder, 
but  with  long  rubber  boots  on  as  this 
dark  hour  fishing  sometimes  means  a 
wetting. 

The  shades  of  night  were  darkening 
the  rapid  stream  when  Laddie  got 
there.  The  white  foam  of  the  hill-fed 
brook  was  whirling  away  out  to  sea — 
like  great  spooky  footballs,  and  the 
roar  of  the  mimic  river  was  in  the 
air.  He  was  all  alone  in  his  glory,  as 
none  of  the  fishermen's  'lads  had 
arrived  yet;  although  the  warm  sun 
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of  the  day  tempering  the  water  and 
making  smelting  conditions  good, 
should  have  tempted  them. 

Now  the  Lad  knew  as  much  about 
smelt  catching  as  he  did  about  flying- 
fish  hunting,  but  he  saw  one  single 
smelt  swimming  and  he  dipped  down 
in  the  brown  water — that  is  the 
regular  color  of  these  Nova  Scotia 
brooks,  for  weeks  at  a  time  we  have 


drunk  water  so  brown  that  you  could 
hardly  tell  whether  we  had  put  the 
tea  in  or  not.  Now  he  noticed  in  the 
dusky  looking  water  a  few  fish  passing 
over  a  white  stone,  then  he  saw  a  few 
break — making  just  a  ripple  on  the 
water,  and  he  dipped  up  against  the 
current  and  landed  one  smelt.  Again 
he  tried  dipping  upstream  and  he 
landed  two,  then  he  leaped  onto  a 


rock  where  the  stream  narrowed  a 
bit  so  that  the  spawning  fish  wouH 
have  to  pass  closely — both  tide  am 
stream  were  just  slack  now;  the 
best  time  to  net — and  he  landed  s 
half  dozen  to  dozen  each  time  the 
little  net  swept  down  stream.  He 
dipped  as  deep  as  lie  could  right 
along  the  bottom  as  these  wee  semi- 
whitefish  are  timid  swift  things. 


j 


Now  the  other  youngsters  arrive 
and     soon     big     herring     lif  tin'  ^ 
hoop   nets — nets  twice   as   big  ajj 
Laddie's — were  dipping  them  ou> ; 
The  little  silvery  fish  lay  in  rows  upo< 
the  old  stage  coaeh  road  from  Hal 
fax  to  Yarmouth  which  passes  ove » 
the  mouth  of  the  creek.     It  seeir, 
odd  to  us  to  take  of  spawning  fis; 
but  this  is  the  only  way  the  Maritini 
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people  can  get  smelts,  alewives,  yes 
even  the  herring  are  spawning  when 
they  come  into  the  harbour. 

Three  boys  with  splashing  dipnets 
soon  took  out  enough  for  themselves 
and  their  friends.  Laddie  was  sat- 
isfied with  about  a  hundred,  and  a 
hundred  fills  a  common  water  bucket. 
Lithe,  shapely  things  of  about  six 
to  eight  inches  long  and  no  thicker 


into  the  old  bag  and  came  homeward 
through  the  spruces  and  firs — chatting 
loudly  and  merrily  with  his  young 
friends — ahead  of  him  the  surf  roared 
on  the  bar  and  "Little  Hope"  sent 
out  its  warning  beams.  I  would 
much  rather  be  here  on  the  cold  firm 
road  waiting  for,  the  merry  sounding 
voices  to  approach  than  be  with  the 
two  men  who  tend  that  light — with 


One  smelt  dropped  through  the  net. 


than  the  big  fresh  water  chub — not 
as  deep  bellied  as  those  false  herring 
— the  alewives — which  you  catch  in 
Lake  Ontario  or  see  dying  in  summer 
on  the  surface  of  the  lake. 

Laddie  knelt  on  the  old  dark  road, 
it  was  almost  midnight  now,  and  I 
wondered  what  had  become  of  the 
boy;  and  while  the  stream  roared  out 
its,  nightly  song  and  a  wee  owl  asked 
who  it  was  "who!  who!!"  he  picked 
up  his  scattered  fish  and  threw  them 


the  island  under  them  almost  scooped 
out  by  the  terrible  storm  of  last 
November.  How  anxiously  we  watch 
after  each  storm  for  those  welcome 
beams  of  revolving  light.  (I  tell  you 
my  dear  readers  ihe  storms  and 
tempests  of  this  bleak  coast,  and  the 
consequent  tragedies  and  loss  of  those 
we  hold  dear  has  sent  us  to  bed  many 
a  night  with  sad  hearts  when  the 
great  Atlantic  was  on  a  rampage.) 
Well — next  day  Laddie  was  busy 
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giving  fish  away — none  too  easy  in  a 
country  where  any  man  can  net  them 
out,  but  very  few  are  taken  in 
comparison  with  the  billions  which 
each  year  seek  this  east  coast  of 
Anerica  to  spawn. 

Not  only  on  this  shore  do  we  find 
smelt.  The  fresh  water  lakes  of 
New  York  State  harbour  it  and  they 
are  also  found  from  the  St.  Lawrence 
to  the  head  of  Lake  Superior. 

-  Once  when  Laddie  and  I  were 
eating  our  dinner  on  a  far  northern 
fiord  of  the  Pacific,  an  Indian  family 
came  wandering  down  to  the  shore 
and  immediately  set  about  construct- 
ing a  rude  weir  of  branches,  weeds 
and  stones  across  the  tiny  mountain 
sea  running  stream.  We  had  firmly 
refused  to  eat  any  of  our  evening 
meal  on  account  of  the  terrible 
stench  of  the  rancid — aye!  putrid 
whale  oil  they  were  soaking  their 
biscuits  in — we  were  right  across 
from  a  whaling  station,  where  they 
reduce  the  hundred  ton  monster  to  oil 
and  guano  and  canned  meat,  and 
these  Indians  had  managed  to  get 
hold  of  a  carcass  of  a  stranded 
whale;  too  old  and  too  strong  for 
use  at  the  station,  and  they  rendered 
out  many  a  five  gallon  (coal  oil)  tin 
full. — These  five  gallon  cans  are  as 
current  as  money  on  the  coast. 
We  have  used  them  as  stoves ,  pots, 
partitions,  boat  patches,  plates  and 
pans,  and  we  have  even  seen  a  whole 
shanty  built  of  them— yes  even  to 
the  stovepipes.  As  soon  as  the 
squat  dirty  looking  family  poured 
out  what  looked  at  first  to  us  as 
Maple  Syrup? (How  I  wish  I  had 
acted  on  Laddie's  suggestion,  to  buy 
some) — as  soon  I  say  as  they  uncorked 
that  tin  we  moved  off  languidly — 
as  if  in  search  of  other  scenes,  and  it 
was  a  lifesaving  relief  to  catch  the 
ozone  laden  ocean  breeze  in  our 
nostrils  once  more. 

We  went  to  the  other  side  of  the 
dam  and  took  a  few,  yes  I  must  admit 
it,  shirts  full  of  smelt.  We  were  travel- 
ling light,  and  we  bitterly  regretted 
having  to  tie  a  nice  new  khaki  shirt 
on  an  old  alder  hoop.  Such  a  waste 
of  shirt!  Now,  from  another  angle, 
I  view  it  in  an  altogether  different 
light,  and  I  fairly  hesitated  before  I 


typed  the  word.  But  as  we  used 
kelp  bulbs  for  cups  and  big  pecten 
shells  for  plates,  and  a  sliver lof 
Douglass  fir  for.  a  fork — yes!  We 
had  our  big  pocket  knives — and  they 
were  the  only  weapon  we  carried  in 
this  densely  forested  country — that 
shows  you  how  much  to  believe  of 
many  of  the  tales  of  American 
animals  attacking  man! 

Well!  We  ate  of  those  Pacific  smelt 
with  as  much  gusto — whatever  that 
is — as  we  did  of  these  Atlantic  ones 
we  saved  three  dozen  here  for  ourselves 
— there  is  no  more  delicious  eating 
fish  that  swims.  Odd  thing  about 
it  too,  there  is  no  slime  upon  the 
body,  and  the  bones  are  so  slight  and 
transparent  and  withal  so  firmly 
attached  to  the  backbone,  that  they 
come  out  intact  with  the  backbone 
and  the  firm  flesh!!! — There  I  must 
stop  this  or  I  will  have  your  mouths 
watering.  They  are  not  a  large 
fish,  about  the  size  of  the  brook  trout 
you  take  from  the  inland  streams, 
from  four  to  the  full  adult  length  of 
ten  inches.  T^he  flesh  is  white  while 
the  brook  trout  in  this  country  is 
almost  terracotta.  And  then  there 
is  less  oil  in  this  fish  than  any  we 
have  cooked  of  ocean  fish  which  run 
into  fresh  water  to  spawn. 

I  know  on  the  west  coast  of  America 
they  market  several  hundred  thousand 
pounds  and  it  brings  a  good  price 
too  in  the  big  cities.  On  this  coast 
in  Canada  alone  we  market  over  a 
million  dollars  worth  a  year.  Some 
of  them  are  used  as  bait  also. 

They  look  very  much  like  the 
"eulachon"  or  "candle  fish"  of  the 
Pacific  but  the  difference!  Oh!  the 
difference.  You  may  go  down  and 
catch  a  big  dipnet  full  of  candle  fish 
and  you  have  a  netfull  that  looks 
very  much  like  a  netfull  of  smelt— 
but  just  cook  them  once  if  you  want  a 
panfull  of  oil.  Why  all  we  had  to  do 
around  our  camp  on  the  Pacific  was 
nail  a  few  up  on  every  stake  we  could 
make  and,  if  the  pesky  crows  did  not 
steal  them  while  we  were  out  photo- 
graphing the  salmon  run;  why  we  had 
just  as  many  nice  wee  torches  each 
night  as  we  had  fish,  for  after  a  few 
days  of  drying  they  will  light  up  just 
like  a  wick. 
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What  long  fine  sharp  teeth  these 
ining  smelt  have  and  how  full  and 
at  the  big  females  are  beside  the  little 
nales,  the  number  of  spawnladen 
emales  is  about  one  in  five,  as  we 
only  found  spawn  in  four  of  our 
retained  catch. 

I  was  obliged  to  reproduce  the  scene 
n  sunlight  to  get  a  set  of  pictures  for 
you,  as  flash  light  is  so  unsatisfactory 
— and  so  hard  to  carry  in  our  field 
work  in  all  the  provinces. 

One  very  odd  sight  during  a  big  run, 
of  smelt,  is  when  a  big  flock  of  herring 
gulls  spies  the  commotion  in  the 
water  the  mighty  school  make;  they 
whip  and  toss  the  surface  like  a 
miniature  windstorm — then  the  big 
greybacked  gulls  cry  and  whimper  and 
alight  on  the  surface  with  upheld 
fanning  wings  and  dip  down  as  far  as 
their  long  necks  will  allow  them. 
The  frightened  school  of  smelt  dive 
down  as  far  as  they  can  until  the  very 
packing  of  the  large  numbers  lift 
them  towards  the  surface — instantly 
the  loud  outcry  of  the  gulls  ceases 
and  every  yellow  bill  is  filled  with  a 
smelt  and  the  fish,  alive  and  wriggling, 
are  crowded  down. 

This  harbour  of  Port  Joli  contains 
about  one  hundred  harbour  seal. 
All  the  winter  long  these  big  sleek 
mammals  must  have  hard  work  getting 
enough  food,  for  all  the  lobsters  . 
have  crawled  away  out  into  the  open 
sea  and  are  comfortably  hidden  under 
the  heaped  up  masses  of  rocks  the 
glacial  age  deposited  all  along  and  off 
this  coast.  The  crabs  are  buried  in 
the  mud.  The  eels  are  buried  in  the 
mouths  of  the  streams  which  empty 
into  the  harbour.  The  Tommy  cod 
still  hover  off  the  mouths  of  brooks 


and  creeks  but  they  are  too  far  in  for 
the  seal  to  swim  to  at  all  times.  The 
cunners  and  flatfish  may  give  them 
some  food — but  it  is  when  the  myriads 
of  smelt  pass  in  to  spawn  that  the 
seal  find  rations  swimming  right  past 
their  sunning  rocks,  on  which  they 
never  sun  in  the  winter  time,  choosing 
a  nice  cold  drifting  cake  of  ice.  Don't 


A  "mess"  of  smelt. 


be  afraid  that  the  few  million  smelt 
we  humans,  and  the  big  human-faced 
looking  seals,  take  will  ever  diminish 
the  smelt.  Their  far  off  sea  haunts 
preserve  them- — as  the  big  codfish 
and  the  haddock  and  halibut,  cusk  and 
pollock  are  so  much  more  valuable 
as  foodfishes  for  the  market  that  these 
little  "baitfish"  are  not  closely  netted 
or  pursued. 


F.  V.  Williams 


E— partner  and  I — 
were  having  a 
whale  of  a  time. 
It  was  raining  and 
blowing  a  half  gale, 
no  weather  for 
either  shooting  or 
tramping  so  we  had 
eaten  and  slept, 
and  tidied  up  our  equipment,  in  fact 
put  everything  in  ship  shape  order 
against  the  time  when  the  demerits 
chose  to  let  us<out.  And  about  this 
time  partner  discovered  a  small  tree, 
about  twenty  five  yards  from  the 
front  door  of  the  cabin.  Now  this 
small  elder  was  probably  inches 
wide  through  the  trunk,  hardly  a 
tree,  more  of  a  bush  I  argued,  never- 
theless partner  insisted  that  the  large 
scar  on  the  bark — where  some  one 
had  chipped  the  bark  off  in  trying 
their  pocket  knife  evidently — was 
too  small  a  mark  for  me  to  connect 
with  if  I  were  to  try  it  with  the  little 
22  we  had  along. 

I  disagreed  again,  stating' that  I 
could  hit  that  spot  six  out  of  six 
shots,  result,  I  had  the  first  chance 
and  hit  the  bullseye  three  times  out 
of  six. 

Then  partner  tried  six  shots  and 
landed  foujr  in  the  light  spot  as 
against  my  three,  and  the  fun  was  on. 

Now  our  little  cabi|i  was  perched 


up  on  a  fifteen  foot  bank  above  the 
lake  and  as  there  was  a  good  long 
mile  of  open  water  behind  our  target 
we  imagined  there' d  never  be  any  one 
out  'forninst  us'  on  the  water  with  half 
a  gale  of  wind  blowing,  but  when  we 
were  about  finished  with  our  target 
practice  I  happened  to  glance  out 
over  the  tumbling  waters  of  the  lake 
and  was  dumbfounded  to  see  a  man 
in  some  sort  of  craft  disappear  in  the 
trough  of  a  sea. 

The  crest  of  the  following  wave 
appeared  and  just  then  for  an  instant 
only  could  be  seen  what  looked  like  a 
shooting  punt,  but  the  hull  was 
almost  instantly  lost  in  the  spray. 
Only  the  man's  upright  figure  was  to 
be  seen  and  the  movejnent  of  his 
arms  as  he  propelled  tMe  little  craft 
forward  in  spite  of  the  wind  and  sea 
running.  Truth  to  tell  his  boat  was  so 
low  in  the  water  that  the  wind  had 
very  little  chance  to  get  hold  of  it, 
the  sea  alone  apparently  was  the  only 
thing  he  had  to  contend  with,  and 
judging  from  the  headway  he  was 
making  it  bothered  him  but  little. 

Partner  got  the  glasses  and  we  took 
turn  about  watching  him  until  he 
disappeared  around  the  nearest  point. 

It  was  two  weeks  later  and  we  had 
planned  having  one  more  good  long 
shore  hunt  before  breaking  camp  fo 
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tome,  in  the  hope  of  getting  a  few 
rucks  to  take  back  to  the  City  with 

My  pal  went  South,  and  I  took  the 
^orth  route  along  the  shore,  both 
vere  good  places,  good  feeding 
[rounds  for  duck,  as  there  were 
mmerous  little  inlets  and  coves  and 
wo  or  three  small  streams — outlets 
)f  small  lakes  that  were  ideal  spots 
n  the  early  hours  for  black-duck,  teal, 
vidgeon  and  bluebill.  And  the  wind 
vhen  we  started  out  was  blowing 
ilongshore  from  about  W.  N.  W.  a 
?ood  retrieving  breeze  for  any  fowl 
hat  one  might  drop  in  the  sea. 

As  I  travelled  northward, this  wind 
oegan  to  veer  around  to  the  North 
and  by  the  time  the  first  small  pond 
was  reached  it  was  at  least  N.  E. 

It  was  just  breaking  daylight  and 
after  about  twenty  minutes  manoeu- 
vring about  I  found  a  good  location, 
tiny  isthmus  connecting  a  small 
island  with  the  main  shore,  an?d  here 
had  very  good  sport,  getting  ten 
shots  and  eight  ducks,  and  as  that 
was  about  all  I  cared  to  carry  on  my 
homeward  trip  I  started  that  way. 

Emerging  from  the  thicket  sur- 
rounding the  lake  I  almost  ran  into 
l another  gunner,  coming  from  the 
direction  of  the  shore.  He  greeted 
me  with  a  broad  grin  and  a  cheerful 
"Good  mornin''  and  although  he  had 
no  ducks  he  seemed  pleased  at  my 
success  as  I  displayed  five  bluebill, 
two  mallards  and  one  widgeon  for  his 
inspection. 

"Pretty  gotojd  sport  eh!"  he  re- 
marked, and  upon  my  inquiring  if  he 
had  not  had  any  luck  he  smiled  again 
and  remarked,  "Oh  I've  just  started 
out,  this  wind  is  swinging  round  to 
the  East  and  before  another  three  or 
four  hours  there'll  be  dozens  of  ducks 
in  here  for  shelter,  for  unless  my 
'dope'  is  all  wrong  we're  goin'  to  have 
a  hum-dinger  of  a  breeze." 

"Stranger  around  these  parts?"  he 
queried. 

I  informed  him  I  felt  like  an  old 
resident  or  wished  I  was  at  least, 
but  that  we  were  staying  at  a  cabin 
about  three  miles  down  the  shore  and 
would  be  leaving  in  about  another 
twenty-four  hours  for  the  City.  We 
talked  about  ducks,  weather,  guns, 


etc.,  in  fact  had  quite  a  chat  and  when 
I  had  left  him  he  called  to  me  and  I 
turned  to  see  what  he  wanted,  he 
strolled  leisurely  back  to  where  I 
stood  and  remarked.  "Say!  you're 
goin'  back  to  the  City  and  why  don't 
you  go  down  and  try  to  get  a  pair  o' 
them  'Lords  and  Ladies'  to  take 
with  you."  He  saw  I  was  guessing 
at  what  he  was  talking  about  and 
asked  if  I  had  ever  seen  a  'Lord'? 

I  told  him  I  had  not.  "Well  then 
I've  got  no  big  rush  on  this  mornin' 
and  you  come  with  me  and  I'll  show 
you  the  purtiest  duck  we  have  about 
here.  There's  always  a  few  feedin' 
round  down  by  the  outlet. 

After  travelling  a  half  mile  we 
moved  out  on  the  sea  shore  at  a  point 
where  there  were  numerous  large 
boulders  strewn  aboVit. 

"Now  then," — my  guide  instructed 
— "I'll  stop  here,  the  outlet  runs 
down  here  alongside  these  rocks  as 
you  can  see,  you  creep  around  there 
to  leeward  and  if  I'm  not  mistaken 
you'll  see  Lords  and  Ladies,  when 
I  hear  you  shoot  I'll  come." 

It  was  the  work  of  perhaps  ten 
minutes  to  follow  his  instructions  and 
peering  up  over  the  boulder  in  front 
of  me  I  saw  away  out  by  the  point 
two  smallish  ducks  bobbing  about  in 
the  surf  and  then  there  suddenly 
popped  into  view  a  third,  and  fourth, 
and  fifth,  until  there  were  seven  of 
them.  They  were  diving  and  feeding 
about  forty  yards  away. 

Five  minutes  later  they  were  all 
under  in  their  diving  operations  and 
I  swung  up  into  shooting  position, 
as  they  came  up  I  got  the  first  one, 
and  the  second.  Two  fresh  shells 
and  asHhe  last  two  ducks  left  the 
water  I  let  go  and  although  I  felt  sure 
I  should  have  dropped  my  bird  they 
both  bolted  away  off  shore. 

And  the  wind,  I  had  clean  for- 
gotten it.  There  were  my  'Lords  and 
Ladies'  out  there  in  the  water  and 
steadily  drifting  off  shore,  and  gradu- 
ally approaching  the  white  caps  which 
marked  the  tide  rips  and  rough  water. 
I>was  startled  by  hearing  a  voice 
gleefully  exclaim  'Well  you  got  em,' 
almost  at  my  elbow.  I  turned  to 
look  into  the  delighted  face  of  my 
new  acquaintance,  as  he  stood  with 
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tis  pump  gun  in  one  hand  and  pointed 
to  the  fast  disappearing  ducks  with 
;he  other. 

"Got  them  did  you  say?'  It  looks 
me  as  if  I'd  lost, .them  and  I'd 
ither  not  have  shot  those  ducks 
Lan  to  have  shot  them  and  had  them 
[o  adrift,"  for  truth  to  tell  I'd  for- 
>tten  about  that  wind  driving  off 
iore  as  here  in  the  shelter  of  the 
>cks  one  could  hardly  realize  how 
strong  it  was  blowing. 

Don't  you  worry  about  those 
lucks,  you  sit  right,  here  and  I'll 
tave  'em  for  you  in  no  time." 

And  he  turned  and  clambered  away 
out  of  sight  to  the  north  among  the 
broken  rocks. 

Possibly  I  had  been  waiting  ten 
minutes  when  I  turned  my  head  at  the 
noise  of  oars  and  there  gliding  off- 
shore was  my  friend,  sitting  in  a  low 
shooting  punt  with  some  sort  of  a 
covering  over  the  cockpit.  He  went 
off  shore  fast  enough  and  as  I  saw 
him  go  I  was  almost  sorry  I  had  not 
let  the  ducks  go.  That  was  mighty 
rough  water  out  there  and  speaking 
for  myself  I  would  never  ever  have 
ventured  into  that  tide  rip  in  any- 
thing smaller  than  a  dinghy  or  dory. 
It  did  not  look  safe  to  say  the  least. 

The  little  boat  went  steadily 
enough  till  it  struck  the  first  tide 
rip,  then  the  bow  went  in  the  air  up, 


up,  and  then  the  bow  dropped  and  the 
stern  flew  up  and  as  quickly  dropped 
out  of  sight. 

Now  and  then  I  saw  the  boat 
tossing  around  out  there  and  going 
farther  and  farther  off  shore  and  then 
I  lost  sight  of  it  altogether  for  a  half 
hour.  At  the  end  of  that  time 
glancing  up  shore  I  was  surprised  to 
see  the  boat  inside  the  rip?  and  in 
smooth  water  making  a  landing  on  a 
smooth  piece  of  sandy  beach  about  a 
half  mile  from  where  I  sat,  needless 
to  say  I  hustled  over  there  to  talk 
things  over,  sure  enough  the  boatman 
had  the  ducks  and  he  explained  'one 
was  only  wounded  and  he  had  to 
chase  him  for  a  long  distance  before 
he  captured  him.'  "Lords  and 
Ladies"  they  looked  the  part,  and  my 
new  friend  volunteered  the  informa- 
tion that  he  guessed  the  right  name 
of  them  was  the  Harlequin  duck. 
Admiration  for  the  birds  was  divided 
in  admiration  of  the  little  craft  and 
its  fearless  owner.  The  boat  was  a 
specially  constructed  shooting  punt 
with  an  extra  heavy  turpaulin  cover- 
ing the  entire  cockpit  and  a  lacing 
for  the  boatman's  waist.  Once  seated 
in  the  boat  and  the  lacing  fastened 
about  your  waist  you  could  as  the 
owner  said  "Go  anywhere  within 
reason  in  that  boat"  and  I  believed 
him  after  seeing  his  demonstration. 


New  Brunswick  Tourist,  Game  and  Resources  Association  Hold 

Annual  Meeting 


June  16  and  17th  were  the  dates  of  this 
year's  annual  meeting,  of  the  All  New  Bruns- 
wick Tourist,  Game  and  Resources  Associa- 
tion. The  meeting  which  was  ably  presided 
over  by  Hon.  Charles  H.  LaBilloisr,  was  held 
in  the  Inch  Arran  Hotel  at  Dalhousie.  Much 
business  of  great  importance  was  transacted 
including  the  merging  of  the  All  New  Bruns- 
wick Tourist,  Game  Resources  Association 
with  the  New  Brunswick  Tourist  Association 
under  the  name  of  the  New  Brunswick  Tour- 
ist and  Resources  Association.  In  the  matter 
of  fish  and  game  protection  it  was  decided  to 
co-operate  with  the  Department  of  Lands 
and  Mines,  under  whose  control  the  Fish  and 


Game  Department  is  held;  also  it  was 
suggested  that  educational  propaganda  be 
issued  by  the  Department. 


Manitoba  Law  Protects]Hunters 

Section  4  of  the  1920  Manitoba  Laws  states: 
.Every  person  hunting  any  of  the  animals 
mentioned  in  Section  3  (big  game)  shall  wear 
a  complete  outer  suit  and  cap  of  some  white 
material,  and  any  person  neglecting  or  refusing 
so  to  do  shall  be  liable  on  summary  conviction 
to  a  fine  of  not  more  thanlfifty'dollars'and  not 
less  than  ten  dollars. 


r 


The  Editor 


ed  as  the  journey  went  on,  the  climax 
coming  with  the  Harry  Edwards- 
mentioned  in  the  letter.  He  took 
the  lone  travelling  man  in  hand  at 
Bridgewater  and  from  there  to  Cale- 
donia there  was  not  one  dull  moment. 
Although  as  conductor  of  the  Bridge- 
water  train,  he  is  away  from  Cale- 
donia most  of  his  time,  he  is  still 
the;  big  man  in  Ms  home  town.  The 
night  I  arrived  they  postponed  a  big 
social  evening  from  8  o'clock  till  after 
ten  so  that  Harry  Edwards  could  act 
as  Chairman. 

At  Caledonia  which  is  the  jumping- 
off  place  for  Lake  Rossignol,  I  met 
two  old  timers  who  told  some  exciting 
tales  of  the  previous  few  weeks  in  the 
bush  when  the  'calling'  season  was  at 
its  best.  When  I  told  them  of  my 
hopes  of  getting  one  of  the  big  fellows 
they  told  me  the  odds  were  against 
me  as  they  subsequently  proved  to  be, 
owing  to  the  fact  that  the  calling 
season  was  over  and  that  everything 
was  so  dry  that  it  would  be  impossible 
to  stjll-hunt.  However  as  moose 
were  only  a  minor  consideration  I  was 
not  greatly  disappointed. 

The  morning  of  the  eighteenth  of 
October  saw  the  writer  with  his  rifle 
and  sleeping  bag  piled  high  on  a 
"buckboard"  Ford  enroute  for  Phil 
Moore's  Camp  at  Lowe's  Landing  on 


AKE  the  train  to 
Bridgewater  and 
tell  Harry  Edwards 
that  you  are  going 
to  my  camp  at  Ross- 
ignol"— That  was 
the  sentence  in  a 
letter  of  final  in- 
struction's that  I 
perused  from  time  to  time  enroute 
from  the  midway  of  one  of  Ontario's 
larger  exhibitions  to  the  runway  of 
Nova  Scotia's  farfamed  moose  haunts. 
It  all  started  with  -an  invitation  from 
Phil  Moore  to  visit  his  hunting  lodge 
on  Lake  Rossignol  in  Nova  Scotia. 
While  the  main  object  was  just  plain 
visit,  there  was  the  possibility  of 
getting  a  moose.  I  attended  the 
trapshooting  tournament  at  Toronto 
Exhibition  and  watched  the  scatter 
gun  experts  break  99  out  of  100  and 
sometimes  100  straight  "clays",  then 
I  read  several  thrilling  accounts  of 
"How  We  Got  Our  Moose"  and  then 
as  a  final  measure  to  ensure  success 
I  took  the  .303  out  into  the  famed 
hills  of  Zorra,  near  Woodstock  and 
scared  the  countryside  with  salvoes 
of  Soft  Point  and  Steel  Jacket. 

The  trip  to  Halifax  was  made  on 
the  Canadian  National  Railway  and 
although  the  official  courtesy  was 
very  good  when  en  training  it  increas- 


1.  A  "porky"  up  aloft.    2.Field  and  Stream  and  Rod  and  Gun.    3.  Starting  from  the  main  camp. 
4.  At  high  noon.    5.  An  early  morning  call. 


Lake  Rossignol.  Although  we  failed  is  unexcelled  for  beauty  from  a 
to  find  the  road  which  had  dropped  sportman's  view'  point.  Imagine 
out  of  sight,  we  enjoyed  the  trip  which    if  you  can,  passing  through  a  perpetual 
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bower  of  green,  yellow,  red  and  gold 
with  a  woodcock  or  partridge  rising 
every  few  yards.  Our  imagination 
had  pictured  the  camp  as  the  usual 
hunter's  cabin  but  how  sadly  it  had 
failed  was  seen  when  our  genial  host 
ushered  us  into  a  splendid  hunting 
lodge  complete  with  fireplace,  bath, 
running  water,  in  fact  everything 


The  lay  of  the  land. 


but  electric  light.  The  old  'sleeping 
bag  was  shoved  to  one  side  and  real 
beds  were  used  each  night  we  were  in 
camp.  The  camp  cook  could  give 
many  a  chef  pointers  on  the  fine  art 
of  making  tasty  dishes  and  as  he  said 
he  cooked  "by  guess  and  by  gosh". 

I  always  understood  that  being  a 
good  liar  was  a  necessary  feature  in 
the  make  up  of  a  good  guide  but  this 
trip  proved  this  supposition  incorrect 
as  Ors.  Croft  was  one  good  guide 
but  he  invariably  told  the  truth. 
Although  one  night  when  we  were 
camped  away  up  on  the  north  east 
arm  of  the  lake  he  told  me  to  take  my 
boots  in  to  camp  as  he  lost  three 
pair  the  previous  week  by  the  bears 
chewing  them.  up.  The  country 
around  Lake  Rossignol  is  fairly  rough; 
it  starts  at  the  shore  with  a  rough 
rise  of  rocky  barren  or  sometimes 
flowage,  after  a  short  distance  it 
goes  down  onto  a  bog  and  finally  one 
encounters  a  strip  of  dense  swamp. 
The  barren  land  is  covered  with 
light  hardwood  which  grows  among 
the  huge  glacial  age  boulders  arid 
rocks. 

The  first  thing  each  morning  Ors. 


would  take  the  axe  and  his  birch  barkSj 
moose  call  and  softly  lead  the  way  J 
through  the  dead  ferns  and  under-1 
growth  to  the  edge  of  a  likely  looking | 
bog.    He  called  morning  after  moriif.1 
ing  in  the  most  seductive  manner  butl 
without  success.    The  third  morninjgl 
I  picked  up  the  call  and  after  many  I 
instructions  from  Ors.  who  wassteepetil 
in  the  ways  of  the  wilds  and  on  speafel 
ing  terms  with  the  moose,  I  callecU I 
Whether  it  was  beginner's  luck  orl 
the  fact  that  I  was  so  deadly  in  j 
earnest  will  be  never  known.  Ho%| 
ever,  after  a  few  moments  a  hoarse! 
"Woof,  Woof"  came  back  to  us  froml 
a  barren  about  two  miles  leeward.  1 
Ors.   quickly  took  charge   of  the  J 
two  man  expedition.    Up  to  thjj  I 
time  we  had  just  still  hunted  as  | 
noiselessly  as  possible  but  at  that' J 
I  was  always  breaking  underbrush  I 
or  making  a  noise  on  the  rocks  or 
in  the  Water  of  the  swamp.  "He'll 
not  come  near  us  but  we  should  be 
able  to  come  up  on  him  if  we  are 
quiet",  said  Ors  and  off  we  went  to 
the  left.    After  three  hours  steady 
plugging  through  bog,  swamp  and 
barren  we  came  up  on  some  new 
"workings"  as  Ors.  calls  the  broken 
twigs  and  foot  marks-    We  crept 
slowly  along  with  increased  care  and 
suddenly  I  saw  a  huge  black  form 
running  silently  through  some  thick 
hardwood  undergrowth.    It  was  rny 
first  moose.    With  an  exclamation 
to  attract  the  guide's  attention  I 
threw  the  .303  to  my  shoulder  and 
got  in  two  shots  and  incidentally  two 
misses.    Ors.  very  kindly  explained 
that  it  was  an  almost  impossible  shot 
as  we  had  been  making  too  much 
noise  and  Mister  Moose  had  heard 
us  for  a  long  time  and  had  only 
delayed  his  leave  taking  long  enough 
to  have  a  look. 

We  saw  plenty  of  bear  and  deer 
tracks  also  a  number  of  cow  moose 
with  their  calves  during  the  week's 
stay  on  the  Lake.  Previous  to  the 
week  I  landed  and  during  the  calling 
season  every  hunter  took  out  his 
moose  from  Moore's  Camp. 

Although  I  was  unfortunate  in 
only  being  able  to  spend  a  few  days 
and  then  at  the  worst  time  in  the 
season  I  had  a  splendid  trip. 


GUNS  &  AMMUNITION 

Peep  Sights  for  Bolt  Actions 

Van  Allen  Lyman 


THE  peep  sight  is  unquestionably  the 
sight  the  sportsman  of  to-day  is  turning 
to,  but  locating  a  peep  sight  on  a  bolt 
action  rifle  has  always  been  something  of  a 
problem. 

The  lever  action  has  long  had  the  peep  on 
the  tang"  as  a  matter  of  course  and  later  a 
type  of  receiver  peep  sight  was  adapted  to  the 
lever  action  arms,  but  for  a  long  time  the  bolt 
action  rifle  was  minus  a  good  peep  sight  simply 
because  there  seemed  to  be  no  practical  place 
to  mount  it.  It  could  not  go  on  the  tang  as 
this  would  interfere  with  the  backward 
motion  of  the  bolt,  and  owing  to  the  shape  of 
the  receiver  no  ordinary  type  of  sight  could 
well  be  mounted  there. 

However,  the  value  of  a  good  peep  on  a 
bolt  action  rifle  was  understood  and  not  a  few 
peeps  for  bolt  actions  were  privately  made 
by  gunsmiths  and  individual  gun  cranks. 
They  proved  good  and  the  Lyman  people 
eventually  brought  out  peep  sights  adapted  to 
bolt  guns,  as  did  other  makers  both  in  the 
States  and  abroad*  As  a  result  we  find  that 
peeps  for  bolt  action  rifles  (omitting  any  con- 
sideration of  a  peep  aperture  in  a  barrel 
sight,  which  is  practically  useless  for  quick 
work  or  poor  light)  resolve  themselves  into 
three  general  classes. 

First,  that  of  the  Lyman  receiver  peep 
sight,  of  which  the  well  known  Lyman  No. 
48  is  the  highest  development,  and  a  splendid 
!  sight  it  is  by  the  way.  All  peeps  of  this  type 
have  a  base  fastened  by  screws  to  the  side 
of  the  receiver.  Sliding  in  this  base  is  an  arm 
which  projects  over  the  receiver  bridge  and 
I  on  which  the  peep  aperture  is  mounted.  In 
■  the  Lyman  No.  48  there  is  a  micrometer 
i  adjustment  for  both  elevation  and  windage. 


As  this  sight  is  an  accessory  to  a  rifle  it  is 
necessary  to  drill  and  tap  screw  holes  in  the 
receiver  for  it,  a  simple  job  to  a  good  gun- 
smith. A  considerably  stronger  job  of  attach- 
ing could  be  done  were  the  sight  base  fastened 
to  the  receiver  by  electric  or  ox-acetelyne 


welding  or  by  brazing.  This  however,  would 
take  very  skillful  workmanship  and  special 
apparatus  and  the  regular  screw  attachment 
has  always  proved  sufficient  so  far. 

In  a  desire  to  get  the  peep  closer  to  the  eye  so 
that  it  might  be  more  quickly  caught  and  so 
that  it  might  be  used  in  poorer  light  ex  peri- 
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merits  were  made  in  mounting  the  peep  on  the 
cocking  piece  or  rear  end  of  the  firing  pin. 
This  puts  the  peep  very  close  to  the  eye 
which  is  desirable,  and,  it  will  be  noted  there 
is  no  danger  of  being  struck  in  the  eye  with 
the  peep  as  the  gun  recoils,  for  the  sight 
necessarily  moves  forward  a  certain  distance 
when  the  weapon  is  fired. 

The  illustration  shows  the  Layman  No.  103 
mounted  in  this  manner  on  a  Springfield. 
This  sight  is  capable  of  very  accurate  and 
close  adjustment  both  vertically  and  laterally. 
The  old  reliable  Lyman  No.  1A  can  also  be 
mounted  in  the  same  manner  and  at  a  rather 
lower  cost  but  it  is  not  capable  of  the  sideways 
adjustment.    The  Newton  peep  sight  is  an 


eating  and  these  theoretical  objections  cannot' 
detract  from  the  very  practical  fact  that 
actual  hunting  experience  in  the  field  in  the? 
hands  of  many  has  shown  that  peep  sights' 
mounted  in  this  position  are  thoroughly 
practical.  The  first  and  second  objections  as 
to  shakiness  and  wear  are  taken  care  of  in  a 
very  practical  way  by  private  gun-smiths  and 
in  the  Newton  rifles  by  bevelling  the  sear  and 
the  notch  in  the  cocking  piece  so  that  the 
inclination  is  for  it  to  always  tend  to  rotate  as. 
far  as  possible  in  one  direction  (there  is  no 
actual  rotation,  just  tendency  todosoj  thus 
necessarily  always  coming  to  the  same  place 
and  bringing  the  sight  to  the  same  position. 
It  has  long  been  a  question,  however,  as  to 


extremely  compact  sight  as  it  is  designed  to 
take  the  place  of  the  firing  pin  nut. 

Theoretically  there  are  objections  to  a 
sight  mounted  on  a  firing  pin.  First;  as  it 
is  mounted  on  a  moving  part  and  moving 
parts  are  subject  to  wear  the  sight  may  loose 
its  adjustment  through  wear  of  the  parts. 
Second,  the  firing  pin  and  necessarily  the 
sight  attached  may  not  come  to  the  same 
place  each  time  owing  to  looseness  or  to  the 
bolt  being  incompletely  closed,  causing  the 
sight  to  be  canted  slightly  out  of  line.  Third, 
a  sight  attached  here  adds  just  so  much  addi- 
tional weight  to  the  firing  pin  tending  to  m«#e 
it  more  sluggish  in  action  when  firing  the 
cartridge. 

However,  the  test  of  a  pud/fmg  is  in  the 


whether  this  refinement  is  always  essential. 
Colonel  Townsend  Whelen  called  the  writer's 
attention  to  his  (Colonel  Whelen's)  favourite 
hunting  rifle,  a  sporting  Springfield  which  has 
a  Lyman  peep  sight  attached  to  the  cocking 
piece.    Careful  tests  with  it  at  different  times  i 
have  shown  that  it  is  always  accurate  and 
has  never  changed  its  lighting    in  the  least. 
The  parts  are  not  beveled  as  just  described  but 
have  been  left  square,  just  as  the  arm  came 
from  the  arsenal.    As  the  trigger  is  drawn! 
back  any  looseness  or  slack  is  taken  up  and  the  J 
parts  always  draw  down  into  exactly  the  same  I 
position.    To  help  settle  a  much  rooted  ques- 1 
tion  will  some  of  the  shooting  fraternity  whoj 
have  experimented  along  these  lines  report  I 
whether,  in  their  observation,  this  is  invariably! 
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the  case.  Colonel  Whelen's  rifles,  by  the  way, 
are  beautifully  made  and  finely  finished  and 
withal  practical  to  the  last  degree  are  treasures 
that  would  delight  the  heart  of  any  gun  crank. 

In  the  writer's  opinion  the  most  generally 
satisfactory  peep  sight  for  a  bolt  action  gun  is 
the  receiver  sight.  While  the  sight  mounted 
on  the  firing  pin  is  optically  a  better  proposi- 
tion, it  is  somewhat  more  liable  to  injury  and 
if  the  sight  does  not  come  to  the  same  position 
each  time  when  the  gun  is  closed  the  shooting 
will  be  inaccurate.  If  one  has  a  firing  pin 
sight  which  he  suspicions  is  not  comioig  to  the 
same  place  each  time  the  matter  can  be  very 
easily  checked  up  by  putting  on  the  gun  barrel 
an  intermediate  sight  of  the  straight  bar  with 
a  U  notch  type.  Such  a  sight  can  be  made  of 
cardboard  or  tin  and  attached  midway  between 
the  regular  sights  in  any  convenient  way. 
Line  it  up  with  the  otner  sights  and  then  work 
the  bolt  a  few  times .  If  the  rear  sight  does  not 
come  to  exactly  the  same  position  each  time, 
it  will  be  at  once  apparent.  Where  the  rear 
sight  is  rigidly  attached  to  a  non-moving  part, 
as  in  the  receiver  sight  there  is,  of  course,  no 


possibility  of  its  getting  out  of  alignment 
through  wear  or  sight  difference  in  position  of 
the  bolt  parts. 

The  Lyman  No.  48  receiver  peep  sight  costs, 
in  the  United  States,  $12.00  with  an  additional 
charge  of  $2.50  for  mounting  if  the  arm  be  sent 
to  the  Lyman  factory  for  the  work.  Certain 
other  types  of  Lyman  receiver  peeps  cost  less. 
The  old  reliable  Lyman  No.  1A  of  type 
suitable  for  mounting  on  the  cocking  piece  of 
a  Springfield  costs  $5.00  plus  charge  of  $2.50 
for  mounting  it  on  the  cocking  piece  at  the 
Lyman  factory,  quite  a  nice  piece  of  work,  by 
the  way.  The  Lyman  No.  1A  permits  eleva- 
tion but  no  windage  and  if  windage  adjustment 
is  desired  it  is  necessary  to  get  the  Lyman  No. 
103  at  a  cost  of  $9.00  plus  $3.00  mounting 
charge,  $12.00  in  all. 

We  find  great  strength  and  simplicity  in 
the  familiar  peep  sight  of  the  Model  1917  U.S. 
Rifle  in  which  the  receiver  has  been  especially 
designed  to  accomodate  this  type  of  sight. 
This,  however,  is  a  strictly  military  sight  and 
has  adjustments  for  ranges  far  beyond  that 
at  which  hunting  is  usually  done. 


Here's  That  Old  .38-40  Again 

John  Lynn 


ASHLEY  HAINES  in  April  Bod  and  Gun 
takes  seven  or  eight  pages  to  tell  how  he 
just  loves,  his  old  38-40  rifle  as  a  deer 
killer.  Before  submitting  the  following 
knockout  I  want  to  go  on  record  that  his 
story  is  appreciated.  I  sat  down  and  read  it 
through,  and  enjoyed  it  all,  even  while  knowing 
he  was  putting  something  over  on  us  all. 
Would  that  other  writers  should  write  as  well. 
Come  again,  old  friend.  > 

And  now,  for  the  sake  of  argument,  let  me 
put  on  a  stern  look  and  proceed  to  tell  this 
38-40  and  30-30  man  where  he  gets  off  in  a 
modern  world  where  better  calibres  are  avail- 
able. Don't  miss  the  question  I  am  going  to 
ask  him  at  the  end. 

We  all  know  what  sort  of  rifle,  or  gun,  or  load 
should  be  used  to  shoot  hogs  on  butchering 
day.  A  22  Long  Rifle,  rim  fire  cartridge  is 
too  powerful.  A  22  short  is  about  right.  If 
we  use  a '32-40  or  38-40  it  is  proper  to  pull  out 
the  bullets  and  spill  two  thirds  or  more  of  the 
powder  in  preparation  for  this  shooting  pur- 
pose. Some  people  even  use  a  shotgun  by 
;  taking  out  all  the  shot  and  using  only  wads, 
or  leaving  in  only  about  two  grains  of  shot. 

Why  is  a  light  load  best  for  this  hog  shooting 
.purpose? 


Answer:  because  a  heavy  load  penetrates 
too  far,  and  tears  too  much  meat. 

WThy  do  these  apparently  poor  calibres 
(from  hunting  standpoint)  prove  too  deadly 
and  efficient  on  hogs? 

Answer:  because  we  get  up  close  to  a 
hog  before  firing,  and  never  fire  when  the  hog 
is  moving  fast.  Much  hog  shooting  is  done 
with  a  rest.    Result;  brain  penetrated. 

Now  Mr.  Haines  is  a  good  shot.  He  in 
fact  is  a  dead  shot,  who  hits  his  game  in  vital 
places  when  it  is  running  with  more  certainty 
and  ease  than  a  less  skillful  hunter  hits  it  in 
a  vital  place  when  it  is  standing  still'  "looking 
pleasant  for  the  occasion."  So  is  Charley 
Barker,  of  New  Brunswick,  the  same  kind  of 
a  good  shot.  His  story  is  told  as  follows  by 
Col.  Townsend  Whelen,  as  may  be  reprinted 
from  Arms  and  the  Man. 

The  .22  As  An  All-Around  Rifle 
Lt.-Col.  Townsend  Whelen 
Charlie  Barker  blew  into  my  camp  in  a 
whirl  of  snow  one  blustery  day  in  Novem- 
ber with  a  pack  of  traps  on  his  back 
and  his  .22  Remington  repeater  over  his 
shoulder.  Just  at  that  moment  I  spied 
a  weasel  running  along  a  log  and  called 
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Charlie's  attention  to  it.  "I  want  that 
son  of  a  gun,"  he  said.  "He's  a  three-dollar 
bill  to  me.  Someone  squeak  like  a  mouse." 
I  squeaked,  and  the  weasel  stopped,  and 
Charlie  shot  him.  The  .22  bullet  had  not 
spoiled  the  pelt  a  particle.  Any  other  rifle 
would  have  blown  him  to  pieces.  "I  don't 
want  any  other  rifle  on  the  trap  line,"  said 
Charlie.  "This  old  .22  Remington  is  plenty 
good  enough  for  me.  It  is  superbly  accurate 
and  will  kill  anything  I  want."  "How  about 
when  you  want  big  game  for  meat?"  I  asked. 
"Why,  I  can  get  meat  while  I  am  on  the  line 
with  the  .22  without  taking  time  for  a  regu- 
lar meat  hunt,"  Barker  said.  "I  have  killed 
considerably  over  forty  deer  with  this  little 
rifle,  and  two  moose  as  well.  The  deer  I 
shot  through  the  heart.  One  moose  was  shot 
through  the  heart,  and  one  behind  the  ear. 
Any  moose  shot  through  the  heart  with  a  .22 
will  stop  dead  in  his  tracks.  Deer  shot 
through  the  heart  will  sometimes  run  a  hun- 
dred yards,  but  they  are  your  meat  every 
time.  Last  year  I  shot  about  sixty  beaver 
with  this  little  gun,  and  beaver  skins  are 
selling  at  from  thirty  to  forty  dollars  apiece. 
This  little  rifle  is  just  the  ticket  for  me, 
because  it  will  kill  all  the  big  game  I  want 
for  meat  and  it  will  kill  all  small  game  with- 
out hurting  the  skins  so  that  the  dealer  will 
give  me  top  prices  for  them.  I  have  a  big 
9-m.m.  Mannlicher  at  home,  but  I  never  carry 
it;  but  you  bet  your  boots  this  little  Reming- 
ton goes  along  every  time." 

Now,  Charlie  Barker  is  considered  by  all 
who  know  him  well  as  the  best  woodsman  and 
hunter  in  all  of  New  Brunswick.  He  has 
been  a  celebrated  and  successful  guide  for 
twenty-five  years.  Last  year  he  made  $7,000 
on  the  trap  line.  He  is  the  kind  of  a  man 
who  almost  invariably  kills  deer  in  their  beds 
before  they  are  aware  of  the  presence  of  a 
man.  He  can  trail  man  or  beast  in  summer 
at  a  rate  that  will  make  a  city  man  hump 
himself  to  keep  up,  and  he  is  absolutely  truth- 
ful and  does  not  exaggerate.  What  he  says 
about  the  .22  calibre  is  worth  very  serious 
consideration.  Here  you  have  a  rifle  which 
is  accurate  enough  for  the  work  of  the  most 
expert  target  shot  and  which  is  the  most 
inexpensive  of  all  to  purchase  and  to  shoot. 
It  does  not  require  an  elaborate  rifle  range 
for  its  use,  and  the  ammunition  can  be  car- 
ried in  large  quantities.  The  report  does  not 
scare  game.  Now,  it  seems  that  with  this 
rifle  you  can  kill  any  American  game,  al- 
ways provided  that  you  are*a  real  rifleman 
and  do  your  own  part  correctly.    The  kind 


of  marksmanship  exhibited  by  Charlie  Barker 
on  game  when  in  the  woods  with  me  was? 
identical  with  that  shown  by  a  real  expert  at 
the  National  Matches.  Without  such  skill 
that  will  invariably  direct  the  little  bullet  to 
ah  absolutely  vital  spot,  the  .22  can  hardly 
be  called  a  sportsman's  weapon  for  hunting. 
It  wounds  too  much  game  and  causes  too 
much  needless  suffering. 

The  reader  will  note  a  marked  similarity 
between  two  passages  in  Mr.  Haines'  April 
Rod  and  Gun  Story,  and  Col.  Whelen's  Arms 
and  the  Man  Story.  Let  me  quote  Haines' 
passage  for  the  benefit  of  those  readers  who  do 
not  have  it  by  them  at  this  time. 

"But  I  very  much  prefer  to  slide  through 
the  brush  as  noiselessly  as  a  moccasioned 
ghost  on  tip  toe  over  a  field  newly  plowed  and 
broadcasted  to  thistle-down;  catch  my  deer 
unaware  and  stick  Aat  bullet  (any  type 
provided  it  isn't  of  the  fly-to-pieces  kind)  in 
the  desired  spot  and  if  it  happens  to  be  nothing 
better  than  of  the  30-30  class  I  shall  expect 
venison  for  supper." 

Charley  Barker  gets  through  the  timber  and 
brush  swiftly  and  silently,  and  so  does  Mr. 
Haines.  The  only  difference  is  that  Haines 
packs  along  a  cannon  of  a  38-40  or  30-30, 
while  Barker  daintily  carries  a  22  rim  fire. 
Why  does  Haines  use  so  much  useless  power? 
If  he  sneaks  up  to  a  deer  and  shoots  it  as  he 
would  a  hog  on  butchering  day,  he  certainly 
doesn  t  need  anything  more  than  a  22  rim 
fire. 

Seriously,  if  the  ordinary  hunter  wants  to 
avoid  confusion  as  to  the  real  value  and 
usefulness  of  the  44-40,  38-40  and  30-30  class 
of  rifles,  and  the  32-20,  25  rim  fire  and  22 
rim  fire  as  well,  in  the  hunting  field  where 
deer  are  to  be  killed,  let  him  understand  that 
they  are  all  right  for  shots  where  you  are  cer- 
tain of  planting  bullets  in  vital  spots,  as  you 
would  in  hog  shooting. 

The  reason  why  better  and  more  powerful 
calibres  are  best  for  the  average  hunter  in 
average  hunting  conditions  is  because  the 
bullets  can  not  always  be  located  as  precisely 
as  desired.  No  real  hunter  that  I  know  of 
wants  to  pack  along  a  crowbar  of  a  rifle,  weigh- 
ing 8  pounds  or  so  when  loaded,  and  three 
or  four  pounds  of  ammunition  besides,  just 
for  the  sake  of  the  elevation  of  spirit  its  posse- 
ssion gives  him.  All  the  men  I  know  would 
gladly  change  to  a  featherweight,  if  they  could 
be  assured  of  it  doing  the  work  that  their 
conditions  of  shooting  enforce.  They  would 
no  more  use  a  30-06,  a  280  Ross,  a  45-70  for 
deer  shooting  than  for  hog  shooting  if  they 
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could  always  get  up  close  to  the  deer  and 
always  be  reasonably  sure  of  hitting  a  vital 
spot.  > 

On  the  contrary,  twentieth  century  game 
laws,  made  necessary  by  advancing  tide  of 
man's  penetration  into  the  wilds,  fixes  the  time 
of  hunting  to  cover  a  few  brief  days  only,  over 
the  most  of  North  America.  Often  there  is  no 
tracking  snow  to  help.  Over  much  of  the 
hunting  country  timber  has  been  cut  and 
brush  takes  its  place.  It  is  under  these 
conditions  that  we  mustliunt  now;  not  under 
conditions  of  thirty  years  ago. 

In  dry  weather,  I  can  assure  Mr.  Haines, 
his  own  or  Charley  Barker's  disembodied 
spirit  could  not  move  ten  feet  an  hour  in 
brush  of  the  kind  I  am  accustomed  to  do  my 
hunting  along,  without  making  enough  noise 
to  awaken  and  chase  away  a  deer  sleeping  a 
quarter  of  a  mile  from  the  spot— whether  the 
spirit  wore  moccasins  or  went  barefooted. 
Many  others,  in  Canada  and  farther  south, 
inevitably  must  hunt  under  similar  conditions. 

All  hunters  except  the  favored  few  (favored 
by  possession  of  extreme  skill  like  that  of 
Mr.  Haines  and  by  reason  of  living  or  hunting 
where  chances  to  see  many  deer  are  numerous) 
must  make  the  most  of  every  opportunity  to 
shoot  deer,  or  they  not  only  will  fail  to  have 
venison  for  supper,  but  will  go  deerless  out  of 
the  woods  and  back  to  their  civilized  work,  to 
wait  a  whole  year  for  another  opportunity. 
If  they  see  a  deer  they  know  is  a  buck,  and  there 
is  any  chance  of  getting  it  by  fast  shooting  or 
long  range  shooting  as  well  as  by  short-range, 
standing  shooting,  they  are  justified  in  taking 
that  chance — or4  rather,  are  not  justified  in 
passing  up  the  chance.  A  22  rim  fire  is  not 
powerful  enough  to  depend  on  under  these 
conditions,  nor  yet  is  a  38-40  or  a  30-30.  These 


calibers  too  often  merely  wound  deer  hit  un- 
favorably, when  identically  the  same  hits 
with  more  suitable  rifles  (more  suitable  because 
more  powerful)  would  kill  the  game. 

And  now  that  we  have  finished  this  talk  of 
ghosts,  disembodied  spirits  and  hog  shooting, 
let  me  talk  a  little  about  modern  big  game 
shooting  as  "she  actually  is."  I  believe  I'll 
ask  Mr.  Haines  a  couple  of  questions  while 
about  it. 

Mr.  Haines,  does  a  bear  take  any  more  kill- 
ing to  make  it  stay  dead  than  a  deer — and  if 
so  would  you  from  choice  use  a  more  powerful 
rifle  forbear  than  for  deer?  Wouldn't  you 
regard  yourself  as  a  bear  wounder  rather  than 
a  bear  killer,  if  you  used  your  38-40  for  bear 
hunting?  Remember,  you  are  to  take  the 
average  choice  secured  at  bear,  under  average 
conditions. 

And  Mr.  Haines,  please  tell  us  how  many 
deer  you  have  passed  up— you  having  already 
mentioned  indirectly  something  about  how 
many  you  have  killed.  Include  in  the  number 
passed  up  those  you  have  wounded  and  not 
secured,  those  you  missed,  and  those  you 
saw  but  did  not  shoot  at  because  you  regarded 
your  chance  of  hitting  them  in  a  vital  spot  as 
not  certain  enough.  And,  also,  please,  tell  us 
what  proportion  or  percentage  of  all  these 
seen  you  have  succeeded  in  killing. 

To  the  average  hunter  I  merely  commend 
this  percentage  figure,  together  with  the 
figure  showing'  total  number  of  deer  Mr. 
Haines  has  seen.  How  many  years  do  you 
think  it  will  take  to  merelg  to  see,  at  any  and 
all  ranges,  even  the  number  that  Mr.  Haines 
has  kiUedl 

We've  got  to  take  his  leavings,  in  a  way  of 
looking  at  it,  and  in  order  to  do  so  profitably, 
we  require  more  efficient  tools. 


The  .22  Short  Outdoors 

C.  S.  Landis 


THE  .22  short  is  not  a  very  formidable 
looking  cartridge,  but  it  gets  results 
because  it  gives  unlimited  practice  at 
minimum  cost.  It  takes  practice  to  get  re- 
sults, in  any  game  from  poker  to  rifle  shooting. 
If  you  don't  believe  it,  tackle  an  experienced 
man  at  either  game  and  the  chances  are  that 
you  will  be  compelled  to  agree  that — exper- 
ience is  the  best  teacher.  A  few  shots  are 
"born",  but  most  of  them  admit  that  they 
have  gained  most  of  their  skill  by  experience. 
Small  bore  rifle  shooting  is  one  of  the  few 


remaining  sports  where  a  man  of  moderate 
means  can  enjoy  himself  without  feeling  that 
he  is  unduly  robbing  the  family  bank.  Long 
range  work,  which  for  this  calibre  means  from 
50  to  200  yards,  with  a  Special  .22  long  rifle 
caliber  target  rifle  equipped  with  peep  or 
telescopic  sights,  is  a.  splendid  game.  The 
trouble  is  that  everyone  is  not  equipped  with 
a  rifle  of  this  description  to  enable  them  to 
enjoy  it,  and  some  do  not  feel  like  buying  a 
special  gun  for  target  shooting.  A  .22  caliber 
rifle  that  is  not  bored  for  the  long  rifle  cart- 
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ridge,  or  is  not  fitted  with  good  target  sights 
is  not  likely  to  shine  very  highly  at  these 
longer  ranges. 

Because  most  of  us  use  rifles  made  for  hunt- 
ing, many  of  which  are  bored  for  the  short 
cartridge,  is  no  reason  why  we  cannot  have 
plenty  of  sport  at  those  ranges  at  which  the 
weapon  we  have  is  accurate.  A  40  or  50  yard 
range  will  provide  almost  as  much  pleasure 
as  a  longer  one  and  is  a  great  deal  easier  to 
find.  The  short  will  do  very  well  up  to  40 
or  50  yds.  outdoors  under  ordinary  conditions. 
It  is  not  quite  equal  to  the  long  rifle  but  still 
good  enough  to  keep  most  fellows  very  well 
occupied. 

Experience  has  proven  that  the  .22  short 
will  give  average  scores  at  40  yards  that 
compare  very  well  with  the  long  rifle  at  50 
yards.  Anyone,  therefore,  who  has  a  rifle 
chambered  for  the  short*  cartridge,  should 
practice  at  40  yards  on  the  regulation  50  yard 
target.    He  will  have  just  as  much  fun  at  less 


10  shots  at  40  yards  with  .22  short. 


cost,  and  yet  have  a  very  fair  method  of 
comparison  in  judging  his  scores  with  those 
made  by  other  marksmen.  The  scores  that  he 
will  make  at  this  range  will  be  sufficiently 
high  to  keep  him  from  being  discouraged, 
while  if  he  undertakes  to  shoot  the  short 
at  from  50  to  100  yards,  the  scores  will  be  of 
such  a  character  that  he  will  be  likely  to 
lose  interest.  This  will  show  that — because 
one  lacks  a  rifle  that  is  chambered  for  the  long 
rifle  cartridge,  is,  no  reason  why  the  outdoor 
game  must  be  left  to  some  one,  more  fortun- 
ate, to  enjoy. 

Thousands  of  hunters  look  on  target  shoot- 
ing at  paper  targets,  as  a  waste  of  ammunition 
in  so  far  as  acquiring  skill  in  game  shooting 
is  concerned.  That  is  a  badly  mistaken  idea. 
Small  bore  target  shooting  teaches  two  things, 
thoroughly — holding,  and  centering  the  group 


on  the  target.  It  teaches  these  two  funda- 
mentals as  no  amount  of  game  shooting  will 
ever  teach  them  and  besides  it  gives  an  exact 
check  on  the  accuracy  of  rifle  and  cartridge 
that  can  not  be  obtained  in  any  other  way. 
The  .22  short  will  teach  these  fundamentals 
as  well  as  the  long  rifle,  if  we  keep  within  the 
accurate  range  of  the  smaller  cartridge.  If 
this  range  is  exceeded  we  will  have  both  high 
and  low  shots  and  the  rifleman  will  soon^ 
become  discouraged. 

T  recently  spent  several  Saturday  afternoons 
trying  the  .22  short  at  40  yards  to  satisfy 
myself  that  a  new  pair  of  shooting  glasses  wer^j 
properly  fitted.  The  scores  were  sufficiently 
regular  to  indicate  that  our  standard  shotgun 
testing  range  was  a  good  one  to  standardize 
for  the  use  of  the  .22  short  outdoors.  Forty 
yards  is  also  about  the  limit  to  which  the 
short  can  bemused  on  game  without  holding 
over  or  raising  the  rear  sight. 

The  scores  for  one  afternoon's  shooting  at 
a  l"  bullseye  at  40  yards,  using  a  Winchester 
musket  chambered  for  the  short  cartridge, 
fitted  with  plain  receiver  peep  and  bar  front 
sights,  were— 96,96,  94,  94,  97,  97,  96.  These 
were  very  fair  comparisons  with  what  I 
would  expect  to  get  with  the  same  type  of 
outfit,  rifle  and  sights,  using  the  long  rifle 
cartridge  on  the  \"  bullseye  at  50  yards. 

Occasional  high  and  low  8's  showed  that 
40  yards  was  about  as  far  as  that  lot  of 
ammunition  was  accurate.  A  sample  target 
is  reproduced  that  gives  a  good  idea  of  thfe 
normal  grouping  of  the  short  cartridge  at  40 
yards.  It  shows  the  small  normal  group  that 
is  easily  contained  in  the  bullseye  and  the 
usual  flyers  that  are  also  more  or  less  typical 
of  the  long  rifle  at  50  yards,  but  more  so  at 
100  yards.  The  .22  short  is  of  course  more 
influenced  by  wind  than  the  long  rifle  and  the 
windage  allowance  necessary  at  40  yards  will 
be  more  nearly  the  100  yard  than  the  50  yard 
allowance  for  the  long  rifle. 

Some  years  ago  I  saw  a  score  of  9  shots  out 
of  10  placed  in  a  2"  bullseye  at  75  yards  by  a 
Stevens.  414  using  the  short  cartridge,  but 
extended  experiments  proved  this  to  be  a 
freak  score.  The  75  to  100  yards  groups 
averaged  from  4  to  8"  high  by  only  2  or  3 
wide,  showing  that  the  cartridge  was  no  longer 
giving  even  velocities  at  these  ranges. 

The  season  is  here  when  the  small  bore 
rifle  should  be  in  use.  There  are  a  thousand 
and  one  things,  all  perfectly  legitimate  marks, 
that  seem  to  be  made  for  the  one  purpose  of 
being  hit  by  a  .22  bullet.  Stones  in  a  plowed 
field,  chunks  of  lime  sticking  out  of  the  dirt, 
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buttonwood  balls,  occasional  woodchucks  and 
red  squirrel,  crows,  harmful  varieties  of 
hawks  and  other  similar  objects  all  help  to 
make  up  a  day's  target  shooting.  They  all 
help  to  keep  a  fellow's  eye  in,  until  the  deer 
season  drags   around  and  besides  it  beats  all 


how  a  day  in  the  woods  adds  to  the  joy  in 
life. 

Don't  overlook  the  .22  short.  It  has 
helped  make  a  man  out  of  many  a  weak  kid, 
and  will  help  make  a  real  shot  out  of  you  if  you 
will  only  give  it  the  chance. 


Moose  and  Moose  Guns  in  Nova  Scotia 

A.  D.  Fraser 


IHE  history  of  the  game  and  ol  the  game- 
migrations  of  an  almost  isolated  penin- 
sula must  needs  be  one  of  unusual 
iterest.  Such  indeed  is  true  in  the  case  of 
le  Province  of  Nova  Scotia — a  projection 
land  which,  although  bulging  largely  on 
le  eastern  sea-board  of  the  Dominion,  is 
ivertheless  joined  with  the  mainland  by  an 
ihmus  not  over  twenty  miles  in  breadth, 
le  territory  serves,  therefore,  as  a  sort  of 
jrrestrial  pocket,  into  which  the  wild 
reatures  have,  as  it  were,  been  thrust  from 
le.  to  time  by  the  hand  of  nature.  Within 
lis  wallet  they  have  experienced  certain 
>traints  of  movement  imposed  on  them 
their  environment,  without  being  at  the 
te  time  subjected  to  the  restrictions 
jculiar  to  an  insular  habitation. . 
When  the  province  first  became  peopled 
any  great  extent — during  the  course  of  the 
jhteenth  century — the  two  great  branches 
the  deer  family  native  to  this  part  of  the 
mtinent,  the  caribou  and  the  moose — or" 
loose  deer"  as  he  is  called  up  to  compara- 
bly recent  times — were  to  be  found  plenti- 
lly  but  not,  apparently,  superabundantly 
itributed  throughout  the  forests  of  the 
tninsuia.  From  the  very  beginning  these 
imals  are  to  be  looked  on  as  the  game 
limals,  par  excellence,  of  the  colonists,  often 
roviding  them  with  meat  for  the  entire 
Jar,  while  their  skins  served  as  sleigh  robes 
id  house  rugs. 

The  history  of  the  caribou,  however,  is  a 
iparatively  brief  one.  Unlike  the  moose, 
type  of  deer  travels  in  large  herds  and 
fuses  to  have  dealings  with  civilization  in 
iy  of  its  manifestations.  Accordingly, 
lerever  a  settlement  springs  up,  the  caribou 
disappears,  retiring  to  more  remote  and  un- 
disturbed sections  of  the  forest,  shunning  as 
it  were  the  contaminating  presence  of  man. 
Hence,  the  Nova  Scotia  caribou  became  early 
diminished  in  numbers;  by  the  middle  of  the 
[nineteenth  century  they  were  few  indeed; 
and  shortly  afterwards  we  find  them  dis- 


appearing almost  entirely.  The  cause  was 
almost  certainly  not'  that  of  destruction  at 
the  hand  of  man,  for  the  "moose  deer''  was 
obviously  sought  after  by  the  hunters  with 
much  greater  zeal,  but  rather  was  owing  to 
the  retirement  of  the  animals  across  the 
connecting  isthmus,  to  join  the  herds  of  New 
Brunswick.  It  is  true  that  a  few  of  the 
*  caribou  also  retreated  across  the  Strait  of 
Canso  into  the  Island  of  Cape  Breton,  where 
their  descendants  still  survive  in  small  bands 
in  the  most  remote  districts  of  the  island. 
Here  they  have  for  many  years  been  care- 
fully protected  by  the  law,  but  the  character 
of  the  creatures  themselves  cannot,  unfortu- 
nately, be  changed,  and  the  encroachments 
of  ever-advancing  civilization  must  needs 
ere  long  witness  the  wiping  out  of  this  shy 
denizen  of  the  wastes. 

But  with  the  moose  the  case  is  altogether 
different.  A  roving  animal,  but  wandering 
alone  or  in  pairs,  or  at  most  in  small  bands,  he 
does  not  require  the  great  extent  of  territory 
necessary  for  the  caribou  to  wander  over  in 
the  course  of  his  migrations,  but  is,  as  a  rule, 
able  to  accommodate  himself  to  a  tract  com- 
prising but  a  few  square  miles  of  forest.  To 
communicate  with  more  distant  preserves, 
he  is  willing  to  even  cross  cultivated  fields; 
and  I  have  in  my  own  experience  known  a 
moose  to  investigate  uninhabited  dwellings. 
So  little,  relatively,  does  he  fear  the  hand- 
work of  man. 

Notwithstanding,  it  is  with  surprise  that 
we  read  in  the  annals  of  mid-Victorian  sports- 
men that  early  in  the"  nineteenth  century  the 
moose  disappeared  almost,  if  not  entirely, 
from  the  province.  What  the  reason  for  the 
disappearance  was  it  is  difficult  to  conjecture; 
the  animals  were  certainly  not  exterminated 
at  that  time  by  the  relatively  few  settlers. 
So  far  as  I  am  aware,  no  attempt  has  ever 
been  made  to  ascertain  the  truth  of  the 
matter.  An  epidemic  of  disease  or  a  whole- 
sale migration  would,  I  think,  alone  account 
for  it;  and  there  may  be  a  kernel  of  truth  in 
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the  Indian  legend  which  represents  the  moose 
as  taking  to  the  sea,  after  the  manner  of 
whales.  Perhaps  this  is  but  a  poetical  ver- 
sion of  a  general  migration  across  the  neck 
of  land  into  New  Brunswick.  However, 
about  the  year  1830  the  animals  appeared 
once  more  in  undiminished  numbers,  and 
since  that  time  the  history  of  the  moose  in 
Nova  Scotia  has  been  undisturbed  by  any 
great  events,  except  such  as  have  been  marked 
by  mofre  or  less  notable  changes  in  the 
provincial  game  laws. 

Such  laws  were,  it  is  hardly  an  exaggeration 
moose,  male  and  female,  were  hunted  at  any 
convenient  season  of  the  year,  particularly 
in  the  winter  time  in  the  deep  snow.  Dogs, 
snares,  and  pitfalls  were  indiscriminately  em- 
ployed, and  it  says  much  for  the  nature  of  the 
country  as  well  as  for  the  extreme  vitality  of 
the  species,  that  the  moose  were  not  entirely 
exterminated.  At  length,  some  twelve  or 
fifteen  years  ago,  legislation  was  obtained 
which  has  put  the  continuation  of  wild  life  in 
general  throughout  the  province  on  a  reason- 
ably secure  foundation,  and  has  secured  for 
the  moose  what  appears,  up  to  the  present 
time  at  least,  to  be  an  adequate  means  of 
protection.  According  to  the  present  laws, 
the  female  is  protected  at  all  times,  while  the 
adult  male  may  be  hunted  in  the  months  of 
October  and  November  only.  Dogs  and 
snares  are  rightly  ruled  out  of  the  field  en- 
tirely. A  somewhat  high  license-fee  is  de- 
manded of  non-residents — who  from  the  very 
nature  of  the  case  must  have  less  concern  for 
the  preservation  of  game  than  the  resident— 
and  the  "bag"  is  limited  to  one  moose  per 
individual  each  year.  Still  another  enact- 
ment makes  it  an  offence  for  a  member  of  a 
hunting  party  who  has  fired  at  (whether 
successfully  or  otherwise)  a  moose  which  is 
subsequently  secured  by  another  member 
of  the  party — for  such  an  one  to  again  hunt 
moose  during  that  season.  Such  animals  as 
are  killed  must  immediately  be  removed 
from  the  woodsr  to  preclude  the  possibility 
of  the  meat  being  wasted,  and  a*  report  of 
the  matter,  in  the  form  of  an  affidavit  ex- 
ecuted before  a  Justice  of  the  Peace,  must  be 
forwarded  to  a  Game  Commissioner.  Pro- 
perly speaking,  no  restrictions — I  think 
rightly — are  placed  on  the  sale  of  the  meat. 
A  fair-sized  animal  weighs,  when  dressed, 
from  600  to  800  pounds,  though  some  are 
much  heavier,  and  all  this  meat  would  be 
difficult  to  utilize  were  a  restriction  to  be 
placed  on  an  open  market.  It  goes  without 
saying  that  no  meat  may  be  disposed  of 
■ 


without  the  seller  first  complying  with  the 
provisions  of  the  law.  Under  this  system,  the 
moose  in  Nova  .Scotia  has  rather  more  than 
held  his  own  in  point  of  numbers,  and  it  is 
curious  to  find  that  the  animal  is  much  more 
evenly  distributed  over  the  province  than  was 
the  'case  a  generation  ago.  Reports  of  an 
annual  kill  of  about  1200  bulls  are  made  to 
the  chief  Game  Commissioner,  and  in  all 
probability  a  failure  to  report  frequently 
occurs  in  "back-settlements,"  where  the  whole 
carcass  of  the  moose  is  usually  salted  down  by 
the  hunter  for  the  winter  use  of  the  family. 
It  would  not  indeed  be  surprising  to  learn 
that  as  many  as  2000  moose  fall  annually 
before  the  rifle  of  the  sportsman. 

It  would  call  for  the  space  of  a  volume,  and 
no  small  one  at  that,  to  present  an  account 
of  all  the  "moose-guns"  employed  by  the 
huntsmen  of  the  province,  together  with  some# 
discussion  of  the  virtues  and  their  defects  of  , 
these.  We  must,  therefore,  confine  our  notices 
to  the  arms  of  the  country  districts,  for  after 
all  it  is  the  countryman  and  backwoodsman 
who  is  the  most  successful  hunter,  his  op- 
portunities for  success  being  infinitely  more 
than  those  of  the  city-dweller,  who  as  a  rule 
is  able  to  explore  the  greenwood  not  oftener 
than  once  or  twice  in  the  year.  In  the  armour- 
ies of  the  latter  class  of  sportsmen  all  varie- 
ties of  rifles  are  to  be  numbered.  Winchesters, 
Marlins,  and  Savages,  of  various  calibres  are 
to  be  seen;  the  Lee-Enfield  and  the  Ross  are 
popular;  while  Newtons,  Mannlichers,  Hol- 
lands, Jeffreys,  and  B.  S.  A.  's  are  not  un- 
known. It  must  be  confessed,  however,  that 
the  high  velocity  rifle  is  as  yet  little  used,  and 
its  merits  almost  unknown  to  the  great 
majority  of  local  sportsmen.  According  to 
some  very  reliable  information  which  I  re- 
cently gleaned  from  gun  dealers  in  the 
province,  the  preference  among  city  men  still 
seems  to  be,  for  moose  hunting  purposes,  the 
.405  Winchester,  the  .401  Winchester  Self- 
Loading  rifle,  and  the  time-honoured  .45-70 
calibre. 

But  in  the  more  remote  of  the  rural  dis- 
tricts, where  almost  every  man  procures  his 
moose  as  regularly  as  the  year  goes  round,  the 
rifles  which  we  see  hanging  on  the  kitchen 
wall  are  with  few  exceptions  representative 
of  obsolete  types;  and  are  shown  by  examina- 
tion to  have  been,  in  past  generations,  the 
form  of  service  rifle  in  use  by  the  armies  of 
several  European  Powers.  Thrown  on  the 
market  at  a  very  low  rate,  they  seem  to  have 
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nearly  all  fallen,  ultimately,  into  the  hands  of 
farmers,  lumbermen,  and  backwoodsmen.  Of 
these  arms,  what  is  perhaps  the  most  popular 
is  at  the  same  time  the  most  antiquated. 
I  refer  to  the  famous  old  Snider,  single-shot 
rifle,  which  was  first  adopted  by  the  English 
War  Office  in  the  year  1867.  More  properly 
speaking,  the  weapon  was  a  modification  of 
the  old  muzzle-loading  Enfield,  which  was 
converted  into  the  so-called  Snider  by  the 
adaption  of  aN  hinged-block  mechanism,  which 
was  coming  into  popularity  at  the  time. 
Four  years  later,  however,,  the  Snider  was 
superseded  by  the  much  more  efficient 
Martini-Henry.  To  one  who  is  familiar  with 
the  cartridge  of  the  Snider  it  seems  amazing 
how  there  could  have  ever  been  reports  of 
"Wounded"  in  the  casualty  lists  of  the  time. 
It  is  seldom  that  a  moose,  immense  as  his 
vitality  is,  requires  a  second  f  hot  to  bring  him 
to  the  ground.  The  480  grain  bullet,  with 
calibre  of  .577  in.  is  of  great  penetration  and 
shocking-power  on  animal  tissues,  while  the 
hemorrhage  alone  produced  by  its  passage  is 
usually  sufficient  to  cause  a  speedy  death. 
In  fact,  at  short  ranges  its  lethal  power  must 
fall  little  short  of  that  of  the  notorious  .577 
cordite,  tiger-gun.  On  the  other  hand,  there 
is  no  denying  the  defects  of  the  Snider  rifle 
itself.  It  is  exceedingly  clumsy  and  heavy, 
with  a  very  slight  drop  in  the  stock,  a  des- 
perate trigger-pull,  and  a  cruel  recoil.  Owing 
to  its  very  awkward,  hinged-block  system,  a 
period  of  from  15  to  30  seconds  is  of  necessity 
occupied  in  the  loading  and  reloading  of  the 
arm.  Still,  by  their  fruits  ye  shall  know 
them;  the  Snider  has  accounted  for  many 
thousands  of  Nova  Scotian  moose. 

Another  favourite  frequently  met  with  is 
the  Vetterli  rifle,  an  arm  with  which  the 
forces  of  Switzerland  were  equipped  some 
time  during  the  'eighties,'  to  be  discarded  in, 
I  think,  the  year  1900.  The  rifle  was  pre- 
sently to  be  purchased  in  this  country  for 
S3. 50,  and  its  moderate  price  enabled  the 
writer  to  make  his  first  investment  in  a 
firearm.  Uncouth  as  the  Vetterli  is,  I  still 
have  a  high  regard  for  its  many  excellent 
qualities.  The  rifle  is  long  and  heavy,  and  is, 
like  the  military  arms  contemporary  with  it, 
equipped  with  a  long  tubular  magazine,  which 
in  the  case  of  the  Vetterli  is  filled  from  a  hole 
in  the  side  of  the.  receiver.  A  curious  feature 
is  here  to  be  observed;  about  half  the  length 
of  the  last  cartridge  in  the  magazine  is 
always  in  full  view,  and  it  frequently  projects 
into  thin  air 'to  an  alarming  degree.  The 
rifle,  furthermore,  lacks  a  safety  device,  and 


although  the  bolt  carries  a  double  firing-pin,  as 
in  the  new  Savage  .22  cal.,  miss-fires  were  of 
very  frequent  occurrence.  On  the  other 
hand,  the  sights  of  the  gun  are  very  good 
considering  its  antiquity,  and  the  shock  of 
discharge  is  accompanied  by  only  a  slight 
recoil,  owing  alike  to  the  weight  of  the 
weapon  and  to  the  low  rate  of  velocity  at 
which  its  projectile  is  launched.  The  bore  is 
10.5  mm.  and  the  bullet  weight  310  grains; 
hence,  the  ^Vetterli,  while  inferior  to  the 
Snider  in  killing  power,  is,  when  properly 
handled,  a  thing  to  be  carefully  shunned — 
speaking  from  the  point  of  view  of  the  moose. 

A  third  great  favourite  in  rural  districts, 
and  also  to  some  extent  in  theVities,  is  one 
which  a  spirit  of  loyalty  makes  me  almost 
blush  to  mention;  I  speak,  however,  of  the 
German  11  mm.  Mauser  rifle,  an  arm  against 
which  I  have  never  heard  a  word  of  complaint 
uttered  by  a  Nova  Scotian — however,  heart- 
ily he  may  hate  its  manufacturer.  The 
ballistics  of  the  cartridge  recall  those  of  the 
well-known  .45-70-405.  That  is  to  say,  the 
bore  of  the  Mauser  is  approximately  .43  in. 
as  compared  with  .45  in.;  77  grains  of  black 
powder  propel  the  Mauser  bullet,  as  against 
70  grains  for  the  American  cartridge;  the 
^bullet  of  the  Mauser,  moreover,  is  30  grains 
lighter  than  its  competitor's.  From  this 
comparison  it  is  evident  that  the  muzzle 
energy  and  velocity  of  the  German  article 
must  be  somewhat  greater  than  that  of  the 
American,  just  how  much  greater  I  am  unable 
to  determine  definitely,  as  no  statement  of  the 
Mauser's  exterior  ballistics  is  available  to  me. 
But,  as  is  well  known,  the  m.v.  of  the  .45-70 
is  about  1320  f  .s.  and  its  energy  approximately 
1560  ft.  lbs.  From  the  above  it  is  easy  to 
conjecture  that  the  m.v.  of  the  Mauser  is  not 
far  from  1500  f.s.,  while  its  energy  cannot  fall 
far  short  of  a  ton.  The  inference  is  obvious. 
The  .45-70  is  an  excellent  moose  gun;  hence, 
the  Mauser  is  somewhat  better. 

i  This  type  of  Mauser,  which  is  known  as  the 
model  of  '81,  was  the  first  military  repeating 
rifle  to  make  its  appearance,  being  supplied 
to  the  Prussian  forces  for  the  first  time  in 
1884.  Like  the  Vetterli,  it  carries  a  tubular 
magazine,  but,  unlike  the  latter,  it  possesses, 
after  the  manner  of  most  bolt-action  rifles, 
a  double  trigger-pull.  An  unpleasant  feature 
is  the  severe  recoil,  which  is  greatly  accen- 
tuated in  the  shorter,  or  carbine,  model  with 
a  20  inch  barrel.  The  "flip"  of  the  barrel  of 
the  latter  type  makes  many  a  user  gun-shy, 
temporarily,  if  not  for  life. 
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Such  then  are  the  three  brands  of  rifles 
which  in  Nova  Scotia  have  accounted  in  all 
probability  for  more  big  game  than  all  other 
makes  combined.  Quite  manifestly  the 
hunters  who  carry  them  every  autumn  are 
men  of  the  robust  type  who  fear  neither  the 


burden  of  a  nine  or  ten  pound  weapon  nor 
the  hearty  "kick"  which  its  discharge  oc- 
casions. To  see  such  men  a  "featherweight" 
arm  possessing  "almost  no  recoil"  would  be  a 
superfluous  luxury  to  be  scorned.  May  their 
breed  long  flourish! 


Queries  and  Answers 


Speeding  up  the  .25-35. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  a  Wincheste-r,  Model  '94  .25-35 
rifle.  Could  I  load  shells  for  this  rifle  using 
regular  117  grain  soft  point  bullet,  to  obtain 
2200  f.s.  without  excessive  chamber  pressure? 
This  has  been  done  with  the  .30-30,  so  why 
not  for  the  .25-35? 

Could  I  load  shells  for  this  rifle  with  100 
grain  soft  point  bullet  to  obtain  2350  f.s, 
Would  this  cartridge  be  reasonably  accurate? 
How  would  it's  trajectory  at  500  yards  com- 
pare with  the  regular  2000  f.  s.  117  grain 
cartridge? 

Can  a  person  make  his  own  bullets  with 
a  nickel  jacket  and  soft  point?  If  not, 
then  how  can  a  person  make  hand  cast 
bullets  for  high  power  rifles  as  the  Ideal 
Manufacturing  Company  claims  you  can? 

What  is  the  velocity  in  f.s.  of  the  .280 
Ross,  using  the  150  grain  bullet? 

A.  L.  Dunne, 

Madawaska,  Ontario. 

Reply:— 

You  can  speed  up  your  .25-35  Winchester 
to  obtain  2300  f.s.  by  using  26.4  grains  of 
Hercules  No.  300  and  the  117  grain  bullet. 
Du  Pont  No.  16  and  18  also  could  be  used 
for  the  purpose  of  obtaining  higher  velocity. 
The  101  grain  Remington  bullet  could  be 
used  for  obtaining  still  higher  velocities,  but 
you  could  not  use  this  bullet  in  the  magazine 
safely,  which  would  limit  you  to  two  shots — 
one  in  the  magazine  and  one  in  the  barrel. 
The  trouble  is,  that  you  have  difficulty  in 
obtaining  these  101  grain  bullets  at  the 
present  time. 

It  is  possible  to  make  your  own  metal  cased 
bullets  with  a  nickel  jacket  and  soft  point, 


provided  that  you  have  the  swages  and  the 
cupro  nickel  jackets;  but,  the  trouble  is — 
to  get  them.  The  Bond  Mfg.  Co.  of  Wil- 
mington, Delaware,  is  placing  swages  of: 
this  kind  on  the  market  and  they  will  prob- 
ably be  ready  for  shipment  by  the  time 
this  is  in  print. 

The  .280  Ross  cartridge,  loaded  with  the 
150  grain  bullet  usually  gives  velocities  of 
2700  to  2800  f.  s.  when  factory  loaded. 
Higher  velocities  can  be  obtained,  but  the 
factory  cartridges  usually  do  not  give  them. 
I  have  never  been  in  favor  of  these  extreme- 
ly high  velocities  and  I  believe  that  you  lose 
more  in  accuracy  than  you  gain  in  trajectory, 
in  a  majority  of  cases.  According  to  prac-- 
tically  all  reports,  when  you  pass  2800  f.  s. 
velocity,  nearly  all  rifle  cartridges  show  a. 
falling  off  in  accuracy. 

Editor. 


The  Peter's  .25  Auto  Cartridge. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

Please  tell  me  where  Peter's  .25  Caliber 
Auto  cartridges  may  be  purchased  and  give 

the  price?  ( 

J.  W.  S. 
Toronto. 

Reply: — 

Write  to  the  Peter's  Cartridge  Company, 
Cincinnati,  Ohio,  for  this  information  as 
they  will  be  able  to  .give  you  the  name  of  the 
nearest  dealer  who  handles  their  make  of 
.25  Auto  Cartridges. 

Editor. 


What  Make  and  Caliber  of  Rifle  is  This. 

Edtoir,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  am  enclosing  two  snapshots  of  a  rifle 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


535 


E  B 


A 

G 


s 

10 

(jj*T-'HESE  APPEAR  0N- 
^THE.LOCKS  AND  BARREL- 
U 

mm 


These  are  the 
marks  on  the  under 
side  of  the  barrel. 
An  editor  is  sup- 
posed to  be  able  to 
do  anything  I  be- 
lieve, so  here's  a 
Chinese  puzzle.  This 
is  how  they  appear 
to  me. 


C  G  H 
•3 


I  have.  Will  you  please  tell  me  if  you  know 
what  make  and  caliber  it  is?  The  bore 
seems  about  30-30  at  the  muzzle  and  about. 


.22  H.P.  atjthe  breech.  A  thirty-thirty  shell 
will  not  go  in  but  the  .22  H.P.  will.  There 
is,  so  far  as  I  can  see,  no  caliber  marked  on 
the  rifle.  It  weighs  about  ten  pounds. 
All  the  springs,  etc.  are  nickled  and  around 
the  locks  the  gun  is  made  with  a  mottled 
finish.  There  is  not  a  screw  in  the  parts 
and  it  can  be  taken  apart  in  a  few  seconds. 
On  the  breech  is  printed  in  gilt  letters 
"Original  System  A.Y.D..T."  It  is  single 
shot  and  in  new  condition.  Please  tell 
if  it  is^  a  saleable  rifle.  I  believe  it  is  a 
target  rifle. 

I  take  great  interest  in  the  letters  on 
"what  is  the  best  rifle  to  use?  I,  of  course, 
have  my  own  opinions  on  the  subject.  I 
can  usually  make  good  with  any  of  the  .30-30 
class  and  have  done  well  with  the  .22  H.P. 
this  year  on  deer  but  wouldn't  take  it  for 
anything  in  the  line  of  targets.  I  shot  three 
deer  with  it  this  season  and  saw  another  killed 
by  a  friend.  One  was  a  six  point.  Don't 
you  think  a  little  practice  with  the  rifle 
would  help  some  people,  this,  of  course,  to 
be  done  before  the  hunting  trip  begins.  I 
hunt  fairly  steady  from  September  until 
March  for  deer  and  coyotes,  etc.,  and  always 
find  myself  a  little  weak  at  first  although  I 
do  practice  a  little  before  going  out. 

lyTy  apologies  for  adding  to  your  troubles 
and  believe  me 

Yours  truly, 
Percy  W.  Hinks, 

Kelowna,  B.  C. 

Reply — I  am  not  sure  what  make  or 
caliber  of  rifle  you  have  but  it  appears  to  be 
a  Martini  Action.  As  these  were  made  by 
many  manufacturers  it  is  hard  to  tell  you 
who  made  your  rifle.  Possibly  one  of  our 
readers  can  give  you  a  more  definite  descrip- 
tion. I  would  say  that  several  of  the  London 
makers  like  Greener  make  rifles  something 
like  this  one  and  it  is  just  possible  that  your 
rifle  is  one-of  the  well  known  English  makes. 

Will  someone  of  our  readers  try  to  tell  us 
who  made  this  rifle  and  give  the  caliber? 

Editor. 
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Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition. 

Will  you  give  me  some  information  on 
the  following  rifle  which  has  come  to  my 
notice  lately,  but  of  which  I  know  nothing? 
The  rifle  is  a  Lee  Enfield  Sporting  Rifle 
manufactured  by  the  B.S.A.  people  of  En- 
gland for  the  .303  British.  What  is  the 
quality  of  material  the  barrel  is  made  of? 
What  do  you  know  about  the  rifling  and 
sights,  the  rear  sight  and  bore?  Does  not 
the  latter  effect  the  shooting  qualities? 
Is  the  bolt  a  reliable  one?  Is  it  not  too 
light  a  gun  for  the  calibre? 

What  do  you  think  of  .303  British  Spitzer 
copper  point  bullets?  What  is  their  shooting 
ability  on  large  game,  also  blunt  point  but 
copper  jacket  right  over  the  point?  Is  the 
latter  better  for  large  game- shooting  than 
soft  point  lead? 

What  is  the  velocity  and  energy  of  the 
.303  British  Spitzer  and  of  the  copper  blunt 
bullets? 

Could  you  answer  the '  following?  Last 
Fall  while  hunting  I  startled  some  deer.. 
One  deer  seemed  to  get  apart  from  the  other 
two  and  started  to  snort  like  a  wild  horse. 
I  could  not  get  a  chance  to  see  whether -it 
was  a  doe  or  a  bilck  because  it  kept  on  running 
ahead  and  kept  up  its  snorting  for  a  long 
time  while  running  off.  Could  you  advise 
me  whether  this  was  a  buck  or  a  doe. 

D  M.  Ponich, 
Andrew,  Alta. 

Reply:— The  B.S.A.  No.  4  Fancy  Spirting 
Rifle  Chambered  for  the  .303  British  cart- 
ridge is  a  very  reliable  sporting  rifle. 

The  high  velocity  cartridge  known  as  the 
Mark  VII  has  a  muzzle  velocity  of  2450 
foot  seconds  and  a  muzzle  energy  of  2317 
foot  pounds.  The  .303  British  cartridge 
loaded  with  the  215  grain  bullet  has  a  muzzle 
velocity  of  2000  foot  seconds  and  a  muzzle 
energy  of  1776  foot  pounds. 

I  am  not  able  to  tell  you  Whether  the  deer 
you  speak  of  was  a  doe  or  a  buck.  Possibly 
one  of  our  readers  would  care  to  guess  at 
it. 

Editor. 


The  .33  Winchester. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition. 

Wrhat  do  you  think  of  the  .33  Winchester 
for  moose  and  deer?  Is  this  rifle  considered 
accurate?  How  would  it  compare  with  a 
.30-30  for  same?  Would  it  be  good  at  five 
or  six  hundred  yards?  Would  it  make  a 
fair  target  rifle? 

Robert  Oulton, 

Neepawa,  Manitoba. 


Reply: — The  .33  Winchester  is  a  most 
excellent  rifle  for  use  on  moose  and  deer. 
This  cartridge  has  never  been  considered  to 
be  in  the  same  class  for  accuracy  with  the 
.30-1906  but  it  is  moderately  accurate  at 
200  yards  and  is  a  splendid  killing  cart- 
ridge. It  has  a  long,  heavy,  flat,  pointed 
bullet  and  can  be  depended  upon  to  show 
good  penetration  and  a  sufficient  amount 
of  laceration.  This  cartridge  would  not 
be  a  good  one  to  choose  for  five  or  six  hundred 
yard  work  because  the  accuracy  at  those 
ranges  is  not  as  good  as  we  obtained  from 
some  other  cartridges  used  in  Winchester 
rifles  and  the  trajectory  is  considerably  higher 
than  other  cartridges  that  might  be  chosen. 
I  would  not  say  that  it  would  make  a  very 
good  target  rifle  but  I  believe  that  it  is  one 
of  the  most  satisfactory  big  game  rifles  that 
the  Winchester  Company  has  made.  In 
fact  I  would  prefer  it  to  any  other  calibre  or 
model  that  they  put  out  if  the  cartridge  were 
only  slightly  more  accurate. 

The  rifle  balances  beautifully,  handles  very 
fast  and  is  of  a  weight  that  carries  very 
nicely  on  the  trail.  In  addition  to  this  it  is 
a  beautiful  looking  weapon.  I  believe  you 
would  be  very  well  satisfied  with  it  for  use 
on  big  game. 

Editor. 


The  9  M  M  Mauser. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

Please  give  me  the  muzzle  velocity,  muzzle 
energy  and  trajectory  of  the  9  M  M  Mauser. 

How  does  this  cartridge  compare  with  the 
.35  and  .405  model  1895  Winchester? 

J.  E.  Keays. 

Reply— 

The  9  M  M  Mauser  is  loaded  with  a  280 
grain  soft  point  bullet  which  gives  a  muzzle 
velocity  of  1850  f.  s.,  amuzzle  ^energy  of 
2128  ft.  lbs.  The  200  yards  trajectory  is 
-6-1  2  inches.  The  300  yards  trajectory  is 
16  inches.  The  405  Winchester  has  a  300 
grain  bullet,  2204  f  s  muzzle  velocity,  with  a 
muzzle  energy  of  3237  ft.  lbs.  From  this 
we  can  see  that  it  is  more  than  50  per  cent 
more  powerful  than  the  9  M  M  Mauser. 
The  .35  Winchester  shoots  a  250  grain  bullet, 
2200  f.s.  muzzle| velocity,  energy «  2686  ft. 
lbs.  It  is  25  per  cent  more  powerful  than  the 
9M  M. 

Thq  9  MfcM  is  a  very  satisfactory  big  game 
cartridge  at  medium  range  but  it's  trajectory 
is  somewhat  higher  than  that  of  corresponding 

cartridges. 

Editor. 

v 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


537 


The  Model  1914  Savage.22. 
Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

Will  you  please  give  me  your  opinion  of  the 
Savage  Model  1914,  .22  caliber  as  compared 
to  ot^her  makes?  I  am  not  sure  whether  it 
is  to  be  had  in  the  .22  W.  R.  F.  calibre,  but 
if  so  I  will  get  the  .22  W.R.F. 

What  do  you  think  of  this  caliber  compared 
to  the  ordinary  .22  for  every  day  pot  hunting, 
target  work;  etc.? 

Wou^4  the  .22  N.R.A.  cartridges  be  as 
accurate  and  long  ranged  as  the  .22W.R.F.? 

J.L.  Gamble. 

Reply: — 

Model  1914  Savage  is  made  for  the  22 
caliber  long  rifle  cartridge.  It  is  to  be  pre- 
ferred to  the  .22  W.R.F.  because  it  is  about 
twice  as  accurate  at  200  yards  and  is  much 
cheaper. 

The  Model  1914  Savage  is  one  of  the  best 
repeating  rifles  of  this  caliber  on  the  market 
and  you  would  have  no  rfeed  to  fear  that  it 
would  not  be  perfectly  satisfactory.  I  am 
sure  that  you  will  be  thoroughly  satisfied 
with  this  weapon,  for  every  other  purpose 
than  for  the  finest  of  small  bore  match  shoot- 
ing which  requires  a  heavier  weapon. 

The  1914  Savage  weighs  about  5%  pounds. 
I  would  suggest  that  you  would  use  the 
.22  long  rifle  N.R.A.  cartridge  in  it. 

Editor. 


A  Lyman  Sight  on  a  Winchester. 
Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  a  model  '95  Winchester,  30-1906. 
Will  you  please  tell  me  if  I  would  have  to 
send  it  away  to  have  a  receiver  peep  sight 
put  on,  or  is  the  little  screw  on  the  left  side 
up  at  the  front  of  the  receiver  for  that  pur- 
pose. 

J.  C.  Ross. 

Reply:— 

The  best  kind  of  sight  to  use  on  your 
30-1906  caliber  Model  '95  Winchester  would 
be  the  No.  38.  A  paper  templet  is  furnished 
with  this  sight  which  will  show  you  where  to 
drill  your  holes  in  the  left  side  of  the  re- 
ceiver. Possibly  the  rifle  you  have  has  been 
tapped  for  this  purpose,  and  if  so— you 'are 
very  fortunate. 

Editor. 


Cartridges  for  the  .30-1906. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept.  , 

I  have  a  Springfield  rifle  chambered  for 
the  30-1906.  What  cartridges  could  safely 
be  used,  in  using  an  auxiliary  cartridge. 
Is  there  any  danger  of  leading  the  barrel? 


Francis  Bannerman's  Sons  of  New  York 
City,  list  Springfield  '06  ammunition  at  $3.50 
per  one  hundred.  Do  you  know  if  this  is 
all  right  and  good  for  target  shooting? 

ri.  Fitch, 

Hughton,  Sask. 

Reply:— 

The  cartridges  that  I  saw  in  the  window  of 
Francis  Bannerman's  Sons,  Broadway,  New 
York /and  which  were  advertised  for  $3.50 
per  hundred,  were  made  during  the  war  by 
one  of  the  companies  that  made  supplies 
for  the  Government. 

These  cartridges  were  loaded  with  150 
grain  metal  cased  bullets.  I  have  never 
used  any  of  them,  but  suppose  they  are  of 
the  same  grade  as  other  war-time  cartridges, 
which  would  mean  that  they  could  be  used 
for  target  practice,  but  that  they  would 
not  give  th/e  same  results  as  would  be  secured 
from  ammunition  that  was  loaded  for  that 
purpose  alone.  As,  you  know,  during  the 
war,  the  main  thing  was  to  get  a  large  supply 
of  ammunition  that  was  sufficiently  accurate 
and  reliable  for  use  in  battle, — -a  condition 
that  is  quite  different  from  turning  out  a 
small  quantity  of  match  ammunition. 

You  can  obtain  an  auxiliary  chamber 
for  use  in  the  .30-1906  from  the  Marble 
people  at  Gladstone,  Michigan.  Specify 
a  chamber  that  is  suitable  to  shoot  the  proper 
size  pistol  cartridge. 

Editor. 


Pistol  Notes. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  was  talking  to  a  man  the  other  day  who 
is  a  good  pistol  shot.  He  is  an  aviator  and 
was  in  the  U.S.  army.  He  told  me  that  he 
received  his  training  in  France  under  an  old 
Frenchman^  who  was  once  an  outlaw.  He 
said  he  was  not  allowed  to  use  his  sights, 
at  all,  and  has  never  used  them.  He  was 
in  a  position  to  have  all  the  ammunition  that 
he  needed  and  would  often  fire  from  200 
to  300  rounds  per  day.  He  advised  me, 
in  trying  to  learn  to  shoot,  to  use  an  extremely 
large  target  at  a  distance  of  about  25  feet 
and  point  my  gun,  not  aim  it.  He  said 
"Keep  your  eyes  on  the  target,  and  off  the 
gun." 

What  do  you  think  of  that  advice?  Is 
it  good  or  bad?  My  gun  is  a  S  &  W,  .38 
Special  Model  1905  and  the  one  used  by  my 
friend  was  a  .45  Auto. 

Can   Du  Pont  No.  16,  No.  20  or  No.80  n 
be  measured  successfully  for  the  .38  Special 
and  the  .30-1906  with   the  Ideal  measure. 
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I  want  to  reload  the  .30-1906  for  a  Spring- 
field and  the  .38  Special  and  don't 
like  the  prices  on  a  pair  of  accurate  scales. 
Could  you  load  the  .30-1906  and  get  any  kind 
of  results  by  measuring  for  full  or  reduced 
loads.  Can  Bullseye  or  Pistol  Powder  No.  3 
be  measured  with  an  Ideal  measure?  Is 
a  .45  auto  a  good  gun  for  target  work?  How 
does  the  recoil  compare  with  the  recoil  of 
the  .38  special  full  factory  load. 

Philip  B.  Sharpe, 

Reply: — 

Your  friend  evidently  was  practicing 
pisto!  shooting  for  battle  use.  He  had 
the  right  idea  for  that  purpose,  because  what 
he  wanted  to  do  was  to  obtajn  great  rapidity 
in  firing  with  sufficient  accuracy  to  enable 
him  to  place  a  large  number  of  hits  on  a 
comparatively  large  mark  at  short  range. 
He  had  the  right  method  for  doing  it.  How- 
ever, his  method  would  be  a  total  failure 
at  target  shooting  in  which  you  must  place 
your  shots  in  the  smallest  possible  mark 
in  a  comparatively  great  length  of  time. 

The  .45  automatic  Colt  is  a  quite  accurate 
weapon,  but  is  not  quite  as  accurate  as  the 
.38  Smith  and  Wesson  Special  or  the  .38  Colt 
Officer's  model.  However,  the  average  man 
can  shoot  it  more  accurately  due  to  the  shape 
of  the  grip. 

You  can  obtain  fairly  good  results  in  the 
.30-1906  and  .38  Special  cartridges  by  meas- 
uring your  powder.  Practically  all  factory 
cartridges  are  loaded  with  measured  charges 
and  they  give  good  results  but  they  do  not 
give  quite  as  accurate  results  as  can  be  ob- 
tained by  hand  measured  charges.  Most 
Ideal  measures  will  throw  within  lA  to  1  grain 
of  the  required  standard  of  the  coarser 
powders  like  No.  20.  They  will  do  better 
than  this  with  finer  powders  like  No.  80  or 
Bullseye. 

Editor. 


The  9  M  M  as  Compared  to  the  .303  British 
and  .256  Newton. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept., 

Please  tell  me  how  the  9  M  M  Mauser 
compares  with  the  Winchester  .303  British, 
also  the  .256  Newton  of  the  later  models. 

Is  the  trajectory  as  flat  as  the  two  above 
mentioned  and  does  the  bullet  strike  as 
powerful  a  blow?  Would  it  be  heavy  enough 
for  deer  and  bear?  Where  could  I  buy 
ammunition  for  same? 

Which  is  the  heavier  rifle,  the  7,  8  or  9 
M  M.?  There  seems  to  be  a  diversity  of 


opinion  here  about  all  of  the  guns  mentioned. 

R.  W.  M. 

Ontario.  . 

Reply:— 

The  9  M  M  Mauser  cartridge  is  not  of 
the  same  class  as  the  .303  British  spitzer  or 
the  .256  Newton.  The  9  M  M  shoots  a 
280  gr.  bullet  at  1850  f .  f.  muzzle  velocity 
and  with  a-  corresponding  muzzle  energy  of 
2128  f.  s;  it's  300  yards  trajectory  is  16" I 
The  .303  British  shoots  a  174  grain  spitzer 
bullet  at  a  muzzle  velocity  of  2450  f.  s,  and 
with  a  muzzle  energy  of  2320  f.  s;  it's  300! 
yds.  trajectory  is  8".  The  .256  Newton 
shoots  a  129  grain  bullet  and  the  average 
factory  cartridges,  giving  a  velocity  of 
2700  or  2800  f,  s,  which  makes  it  correspond 
very  closely  to  the  .30-1906,  150  grain  cart- 
ridge in  ballistics  and  trajectory. 

The  9  M  M  Matiser  would  be  a  splendid 
hunting  rifle  for  use  on  big  game  at  ranges  not 
over  about  two  hundred  yards.  The  Mauser 
sporting  rifles  are  very  finely  finished  wea- 
pons and  are  very  nice  to  use.  This  rifle 
would  be  plenty  heavy  enough  for  deer 
and  bear.  The  ammunition  for  it  could 
be  obtained  through  the  Remington  Arms, 
U.M.C.  Co.,  Inc.,  and  very  likely  also  from 
the  Dominion  Cartridge  Co. 

The  7  or  8  M  M  sporting  rifle  generally 
uses  the  spitzer  ammunition  and  the  8  M  M 
is  usually  to  be  preferred  while  the  9  MM 
is  more  of  the  type  of  the  .35  model  1895 
Winchester  or  the  .35  Remington  automatic 
cartridges,  although  it  is  not  exactly  the 
same  as  either  one  of  them.  For  shooting 
heavy  game  in  brushy  country,  it  is  a  very 
satisfactory  cartridge  to  use.  I  suppose 
that  you  know,  that  the  cartridge  of  the 
9  M  M  has  a  somewhat  heavier  recoil  than 
the  smaller  bore,  high  velocity  cartridges. 

Editor. 


Various  Questions. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

Which  is  the  better  rifle — the  Mauser  or 
the  Mannlicher? 

What  caliber  would  you  prefer? 

I  am  undecided  whether  to  get  the  7  M  M. 
the  7.65  M  M  or  the  8  M  M.  This  rifle 
will  be  used  as  an  extra  to  take  along  with 
a  Springfield. 

Which  of  the  M  M  rifles  is  the  most 
accurate? 

What  grade  of  Mobilubricant  do  you  use 
for  lubricating  bullets.? 

What  make  and  power  telescope  would 
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you  recommend  for  spotting  shots  on  the 
range? 

What  is  the  approximate  cost  of  such  a 
scope? 

What  kind  of  binoculars  would  you  use 
for  hunting?  Cost? 

Elwell  C.  Dyer. 

Reply:— 
Dear  Sir: — ■ 

The  Mauser  rifle  is  usually  considered  to 
be  one  of  the  finest  rifles.  The  bolt  actions 
that  have  the  magazine  extended  below 
the  receiver  are  usually  called  Mannlichers, 
although  both  types  are  occasionally  made 
with  the  opposite  type  of  magazine. 

I  do  not  think  there  is  very  much  difference 
in  accuracy  between  the  three  calibers 
mentioned.  I  would  prefer  the  7.65  or  8  M  M 
for  big  game  hunting  purposes. 

I  use  the  ordinary  Mobilubricant,  that 
is  obtained  in  automobile  accessory  stores. 

The  Lord  Bury  telescope  is  a  very  good 
make,  as  also,  is  the  Bardou.  These  are 
usually  put  out  in  in  about  33  power  and  can 
be  obtained  from  P.  J.  O'Hare,  33  Bruce  St., 
Newark,  N.  J.  A  scope  of  this  kind  will 
cost  you  from  thirty-five  to  sixty  dollars, 
depending  upon  the  grade  and  whether 
you  can  get  it  new  or  second-hand. 

I  would  use  a  pair  of  6  power  binoculars 
for  hunting.  The  cost  might  be  most  any- 
thing, depending  upon  the  grade.  Write 
to  several  of  the  largest  dealers  for  their 
prices. 

Editor. 

An  Automatic  Mauser. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

Lately  I  obtained  a  very  fine  automatic 
pistol  complete  with  stock  so  that  it  can  be 
used  as  a  rifle.  It  has  the  same  action  as 
the  Parabellum  automatic  but  the  barrel 
is  much  longer,  being  eleven  inches  long. 
It  also  has  the  rear  sight  graduated  from  100 
to  300  yards. 

The  caliber  appears  to  be  7.65  M.M.  Of 
course,  this  gun  came  from  over  the  sea. 
Am  I  right  in  supposing  that  it  is  a  Parabellum? 
It  has  the  same  markings  on  the  barrel 
"D.W.M.",  Can  you  tell  me  th^e  correct 
caliber  of  the  same  and  can  Abercrombie 
and  Fitch  or  Bannerman  of  New  York 
furnish  me  with  the  ammunition?  Could 
this  gun  be  repaired  to  handle  the  9  M.M. 
|*}iiger?  Could  Fred  Adolph  do  this  refitting 
and  if  so  about  what  would  it  cost?  If  the 
present  barrel  should  lose  its  accuracy  could 
£e  put  a  new  barrel  on  it?    The  barrel 


contains  a  few  small  pits  but  these  are  not 
large  and  it  looks  O.K. 

E.  H.  Cornoz, 
Glenora  Park,  Brockville. 

Reply:— 

Your  pistol  very  likely  is  a  7.63  M.M. 
Mauser  in  which  case  it  would  take  a  7.63 
Mauser  cartridge  which  is  made  by  the  Win- 
chester Repeating  Arms  Company.  If  this 
is  not  the  correct  caliber  it  will  very  likely 
take  the  7.65  Luger  which  is  made  by  the 
same  company.  There  is  a  slight  difference 
in  these  two  cartridges. 

I  do  not  know  whether  Fred  Adolph  could 
do  your  work  or  not.  The,  only  way  to 
find  out  would  be  to  write  to  him.  I  would 
suggest  that  you  leave  the  weapon  alone 
until  you  are  satisfied  that .  it  has  lost  its 
accuracy.  A  small,  number  of  pits  would 
not  be  likely  to  affect  it. 

Editor. 


The  .33  Winchester. 

E  ditor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

In  the  May  issue  of  Rod  and  Gun  on  page 
141  Myron  Bloomer  wants  to  hear  from  men 
that  have  a  Winchester  .33  Model  1886. 
I  have  one  of  the  above  rifles  and  I  am  more 
than  pleased  with  it.  It  is  an  ideal  gun 
to  my  notion.  It  shoots  right  where  you 
hold  it. 

The  last  deer  that  I  shot  was  in  Minnesota. 
I  shot  it  through  a  lot  of  thick  brush.  There 
were  fourteen  hunters  in  the  camp  that 
season.  They  all  laughed  at  me  and  my 
cannon.  They  all  had  smaller  calibered 
rifles  and  the  gun  books  gave  their  bullets  a 
higher  velocity  \ than  my  .33.  But  the  .33 
was  the  only  one  that  brought  home  a  deer. 
Some  of  the  hunters  with  their  small  calibers 
shot  deer  and  followed  them  for  miles  and 
miles  until  they  would  lose  them  in  a  swamp, 
where  they  would  die  a  slow  death  and  their 
meat  would  be  lost  or  make  a  fine  meal  for 
the  wolves.  That  kind  of  a  hunter  is  not  a 
sportsman  to  my  way  of  thinking,  but  is  a 
menace  to  the  deer  family  and  a  support  to 
wolves,  wild  cats  and  such  animals. 

The  deer  that  I  got  never  got  out  of  its 
tracks.  The  force  of  the  large  heavy  bullet 
completely  smashing  the  heavy  back  bone, 
pushed  the  deer  over  on  its  side  and  when  I 
got  to  where  the  deer  was  it  was  dead. 

I  have  shot  alligators  in  Florida  and  they 
tell  me  that*an  alligator  will  carry  off  a  lot 
of  lead.  But  those  that  I  shot  stopped 
quick.  One  .33  bullet  was  all  that  was 
required  for  him. 
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I  have  never  been  able  to  try  my  .33  on 
a  bear  but  I  long  to  get  a  shot  at  a  fair  sized 
grizzly  with  a  hard  bullet.  My  father 
taught  me  to  hunt  with  a  single  shot  Win- 
chester so  I  learned  to  make  every  shot  count. 
If  hunters  will  make  their  first  shot  a  good 
one  they  will  seldom  need  the  second  shot 
and  furthermore  a  rifle  was  not  made  to  be 
used  as  a  machine  gun  and  the  hunting  woods 


are  no  place  to  scatter  hot  lead.  There  are 
apt  to  be  other  hunters  around  close  by. 

A  hunter  who  will  try  his  whs  with  the 
game  and  use  a  large  bore,  a  .33  or  larger 
according  to  the  size  of  the  game  will  bring 
all  of  the  meat  out  of  the  woods.  He  is 
what  I  call  a  spjortsman.  I  recommend  the 
.33  Winchester  very  highly. 

0.  L.  Sherman, 
Jacksonville,  Fla. 
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BONNYCASTLE  DALE 

She  is  alert  just  ready  to 
creep  off,  with  wing  dragging 
to  tempt  me  away  from 
the  nest. 


Killdeer  Plover,  nest  and  eggs. 
Photographed  near  Rice  Lake,  Ont. 


Sportsmen  Relish  the  57  Varieties 


Before  you  start  on  your  next  fishing  or 
hunting  expedition,  go  to  your  grocery  store, 
lay  in  an  adequate  supply  of  the  Heinz  57 
Varieties,  and  avoid  the  risk  of  running  short 
of  the  right  things  to  eat  while  you  are  in  the 
woods. 

Heinz  Oven  Baked  Beans  have  for  years 
been  relished  by  outdoor  men.  You  will 
crave  tjiis  delicious  fare  because  of  its  fine 
flavor,  great  nourishment,  and  ease  of  diges- 
tion. You  may  order  Heinz  Baked  Beans 
with  tomato  satice  and  pork,  with  tomato 
sauce  alone,  with  pork  alone,  or  the  baked 
red  kidney  beans  with  a  savory  sauce  of  their 
own.  All  are  choicest  beans,  hand-sorted, 
and  baked  in  real  dry  heat  ovens  to  mealy 
sweetness.  ^ 

Heinz  Ready  Cooked  Spaghetti  is  another 
favorite  with  woodsmen.  It  is  prepared  with 
delectable  tomato  sauce  and  a  special  cheese. 


It  is  thoroughly  cooked;  ready  to  heat  and 
serve.  Prepared  in  the  spotless  Heinz  kit- 
chens in  Pittsburgh,  according  to  the  favorite 
recipe  of  an  eminent  Italian  chef,  with  some 
Heinz  improvements. 

Heinz  pickles,  Tomato  Ketchup,  Chili 
Sauce  and  India  Relish  are  keenly  gratifying 
in  the  woods.  Heinz  Peanut  Butter  is  a 
delicious  tiling  to  have  in  camp.  Heinz  Apple 
Butter  and  Preserves  should  certainly  be 
included.  Heinz  Vinegars,  aged  in  wood, 
have  a  remarkable  flavor  and  clasp  one  of  the 
secrets  of  appetizing  salads. 

Heinz  Cream  Soups  are  made  with  rich, 
real  cream  and  fresh  vegetables.  No  better 
soups  were  ever  put  up  in  cans. 

A  case  of  Heinz  foods  will  provide  the  right 
kind  of  a  larder  to  work  with  when  you  get 
into  the  open  and  will  add  immensely  to  your 
enjoyment  of  meals. in  camp. 


Pacific  Salmon 


William  Beck 


UNTIL  quite  recently  we  recognized  six 
varieties  of  salmon  in  British  Columbia, 
the  Sockeye,  Blueback,  Spring,  Cohoe, 
Humpback  and  Chum,  the  order  here  given 
being  according  to  their  commercial  value  as 
canned  fish.  ) 

The  Government  have  now  decreed  how- 
ever that  the  Blueback  shall  not  be  recog- 
nized as  a  distinct  species,  and  both  scientific 
and  practical  marking  seems  to  settle  the 
point  definitely  that  the  Government  is  right 
in  its  classification,  and  that  the  Blueback 
is  an  immature  Cohoe. 

As  the  Government  has  gone  so  far  as  to 
prevent  the  Blueback  being  sold  as  a  distinct 
species  it  seems  a  pity  that  they  do  not  go 
further  and  prohibit  the  taking  of  these  fish 
altogether  for  commercial  purposes. 

There  never  can  be  justification  whatever 
for  taking  immature  fish,  no  matter  avhat  the 
species,  and  as  the  Cohoe  is  one  ol  the  best 
sporting  fish  we  have  on  this  Coast,  it  is  an 
asset  of  too  great  a  value  to  run  the  risk 
of  depletion.  The  result  of  taking  immature 
Halibut  has  been  disastrous  and  1  fear  for 
the^  Cohoe. 

Many  thousands  of  these  Bluebacks  are 
taken  in  June  and  July  every  year,  varying 
from  half  a  pound  to  three  or  four  pounds-  all  by 
trolling  with  a  spoon,  whereas  if  left  to  matur- 
ity three  times  the  weight  of  fish  would  be  the 
result. 


The  Sockeye  is  the  most  valuable  of  them 
all — commercially,  to  an  angler  it  is  not  worth 
the  proverbial  "Tinker's  Curse."  I  never 
heard  of  a  Sockeye  taking  a  bait  in  any  shape 
or  form.  Yet  it  is  a  beautiful  fish,  green  and 
silver,  with  a  small  head  and  perfectly  shaped 
body,  the  flesh  a  vivid  red,  it  was  surely  the 
most  unfortunate  oversight  that  Providence 
did  not  arrange  for  this  fish  to  take  a  fly  or  a 
spoon.  It  is  an  easy  first  at  the  head  of  our 
canned  salmon  and  is  becoming  as  scarce  and 
as  valuable  as  gold.  The  long  line  of  empty 
canneries  at  the  mouth  of  the  Fraser  River  is 
eloquent  testimony  to  the  far  sightedness  of 
our  Government,  and  the  ability  of  our  can- 
ners  to  do  things  well. 

With  the  very  able  help  of  our  brethren 
on  the  United  States  side  of  the  Gulf,  we  have 
made  a  thorough  job  of  wiping  out  the  Soc- 
eye  on  the  Fraser  River.  From  numbers 
almost  incredible  barely  ten  years  ago  to  the 
present  condition  shows  how  hard  we  work 
when  we  have  a  definite  aim  in  view. 

The  Sockeye,  like  the  Hump  and  the  Dog 
salmon,  spawns  at  maturity  and  then  dies, 
but  no  other  Salmon  makes  such  a  wonderful 
journey  to  react  its  spawning  ground. 

The  Nasa,  the  Skeena  and  the  Fraser, 
our  chief  salmon  riveri?,  are  all  swift,  yet 
some  of  the  Sockeye  travel  fully  five  hundred 
miles  up  the  latter  river  before  they  spawn. 

The  young  Sockeye  as  yearlings  have  to 
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make  that  journey  back  to  the  sea,  and  by 
the  time  they  have  accomplished  that  perilous 
trip  they  should  be  quite  capable  of  looking 
after  themselves. 

The  Humpback  and  the  Dog  salmon  are 
like  the  Sockeye  in  this  respect  that  they  are 
non-sporting  fish  and  have  to  be  caught  in 
nets  or  traps.  These  two  species  usually  run 
in  schools  and  the  most  productive  method  of 
capture  is  by  purse  seine  nets,  which  surround 
the  school  of  fish. 

Both  kinds  are  rather  nice  looking  fish 
when  caught  in  the  salt  water  a  few  months 
before  spawning  time  but  on  the  spawning 
beds  they  are  a  horrible  sight.  Decay  sets 
in  as  soon  as  they  are  rfeady  to  spawn  and  they 
become  covered  with  white  patches  like  lepers, 
fins  and  tails  quickly  rotting  away. 

The  male  Humpback  develops  a  hump 
which  looks  a  deformity,  and  the  Dog  salmon's 
mouthful  of  big  teeth,  would  not  disgrace  a 
wolf.  I 

The  dead  and  dying  fish  present  a  si^ht 
which  is  not  at  all  pleasant  and  the  smell  does 
nothing  to  add  to  your  enjoyment. 

While  the  Sqckeye  almost  invariably  spawns 
a  long  way  from  salt  water  the  Humpback 
and  the  Dog  Salmon  frequently  spawn  in  the 
brackish  tidal  waters  at  the  mouth  of  a  river. 
Only  once  have  I  seen  one  of  the  sporting 
varieties  of  Salmon  do  this  and  these  were  a 
few  pairs  of  Cohoes.  They  were  spawning 
in  a  backwater  where  tnere  was  hardly  a 
trickle  of  fresh  water  entering.  Dog  salmon 
and  these  Cohoes  were  using  the  same  reds, 
and  yet  I  suppose  the  fry  would  hatch  true  to 
form. 

While  on  the  subject  of  these  non-sporting 
Salmon,  I  may  mention  that  of  the  three 
varieties  to  which  this  applies,  the  Humpback 
will  under  certain  conditions  take  a  bait.  Very 
seldom  indeed  can  they  be  taken  in  the 
salt  water,  but  in  the  rivers  they  are  more 
disposed  to  come  after  a  spinning  bait. 

When  fishing  in  Northern  British  Columbia 
last  year,  I  occasionally  got  a  dozen  in  a  day 
on  the  Quinnimas  River,  usually  fresh  run 
females  and  Mr.  Bryan  Williams  tells  me  that 
he  has  often  taken  them  on  a  fly.  Only  when 
we  have  no  other  fish  left  however  could  I 
imagine  anyone  fishing  for  Humpbacks  for 
either  sport  or  the  pot.  % 

The  pictures  of  B.  C.  Salmon  usually  shown 
in  the  magazines  to^ndicate  the  large  num- 
bers of  salmon  in  our  rivers  are  almost  invar- 
iably Dog  Salmon  or  Humpbacks.  These 
two  varieties  enter  many  of  our  small  rivers  in 
almost  inconceivable  quantities. 


It  is  no  exaggeration  whatever  to  say  that 
for  two  or  three  miles  from  the  mouth  of 
some  of  these  rivers  you  cannot  see  the  bed 
of  the  stream  for  fish.  The  sportsman  how- 
ever looks  on  such  scenes  with  a  cold  and  fishy 
eye.  The  only  suitable  place  for  these  fish 
is  in  a  can  and  they  occupy  spawning  beds 
which  might  be  usefully  employed  by  Red- 
springs  and  Cohoes. 

Fishing  for  Redsprings  and  Cohoes  in 
British  Columbia  to-day  provides  one  of  the 
very  few  opportunities  in  this  world  for  making 
a  living  under  real  sporting  conditions. 

All  round  Vancouver  Island  and  in  almost 
every  inlet  from  Vancouver  to  the  Naas, 
hundreds  of  boats  of  all  descriptions  troll  for 
these  fish  from  April  to  October.  The  Springs 
last  until  about  July  and  the  Cohoes  follow. 

This  method  of  fishing  possesses  a  fascin- 
ation for  those  who  follow  it  which  is  not 
surprising.  It  is  a  solitary  game,  and  whether 
gas  boat  or  row  boat  is  used  you  seldom  find 
more  than  one  man  to  a  boat. 

The  gas  boats  are  fitted  with  two  long  poles 
which  hang  out,  one  on  each  side  of  the  boat — 
two  lines  being  suspended  from  each  rod. 
Leads  varying  from  one  to  eighteen  pounds, 
according  to  the  depth  required,  are  used,  with 
a  three  or  four  inch  spoon  at  the  end  of  about, 
thirty  yards  of  line. 

This  floating  tackle  shop  will  start  at  break 
of  day  and  for  hour  after  hour  will  hug  the 
shore  at  an  uniform  pace  about  three  miles 
an  hour. 

You  see  them  everywhere  in  the  North, 
white  man,  Jap  and  Siwash  hugging  their 
unending  way.  seeming  never  to  move,  but 
just  sitting  watching  their  lines. 

There  is  no  delicate  playing  of  a  fish  caught 
under  these  conditions.  The  tackle  is  strong 
and  whether  it  is  ten  pounds  or  seventy,  the 
fish  comes  in,  hand  over  hand,  it  is  skull 
dragged  into  the  boat,  cracked  on  the  head, and 
valued  not  on  the  fight  it  put  up,  but  purely 
on  its  avoirdupois. 

But  even  at  that  no  form  of  Commercial 
fishing  attracts  the  men  as  does  this  trolling. 
Gill  netting  is  monotonous  and  uninspiring. 
Seine  netting  is  worse,  ,but  once  a  man  sets 
out  as  a  salmon  troller  it  is  very  hard  to  get 
him  away  from  it.  The  Indians  particularly, 
who  have  naturally  keen  sporting  blood  in 
their*  veins,  .  will  unhesitatingly  abandon 
their  gill  nets,  even  when  making  plenty  of 
money,  as  soon  as  they  hear  the  Cohoes  art 
running.  I  don't  blame  them  and  I  was 
pleased  to  find  that  the  call  of  the  blood  was 
vastly  more  powerful  to  them  than  the  desire 
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for  money.  In  many  respects  the  Northern 
Indian  is  as  simple  as  a  child  and  as  long  as 
his  desire  to  put  his  individual  wits  against 
fish  and  wild  animals  overrides  all  other  con- 
siderations so  long  will  he  have  the  respect  of 
all  sportsmen. 

There  is  more  sport  in  a  row  boat.  The  man 
in  this  fishes  two  lines,  and  anyone  making 
the  Northern  journey  in  a  steamer  during 
the  summer  months  will  see  these  men,  dressed 
probably  in  sou-wester  and  slicker,  pulling 
their  hardest  against  a  heavy  sea  and  tide 
rip. 

It  is  no  game  for  the  weakling,  and  to  handle 
a  cockle  shell  boat  in  the  wild  waters  of  our 
Torthern  Coast,  provides  danger  to  the  sport 
which  probably  constitutes  its  charm. 

Again  you  may  be  crawling  along  in  youi 
gas  boat  between  Rupert  and  the  Nasa, 
buffeted  by  wind  and  waves  that  threaten  to 
engulf  you  and  you  beat  round  a  headland 
into  sheltered  nook  that  fifty  yards  away 
didn't  seem  possible.  You  find  three  or  four 
trollers  in  camp,  their  boats  at  anchor, 
washing  out  on  the  line,  a  cheerful  fire  and 
the  men  stretched  out  comfortably  smoking. 
Prices  are  good  and  they  haven't  a  care  in 
the.  world.  Cares  turn  up  of  course  even 
in  this  delectable  land.  I  remember  a 
friend  of  mine  who  was  trolling  off  Barclay 
Sound  not  long  ago.  The  banks  there 
where  the  Spring  Salmon  follow  are  a  few 


miles  out  from  shore  and  he  was  fishing 
one  hot  day  in  April.  Sport  was  pooi  and  all 
the  boats  left  the  banks  but  himself.  After 
dozing  a  little  he  looked  over  the  side  of  the 
boat  and  subconsciously  noticed  a  rock  just 
under  the  boat.  Almost  instantly  his  con- 
sciousness told  him  that  there  could  be  no 
rock,  and  he  took  a  good  look  at  it.  It  was 
a  big  whale  not  mwe  than"  two  feet  below  the 
boat  with  its  head  right,  under  him.  He 'told 
me  that  he  gazed  right  into  one  eye  of  that 
whale  and  no  porcupine  evei  put  up  such  a  set 
of  bristles  as  his  hair  felt  like.  He  prayed  as 
he  had  never  prayed  before,  and  unlike  most 
prayers,  his  were  effective,  because  the  whale 
gradually  moved  from  under  the  boat,  just 
grazing  the  underside  with  its  back. 

Yet  they  say  fishing  is  a  fat  man's  game 
and  has  no  thrills.  Nearly  all  .the  trollers 
make  a  good  living  as  prices  during  the  past 
two  seasons  have  been  very  high.  Quite  a 
lot  of  the  men  have  ranches  on  the  Islands 
and  the  mainland,  and  between  the**  two 
occupations  do  pretty  well. 

Rumor  has  it  that  many  men  neglect  their 
farms  as  spon  as  the  fish  begin  to  run  and  as 
usual,  rumor  is  probably  correct. 

Ever  since  the  world  began  I  suppose,  men 
dropped  their  work  to  go  fishing,  but  think  of 
a  country  where  you  go  fishing  and  can  make 
the  excuse  that  it  pays  better  than  work. 

»  s 


Vanishing  Fauna  of  the  Fraser  Valley 

J.  W.  WlNSON 


SINCE   the  misty   day  when   the  first 
cave-man  hurled  a  rock  at  a  reptile, 
or  drew  his  dinner  from  the  original , 
"dead-fall",   man   has    been    the   greatest  , 
agent  in  Nature  for  the  changing  of  environ- 
ment of  his  fellow  mammals. 

Where  he  settles  he  will  tolerate  neither 
tooth  nor  claw  that  work  against  him.  Wolf 
or  wombat,  lion  or  lynx,  boar  or  badger, 
fisher  or  fox,  all  must  depart  or  serve  his 
will.  Though  gentle  in  his  generation  he  is 
ruthless  in  history.  Lion  and  bison  flee  before 
him  to  keep  their  liberty,  horse  and  ox,  cat 
and  dog  stay  to  become  his  slaves. 

Viewed  historically  the  moving  panorama 
is  picturesque,  but  it  is  seldom  that  one  man 
in  a  generation  can  witness  such  a  change 
in  the  faunal  life  as  that  which  has  come  over 
the  Lower  Fraser  Valley  during  the  last 
twenty  five  years. 


This  ribbon  of  fertility  came  early  under 
the  cultivatng  stroke  of  axe  and  hoe;  early, 
that  is  for  British  Columbia,  which  is  not 
half-tamed  yet.  The  first  white  child  born 
in  the  Province  is  a  hearty  huntsman  who  is 
shooting  ducks  this  fall  over  sloughs  and 
ridges  that  knew  no  trails  before  his  father 
trod  them. 

Hudson's  Bay  factors  swept  its  banks  for 
Indian  furs  but  it  was  the  hurried  feet  of 
feverish  gold-seekers,  their  faces  set  for  Cari- 
boo, that  sent  a  shudder  of  change  through 
the  wild  things  of  the  woods,  then  holding 
their  own  easily  against  the  mild  attacks  of 
the  natives. 

Cougar  and  coyote  took  what  they  would 
of  the  black  tailed  deer;  jack  rabbits,  wood- 
and  musk  rats  with  the  grouse  of  the  woods 
made    hunting  good  for  lynx  or  bob-cat. 
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Mink  and  fisher  patrolled  the  shaded  streams 
suffering  no  lack  or  hindrance. 

Wood-mice,  field  mice,  vole  and  mole 
were  prey  to  weasel,  hawk  and  owl,  while 
bear  were  as  plentiful  as  "the  blackberries" 
on  which  they  fed. 

The  rivers  and  streams  were  peopled  with 
beaver  whose  memory  now  survives  only  in 
"dams"  and  creeks  bearing  their  name. 
These  were  the  principal  mammals  of  thirty 
years  ago;  nothing  very  ferocious  to  the 
incoming  settler,  nothing  peculiar  to  the 
district. 

One  peculiarity  this  valley  has,  owing  to 
its  geographical  position.  It  lies  just  below 
the  edge  of  the  Boreal  zone,  its  flora  and  fau- 
na having  many  characteristics  of  the  Tran- 
sition belt  as  defined  by  scientists. 

Many  animals  that  hibernate  during  the 
winter,  a  little  to  the  north  are  active  the 
year  round  a  little  further  south. 

Hye  they  do  not  seem  to  know  what  to  do. 
The  weasel  will  change  its  coat,  but  not  for 
the  snowy  ermine  robe  of  its  northern  brother, 
squirrels  pretend  to  hide  away  for  the  cold 
season,  but  are  about  on  every  sunny  or 
thawing  day.  Trappers  to-day  have' no  set 
dates  when  the  fur  is  prime,  some  seasons 
being  open  and  warm  until  nearly  Christmas, 
in  other  years  October  may  have  the  coldest 
weather. 

But  those  who  tr£p  professionally  must 
go  over  the  foothills,  the  valley  is  only  for 
the  amateur  and  the  boy,  the  bulk  of  whose 
bag  is  the  innocuous  muskrat.  While  there 
are  ditches  and  sloughs  this  little  cousin  to 
the  beaver  will  thrive.  Clearings  and  trap- 
pings are  reducing  its  numbers  but  the  value 
of  its  pelt  brought  many  hundred  dollars  into 
the  valley  last  year.  It  has  been  a  popular 
catch  from  the  beginning,  as  its  burrows  would 
honey  comb  the  banks  and  dykes  of  the 
settlers.  With  the  steller  jay  and  the  skunk 
it  was  honored  with  a  small  bounty  that  still 
survives  in  the  Masqui  dyking  district. 

Twenty  years  ago  cash  was  scarce  in  the 
little  settlements.  Money  was  only  made 
once  a  year  by  them,  when  the  surplus  stock 
was  sold  in  the  Fall.  One  man  is  known  to 
have  made  a  cheap  journey  and  an  enViable 
reputation  down  the  valley,  by  the  possession 
of  a  five-dollar  gold-piece  which  no  one 
could  change. 

A  pioneer  tells  of  calling  at  a  barn  in  the 
evening  of  the  day  for  refreshment,  when 
a  neighbor,  whose  cow  was  dry,  came  over 
for  a  quart  of  milk.  Obtaining  the  measured 
Quantity  he  drew  from  his  pocket  a  muskrat 


tail  and  tendered  payment.  The  milker 
produced  the  head  of  a  jay,  which  he  handed 
to  the  purchaser  as  change,  and  the  trans-* 
action  was  complete!  For  the  milk  was  valued  - 
at  five  cents  per  quart;  when  the  municipal 
council  sat  at  their  monthly  meeting  ten  cents 
would  be  paid  for  each  rat  tail  brought  to 
them  and  a  bounty  of  five  cents  for  the  head 
of  each  jay.  This  was  the  penalty  paid 
by  the  bird  for  robbing  garden  and  orchard. 

Skunk  were  plentiful,  and  in  his  lack  of 
knowledge  of  natural  life,  the  farmer  through 
the  council  paid  bounty  for  the  destruction 
of  one  of  his  best  friends.  It  would  have  been 
more  to  his  advantage  to  fence  his  chickens 
securely  and  let  the  skunk  have  the  run 
of  the  ranch  and  through  the  nif*ht  much  less 
vermin  would  have  bothered  his  crops. 
The  Little  Spotted  Skunk,  or  Civet  Cat  is 
still  caught  in  profitable  numbers.  Until 
five  years  ago,  the  bounty  of  twenty-five 
cents  for  the  four  feet  of  the  skunk  could 
also  be  had  for  those  of  the  lesser  civet  cat. 

In  one  respect  — that  great  respect  of  odor 
— the  smaller  creature  has  equal  potency  with 
h\s  larger  brother.  No  one  seems  to  have 
measured  the  difference  in  effect  with  any 
accuracy! 

As  the  cold  weather  comes  these  sedate 
little  fellows  in  lovely  coat  of  black  and  white, 
come  into  the  clearings  for  comfortable  winter 
quarters.  If  undisturbed  they  occupy  some 
hole  under  pen  or  woodshed  and  live  at 
peace  with  all  above  their  size,  but  should  dog 
or  cat  dispute  possession  a  sickly  sympathy 
permeates  the  air  for  days. 

Fisher  have  disappeared  entirely  Three 
lovely  coon  skins  were  caught  by  one  family 
last  winter,  but  the  find  is  of  increasing  rarity. 
There  are  no  "coon-dogs"  or  nocturnal  expedi- 
tions such  as  delight  the  heart  of  ourduskier 
brethren  in  the  southern  States. 

The  cougar  in  an  occasional  year  may 
shiver  the  twilight  with  a  piercing  scream, 
and  make  now  and  then  a  sensational  hunt, 
but  such  an  event  is  not  even  annual. 

Several  coyote  were  shot  in  the  Sum  as 
district  two  years  ago,  when  the  high-water 
flood  of  the  Fraser  caught  them  marooned 
on  a  cotton-wood  ridge.  Complaint  of  sheep- 
worrying  by  them  usually  results  in  the 
discovery  and  death — of  some  stray  farm  -dog. 

The  lynx  has  become  a  tradition,  two  or 
three  bob-cats  will  be  shot  or  trapped  in  a 
year  over  the  whole  valley.  A  black  bear 
with  two  cubs  crossed  the  road  the  other  day 
in  front  of  a  motor  car,  the  mother  turning  an 
enquiring  gaze  on  this  new  monster  that. 
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has  invaded  the  once  quiet  trails.  Cranberry 
swamps  within  a  dozen  miles  of  New  West- 
minster still  furnish  food  and  shelter  enough 
for  these  big  animals  of  little  hurt.  Recently 
one  visited  a  farmer's  beehives  and  made 
sad  havoc  of  the  honey-crop,  and  orchards 
on  the  bench  lands  are  occasionally  raided. 

A  visitor  to  a  farmer  hearing  of  this,  and 
keen  to  get  his  bear  so  close  to  civilization,; 
sat  up  two  nights  in  the  Orchard  with  his  rifle 
across  his  knees,  and  in  the  "dark  hour  before 
dawn"  of  the  second  vigil,  shot  his  host's 
retriever!  Except  for  such  occasional  sights 
or  visitations,  the  larger  wild-animal  life  has 
left  this  valley  for  ever. 

The  hills  will  hold  their  own  for  years 
to  come,  for  only  the  near  ones  have  been 
tracked  by  the  hunter.  To  the  East  and  the 
North  are  mountains  and  valleys  kn^own  only 
to  the  prospector  who  travels  with  bent  head 
and  eyes  fixed  on  the  gravel,  following  creeks 
rather  than  tracks,  interested  in  fur  and 
feather  only  as  far  as  his  dinner  and  supper. 

The  warden  in  charge  of  the  pheasant 
farm,  checking  the  losses  of  game  from 
predatory  creatures  makes  his  chief  com- 
plaint against  the  cat1 — the  "domestic"  cat 
that  multiplies  unrestricted,  whose  surplus 
families,  because  it  would  be  "cruel"  to  des- 
troy them,  are  carried  out  in  the  woods  to  be 
"lost".  There  the  survivors  do  damage 
untold,  damage  to  wild-bird  life  as  well  as 
game,  a  greater  menace  to  the  feathered  world 
than  any  other  creature  that  walks. 

On  the  bush-loving  deer  the  change  has  had 
the  least  effect.  They  are  free  of  the  greater 
feline  claws,  but  fall  before  the  unseen  bullet 
of  the  rifle.  The  clearing  of  the  forest  is 
restricting  their  area,  but  in  the  secluded 
woods  they  are  as  numerous  as  ever.  On 
the  borders  of  the  wild  bush  they  are  frequent- 
ly seen  joining  the  cattle  that  have  usurped 
their  grazing  ground. 


Man  is  gradually  extending  his  fences, 
levelling  forests  and  clearing  bush.  Wild 
life,  not  only  the  four  footed  but  birds  and 
reptiles  and  even  insects  must  make  terms 
with  him  or  disappear.  The  Douglas  squirrel 
is  driven  further  out  qr  closer  in.  He  must 
keep  to  the, slowly  vanishing  wild  wood  or 
adapt  himself  to  farm  and  orchard.  Those 
that  are  doing  this  are  becoming  a  new  pest> 
for  not  only  apples,  but  berried  fruits  are  taken 
by  them ,  in  annoying  quantities.  Birds' 
nests  are  found  more  easily  by  them  as  the 
insectivorous  and  seed-eating  feathered  friends 
of  the  farmers  congregate  round  the  homestead.. 
Shooting  squirrels  is  sport  for  youth  with 
"twenty  twos". — and  must  be  encouraged 
in  several  areas  where  they-  have  become  a 
nuisance. 

Mentally  picturing  the  snarling,  grunting,, 
scolding  retirement  of  the  animals  as  they 
have  left  the  valley  through  the  years,  the 
naturalist  will  be  unprepared  for  the  curious 
return  of  mink  to  the  little  streams  last  year. 
For  many  years  the  catch  of  the  trappers  had 
been  growing  smaller.  Two  years  ago  they 
were  a  rarity,  but  during  the  salmon  run  of 
the  last  season  the  ferocious  little  hunters 
suddenly  reappeared.  Half  a  dozen  would 
be  caught  in  one  small  creek  and  no  one  could 
account  for  their  return.  The  most  likely 
theory  is  that  some  particular  trappers  left 
their  beats  for  the  trenches,  and  in  forgotten 
retreats  secluded  enough,  mink  were  left  to 
reproduce  unmolested,  and  their  numbers 
increased  so  that  a  migration  over  the  creeks 
of  the  valley  was  necessary. 

Of  passing  interest  to  the  naturalist  the 
invasion  was  particularly  profitable  to  the 
trapper,  who  netting  five  dollars  and  more 
for  each  of  the  pelts,  cared  nothing  how  or 
whence  they  came  if  only  they  would  con- 
tinue to  come. 


Our  Hunt  Club 


James  D.  Bradley 


THERE  exists  in  the  Township  of  North 
Easthope,  Perth  County,  Ont.,  a  farmers' 
organization  that  antedates  the  U.  F.  0. 
by  a  number  of  years,  and  that  is  the  F.  H.  C. 
a  Farmers'  Hunt  Club,  that  to-day  has  lost 
nothing  of  its  youthful  enthusiasm,  and  bids 
fair  to  continue  its  bucolic  vigor  for  some 
time  to  come. 

The  Hunt  Club  had  its  origin  in  1909  when 
the  writer  and  Conrad  Domer  made  their 
first  visit  to  the  Northern  woods  "on  pleasure 
bent."  They  began  their  operations  of 
stalking  deer  in  the  vicinity  of  Algonquin 
park,  which  were  rather  fruitless,  so  they 
pulled  up  stakes  and  set  out  for  more  fruitful 
fields.  They  had  heard  of  Maple  Island  so 
they  retraced  their  steps  to  Burk's  Falls, 
took  boat  on  the  Maganetawan  River  to 
Ahmic  Harbor  and  then  set  out  for  the 
North  Pole.  Here  the  game  was  more  plenti- 
ful and  both  came  out  at  the  end  of  the  hunting 
season  with  their  quota  of  deer  which  at  that 
time  was  two  apiece. 

On  their  return  their  success  aroused  the 
enthusiasm  of  their  comrades  in  the  vicinity, 
and  a  club  was  organized,  officers  elected,  and 
preparations  made  for  a  visit  the  following 
year. 

In  1910  the  club  made  its  first  visit  to  the 
North.  It  consisted  of  the  following  mem- 
bers: Con.  Domer,  Jim  Bradley,  Alex  Forrest, 
Jack  Rutherford,  Alex.  McFarlane,  Milt  Fry, 
and  Hen.  Cook.  They  went  to  the  grounds 
that  had  been  visited  the  previous  year  by 
the  two  members  Domer  and  Bradley  and 
camped  with  a  settler  for  the  season,  and  so 
well  pleased  were  they  with  their  success, 
that  before  they  left  they  gave  an  order  to 
the  settler  with  whom  they  boarded  for  the 
erection  of  a  shack  to  be  completed  for  them 
during  the  coming  summer.  This  was  on 
the  site  of  an  old  lumber  camp  that  had  been 
abandoned  some  twenty  five  years  before  but 
where  a  fine  well  still  existed,  which  has  served 
the  camp  in  good  stead  till  the  present  time. 
This  year  the  club  engaged  a  guide  in  order 
that  they  might  get  the  la>  of  the  land.  As 
the  sport  was  new  to  them  they  were  all 
affected  with  a  touch  of  buck  fever,  but  in 
spite  of  this  hunter's  disease  they  all  got  a 
deer  and  since  that  date  have  never,  had  an 
attack  of  this  peculiar  disease  so  well  known 
to  the  hunting  fraternity. 

The  rifles  carried  by  the  club  were  as  fol- 


lows, Domer,  a  Remington  trombone  pump  32; 
Bradley,  a  Winchester  carbine,  32;  Ruther- 
ford, a  Winchester  32  Cook,  a  Savage  303; 
Dempsey,  a  Winchester  automatic  35;  Fry, 
a  Marlin  32;  Forrest,  a  Winchester  38-55;1 
McFarlane,  a  Savage  32-40. 

On  their  arrival  the  following  year  they;; 
found  the  shack  erected  and  ready  for  occu- 
pation. This  was  in  1911.  It  was  a  log  . 
construction  with  a  rubberoid  roofing,  with 
sleeping  berths  fixed  at  one  end  of  the  build- 
ing, one  above  the  other.  The  furniture  was 
of  home  manufacture.  The  hunters  brought 
with  them  a  stove,  and  cooking  utensils,  cups 
and  saucers  of  grey  granite.  A  fresh  supply 
of  grass  each  year  furnishes  the  bed  ticks, 
the  bed  clothes  are  brought  in  each  year. 
This  last  hunting  season,  the  writer  on 
reaching  trie  grounds  found  that  a  large  can 
containing  a  gallon  and  a  half  of  golden  syrup 
had  opened  in  transit  and  spread  its  con- 
tents over  the  bedding  and  other  clothes 
that  were  packed  in  his  trunk — a  mess  that 
with  all  its  sweetness,  is  sufficient  to  make  even 
a  hunter  lose  his  habitual  good  temper. 

The  following  year  the  hunters  made 
their  usual  visit  to  the  hunting  grounds  and 
in  addition  to  their  quota  of  deer,  captured 
a  half  grown  cub  which  they  brought  safely 
home  with  them.  The  bear  was  kept  for 
two  years  by  Domer  at  Amulree  and  on 
Christmas  day  1914  was  shot  and  its  flesh 
distributed  among  the  members  of  the  club 
while  its  skin  was  sold  for  $25.00  and  the 
proceeds  turned  into  the  club  treasury. 

WThen  the  war  broke  out  the  club  devoted 
itself  to  patriotic  efforts.  They  collected 
funds  along  the  different  concessions  of  the 
Township  to  purchase  tobacco  for  the  boys 
at  the  front,  and  put  on  also  a  number  of 
concerts  in  connection  with  the  Women's 
Institute  which  netted  the  latter  organization 
a  good  sum.  They  also  put  a  number  of 
their  mounted  deer  heads  which  were  rallied 
and  the  proceeds  turned  over  to  the  patriotic 
society. 

In  1915  the  club  was  prevented  from  taking 
their  annual  outing  and  also  in  1918  when  the 
flu  was  ragiing.  Though  the  memberb  of  the 
club  were  inoculated  against  the  disease  yet 
Dr.  Rutherford  of  Stratford  advised  against 
their  going  north  and  in  consequence  thc> 
gave  up  their  trip. 

This  last  season  the  party  consisted  of  Bill 
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Makins,  Jim  Bradley,  Alen  Forrest,  George 
Dempsey,  Dave  Milton,  Jack  Rutherford, 
Bill  Smith  and  Hen.  Cook.  Though  the 
hunters  got  their  quota  of  deer  they  had  the 
misfortune  to  lose  their  dogs  Paul  and 
Heck,  two  hounds  that  had  gone  to  the  hunt- 
ing grounds  for  years  and  were  well  known 
to  the  various  camps  of  hunters  in  the  vicin- 
ity. It  is  no  boast  to  say  that' no  better  pair 
of  dogs  ever  ran  in  the  Northern  hunting 
fields.  They  seemed  to  know  as  well  as  the 
hunters  that  they  were  off  for  the  chase. 
They  never  gave  a  howl  from  the  time  they 
were  put  into  their  box  until  they  reached 
the  grounds,  there  they  knew  also  what  was 
expected  of  them. 


Once  only  have  the  members  of  the  club 
encountered  a  moose,  with  all  modesty  they 
say  that  he  is  still  a  denizen  of  the  Northern 
Forest. 

One  of  the  pleasant  features  of  our  hunting 
camp  life  is  the  appetite  one  develops  in  the 
Northern  woods,  no  matter  how  prepared, 
the  food  seems  to  have  peculiar  relish,  this 
with  the  good  fellowship  in  the  evenings 
around  the  comfortable  fire,  where  np  disagree- 
able word  has  ever  been  spoken  and  where 
the  stories  of  "how  I  missed  him"  and  the 
other  spacious  yarns  of  the  failure  to  bring 
down  the  big  buck  constitute  a  factor  in  the 
annual  holiday. 


Beaver  Farming 


v  The  conservation  of  wild  life  on  the  con- 
tinent and  the  domestic  cultivation  of  wild 
animals  for  their  furs  has.  of  late,  been  re- 
ceiving widespread  attention  and  encourage- 
ment both  on  account  of  the  high  prices 
prevailing  and  because  it  tends  to  offset  the 
natural  depletion  by  trap,  gun,  and  disease. 
The  ceding  of  a  thirty  year  grazing  lease  to  the 
explorer  Vihljamur  Stefannson  on  the  southern 
portion  of  Baffin  Island.,  to  raise  reindeer  and 
cariboo,  is  an  indication  of  this,  while  the 
formation  of  muskrat  faims  has  been  much 
advocated  on  account  of  the  profitable  nature 
of  the  industry,  a  prominent  factor  of  which 
is  the  economic  maintenance  of  such  an 
enterprise. 

Domesticating  the  Beaver. 
The  rapid  decline  of  beaver  throughout  the 
continent  and  consistent  high  pi  ices  for  the 
furs  of  these  animals  have  drawn  attention 
in  their  direction,  and  the  feasibility  of  domes- 
ticating the  beaver,  or  rather  cultivating  the 
animal  in  its  wild  state 'under  domestic  re- 
straints, is  receiving  much  consideration.  A 
beaver  ranch  was  established  last  fall  on  the 
ranch  of  H.  Coles,  a  farmer  of  Milton,  Prince 
Edward  Island,  his  first  pelts  selling  for 
from  $40  to  .^60  apiece.  The  location  for  the 
ranch  was  an  admirable  one — the  animals' 
natural  haunt — with  abundant  flowing  water 
and  an  ample  provision  of  natural  sustenance. 


The  busy  little  animals  went  right  ahead  with 
their  dams;  the  special  wire  fencing  used  to 
enclose  them  and  prevent  possible  migration 
did  not  apparently  annoy  them  to  any  extent, 
and  they  continued  to  propagate  and  follow 
out  their  regular  routine,  as  if  unhampered 
by  the  schemes  of  man. 

Emblematic  of  Canada. 

The  beaver,  which  was  early  recognized  as 
typically  emblematic  of  Canada  from  its 
ubiquitousness.  found  a  permanent  memorial 
on  the  national  insignia,  and  at  one  time  was  to 
be  found  in  every  part  of  the  Dominion.  It 
usually  disappears  with  settlement,  however, 
and  statistics  go  to  show  that  the  supply  of 
beaver  in.  the  wilds  is  rapidly  diminishing, 
and  that  in  a  matter  of  twenty  years  will, 
unless  conserved  by  the  establishment  of 
farms,  have  followed  the  buffalo  into  practical 
oblivion  and  extinction. 

Beaver  ranching  is  an  industry  which  should 
receive  every  encouragement.  The  trapping 
of  beaver  has  always  been  a  profitable  pursuit, 
while  the  high  price  of  the  fur,  which  will 
doubtless  hold,,  is  sufficient  encouragement. 
Given  a  careful  choice  of  location,  a  ranch  is 
economic  of  operation  and  can  be  profitably 
run  on  lines  of  little  expense,  after  the  initial 
outlay. — Agricultural  and  Industrial  Progress 
In  Canada. 


Some  Diseases  of  Foxes 


J.  A.  Allen,  v.  s.,  b.  v.  sc. 
Animal  Pathologist,  Health  of  Animals  Branch  Department  of  Agriculture 

Address  delivered  at  Wild  Life  Conference,  Montreal,  February  19,  1920 


THE  health  of  Animals  Branch,  Depart- 
ment of  Agriculture,  undertook  a 
survey  of  fox  ranches  during  1918  for 
the  purpose  of  investigating  some  reports 
from  Prince  Edward  Island  concerning  the 
high  mortality  among  foxes  from  infectious 
diseases.  This  work  was  continued  during 
the  summer  and  autumn  of  1919. 

In  view  of  the  purpose  of  this  discussion,  I 
believe  that  it  would  be  advantageous  to 
attempt  a  general  outline  rather  than  elabor- 
ate upon  only  one  or  two  phases  of  the  problem. 
Therefore,  the  subject  matter  of  this  address 
is  merely  an  outline  of  the  observations 
made  and  the  conclusions  drawn  during  both 
visits.  Some  of  the  points  discussed  herein 
will  need  much  further  work  for  their  eluc- 
idation, so  that  some  of  the  statements  made 
may  require  subsequent  qualification  when 
viewed  in 'the  light  of  fuller  knowledge. 

During  my  first  visit  to  the  Province,  I 
experienced  much  difficulty  in  obtaining 
accurate  information  as  to  the  location  and 
prevalence  of  diseases,  so  on  the  second  visit 
it  was  decided  to  submit  the  following  quest- 
ionnaire to  fox  breeders  and  others  interested 
in  the  industry: 

Fox  Diseases  Questionnaire. 
1.    (a)  Are  you  having  now  or  have  you 
had  at  any  time  serious  losses  among  foxes? 


(b)  Have  the  losses  been  chiefly  confined  to 
young  animals?  (c)  Have  any  dogs  or 
cats  suffered  from  similar  diseases  in  your 
locality? 

2.  Describe  briefly  the  nature  of  the 
disease  or  diseases  that  occasioned  these 
losses. 

3.  Are  you  willing  to  allow  us  to  investi- 
gate the  conditions  on  your  ranch? 

4.  If  necessary,  may  we  conduct  experi- 
ments on  or  in  the  vicinity  of  your  ranch  for 
the  purpose  of  studying  your  difficulties? 

5.  (a)  Do  you  make  a  practice  of  admini- 
istering  worm  remedies  and,  if  so,  will  you 
state  what  remedy  you  use?  (b)  Do  you 
get  good  results  from  your  treatment? 

6.  Will  you  agree  to  send  to  your  office 
at  Charlottetown,  foxes  that  die  on  your  ranch, 
in  order  that  a  post-mortem  examination  may 
be  held?  In  each  case  a  note  should  be 
sent  with  the  carcass,  giving  your  name  and 
address,  the  date  of  death,  and  a  brief  history 
of  the  illness. 

7.  Give  the  approximate  number  of  foxe§ 
on  your  ranch. 

8.  (a)  On  an  average,  how  many  pups 
are  born  on  your  ranch  yearly?  (b)  How 
many  of  these  live  to  maturity? 

9.  It  is  to  be  understood  that  experimental 
treatment  conducted  on  any  ranch  will  be 
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entirely  at  the  owner's  risk.  Do  you  agree 
to  this? 

Signed  '  

Ranch  Address   

Although  we  did  not  receive  a  reply  from 
all  the  persons  from  whom  information  was 
sought,  answers  were  obtained  ^from  nearly 
all  representative  fox  breeders.  There  are 
still  a  number  of  men  who  operate  with 
profound  secrecy  and,  from  these  gentlemen, 
information  could  not  be  obtained.  It  is 
statedjthat,  when  such  menfhave  trouble, 


temper  and  diarrhoear  20  per  cent  to  intest- 
inal parasites;  13  per  cent  to  meat 
poisoning;  6  per  cent  to  big  head;  8  per 
cent  to  losses  at  birth,  insufficient  milk 
secretion  in  the  vixen  and  cannibalism,, 
injury  and  other  causes. 

Forty  three  per  cent  of  the  ranchers  from 
whom  answers  to  question  1  (b)  were  received, 
reported  that  the  losses  were  chiefly  confined 
to  animals  under  one  year  old.  The  answer 
to  question  1  (c)  brought  the  information  that 
only    two    keepers    had    observed  similar 


they  conceal  it,  fearing  that  it  might  have 
a  disparaging  effect  not  only  on  the  fur 
market^  but  also  on  the  prospective  buyer 
of  foundatio*  stock.  This  is  a  very  unfortun- 
ate attitude,  since  it  hampers  investigational 
work. 

I  might  emphasize  here  that  all  information 
we  receive  concerning  these  matters  is  treated 
with  strict  confidence,  and  there  is  no  cause 
for  any  anxiety.  Again,  other  cases  have  come 
under  our  observation  where  the  owners 
have  withheld  information  until  disease  was 
so  widely  disseminated  over  ~their  ranches 
that  it  was  hopeless  to  attempt  prophylatic 
measures. 

Analysis  of  Data. 

Thirty-three  per  cent  of  those  who 
answered  question  No.l  (a),  reported  serious 
losses. 

The  combined  losses  may  be  tabulated  as 
follows : — 

The  combined  losses  are  as  follows: — 
j  25  per  cent  of  all  losses  attributed  to  dis- 


symptoms  in  cats  and  dogs  kept  on  their  ranc  li- 
es. V 

Mortality  Among  Foxes. 

Question  No.  8,  relating  to  the  wastage  of 
fox  life  among  foxes  was  very  unsatisfactorily 
answered,  and  showed  that  either  the  ranch- 
ers did  not  wish  to  divulge  the  mortality  among 
their  animals  or  that  they  misinterpreted  the 
question.  In  some  cases  no  attempt  was 
made  to  give  definite  information,  while  in 
other  cases  the  information  was  so  obscure 
that  it  was  impossible  to  deduce  any  valid 
conclusions  from  it.  In  certain  instances  we, 
were  sure  that  the  true  mortality  figures 
were  not  given  to  us,  because  we  had  personal 
knowledge  of  losses  on  some  ranches  which 
reported  one  hundred  per  cent  efficiency  in 
raising  fox  pups. 

Sufficient  data  were  furnished  by  representa- 
tive fox-breeders  to  give  at  least  an  inkling 
of  the  mortality  and  a  study  of  the  figures 
furnished  shows  the  average  mortality  to  be 
approximately  twenty  per  cent. 
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The  value  of  the  black  fox  fur  crop  of  1919 — 
or  rather  the  value  of  the  pelts  marketed 
that  year— is  estimated  to  be  $1,000,000. 
Therefore,  the,  economic  waste  based  upon  the 
estimate  of  the  average  mortality,  and  the 
value  of  the  pelts  marketed,  amounts  to 
$200,000. 

Some  curious  remedies. 

The  empiricism  of  present  day  fox  medical 
knowledge  expounded  by  some  caretakers 
reminds  one  of  the  early  days  when  human 
and  veterinary  medicine  was  wrapped  in 
mysticism.  The  hypothesis  advanced  by 
practical  men  to  explain  some  of  the 
maladies  and  conditions  of  foxes  are 
almost  as  many  as  there  are'  men  in 
the  business.  It  may  be  interesting  to  record 
some  of  these.  Among  the  empiric  methods, 
recommended  and  applied  by  fox  men,  are  the 
indiscriminate  extraction  of  teeth  for  imaginary 
ailments;  the  introduction  of  a  catheter  into 
the  trachea  and  blowing  therein  as  a  means  of 
overcoming  collapse;  the  oral  administration 
of  formaldehyde  in  the  treatment  of  acute 
affections  of  the  alimentary  canal,  and  the 
feeding  of  a  freshly  killed  chicken  as  a  panacea 
for  all  fox  evils.  Good  results  are  not  expected 
unless  the  carcass  is  fed  before  its  body  heat 
is  lost.  As  an  explanation  for  that  fur 
condition,  known  as  rust,  in  which  the  fur 
takes  on  a  brownish  hue,  it  has  been  suggested 
by  some  men  that  this  is  due  primarily  to  the 
feeding  of  red  muscular  tissue  <end,  to  avoid 


the  condition,  the  feeding  of  white  meat  is 
highly  recommended. 

Diagnosis  Difficult. 

The  entire  field  of  fox  diseases  is  as  yet  hardly 
explored  and  there  are  no  land-marks  t» 
guide  us  in  making  the  rational  diagnosis 
which  is  essential  before  we  can  apply  either 
preventive  of  curative  measures.  It  is  only 
by  extensive  observation  of  the  course  of  the 
various  disorders  and  when  death  occurs, 
through  the  accurate  recording  of  the  gross 
microscopical  pathological  findings,  that  we 
shall  ever  be  able  to  map  out  a  reliable  system, 
of  diagnosis  of  fox  ailments.  Even  common 
disorders  are  very  vague  and  are  difficult  to 
diagnose  in  their  incipient  stage  because 
foxes  do  not  seem  to  show  manifestations 
identical  with  those  of  other  domesticated 
animals.  A  fox  may  die  from  acute  gastritis 
without  evincing  pain,  without  assuming  a 
characteristic  attitude,  or  even  without 
vomiting,  which  are  prominent  symptoms 
in  either  the  dog  or  the  cat.  So  far,  diagnosis 
and  the  system  of  medication  have  been 
based  upon  pure  analogy  and  cognizance  has 
been  taken  of  the  apparent  physical  and 
psychic  idiosyncrasies  of  the  semi-domesticat- 
ed fox. 

Feeding  of  Foxes. 
Since  Dr.  Hunter  of  the  Biological  Depart- 
ment, University  of  Toronto,  was  commissioned 
last  summer  by  the  Honorary  Advisory  Coun- 
cil for  Scientific  and  Industrial  Research  to 


Research  laboratory  at  Charlottetown,  supported  by  the  Dominion  Department  of  Agriculture, 

Health  of  Animals  Branch. 
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tudy  the  problem  of  foods  and  feeding  from 
the  nutritional  standpoint,  I  have  given  little 
attention  to  this  matter  and  shall  therefore 
confine  my  remarks  chiefly  to  the  relationship 
of  food,  principally  meat,  to  the  production  of 
pathological  processes. 

Perhaps  I  may  be  permitted  to  give  just  a 
few  of  the  observations  which  I  made  early  in 
1918,  and  which  influenced  me  to  suggest  to 
fox-breeders  that  some  scientific  work  should 
be  conducted  to  determine  a  rational  and 
standard  method  of  feeding.  It  was  pointed 
out  then  that  feeding  was  on  a  very  irrational 
basis  because  of  the  lack  of  such  information, 
and  that  reliable  laws  of  feeding  had  been 
established  by  experimental  methods  for 
other  stock. 

It  was  evident  from  my  casual  observation 
that,  in  many  cases,  no  attempt  was  being  made 
to  feed  a  balanced  ration.  When  there  was 
an  abundance  of  fish,  the  arijimals  were  almost 
entirely  fed  upon  this  food  and,  when  meat 
was  plentiful,  this  was  fed  almost  exclusively 
over  a  varied  period. 

Gastro-Intestinal  Leisons. 

During  our  investigation,  over  seventy 
post-mortems  of  animals  were  held,  and  it 
can  be  definitely  stated  that  at  least  65  per 
cent  of  all  cases  examined  showed  gastro- 
intestinal lesions.  Arguing  from  analogy, 
it  would  appear  that  the  causes  of  infantile 
fox  intestinal  trouble  closelv  simulate  those 
that  are  responsible  for  such  conditions  »  in 
young  human  beings.  It  is  fairly  well 
established  that  >  irritant  foods  — principally 
germ-laden  milk — are  ordinarily  the  chief 
factor  in  the  production  of  intestinal  com- 
plaints in  infants.  We  have  reason  to  believe 
that  the  feeding  of  putrid  meat  bears  a  causa- 
tive relationship  to  some  types  of  intestinal 
disturbances,  especially  in  young  pups.  We 
do  not  wish  to  convey  the  impression  that 
putrid  flesh  is  the  sole  or  even  the  principal 
cause  of  intestinal  complaints  in  foxes.  We 
have  further  data  which  preclude  such  an 
unqualified  conclusion  for,  in  some  such  case 
we  have  discovered  hook-worms  and  other 
parasites  and  specific  intestinal  distemper. 
One  thing  is  clear,  the  alimentary  system  is 
unquestionably  the  most  vulnerable  part  of 
the  black  fox's  economy. 

Meat  Supply. 

Horse  meat  is  the  principal  flesh  entering 
into  the  fox's  dietary.  Most  of  it  is  imported 
in  boxes  from  Montreal  in  spring  or  early 
summer,  placed  in  cold  storage  on  its  arrival 
in  Prince  Edward  Island,  and  taken  out  as 
required.    Some   of  this   supply  is  rotten 


before  it  reaches  the  cold  storage,  and  it 
often  comes  from  unknown  and  uncontrolled 
sources,  so  that  it  is  not  always  possible 
to  ascertain  whether  the  animals  were  slaught- 
ered or  really  died  from  disease.  A  recent 
inquiry  into  the  source  of  some  of  this  meat 
supply  brought  the  information  that  it  was 
very  improperly  and  dangerously  handled, 
that  some  of  the  meat  condemned  by  the  City 
meat  inspectors,  and  treated  with  chemical 
substances  by  them  so  that  it  might  not  be 
used  for  human  consumption,  found  its  way 
into  the  Prince  Edward  Island  supply  and 
that  decaying  carcasses  of  a  variety  of  animals 
were  sometimes  included  in  the  shipment. 

Sources  of  Meat  Poisoning. 

In  order  to  show  the  dangers  of  such  a 
supply,  it  is  perhaps  well  to  review  briefly 
the  chief  sources  of  meat  poisoning. 

Meat  poisoning  may  be  the  result  of  one  or 
more  of  the  following  conditions: 

(1)  We  have  the  organisms  of  such  animal 
diseases  as  haemorrhagic  septicaemia,  black- 
leg, malignant  oedema,  gas  gangrene,  anthrax, 
and  suppurative  and  septic  conditions  that 
produce  changes,  in  the  living  tissue  in  which 
they  are  growing,  that  render  the  flesh  danger- 
ous. (2)  Meat  may  become  contaminated 
with  organisms  of  intestinal  origin,  such^as 
B.  enter iditis,  B.  paralijphosus,  and  the  so- 
called  hog  cholera  bacillus,  which  produce 
heat-resistant  poisons  and,  if  the  contaminated 
flesh,  is  not  thoroughly  cooked,  the  consumer 
may  not  only  become  poisoned  but  also  infect- 
ed. (3)  The  flesh  from  healthy  animals  may 
become  contaminated  during  the  course  of  its 
preparation  with  organisms  that  are  capable 
of  bringing  about  alterations  in  the  tissue 
which  render  it  toxic.  Among  the  organisms 
incriminated  are  B.  proteus  vulgaris,  B. 
subtilis  and  B.  coli.  Meat  may  also  become 
contaminated  with  B.  botulinus,  which  causes 
a  true  intoxication  by  the  production  of  a  tox- 
in outside  of  the  body. 

Although  there  are  certain  problems  of  meat 
poisoning  not  fully  understood,  the  conditions 
as  outlined  in  the  above  statement  are  fairly 
well  established  as  sources  of  poisoning  in  the 
human  being  but  some  modification,  of 
course,  may  have  to  be  made  in  a  statement 
of  the  relationship  of  this  problem  to  fox  feed- 
ing. For  example,  h  may  be  argued  that 
foxes  in  their  natural  environment  are  accus- 
tomed to  the  ingestion  of  decomposed  organic 
matter,  but  we  must  acknowledge  that  the 
black  fox  in  captivity  is  the  product  of 
artificial  conditions  and  that  he  is  housed 
under  conditions  that  tend  to  devitalize. 
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The  argument  that  the  black  fox,  especially 
the  young,  should  be  able  to  thrive  on  putrid 
food  is  not  tenable.  Our  casual  observations 
with  reference  to  the  resistance  of  the  semi- 
domesticated  black  fox  to  disease  processes 
would  indicate  that  it  bears  about  the  same 
relationship  to  its  wilder  predecessors  as  a 
highly  bred  dog  bears  to  the  common  mongrel. 
The  patch  or  cross  fox  seems  to  occupy  an 
intermediary  stage,  for  it  is  much  more 
resistant  than  the  higher  bred  black  fox. 

All  the  dangerous  meat  does  not  come  from 
outside  points.  The  flesh  of  horses,  sheep  and 
cattle  that  die  in  the  vicinity  is  often  knowing- 
ly fed  to  foxes  valued  from  $300  to  $1200. 
Numerous  instances  are  on  record  where  the 
flesh  of  animals  which  suffered  from  generalized 
infection  was  fed  and  results  in  some  cases 
have  been  disastrous. 

Meat  Poisoning  in  Foxes. 

A  number  of  reports  of  sudden  deaths  have 
been  received,  and  the  history  and  post- 
morten  findings  have  clearly  pointed  to  meat 
poisoning.  Several  of  these  outbreaks  have 
come  under  our  personal  attention.  In 
one  case  sixteen  animals  died  within  ten  hours 
after  the  ingestion  of  the  suspected  meat  and 
all  the  deaths  were  traced  to  one  box  of  horse 
meat.  In  another  case  deaths  occurred  only 
among  animals  that  were  getting  raw  meaU 
The  young  animals  on  this  ranch  were  being 
fed  only  cooked  meat  and  no  cases  occurred 
among  them. 

The  symptoms  observed  in  cases  of  so- 
called  ptomaine  poisoning  were  not  typical. 
A  few  hours'after  the  ingestion  of«the  suspect- 
ed food,  the  animal  became  inactive,  and  this 
inactivity  gradually  increased  until  the  animal 
fell  into  a  state  of  coma.  In  a  few  cases  only 
was  vomiting  noticed. 

The  post-mortem  notes  were  as  follows: 
Stomach  impacted  with  partly  digested  meat; 
acute  nephritis,  numerous  inflamed  areas  in 
the  mucous  membrane  of  the  stomach  and 
intestines;  mesenteric  glands  swollen  and 
injected. 

The  importance  of  the  fur-farming  industry, 
the  monetary  gains  therefrom,  and  the 
potential  dangers  of  an  uncontrolled  meat 
supply,  justify  a  more  careful  selection  owing 
to  comparative  isolation  of  the  Province,  it 
is  imperative  that  some  co-operative  system 
be  devised  so  that  horses  could  be  brought 
to  some  central  point,  slaughtered  there, 
and  the  flesh  either  fed  fresh  or  canned  so  that 
the  supply  could  be  marketed  in  a  preserved 
state. 


Nature  of  Distemper. 

Distemper  is  the  greatest  scourge  of  the!" 
canine  race.  The  disease  is  known  under 
a  variety  of  names,  according  to  the  locality 
in  which  it  was  named.  A  few  of  these 
are  catarrhal  fever,  snifters,  dog  glanders, 
dog  ill,  canine  plague,  etc.  In  Germany  it  is 
known  as  "Staupe  der  hunde",  in  France 
as  "Maladiedeschiens."  Canine  distemper  is 
the  name  usually  applied  on  this  continent. 

The  disease  is  said  to  have  first  originated  in 
America  and,  about  the  middle,  of  the  eight- 
eenth century,  been  carried  to  Spain  ancl 
thence  to  other  European  countries.  It  is' 
not  clear  whether  it  first  flourished  in  France 
or  England,  but  the  consensus  of  qualified 
opinion  is  that  the  disease  first  reached  France, 
and  was  subsequently  carried  to  England. 
Whatever  the  history  may  be,  it  is  now  true 
that  the  disease  has  a  world-wide  distribution 
and  is  responsible  for  much  wastage  in  canine 
life. 

Distemper  manifests  itself  in  a  variety  of 
different  forms.  Text  books  usually  refer 
to  it  as  a  catarrhal  fever,  in  which  any  or 
all  of  the  lining  membranes  of  the  body  may 
become  involved.  The  disease  is  congatious 
and  peculiar  to  the  dog  and  other  members  of 
the  family  Canidae,  though  guinea  pigs  and 
rabbits  have  a  form  of  distemper  that  is 
closely  related  to,  if  not  identical  with, 
canine  distemper.  It  is  often  compared 
with  typhus  fe^er  in  man  and  strangles  in 
horses. 

Although  adult  annuals  may  become 
infected,  distemper  is  essentially  a  young 
animal's  disease,  just  as  measles  and  whoop- 
ing-cough are  principally  confined  to  children. 
Symptoms  of  Distemper  in  Dogs. 

For  sake  of  comparison,  it  is  well  to  outline 
the  principal  symptoms  as  observed  in  dogs. 
These  vary  according  to  the  location  of  the 
infection.  In  some  cases  the  respiratory 
system  is  chiefly  involved,  while  in  other 
cases  the  stomach  and  intestines  are  the  main 
points  of  attack.  The  premonitory  symptoms 
are  rise  in  temperature,  loss  of  appetite,  loss 
of  lustre  in  the  coat,  dullness,  languor  and 
preference  for  warmth. 

These  preliminary  symptoms  are  followed, 
after  a  varying  interval,  by  a  catarrhal  dis- 
charge from  the  nose  and  eyes.  The  lining 
of  the  eyelids  (conjunctiva)  becomes  very  red 
and  inflamed.  In  severe  cases  the  eye-ball 
may  become  involved.  A  small,  rapidly 
spreading  capacity  may  appear,  which  may 
result  in  the  formation  of  an  ulcer.  The  eyes 
are  very  sensitive  to  light.    As  noted  before, 
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the  symptoms  may  be  chiefly  confined  to  the 
respiratory  tract.  In  these  cases  breathing 
becomes  accelerated  and  there  is  a  painful 
cough,  depending  upon  the  extent  of  the 
bronchial  or  pulmonary  affection.  The  pulse 
becomes  rapid  and  the  temperature  much 
elevated.  When  the  bowels  are  the  chief 
point  of  attack  there  is  a  violent,  persistent 
diarrhoea  and  the  evacuation  consists  of 
liquid  matter  containing  blood-stained  mucous. 
Very  often  there  is  a  simultaneous  jaundice, 
which  manifests  itself  by  a  typical  yellowish 
discoloration  of  eyes,  gums  and  lips.  In 
many  instances  in  distemper  there  appears  a 
pustular  eruption  of  the  skin,  especially 
inside  the  thighs,  on  the  chest  and  along 
the  abdomen.  These  pustules  exude  a  thin 
blood-stained  fluid  which  forms  crusts.  The 
acute  symptoms  of  distemper  are  very  often 
followed  by  paralysis  of  the  limbs. 

Distemper  in  Foxes. 

The  preliminary  symptoms  described  in 
dog  distemper  are  not  always  noted  in  fox 
distemper.  This  is  probably  due  to  the  high 
nervous  temperament  of  the  fox  and,  although 
it  may  feel  sick  during  the  onset  of  the 
disease,  it  does  not  betray  any  external  man- 
ifestation in  the  presence  of  observers.  Indeed 
this  is  true  of  other  fox  ailments  for,  in  many 
cases,  the  illness  is  not  observed  until  the 
animal  has  become  so  exhausted  that  it  can 
not  stand  and  until  the  temperature  has 
become  quite  subnormal.  According  to  our 
experience,  the  preliminary  symptoms  in 
distemper  are  not  characteristic  and  the  only 
indication  of  disorder  that  may  be  noted  rs  the 
disinclination  to  feed. 

The  first  symptoms  that  may  be  evident 
are  running  from  the  eyes,  looseness  ojT  the 
bowels  and  perhaps  a  slight  cough.  More- 
over, if  the  p/»int  of  the  nose  is  carefully 
watched,  one  will  observe  a  watery  nasal 
discharge,  which  drips  off  in  beads.  As 
in  dog  distemper,  respiratory  symptoms  may 
predominate  and,  if  the  lungs  are  involved, 
tllere  is  accelerated  abdominal  breathing. 
It  is  our  common  experience  that  the  fox  is 
more  prone  to  the  intestinal  form  of  the 
disorder,  in  which  there  is  a  persistent  evac- 
uation of  a  liquid,  bloodrstained  mucoid 
discharge.  In  the  acute  form  the  temperature 
was  found  to  vary  from  104F  to  107  F  and, 
in  fatal  cases,  the  temperature  gradually 
decreased  a  few  hours  before  death  until  it 
became  sub-normal.  A  marked  symptom 
was  the  rapid  emaciation  of  the  affected 
animal.  We  found  that  a  redness  of  the  skin 
inside  of  the  flanks  was  a  fairly  constant 


symptom,  but  in  no  case  did  we  observe  the 
formation  of  typical  pustules  as  seen  in 
dog  distemper.  If  the  general  symptoms  of 
the  disease  persisted  for  more  than  two  or 
three  weeks,  death  was  apt  to  be  preceded 
by  paralysis  of  the  hind  quarters. 
Cause  of  Distemper. 
Before  the  contagious  nature  of  distemper 
was  recognized,  it  was  attributed  by  various 


(1)   Fox  distemper.    Showing  catarrhal  discharge 
from  eye. 

writers  to  chill,  imperfect  mutrition,  deficiency 
of  mineral  salts,  etc.  Jenner  was  among  the 
first  to  place  it  in  the  category  of  infectious 
diseases.  Up  to  the  time  of  Jenner's 
work,  distemper  was  not  distinguished  from 
rabies  but  he  clearly  showed  the  difference 
between  these  two  diseases  as  early  as  1809. 

Since  Jenner's  time,  there  have  been  numer- 
ous attempts  to  discover  the  germ  of  the 
disease  and  the  results  obtained  by  the  many 
investigators  are  very  contradictory.  Micro- 
organisms of  all  shapes  and  forms  have  been 
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discovered  and  described.  Indeed,  there 
have  been  nearly  as  many  different  germs 
found  as  there  have  been  investigators. 

It  is  hardly  the  purpose  of  this  discussion  to 
go  into  a  minute  critique  of  these  early  at- 
tempts. Suffice  it  is  to  say  that  present  day 
authorities  are  divided  into  two  camps:  First, 
those  that  claim  that  the  disease  is  due  to  an 
ultra  microscopic  germ,  i.  e.,  a  germ  so  small 
that  it  cannot  be  seen  with  the  best  microscope 
and  that  can  freely  pass  through  the  pores  of 
a  filter;  second,  those  that  attribute  the 
disease  to  the  presence  of  an  organism  known 
as  the  Bacillus  bronchiseplicus,  described 
independently  by  Ferry  in  America  and  by 
McGowan  in  England. 

Carre  was  the  chief  exponent  of  the  filterable 
form  and  its  relationship  to  distemper,  and 
his  conclusion  was  based  upon  the  result  of 
some  experiments,  in  which  he  passed  the 
serous  discharges  through  a  filter  and  found 
that  the  filterate  was  still  capable  of  causing 
the  disease.  Ferry  contends  that  he  has  never 
been  able  to  confirm  Carre's  work  and  claims 
that  the  organism  described  by  him  and 
others  is  indisputably  the  true  cause  of 
distemper,  although  numerous  other  organ- 
isms may  be  found.  These  he  considers  as 
secondary  invaders  to  which  he  attributes 
some  of  the  symptoms  of  the  disease. 

Furthermore,  Ferry  claims  to  have  satis- 
fied most  of  the  scientific  standards  for  judg- 
ing whether  a  germ  is  the  true  cause  of  a 
disease.  He  reports  that  he  has  succeeded  in 
recovering  the  germ  from  a  large  percentage 
of  typical  cases,  that  he  has  transmitted  the 
disease  by  inoculating  healthy  animals  with 
the  germ,  that  by  blood  tests  he  has  demonstra- 
ted the  specificity  of  the  organism  and  that, 
bv  the  use  of  vaccines  prepared  from  the 


organisms,  he  has  produced  immunity  against 
infection. 

Ferry  has  presented  a  great  deal  of  evidence 
to  support  his  contention  and,  indeed,  it  is 
difficult  on  bacteriological  grounds  to  dispute 
his  claims.  The  serious  antagonism  has  come 
from  clinicians  who  are  divided  as  to  the 
efficacy  of  prophylactic  and  curative  vaccines. 
Cause  of  Fox  Distemper. 

Most  of  our  efforts  so  far  have  been  directed 
towards  controlling  the  disease  by  sanitary 
measures  and  acquainting  ourselves  with 
the  clinical  manifestations.  We  have,  how- 
ever, made  some  preliminary  tests  to  establish 
the  infectious  nature  of  the  disease  and  to 
dentify  the  organisms  concerned.  We  are 
not  in  a  position  to  give  a  detailed  report 
of  our  unfinished  work  but  we  can  say  that 
fox  distemper  has  been  successfully  transmit- 
ted to  kittens  and  that  we  have  recovered 
organisms  that  appear  to  be  similar  or  identi- 
cal to  the  bacillus  described  by  Ferry.  A 
great  deal  of  comparative  work  will  have 
to  be  done  before  we  can  say  with  any  degree 
of  assurance  that  we  are  dealing  with  the 
same  organism.  This  work  is  being  carried 
on  at  present  and  our  results  and  conclusions 
will  form  the  subject  matter  of  a  subsequent 
report. 

Mortality  in  Fox  Distemper. 

We  have  the  complete  records  of  the  mortal- 
ity of  six  outbreaks,  involving  in  all  1">.3 
animals.  A  study  of  these  records  shovs 
very  much  the  same  result  as  is  seen  in  (leg 
distemper  inasmuch  as  the  greater  number 
of  fatalities  is  among  animals  under  one  year 
old.  The  following  statement  shows  the 
relative  mortality  in  young  and  adult  animals: 
The  percentage  of  deaths  among  the  infected 
young  animals  in  each  outbreak  varied  from 
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76.6  per  cent  to  12.5  per  cent.  In  this 
latter  case  the  disease  was  diagnosed  before 
it  got  an  opportunity  to  spread  and  its  dis- 
semination was  prevented  by  methods  to  be 
explained  later.  Averaging  the  figures,  we 
find  that  50  per  cent  of  all  infected  foxes 
under  one  year  old  succumbed  to  the  disease. 
The  resistance  of  the  older  animals  against 
the  disease  is  shown  by  the  fact  that  the 
death  rate  varied  from  20  per  cent  to  5  per 
cent,  the  average  for  the  combined  losses  in 
all  outbreaks  being  15  per  cent. 

Differential  Diagnosis 

The  novice  is  apt  to  confound  some  of  the 
more  common  diseases  involving  the  eyes  or 
bowels  with  distemper.  We  wish  to  emphasize 
that  all  eye  or  bowel  symptoms  are  not  at- 
tributable to  distemper  infection. 

Conjunctivitis  (inflammation  of  the  lining 
membrane  of  the  eye)  sometimes  appears  as 
a  primary  condition  in  a  mild  infectious  form. 

The  purulent  discharge  is  somewhat  similar 
to  that  seen  in  distemper,  for  which  it  may 
be  readily  mistaken.  Its  chief  signilicance 
is  that  it  temporarily  disfigures  the  animal 
and  fox-men  dislike  it  for  that  reason.  Con- 
junctivitis is  more  prevalent  in  late  summer 
and  autumn  and  it  sometimes  reappears  year 
after  year  in  the  same  animal.  < 
The  chief  symptom  of  conjunctivitis  is,  of 
course,  a  free-flowing  discharge  which  mats 
tihe  eyelids.  These  are  reddened  and  slightly 
thickened  and  the  fur  around  them  is  removed 
as  a  result  of  the  animal's  rubbing  the  affected 
eye  along  the  wire  or  ground  in  an  attempt  to 
relieve  the  irritation.  The  soil  and  dirt 
picked  up  in  this  way  mixes  wi'th  the  purulent 
material  and  becomes  caked  around  the  lids. 
In  a  few  cases  under  observation,  the  cornea 
showed  a  slight  cloudiness,  but  in  no  case 
was  ulceration  found.    The  affected  animal 


does  not  show  any  systemic  disorder,  the 
temperature  is  usually  normal,  nor  does  one 
notice  the  speedy  emaciation  usually  pre- 
scribed for  eye  affections. 

Diarrhoea,  too,  may  be:  a  primary  condition, 
and  its  occurrence  is  so  common  that  some 
practical  fox-men  regard  it  as  a  normal 
condition  of  the  young  fox,  even  when  the 
evacuation  consists  of  blood-stained  mucus. 
This  disease,  certainly  when  bloody  mucus 
is  present,  should  be  regarded  wipi  greater 
concern,  for  it  is  indicative  of  the  presenceof 
some  irritant  which  may  result  in  the  produc- 
tion of  a  fatal  inflammation  of  the  bowels 
Indeed,  it  very  often  is  an  actual  indication  of 
enteritis,  which  is  a  serious  condition. 

The  causes  to  which  diarrhoea  and  enteritis 
are  ascribed  are  many  but,  in  the  case  of 
foxes,  we  are  of  the  opinion  that  putrid  horse 
or  other  flesh  and  worms  are  the  chief  factors. 

It  is  sometimes  very  difficult  to  distinguish 
between  ordinary  diarrhoea  or  catarrhal 
inflammation  of  the  bowels  and  intestinal 
distemper,  but,  in  most  cases,  there  are  no 
respiratory  symptoms,  the  eyes  are  not  in- 
volved and,  while  the  animal  may  become 
unthrifty  in  appearance,  it  does  not  become 
emaciated  so  quickly.  Treatment  should  be 
placed  in  the  hands  of  a  competent  veterinar- 
ian, as  the  medication  may  depend  upon  the 
general  condition  of  the  animal. 

Control  of  Distemper. 

The  early  recognition  of  the  disease  is  the 
greatest  factor  in  controlling  an  outbreak. 
If  the  first  one  or  two  animals  that  contract 
the  disease  are  quickly  segregated,  the  pens 
thoroughly  disinfected  and  sanitary  measures 
taken  to  prevent  the  spread  of  the  disease  to 
other  pens,  the  cases  can  be  kept  down  to  a 
minimum. 

We  have  had  personal  experience  of  the 


(3)   For  distemper:  Same  subject  as  No.  2  taken  at  later  stage  of  the  disease.    Note  paralysis  of  hind-quarters. 
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efficacy  of  such  control  when  it  is  rigorously 
enforced.  In  one  outbreak,  we  confined  the 
infection  to  animals  in  two  adjoining  pens. 
Only  eight  animals  out  of  171  contracted  the 
disease  and  only  one  died.  In  this  case,  just 
as  soon  as  the  disease  was  diagnosed,  the 
affected  animals  and  all  those  in  the  immediate 
vicinity  were  quarantined  separately  in  pens 
situated  at  the  extreme  end  of  tke  ranch.  A 
special  attendant  was  furnished  for  the  sick 
and  exposed  animals.  He  was  supplied  with 
rubber  boots  and  a  rubber  gown,  which  he 
disinfected  in  a  strong  creolin  solution  after 
each  visit  to  the  contagious  ward.  Separate 
feeding  utensils  were  supplied  for  each  fox  and 
these  were  frequently  boiled.  The  attendants 
hands  were  thoroughly  disinfected  by  immer- 
sion in  lysol.  The  path  leading  from  the 
infected  area  was  covered  with  lime.  Strang- 
ers and  employees  of  the  ranch  were  pro- 
hibited from  approaching  the  infected  area. 
The  pens  in  which  the  disease  first  occurred 
were  thoroughly  disinfected  with  creolin, 
were  locked  and  kept  locked  for  two  months 
after  the  outbreak. 

It  has  been  our  experience  that  fox-keepers 
do  not  recognize  the  seriousness  of  the  disease 
until  nearly  every  animal  in  the  ranch  becomes 
infected,  when  it  is  too  late  to  attempt  prophy- 
laxis. Naturally,  it  was  in  such  cases  that  high 
mortality  was  experienced.  All  ranches  should 
be  provided  wjth  a  hospital  in  which  all 
suspected  cases  should  be  confined.  It  is 
much  better  to  erraon  the  safe  side  and  remove 
all  sickly  animals  irrespective  whether  the 
condition  is  infectious  or  not. 

Serums  and  Vaccines. 

The  clinical  reports  in  the  treatment  of 
dog  distemper  are  very  contradictory.  Some 
practitioners  of  wide  experience  claim  that  so 
far  no  reliable  agent  has  been  produced,  while 
other  men  report  excellent  results  from  the  use 
of  vaccines  and  serums  manufactured  from 
the  Baccillus  bronchisepticus  and  other  germs 
commonly  found  in  cases  of  distemper.  It  is 
difficult  to  form  any  valid  conclusion  from 
these  varied  reports.  I  cannot  do  better 
than  quote  Ferry,  who  has  done  considerable 
investigational  work  to  determine  the  value 
of  vaccines  made  from  his  organisms:  "Forty 
dogs  were  used  in  all;  nine  were  immunized 
with  live  cultures  while  fourteen  were  saved 
as  controls.  All  of  these  dogs  were  exposed 
to  at  least  three  dogs  suffering,  with  typical 
symptoms  of  the  disease,  including  the 
respiratory,  abdominal  and  nervous  types. 
Eight  of  the  controls  died  while  all  in  the 
same  room  and  exposed  to  each  other,  so  there 


was  plenty  of  opportunity  to  contract  the 
disease  form  each  other,  had  thev  been  suscep- 
tible." 

It  may  be  interesting  to  state  briefly  the 
rationale  of  vaccine  and  serum  therapy. 
It  is  the  common  experience  in  a  number 
of  infectious  diseases  that  an  individual 
seLdom  has  the  same  disease  twice.  The 
presence  of  the  organism  in  the  body  and 
its  activity  therein  have  produced  some 
change  that  has  brought  about  this  resistance, . 
which  is  called  "acquired  immunity".  Now 
if  the  organisms  of  a  disease  could  be  introduce 
into  the  body  in  such  an  altered  form  or  in 
such  numbers,  that  they  would  be  obtained 
as  in  an  actual  attack  of  the  disease.  That  is 
the  basis  of  modern  vaccine  therapy  though, 
of  course,  there  are  may  modifications  empl  ov- 
ed  to  bring  about  this  general  result.  In  the 
example  just  noted  the  individual  manufact- 
ures his  own  antibodies  or  neutralizing  sub- 
stances. 

But  the  individual  may  not  be  able  to  res- 
pond to  such  stimulation;  he  may  be  weaken- 
ed or,  if  he  is  already  infected,  hevmay  have 
enough  to  fight  the  germs  and  their  products 
that  are  at  work  in  his  body.  In  such 
instances  if  we  could  get  the  antibod- 
ies against  the  disease  already  manufactured, 
it  would  be  a  simple  matter  to  transfer  them  to 
the  affected  individual.  And  that  is  what 
done  in  serum  therapy.  An  animal,  usually 
a  horse,  is  inoculated  at  varying  intervals 
with  gradual  increasing  quantities  of  the 
organism,  against  which  a  serum  is  desired, 
and  the  body  tissue  of  the  animal  responds 
and  produces  an  anti-substance.  The  blood 
of  the  immunized  animal,  with  its  antibody 
content,  can  be  obtained  and  prepared  in  such 
a  manner  that  it  may  be  injected  into  the 
body  of  an  ailing  animal.  In  this  case,  the 
individual  does  not  produce  its  own  anti- 
substance;  it  is  produced  in  the  body  o! 
another  animal  and  merely  transferred. 

Both  serum  and  vaccine  therapy  have  been 
employed  in  distemper  with,  as  already  men 
tioned,  seemingly  good  results  in  some  cases 
and  very  indifferent  results  in  other  cases. 
Much  confirmatory  work  will  have  to  be  done 
before  the  efficacy  of  these  remedies,  both  for 
preventive  and  curative  purposes,  can  be 
learned.  • 

We  have  used  commercial  canine  vaccine  in 
only  two  outbreaks  of  fox  distemper.  In  the 
first  outbreak,  all  of  the  85  animals  on  the 
ranch  were  affected  when  the  outbreak  was 
brought  to  our  attention.  All  the  of  animals 
were  inoculated  irrespective  of  age  or  the 
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degree  of  symptoms.  Forty  per  cent  of  the 
young  animals  and  five  per  cent  of  the  older 
animals  succumbed  to  the  disease.  In  the 
second  outbreak,  which  is  the  one  we  detected 
early  and  for  the  control  of  which  sanitary 
measures  were  adopted,  all  the  exposed  anim- 
als were  vaccinated  and  eight  only  contracted 
a  mild  attack  of  the  disease.  It  is  impossible 
to  draw  any  valid  conclusion  from  these  few 
observations;  the  only  comment  that  seems 
justifiable  at  this  stage  is  that  we  should 
expect  better  results  from  a  vaccine  prepared 
from  organisms  secured  from  foxes  suffering 
from  distemper.  The  manufacture  of  such  a 
vaccine  and  experiments  to  establish  its  value, 
n  the  prevention  and  treatment  of  fox 
distemper,  are  some  of  the  problems  to  which 
e  shall  devote  our  attention. 

Big  Head  and  its  Symptoms. 
'Big  Head'  is  the  name  given  by  practical 
ox  ranchers  to  a  disease  which  is  characterized 
y  a  marked  oedema  of  the  tissue  of  the  head 
nd  sometimes  of  the  neck.    It  is  also  a 
isease  of  young  animals  and  occurs  most 
equently  during  the  teething  period.  Al- 
ough  it  is  primarily  a  dental  infection,  the 
anifestation  in  foxes  for  some  reason  or  other 
is  not  identical  with  that  observed  in  other 
animals.    A  peculiarity  of  the  disease  is  that 
little  or  no  pus  is  produced,  which  perhaps 
explains  why  it  is  so  fatal,  since  this  absence 
of  pus  may  be  taken  as  an  indication  of  lack 
of  resistance  against  ordinary  pus-producing 
germs.    According  to  our  observations  the 
disease  is  confined  to  pups  between  the  age  of 
three  and  three  and  one-half  months — the 
time  at  which  they  are  shedding  their  milk 
teeth.    The  mortality  is  very  high,  being  70 
per  cent  of  all  the  cases  brought  to  our  atten- 
tion. 

The  chief  symptom  noted  is  the  enlargement 
of  the  head,  which  in  some  cases,  becomes 
twice  the  normal  size.  The  lips  and  tissue 
of  the  inside  of  the\mouth  are  much  swollen 
and  if  the  tissue  is  pressed  with  the  finger  nail, 
the  impression  remains  for  a  long  time.  The 
swelling  of  these  parts  may  become  so  large 
that  the  animal  .cannot  close  its  mouth. 
A  rusty-coloured  fluid  runs  continuously 
from  the  eyes  and  nose.  The  eyelids  become 
so  swollen  that  the  animal  cannot  keep  its 
eyes  open.  The  conjuncativa  (lining  mem- 
brane of  the  eye)  becomes  filled  with  fluid 
which  causes  a  bladder-like  protrusion. 
Causes  of  Big  Head. 

The  post-mortem  examination  of  a  case 
of  big  head  reveals  signs  of  a  general  acute 
infection.    The  kidneys    and    glands  show 


haemorrhagic  areas  and,  if  the  swollen  tissue 
is  cut  into  with  a  knife,  oedematous  fluid 
oozes  from  the  part.  We  have  sufficient 
evidence  to  show  that  the  primary  cause  of 
death  is  septicaemia  (blood  poisoning),  for 
a  few  drops  of  the  heart's  blood  taken  immed- 
iately after  death  from  typical  cases  and 
injected  into  the  abdominal  cavity  of  rabbits 
causes  death  within  sixteen  hours  and,  when 
the  blood  is  submitted  to  bacteriological  tests 
we  can  demonstrate  the  presence  of  micrococc 
(small  round  germs),  which  are  usually 
associated  with  blood-poisoning  in  other 
animals.  We  have  also  evidence  to  show  that 
young  foxes  are  more  susceptible  to  local 
infection  by  this  germ  than  are  some  of  the 
small  experimental  animals,  including  kittens, 
for  these  animals  are  able  to  respond  to  such 
an  infection  and  can  prevent  its  dissemination 
over  the  body.  Death  does  not  occur  in  these 
animals  unless  the  germ  is  introduced  into 
the  blood  circulation. 

Portal  of  Infection. 

In  nearly  every  case  we  found  that  the  prim- 
ary point  of  infection  was  in  the  vicinity  of 
either  the  upper  or  lower  third  premolar 
tooth.  There  was  usually  a  track  between 
that  tooth  and  the  outside  of  the  bone  forming 
the  tooth  cavity,  but  the  tooth  cavity  itself 
was  seldom  involved.  If  a  probe  was  intro- 
duced into  this  track  or  fistula,  when  the 
upper  side  of  the  jaw  was  affected,  it  could 
be  pushed  up  almost  to  the  eye  cavity. 

The  peculiar  anatomical  structure  of  this 
tooth  may  serve  as  a  predisposing  cause. 
In  shape  it  resembles  a  horseshoe.  The  two 
prongs  forming  the  roots  are  of  course  em- 
bedded in  the  tooth  cavity,  and  the  cutting 
surface  of  the  tooth  is  not  much  thicker 
than  the  roots.  At  from  three  to  three  and 
one-half  months,  the  gum  does  not  reach  the 
base  of  the  cutting  surface,  and  this  leaves 
an  arch  through  which  a  small  probe  or  tooth 
pick  can  be  pushed.  The  opening  thus  formed 
allows  the  entrance  of  germs  taken  into  the 
mouth  with  food  and  dirt  and  is  therefore  a 
nidus  for  infection. 

The  same  disease  has  been  accidentally 
produced  in  older  animals  as  the  result  of 
cutting  off  the  crowns  of  the  canine  teeth 
to  prevent  the  animals  from  killing  each  other. 
In  this  case  the  infection  gained  entrance 
through  the  tooth  canal.  It  is  interesting  to 
note  that  some  of  the  animals  of  this  ranch 
had  been  vaccinated  with  a  mixed  canine 
distemper  vaccine  and  not  one  animal  amongst 
the  vaccinated  animals  developed  the  disease. 
This  gives  a  hint  as  to  the  manner  in  which  the 
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disease  should  be  attacked  if  it  becomes  more 
prevalent.  What  has  been  previously  re- 
corded concerning  the  production  of  pus  is 
also  applicable  to  these  cases,  since  all  the 
cases,  in  which  oedema  was  the  outstanding 
symptom,  died  in  from  three  to  six  days. 
Treatment  of  Big  Head. 

The  medicinal  and  surgical  treatment  of 
big  head  has  not  been  successful  in  our  hands. 
In  one  outbreak  only  three  animals  recovered 
out  of  total  of  seventeen  affected.  Our 
treatment  consisting  in  the  removal  of  the 
teeth  in  the  vicinity  of  the  fistula  and  syring- 
ing out  of  the  cavity  with  an  antiseptic  sol- 
ution, applying  stimulating  liniments  and 
antiphogistine  to  the  swollen  parts,  scarifica- 
tion of  the  oedematous  tissue  and  the  oral  and 
subcutaneous  administration  of  general 
stimulants. 

Parasites  Found  in  Foxes. 

So  far  all  the  intestinal  worms  found  in 
Prince  Edward  Island  foxes  belong  to  the 
class  known  as  Nematodes  (round  worms) 
and  all  are  varieties  of  two  families,  namely, 
Ascaridae  and  Strongylidae.  As  in  the  case 
of  J  other  animals,  the  ascarids  are  the  more 
common. 

The  presence  of  intestinal  parasites  in  foxes 
has  given  considerable  trouble  to  ranchers 
and,  in  the  early  days  before  they  began  the 
systematic  treatment  with  vermigufes,  much 
of  the  infantile  mortality  was  drectly  attri- 
butable to  the  large  round  worms  which  were 
so  frequently  found  in  the  intestines. 

Indeed;  verminous  infestation  was  so 
prevalent  and  the  animals  infested  so  early 
in  life,  that  many  practical  fox  ranchers  argued 
that  the  young  fox  was  born  with  worms. 

Despite  the  fact  that  the  systematic  admin- 
istration of  commercial  worm  remedies  has 
reduced  the  mortality,  the  worm  problem  is 
still  a  real  one  for,  in  many  cases,  we  have 
found  the  presence  of  worms  in  carcasses 
brought  to  us  for  post-mortem  examination, 
even  though  the  animals  had  been  previously 
treated  with  worm  medicine.  The  propriet  ary 
vermifuges  used  by  fox  caretakers  are  said 
to  be  very  effective,  although  our  observations 
lead  us  to  suspect  that  they  are  not  always 
effacicious.  Perhaps  the  estimation  of  the 
value  of  some  of  these  remedies  is  based  upon 
their  efficiency  in  the  removal  of  larger  ascar- 
ids for,  up  to  the  present,  no  attention  has 
been  given  to  the  smaller  hook-worms.  In- 
deed, fox  men  seldom  see  these  hook-worms 
while  conducting  their  casual  post-mortem 
examinations.  We  believe  that  the  hook- 
worms are  even  more  dangerous  than  the 


ascarids,  because  they  are  capable  of  causi 
more  injury  to  the  delicate  intestinal  lining. 

Up  to  the  present  we  have  merely  concer- 
ourselves  with  the  classification  of  intesti 
parasites  and  we  have  not  attempt 
detailed  investigational  work  into  the  value 
of  the  remedies  which  might  be  employed 
for  expelling  fox  worms.  We  are  now  out- 
lining a  series  of  experiments  to  determine 
with  accuracy  the  efficiency  of  worm  remediei 
for  foxes. 

We  have  found  three  distinct  species  of 

ascarids  in  the  fox: 

Ascarids  of  the  Fox. 

1.  Belascaris  marginata. 

2.  Toxascaris  limbata. 

3.  Belascaris  cati. 

All  of  these  species  are  commonly  found  in 
both  the  dog  and  cat.  Belascaris  marginata 
is  the  largest  of  these  three  worms,  all  of  which 
are  remarkable  for  having  projections  or 
wings  on  either  side  of  the  head.  The  wings 
of  this  species  are  long,  narrow  and  semilan- 
ceolate.  Its  colour  is  white  and  its  length 
varies  from  5  to  10  cm.  in  the  male  and  from 
9  to  19  cm.  in  the  female.  Its  most  usual 
habitat  is  the  intestine. 

Toxascaris  limbata  is  also  found  in  the  intes- 
tine of  the  fox.  It  can  be  distinguished  from 
B.  Marginata  by  its  pinkish  color,  by  its 
size,  which  varies  from  4  to  6  cm.  in  the  male 
and  from  6  to  10  cm.  in  the  female,  also  by 
its  eggs,  which  are  thick  and  glossy,  whereasi 
those  of  B.  Marginata  are  pitted  all  over. 

The  symptoms  of  ascaridiosis  are  more 
noticeable  in  the  young  fox;  the  animal  does 
not  thrive  well  and,  in  many  cases,  becomes 
stunted.  The  abdomen  is  distended,  a 
condition  usually  described  as  "pot  bellied".! 
There  may  be  evidence  of  disordered  digestion, 
such  as  irregular  appetite,  colic,  diarrhoeal 
and  constipation  Infested  young  foxes  are 
very  prone  ^to  convulsions. 

Sanitary  Control. 

Worms  are  so  prevalent  among  foxes  that} 
it  is  advisable  to  assume  that  all  foxes  have 
worms;  certainly  all  ranch  bred  foxes  arei 
exposed  to  infestation.  >In  confinement,  in-| 
deed,  the  fox  or  any  other  animal  has  a  greater! 
chance  of  becoming  infested  with  parasite?!; 
and  infected  with  disease  germs  because  of  the) 
intimate  association  with  one  another  ancij 
one  another's  secretions.  The  life  history  oif 
these  worms  clearly  indicates  the  way  irl 
which  we  should  attack  the  problem.  Man-ji 
ifestly,  we  should  strive  to  p/event,  as  far  afj 
possible,  the  eggs  from  gaining  entrance  inter 
the  animal's  intestines.     We  must  recognize; 
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691  out  of  700  with 
Canuck  Shot  Shells 

The  dependability  of  Dominion  Ammunition 
was  again  demonstrated  when  E.  F.  Wood- 
ward of  Houston,  Texas— shooting  Canuck 
Shot  Shells— won  the  high  average  of  the 
Toronto  Exhibition  Tournament. 

789  out  of  800  with 
Canuck  Shot  Shells 

was  also  Mr.  Woodward's  score  as  winner  of 
the  high  aggregate,  including  the  handicap 
event. 

Scores  like  these  made  in  competition  with 
the  World's  best  trap  shooters,  are  conclusive 
evidence  of  the  accuracy  and  dependability  of 
Dominion  Canuck  Shells. 

These  are  the  shells  you  want— the  shells  that 
combine  everything  that  the  trap  shooter  or 
hunter  demands  to  make  his  shooting  a 
success. 

Ask  your  dealer  today. 

Dominion  Cartridge  Co., Limited 

Head  Office,  Montreal. 
Halifax,  Toronto,  Sudbury,  Winnipeg,  Vancouver. 
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that  the  eggs  are  contained  in  the  faeces  and 
that  they  may  become  disseminated  over  the 
entire  ground. 

Disinfection  with  ordinary  chemical  sub- 
stances has  its  limitations  especially  when 
they  are  sprinkled  on  porous  soil  lite  that  in 
Prince  Edward  Island.  Perhaps  a  more 
satisfactory  method  could  be  devised,  such 
as  some  kind  or  torch  with  which  the  ground ' 
could  be  scorched;  such  an  apparatus  has 
been  described  by  Stiles  of  the  U.S.  Dept.  of 
Agriculture  in  Bull.  No.  35  of  the  Bureau  of 
Animal  Industry. 

Treatment  of  Ascarids. 

From  time  to  time  various  drugs  have  been 
employed  for  the  removal  of  round  worms, 
among  which  are  santonin,  areca  nut  and 
turpentine.  Santonin,  particularly,  has  been 
advocated  for  the  treatment  of  as  carids  in 
dogs,  but  detailed  experimental  work,  especial- 
ly that  of  Hall,  has  shown  that  santonin,  as 
usually  administered  to  dogs,  is  not  nearly 
as  efficacious  as  formerly  supposed.  Oil  of 
chenopodium  is  the  remedy  now  recommended 
and  it  is  said  to  have  a  very  high  efficiency. 
The  dosage  for  dogs  is  approximately  o.l 
gram  for  each  2  lbs.  of  body  weight.  This 
is  followed  by  30  grams  of  castor  oil.  Chen- 
opodium must  be  administered  with  caution; 
the  drug  must  be  pure  and  it  should  be 
purchased  from  a  reliable  chemist. 

Hook-worm  Infestation. 

Different  varieties  of  hook-worm  are  found 
in  man  and  such  animals  as  dogs,  cattle,  swine 
and  seals.  In  man,  this  worm  produces  a 
very  important  disease,  known  as  hook-worm 
disease,  also  as  ground  itch  anaemia,  in  which 
disordered.  In  America,  the  parasites  are 
more  prevalent  in  the  South  and  a  large  pro- 
portion of  the  people  in  some  localities  become 
infested. 

During  our  post-mortem  examinations  on 
foxes,  in  1918  and  1919,  we  found  hook-worms 
in  a  surprisingly  large  nurriber  of  our  cases, 
even  in  animals  that  had  been  treated  with  the 
common  commercial  worm  remedies.  The 
species  observed  was  found  to  be  identical 
with  or  closely  related  to  Uncinaria  polaris 
(Loos),  which  had  been  previously  found  in' 
Vulpes  lagopus  in  Washington,  D.C. 

This  parasite  measures  about  %  inch  in 
length  and  is  equipped  with  a  cup  shaped 
moutn  with  cutting  plates.  This  fastening 
apparatus  wounds  the  lining  of  the  small 
intestine  and  the  worm  lives  upon  the  blood 
which  it  draws  therefrom.  The  microscope 
reveals  in  the  tail  of  the  male  worm  an  umbrel- 
la-shaped expansion,  made  up  of  rods  or  rays, 


which  serves  the  purpose.  The  female  has  a 
straight  narow  tail. 

As  far  as  we  know  the  life  history  of  Uncin- 
aria polaris  has  not  been  fully  worked  out  and 
this  is  another  problem  to  which  my  chief, 
Dr.  Hadwen,  and  I  shall  devote  our  attention. 
It  is  very  probable  that  this  worm  passes 
through  the  same  developmental  states  as, 
and  gains  entrance  to  its  host  like,  the  other 
species  which  are  related  to  it.  In  case 
of  the  worm  that  infests  human  beings,  the 
adult  lives  in  the  small  intestines.  The  male 
and  female  mate  in  the  intestine  and  the 
female  deposits  numerous  eggs  which  do  not 
develop  into  larvae  until  they  are  expelled 
from  the  host.  When  the  eggs  reach  the 
external  world,  larvae  are  hatched  which 
go  through  some  development  before  they 
again  invade  the  animal  economy.  Stiles, 
the  authority  on  these  parasites  states  that 
infestation  may  occur  in  two  different  ways: 
first,  the  immature  worm  may  find  its  way 
through  the  mouth — formerly  this  was 
thought  to  be  the  only  mode  of  infestation; 
secondly,  the  worm  may  penetrate  the  skin, 
and  find  its  way  into  the  blood,  reaching  the 
heart  and  lungs.  From  the  lungs  it  passes 
dowh  the  oesophagus  and  ultimately  arrives 
in  the  small  intestine,  where  it  becomes  adult. 

Treatment  of  Hook-worm. 

The  following  are  the  classic  remedies  used 
in  the  treatment  of  hook  worm  disease  in  dogs. 
1.  Herman's  Green  Mixture. 

Etherized  extract  of  male  fern   4  gram 

Etherized  extract  of  male  fern  4  grams 

Chloroform  3 

Castor  oil.'  *   40  " 

This  is  divided  into  three  equal  doses  and  all 
are  administered  within  one  hour  on  an  empty 
stomah. 

2.  Thymol  Treatment. 

For  a  large  dog,  6  grams  of  thymol  is  divided 
into  3  doses  and  administered  in  the  morning, 
afternoon  and  night.  This  is  followed  by  a 
saline  purgative. 

3.  Oil  of  Chenopodium  Treatment. 

Quite  recently  oil  of  chenopodium  has 
come  into  great  repute  in  the  treatment  of 
hook-worms.  Hall,  who  has  done  consider- 
able accurate  investigational  work,  claims  that 
the  drug  has  a  remarkable  efficiecy.  If  this 
drug  can  be  applied  in  the  treatment  of  foxes, 
it  should  prove  of  great  value,  since  it  is  also 
effective  in  expelling  the  commoner  ascarids.. 
Some  authorities  claim  that  it  should  be 
combined  with  chloroform.  With  reference 
to  the  dosage  and  method  of  administration^' 
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Eveready—  The  Scout 

ANTHONY  FIALA,  explorer,  lecturer  and  companion  of 
Theodore  Roosevelt  in  Brazilian  junghs,  through  the  black- 
ness of  a  raging  tropical  storm  guided  Supply  canoes  past 
submerged  snags  and  treacherous  currents  of  theTabajos  River. 
Fiala's  only  light  was  an  Eveready  Flashlight.  He  give*  enthusi- 
astic credit  to  Eveready's  strong,  dependable  ray  for  saving 
their  lives  and  valuable  cargo. 

To  outdoorsmenf  hunters,  fishermen,  motorists  and  yachtsmen, 
Eveready  Flashlights  and  Batteries  supply  a  dependable  wind- 
proof  light  and  often  in  emergency,  the  only  light. 


Sold  at  leading  electrical,  hardware,  drug,  sporting  goods  and 
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the  instructions  given  above  under  the  head 
of  "Treatment  of  Ascarids"  should  be  followed. 
Summary  of  Fox  Diseases. 

The  disorders  that  have  occasioned  the 
greatest  losses  among  foxes  are  distemper, 
infantile  diarrhoea,  parasitic  invasion  of 
the  stomach  and  intestines,  meat-poisoning 
and  big  head.  This  statement  is  without 
reference  to  the  serious  losses  at  and  before 
birth,  which,  for  lack  of  definite  data,  cannot 
rightly  be  included  under  the  head  of  disease, 
though  in  all  probability  these  will  be  found 
to  be  due  to  nutritional  disorders. 

I  share  the  belief  of  representative  breeders 
that  one  of  the  chief  problems  of  the  present 
and  future  lies  in  the  control  of  distemper. 
Historical  facts,  the  disastrous  effects  common- 
ly observed  in  outbreaks  in  kennels  of  pure- 
bred dogs,  and  my  personal  observation  during 
my  investigations  lead  me  to  conclude|that 
fox  distemper  is  a  grave  potential  danger  to 
the  fox-farming  industry.  In  Greenland  and 
Iceland  where  many  dogs  are  kept  for  trans- 
portation purposes,  the  disease  has  been  so 
disastrous  since  1859  as  nearly  to  exterminate 
the  canine,  species.  Nearly  all  European 
countries,  too,  have  experienced  great  losses 
from  distemper.  The  dangers  of  fox  distemper 
can  only  be  safeguarded  by  the  adoption 
of  some  official  inspection  and  the  passage  of 
some  legislation  which  will  tend  to  make  the 
individual  responsible  to  the  whole.  The 
laws  laid  down  by  preventive  medicines  as 
to  sanitation  and  isolation  must  be  observed, 
especially  if  the  traffic  in  foxes  is  continued. 


So  far  the  disease  has  been  kept  fairly  well 
in  check,  perhaps  by  good  luck.  It  is  not 
widespread  throughout  the  province  and 
now  is  the  time  to  institute  proper  precaution- 
ary measures. 

Speaking  generally,  outside  of  comparatively 
few  outbreaks,  disease  has  not  occasioned 
alarming  losses,  when  the  newness  of  the 
industry  and  other  factors  are  taken  int* 
consideration.  The  taking  of  an  animal  from 
the  wilds  and  semi-domesticating  it  in  so  few 
years  is  an  achievement  of  which  the  pioneer 
and  even  the  fox  farmer  of  to-day  may  be 
proud.  I  fancy  that,  if  we  had  the  historical 
facts  pertaining  to  the  early  ventures  ii 
domestication  of  other  servants  of  man,  we- 
would  find  that  the  wastage  was  much  greater 
than  that  experienced  in  fox  raising. 
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Geo.  H.  Dixon  and  his  moose,  shot  19th  Nov., 
1919,  near  Bridgetown,  N.S. 


Successful  Moose  Hunters 

Mr.  G.  H.  Dixon,  Bridgetown,  N.S.,  witk 
Manley  Brooks,  Dalhousie,  N.S.,  as  Guide, 
holds  the  distinction  of  having  shot  on  the 
19th  November  1919.,  one  of  the  most  hand- 
some moose  ever  seen  in  this  vicinity.  It 
was  totally  black  with  the  exception  of  some 
light  from  the  knee  and  gambles  down.  It 
dressed  very  heavy  and  had  a  nice  set  <A 
antlers.  Some  very  fine  moose  have  beei 
taken  in  this  section. 
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The  Wail-Eyed  Pike 

A  Comprehensive  Survey  of  the  Life  and  Habits  of  this  Important  Game  Fish;  How,  WJ 
and  Where  to  Catch  Him;  and  Other  Points  of  Interest- 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


AS  a  game  fish  it  is  doubtful  if  the  wall- 
eyed pike  has  been  given  a  fair  show. 
In  fact  it  is  a  subject  that  has  not  been 
carefully  dealt  with,  or  if  dealt  with  has  not 
attained  for  the  fish  the  eminence  it  should 
possess  as  one  of  the  most  desirable  finny 
ones  that  inhabit  our  waters  north  and  south. 
The  reason  for  this  is  principally  that  other 
game  fishes,  including  the  trouts,  have  re- 
ceived more  attention  than  they  should, 
which  has  been  to  the  quiet  elimination  of  this 
member  of  the  perch  family — one  of  the 
largest  members  of  the  various  plerch  species 
to  be  found  in  the  world.  No  doubt  hundreds 
of  exceedingly  fine  specimens  of  this  large 
perch  are  annually  taken  in  our  waters 
without  the  anglers  in  question  knowing  what 
sort  of  a  fish  they  have  taken;  at  least  the 
average  fisherman  will  state  that  he  has  cap- 
tured a  pickerel  or  a  pike,  mistaking  the  fish 
in  question  for  one  of  the  pike  family.  And, 
too,  the  method,  of  taking  this  beautiful  fish 
has  mainly  been  by  the  use  of  heavy  tackle, 
often  the  hand-line.  Captured  in  this  manner 
it  is  no  wonder  that  the  wall-eyed  perch 
(or  wall-eyed  "pike,"  as  it  is  misnamed)  has 
been  thought  lightly  of;  but  taken  on  light 
tackle  one  changes  his  opinion  of  this  fish  and 
the  amount  of  genuine  joy  it  will  bring  to  the 
angler.  Probably  in  the  future  this  fish  will 
be  lifted  very  much  higher  in  the  estimation 
of  the  piscatorial  brotherhood.  One  thing  is 
certain.  He  is  deserving  of  all  the  honor  one 
can  accord  him,  and  it  is  my  object  in  this 
article  to  carefully  treat  of  his  life  and  habits 
that  many  of  the  readers  of  this  'script  will  be 
set  right  in  regard  to  him.  Personally  I  have 
a  great  respect  for  the  wall-eyed  perch;  both 
as  regards  his  desirability  as  an  introduction 
into  new  waters,  also  as  a  game  fish  to  be 
taken  on  light  tackle,  while  as  a  food  fish  it  is 
excellent,  white  and  flaky.  Indeed,  in  the 
Great  Lakes  region  the  wall-eyed  perch  is  one 
of  the  most  important  of  the  food  fishes, 
something  that  is  not  known  to  the^ank  and 
file. 

Classification: — The  wall-eyed  perch  be- 
longs to  the  perch  family,  Percidae,  of  which 
there  are  almost  a  hundred  species  throughout 
the  world,  the  most  important  ones  being 


found  on  the  North  American  contine; 
these  two  being  the  wall-eyed  perch, 
"pike,"  (Sitizostedion  vitreum)  and  the  yelloTejE 
or  banded  perch  (Perca  Havescens)  known  tor 
every  boy  who  has  ever  dangled  a  hook  at  the* 
end  of  a  line  in  our  Middle  West  and  NortheiT 
waters.  The  wall-eyed  perch,  howeveM 
should  not  be  confused  with  another  perch; 
found  in  the  Great  Lakes  and  Canadian 
waters  in  general  which  is  popularly  called 
the  Sauger  (Sitizostedion  canadense),  ThV 
fish  is  smaller  than  the  wall-eyed  perch,  as  a 
rule,  and  it  is  not  nearly  so  well  shaped, 
whereas  the  wall-eyed  perch  are  almost 
symmetrical  and  are  beautiful  to  look  upon. 
In  common  with  so  many  of  our  fishes  the 
wall-eyed  perch  has  been  given  a  host  of 
names,  some  of  them  travelling  far  and  others 
being  local.  This  has  only  served  to  add  te 
the  confusion  as  it  to  its  place  and  indenti- 
fication.  Some  of  the  names  that  the  wall- 
eyed perch  is  known  by  is:  Glass-Eyed 
Perch,  Pike-Perch,  Salmon,  Sauger  Pike, 
Salmon  Pike  and  others.  As  a  rule  it  is 
mistaken  for  a  pickerel  or  a  pike  merely  be- 
cause that  misleading  term  of  Wall-eyed 
"Pike"  has  been  attached  to  it.  The  wall- 
eyed perch  does  not  belong  to  the  pike  family; 
it  belongs  to  the  perch  family,  the  order  of 
spiny  rayed  fishes.  • 

Identification: — Because  the  wall-eyed 
perch  is  so  generally  mistaken  for  a  pike  or  a 
pickerel  it  is  interesting  to  note  the  difference 
between  the  two,  this  difference  being  great 
indeed  and  a  glance  should  tell  the  least 
observant  man  which  is  one  and  which  is  the 
other.  In  the  first  place  all  the  pikes  (Great 
Northern  Pike,  Muscallonge,  and  Pickerel) 
have  bodies  that  are  always  covered  with  a 
slippery  slime;  in  fact  they  are  dripping  with 
it.  (The  reason  of  this  slime  on  the  pikes  by 
the  way  is  to  protect  the  body  from  the  in- 
roads of  fungus  diseases.)  The  wall-eyed 
perch  has  no  slime  on  its  body.  Its  flesh  is 
protected  by  very  tightly  set  scales,  and  the 
surface  of  the  body,  (same  being  true  with 
any  of  the  perches)  is  rough,  very  rough,  to 
the  touch.  Thus  by  merely  running  your 
hand  over  the  body  of  a  wall-eyed  perch  you 
should  be  able  to  tell  which  is  one  and  which 
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World's  Champions 

Shoot 
Hercules  Powders 


The  American  Olympic  Rifle  Team  won  the  World's 
Championship  in  the  Military  Rifle  Team  Match  at 
300  and  600  meters  with  a  score  of  573  out  of  600;  the 
300  meters  Team  Match  with  289  out  of  300  and  the 
Free  RifleTeam  Match  with  a  score  of  4873.  Commander 
CAT.  Osburn  won  the  Offhand  Championship  at  300 
meters  with  a  score  of  56  out  of  60. 

The  American  Olympic  Pistol  Team  won  the  50  meters 
Pistol  Team  Match,  with  a  score  of  2374  out  of  3000 
and  the  30  meters  Team  Match  with  1309  out  of  1500. 
Karl  Frederick  won  the  Individual  Championship  at  50 
meters  with  496  out  of  600.  DaCosta  of  Brazil,  was 
second  with  489,  followed  by  Lane  with  482.  Paranex  of 
Brazil,  with  274  out  of  300,  Bracken  with  [272,  arid  Fred- 
erick^with  266,  won  the  high  three  places  in  the  30  meters 
Individual  Pistol  Championship. 

Hercules  Powders  were  used  by  the  Individual  Rifle 
and|Pistol  Champions,  by  each  member  of  the  American 
Rifle  Team  and  the  American,  Brazilian  and  French 
Pistol  and  Revolver  Teams.  / 


HERCULES  POWDER  CO. 

1023  Orange  Street. 
Wilmington,  Delaware. 
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"The  biggest  bag  today, 
and  here's  the  reason — my  Fox" 

WHEN  the  day's  shooting  is  over,  when  each  incident 
is  recounted  by  the  cheerful  blaze  of  the  open  fire, 
while  a  savory  aroma  from  the  steaming  pot  tempts 
sharpened  appetites  with  its  promise  of  a  feast  surpassing  the 
city's  best — 

Then  your  gun  naturally  becomes  the  center  of  interest  and 
discussion.  Through  its  help  you  succeeded  in  getting  the 
biggest  bag  of  the  day;  it  is  the  dependable  companion  of 
yesterday's,  today's,  tomorrow's  sport 

If  your  gun  is  a  Fox,  its  place  in  your  esteem  is  secure, 
your  faith  in  it  not  to  be  shaken.  It  is  a  trustworthy  friend. 
And,  of  course,  you  feel  a  certain  pride  in  possessing  "The 
Finest  Gun  in  the  World" — pride  that  is  justified  by  Fox 
performance,  Fox  appearance,  Fox  quality  and  the  sincere 
admiration  of  your  comrades. 

Let  us  send  you  a  copy  of  that  useful  little  brochure  on 
"How  to  Choose  a  Gun."  It  will  help  you  to  avoid  disap- 
pointment in  your  choice. 

A.  H-  FOX  GUN  COMPANY 

4660  N.  18th  ST.  PHILADELPHIA 


From  one  of  the  world 's 
greatest  sportsmen 


A.  H.  Fox  Gun  Company, 

Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Gentlemen : 

The  double-barreled  shotgun  has  come,  and  I 
really  think  it  is  the  most  beautiful  gun  I  have 
ever  seen.  I  am  exceedingly  proud  of  it.  I  am 
almost  ashamed  to  take  it  to  Africa  and  expose  it 
to  the  rough  usage  it  will  receive.  But  now  that  I 
have  it  I  could  not  possibly  make  up  my  mind  to 
leave  it  behind.  I  am  greatly  obliged  to  you,  and 
I  am  extremely  proud  that  I  am  to  have  such  a 
beautiful  bit  of  American  workmanship  with  me. 
Sincerely  yours, 

Theodore  Roosevelt. 
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is  the  other.  Probably  the  wall-eyed  perch 
got  its  name  "pike"  from  the  fact  that  it 
has  somewhat  the  shape  of  a  pike.  Then, 
too,  the  wall-eyed  perch  has  two  dorsal  or 
back  fins  whereas  the  pikes  have  only  one, 
that  one  being  set  rather  far  back  on  the  back, 
very  near  to  the  tail.  The  forward  back  fin 
of  the  wall-eyed'  perch  is  set  with  sharp  rays, 
or  spines,  another  means  to  instant  indentifi- 
cat,ion.  On  another  score,  too,  the  wall-eyed 
perch  may  be  told  from  other  fishes  by  the 
fact  that  after  capture  its  eyes  turn  white,  as 
though  stone-frozen.  No  other  fish  has  eyes 
that  do  this.  I  can  tell  a  wall-eyed  perch  a 
half  block  away  merely  by  the  white  eyes. 
It  is  this  turning  white  of  the  eyes  that  has  no 
doubt  given  this  fish  the  designation,  "wall- 
eyed." 

Weight: — A  writer  in  speaking  of  the 
weight  of  the  wall-eyed  pjke  has  said  that, 
"the  average  size  of  the  fish  is  seven  and 
eight  pounds."  This  is  assuredly  lifting  the 
average  into  the  high  places.  Personally,  I 
would  not  state  it  in  as  broad  terms  as  this. 
The  average  wall-eyed  perch  that  you  capture 
would  be  two  or  three  pounds.  I  would  say 
three  or  four  pounds,  with  an  occasional  one 
thrown  in  weighing  five  or  six  pounds.  In 
the  St.  Lawrence  River  and  waters  bordering 
on  the  Great  Lakes,  in  Canada,  it  is  said  that 
the  wall-eyed  "pike,"  or  perch,  has  been 
captured  weighing  up  to,  and  even  exceeding 
thirty  pounds.  I  do  not  remember  ever 
having  heard  of  such  a  big  wall-eye  taken, 
either  in  net  or  on  the  hook,  but  undoubtedly 
there  was  a  time,  before  the  waters  were  so 
well  fished  that  this  species  could  be  taken  in 
this  weight.  I  believe  that  the  largest  wall- 
eyed perch  taken  and  listed  in  a  recent  big 
fish  contest  weighed  fifteen  pounds. 

Range: — The  favorite  home  of  the  wall- 
eyed pike  is  the  Great  Lakes  region  and  the 
streams  and  lakes  in  close  proximity  of  it. 
It  is  not  found  to  any  great  extent  West  of 
the  Mississippi  River  in  the  United  States, 
although  in  the  North  it  is  found  as  far  West 
as  the  Province  of  Manitoba,  and  nprth  as 
far  as  Hudson  Bay.  It  is  found  in  the 
Eastern  States  of  the  United  States  and  in 
the  Provinces  of  Quebec  and  Ontario,  both 
in  the  streams  and  the  lakes.  Some  rivers 
and  lakes  have  immense  numbers  of  them 
and  especially  in  the  rivers,  the  swift-flowing 
streams  does  the  wall-eye  give  the  angler  an 
excellent  inning,  with  all  the  rips  and  curves 
of  a  true  game  fish;  for  it  should  be  remember- 
ed that  the  wall-eyed  perch  is  a  game  fish. 
There  is  no  doubt  as  to  that.    In  the  United 


Stated  the  wall-eye  holds  out  in  abundance  in 
the  Ohio  Drainage  System.  Writes  Mr.  Be» 
G.  Robinson  who  is  familiar  with  this  fi»h 
in  that  part  of  the  continent  and  the  wall- 
eyed perch  in  special: 

"Most  surely  the  wall-eyed  perch  is  not  of 
the  Sauger  Perch  species,  as  it  attains  a 
weight  which  alone  marks  it  conclusively  as 
not  belonging  to  that  species.  Furthermore, 
I  can  state  that  the  formation  of  the  fish 
denies  its  relationship  to  the  Sauger.  The 
Sauger  perch  is  a  slim  and  ill-shaped  fish  in 
comparison  with  the  wall-eye.   Whereas  the 
fish  taken  from  the  streams  of  the  Central 
States,  from  the  Ohio  Drainage  System  is  a 
well-formed  fish.    In  most  cases  an  adult 
fish  in  good  shape  is  heavy  of  girth,  solidly 
constructed,  with  spineous  dorsal  fin,  the 
other  soft  like  that  of  a  bass,  well  shaped  tail 
marked  with  small  yellow  oblong  spots  and 
with  a  color  of  yellowish  olive.   The  belly  is 
silver.     This  is  what  has  unquestionably 
caused  the  local  anglers  to  class  it  as  a  salmon. 
And  then  the  gleam  of  the  hooked  fish  in 
clear  water  gives  one  the  impression  that  it  lis 
entirely  silver  in  hue.   The  head  is  shaped  in 
close  harmony  with  the  pike,  being  rather 
flat  and  long,  the  under  jaw  coming  well  over 
the  upper  and  the  large,  wall-eye  set  at  a  good 
distance  on  the  side  of  the  head.   The  inside 
of  the  mouth  is  armed  with  bands  of  sharp, 
long  teeth,  the  front  teeth  of  the  lower  jaw 
hooking  back  at  a  sharp  angle.  The  top  of  the 
head  is  of  a  dark  olive  green  and  bronze 
color,  without  scales.   The  gill  covers  are  not 
scaled  excepting  the  lower  strip  which  is 
rroticeably  scaled  and  the  cheeks  are  entirely 
unsealed.   There  are  five  rays  in  tlhe  branch- 
iostegals,  which  is  of  a  salmon  and  silver  hue, 
the  underside  of  the  head  is  a  delicate  pink 
color.   The  mouth  of  the  fish  comes  direci 
undler  the  line  of  the  back  part  of  the  eye. 
The  eye  is  usually  large  in  this  species.  The 
eye  of  a  four  and  one  half  pound  fish  measures 
approximately  three  fourths  of  an  inch  in 
diameter,  and  is  of  a  full  grey  and  brown 
color  with  a  line  of  golden  light  separating 
the  pupil.    The  pupil  is  jet  black  and  large. 
This  is  one  of  the  most  conclusive  evidences 
of  the  fish  being  classed  as  a  wall-eye,  as  there 
is  no  other  species  of  the  pikes  or  pike- 
perches  that  compares  in  this  respect  to  the 
fisli  under  discussion." 

The  above  description  of  the  wall-eyed  pike 
in  the  region  south  of  the  Great  Lakes  goes 
well  as  a  description  of  the  wall-eyed  pike  or 
perch  in  all  territory.  But  it  should  be  re- 
membered that  there  is  apt  to  be  drastic  color 
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For  a  Full  Bag 


'OTHING  so  steadies  the  field  shooter  as  the  knowledge  that  his  shell 
loads  are  absolutely  dependable  and  correct  for  the  work  in  hand. 


Our  experience  covering  a  period  of  118  years  has  taught  us  that  the  loads 
listed  below  are  correct  and  that  any  shooter  will  find  perfect  satisfaction 
in  selecting  his  shells  from  this  list.   The  loads  are  for  12 -gauge  guns. 

Keep  this  list  handy — Order  from  it — your  dealer  has  these  loads  in  stock. 


DUPONT 

BALLISTITE 

DUPONT 

OUNCES 

SIZES 

SMOKELESS 
Drams 

SMOKELESS 
Grains 

BLACK 
Drams 

Shot 

Shot 

3.  IX 

or  3  }4 

24,  26  or  28 

3K 

\yi  or 

IK 

4, 

5,  6,  or 

7 

Small  and  Medium 

3.  3K 

or  3K 

24,  26  or  28 

3K 

\yi  or 

5, 

6,  7  or 

8 

Grouse,  Partridge, 

Prairie  Chicken. . 

3 

or  3X 

24  or  26 

3K 

\H 

6,  7  or 

7K 

3 

24  \ 

\y& 

5, 

6,  7  or 

7K 

3K 

28^ 

% 

4,  3, 

2,  I!  or 

BB 

Wild  Turkey  

?* 

28 

3K 

\x 
\y 

4. 

3,  2  or 

1 

Squirrel,  Rabbits.  . 

24 

6  or 

7 

Doves,  Pigeons .... 

3 

or  3^ 

24  or  26 

1 

iys 

6.  7  or 

8 

Quail  

3 

or  3X 

24  or  26 

1  or 

\y 

7K,  8  or 

9 

Snipe,  Woodcock.  . 

or  3 

22  or  24 

3 

1  or 

\ys 

8,  9  or 

10 

m 

or  3 

22  or  24 

3 

1  or 

\y 

8,  9  or 

10 

or  3 

22  or  24 

3 

1  or 

8,  9  or 

10 

Trap  Loads  

3 

or  3M 

24  or  25 

\H  or 

IK 

7K  or 

8 

Seven  out  of  ten  shooters  use 


Shooters  Who  Know 

THE  FARMER'S  SON 

"My  Granpap  uses  Du  Pont 
Powders  and  so  do  I— You 
can't  beat  'em/' 
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changes  depending  upon  the  region  the  fish 
is  found  in,  the  variety  of  the  food  it  con- 
sumes and  many  other  influences.  In  some 
waters  one  variety  of  food  will  produce  rich 
colors  in  a  fish  while  in  another  place  the  same 
specie  (the  wall-eye  for  instance)  will  be  found 
in  a  washed-out  silvery  color  that  will  sur- 
prise one  who  has  taken  the  same  variety  of 
fish  in  waters  where  they  have  been  ex- 
cellently colored.  For  instance  I  have  caught 
the  oommon  yellow  or  banded  perch  (Perca 
flavescens)  in  northern  waters  on  which  the 
bands  around  the  body  have  been  almost 
black  while  the  coloration  in  between  was 
greenish-bronze.  In  other  waters  I  have 
caught  them  with  the  bands  barely  showing, 
the  whole  body  being  light  green.  Fish 
exceedingly  light  in  coloration  are  generally 
taken  from  waters  that  easily  warm  out.  The 
fish  is  then  sluggish,  and  the  lack  of  a  desirable 
circulation  impedes  the  production  of  colors 
in  the  pigment  cells.  In  colder  waters  where 
the  fish  is  more  active  the  circulatory  system 
and  the  action  on  the  pigment  cells  is  more 
pronounced,  hence  the  beautiful  coloration. 
The  coloration  on  the  speckled  brook  trout 
(Salvelinus  fontinalis)  is  an  example  of  what 
cold  water  and  a  certain  food  will  do  in  the 
production  of  brilliant  pigments. 

Habits: — Unlike  other  fishes  which  move 
along  singly  or  in  pairs  the  wall-eyed  pike,  or 
perch,  is  a  school  fish,  and  by  that  I  mean  that 
the  species  runs  in  schools.  This  is  especially 
true  in  the  wall-eyed  pike  found  in  the  lakes. 
The  schools  have  their  feeding  grounds  and 
course  up  and  down  in  their  quest  for  food. 
It  is  for  this  reason  that  in  the  summer  and 
the  autumn  you  will  fina"  them  moving  up  and 
down  along  the  sandbars  in  lakes  and  it  is 
therefore  that  when  you  catch  one  wall-eye 
you  can  feel  sure  of  getting  more  of  them  if 
you  can  keep  in  touch  with  the  school  as  it 
moves  around.  But  once  miss  the  school  and 
you  will  have  no  more  fishing  that  day,  unless, 
of  course,  you  can  locate  the  van-guard  some- 
where else.  The  wall-eyed  perch  is  a  voracious 
feeder  on  young  fishes  and  he  takes  them  as 
they  come  along.  In  a  word  he  will  feed  as 
long  as  the  feeding  is  good;  and  that  means 
Vhat  he  is  more  or  less  of  a  glutton;  in  fact  if 
you  open  up  the  stomach  of  the  species  you  are 
as  liable  as  not  to  find  some  fingerlings  of  the 
wall-eyed  species  in  its  stomach.  'The  wall- 
eyed perch  is  an  unscrupulous  cannibal.  He 
fathers  his  off-spring  and  then  some  fine  day 
makes  food  of  them  if  they  ever  get  in  his  way. 
The  wall-eye  does  not  swim  high  up  in  the 
water  for  the  simple  reason  that  he  is  more  or 


less  of  a  bottom-feeder.  Therefore  in  the 
lakes  if  you  will  have  success  in  taking  them 
you  must  go  down  for  them,  very  nearly  to 
the  bottom  in  some  cases. 

The  Wall-Eye  a  Night  Prowler:— It  will  be 
news  to  many  anglers  that  the  wall-eye  is, 
noctural  in  its  habits,  if  not  to  a  great  extent 
then  certainly  to  some  extent.  Most  of  the 
fishing  for  this  delightful  game  fish  has  been 
done  during  the  daylight  hours,  when,  as  a 
matter  of  fact,  the  time  to  try  for  them  also  is 
during  the  twilight,  dusk  and  into  the  night. 
The  wall-eyed  pike  can  be  taken  in  shallow 
water  from  dusk  to  at  least  ten  o'clock  night. 
It  is  then  that  an  all  white  artificial  minnow 
played  down  well  under  the  surface  is  sure  to 
bring  some  likely  results.  In  fact  the  white 
artificial  minnow's  always  a  good  one  to  use 
,  in  wall-eyed  pike  fishing. 

Best  Season  for  Fishing  the  Wall-Eye:— 

The  wall-eyed  pike,  or  perch,  spawns  some- 
time in  the  spring,  depending  of  course  upon 
the  temperature  of  the  water.  If  the  reason 
of  chilly  weather  is  long-drawn-out  then  the 
spawning  may  not  take  place  until  in  May  or 
June.  As  a  rule,  however,  the  wail-eyed  perch 
are  early  spawners.  In  Canadian  territory 
I  suspect  that  they  are  through  spawning  by 
the  fifteenth  of  June,  while  in  regions  south 
of  the  Great  Lakes  they  should  be  through 
spawning  in  the  month  of  May.  Being  a 
fish  inclined  to  live'  in  waters  that  have  a 
pebbly  bottom  the  wall-eyes  seek  out  rocky 
or  pebbly  shallows  in  the  lakes  and  stream 
where  they  void  their  eggs.  As  previously 
stated  after  they  have  reared  their  young  they 
like  as  not  fall  upon  their  off-spring  and  make 
a  meal  of  them  whenever  the  opportunity 
permits.  Perhaps  there  is  no  fish  so  voracious 
after  the  spawning  is  over  than  this  fish. 
They  feed  enormously,  and  it  is  at  this  time, 
right  after  spawning  that  the  fishing  for  them 
is  of  the  very  best.  In  the  lakes  you  will  find 
them  in  July  and  August  in  the  deep  waters, 
in  the  deep  pools  and  along  the  sandbars. 
But  the  season  of  all  seasons  for  the  wall-eye 
is  in  September  and  October;  in  fact  I  have 
taken  them  on  the  hook  way  up  into  the 
month  of  December  when  the  snow  was  flying. 
To  miss  fishing  for  the  wall-eyed  perch  in  the 
autumnal  season  is  surely  to  miss  some  of  the 
best  fishing  you  can  think  of.  And,  too,  it  is 
during  this  season  when  they  are  the  spright- 
liest,  actually  fighting  with  a  vim  at  the  end 
of  the  line. 

'    The  Wall-Eye  of  the  Stream:— Like  the 

small  mouth  bass  the  wall-eyed  pike,  or  perch, 
are  found  not  only  in  the  lakes  but  also  in  the 
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FINE  PURE  WOOL 

For  the  Man  Who  is  Out  of  Doors 


Anyone  who  'is  much  out  of  doors — 
the  soldier,  the  sportsman,  the  lumber- 
man, the  engineer,  the  prospector,  the 
miner — will  find  Jaeger  Pure  Wool  Gar- 
ments wonderfully  comfortable  and  dur- 
able for  outdoor  life. 

Here  are  some  useful  garments: — Sleeping 
bags,  blankets,  travelling  rugs,  sleeping  caps, 
colic  bands,  chest  protectors,  underwear,  hosiery, 
shirts,  pyjamas,  stockings,  sweaters,  cardigans, 
spencers,  knitted  waistcoats,  ulsters,  caps,  gloves, 
etc. 


DR.  JAEGER  s,nils7..I°<"l",co.  limited 


A    FULLY  ILLUSTRATED 

CATALOGUE    WILL    BE  UK.JALlifcK  System 

SENT  FREE  ON  APPLICA-  Toronto  Montreal  Winnipeg 

tion.  British  "founded  1883" 


Genuine  Diamonds 

$1,  $2,  $3,  Weekly 

^sSSS^MU/A^^  Save  money  on  your  Diamonds 
^^x*4f3l?t*&£&  by  buying  from  us.  We  are 
Diamond  Importers.  Terms, 
$1,  $2,  or  $3  Weekly.  We 
guarantee  you  every  advantage 
in  Price  and  Quality. 

Write  to-day  for  Catalogue,  it  is  free 
We  send  Diamonds  to  any  part  of  Canada  for  inspec- 
tion at  our  expense.    Payments  may  be  made  Weekly 
or  Monthly. 

JACOBS  BROS.,  Diamond  Importers 
15  Toronto  Arcade    -    -    Toronto,  Canada 


Hand-Made  Reels 
D  Jim  Heddon  2 -Piece  Rods 
B^by  Crab  and  Other  Minnows 

Send  for  literature^ 
Jas.Heddon's  Sonsj 

Dowagiac,  Mich. 


"RAISE  $L  .   

SILVER  FOX 

WE  BUY  ALL  YOU  CAN  RAISE      if,   tWL 

FARMERS-TRAPPERS  -HUNTERS  -  INVESTORS, 

SHOULD  GET  OUR  BOOK  "GU/DE  TO  FOX  FA/IMBRS" LEARN 
HOW  WE  START  YOU  IN  THE  BUSINESS.  POSTPAID>r  10*  STAMPS 
FUR  COLLECTORS  &  FOX  RANCHERS  WRITE  FOR  OUR. 
BEAUTIFULLY  ILLUSTRATED  GRADING  DIAGRAM  AND  SHIP  US 
.YOUR  SKINS.  WE  HAVE  ORDERS  WAITING. 

I  *est  5<r-sT.  J.RDUFF US.SILVER  FOX  STORE  new  york.n.y. 


TELLS  HOW  FAR   YOU  WALK 

The  American  Pedometer 

Regulates  to  Step  and  Registers  Exact  Dis- 
tances; Simple,  Accurate,  Durable. 

Indispensable  to  every  lov- 
er of  outdoor  sport  and  es- 
pecially to  those  who  love 
WALKING.  Instructive  be- 
cause of  value  in  determining 
distances:  a  necessary  acf- 
iunct  to  compass  and  as  use- 
ful to  SPORTSMEN.  It  fur- 
nishes the  true  solution  of 
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streams.  The  wa'l-eyed  perch  of  the  stream 
is  a  born  fighter  and  he  has  vigor  and  rush 
behind  him  which  is  .quite  different  from  his 
lake-bred  brother.  The  best  wall-eyed  pike 
fishing  I  have  ever  enjoyed  has  been  in  the 
Upper  Mississippi  Valley  waters,  the  streams 
there  holding  great  numbers  of  them.  There 
they  are  found  (as  they  are  when  they  are  at 
home  in  any  stream)  off  of  the  rivers  sand- 
bars, rifts  of  sand  and  off  the  down-stream 
end  of  islands,  the  islands  forming  break-  i 
waters,  and  in  this  stiller  water  they  like  to 
keep  themselves  away  now  and  then  from  the 
turbulent  rush  of  the  liver.  Cast  therefore 
off  of  either  end  of  the  downstream  part  of  the 
island  and  like  as  not  you  will  be  well  re- 
warded for  your  trouble.  Ideal  wall-eyed 
pike  grounds  are  found  in  such  waters  where 
a  stream  flows  through  the  centre  of  a  lake 
in  its  course.  Off  of  either  side  of  the  decided 
current  in  this  lake  the  fishing  is  always  good. 
I  know  one  such  stream  flowing  through  a 
lake  where  I  was  able  at  any  time  to  accum- 
ulate all  the  vitreums  I  had  use  for.  In  rivers, 
too,  you  will  find  them  in  the  big  pools  below 
falls,  and  baylike  indentations  away  from  the 
main  rush  of  the  river.  At  all  times  it  is  a 
good  idea  to  get  the  lure  down  deep  enough. 

Fishing  Methods: — In  the  lakes  where  the 
wall-eyes  are  generally  feeding  close  to  the 
bottom  the  one  method  of  catching  them  is  by 
means  of  either  a  live  lure. or  an  artificial  lure 
trolled  through  the  water.  As  a  rule  a  twelve 
pound  test  bait  casting  line  is  the  one  to  use, 
but  for  trolling  purposes  a  hard-braided  line 
is  to  be  preferred  over  the  soft-braided  one. 
The  soft  braid  is  best  for  use  in  casting. 
However,  a  sixteen  pound  test  line  is  not  too 
heavy  of  caliber  for  trolling.  A  short  trace 
or  gimp  leader  of  about  a  foot  is  by  no  means 
out-of-place.  It  is  well  to  have  a  short  leader 
remembering  always  that  you  are  liable  to 
run  into  a  pike  while  trolling  for  the  wall-eyes, 
and  since  they  so  often  over-strike  and  so 
come  in  contact  with  the  line  with  their  teeth, 
thus  sawing  it  off,  it  is  best  to  guard  against 
this  by  the  inclusion  of  a  short  length  of 
leader.  A  gimp  leader  is  usually  one  of  very 
fine  brass  wires  that  come  ready  wound  to- 
gether to  make  a  whole.  This  is  not  to  say 
that  it  is  almost  the  pike  and  muscallonge 
you  have  to  guard  against  in  this  respect 
because  it  should  be  remembered  that  the 
wall-eyed  perch  also  have  sharp  teeth  and 
this  is  especially  true  of  large  members  of  this 
specie.  Large  wall-eyes  often  over-strike. 
If  they  do  and  their  teeth  saw  away  on  the 
line  as  you  play  them  you  like  as  not  will 


lose  a  good  fish  due  to  frayed  line.  The  short 
leader,  however,  protects  you  on  that  score. 
In  trolling  you  can  use  your  bait  casting  rod, 
unless,  of  course,  you  have  a  special  trolling 
rod.  There  are  special  trolling  tips  that  can 
be  placed  on  a  bait  casting  rod  to  make  it 
more  fitted  for  the  work  at  hand  and  if  such 
are  to  be  had  they  are  helps  of  course.  Re- 
member to  go  down  deep  for  the  wall-eyed 
pike,  or  perch,  and  to  do  this  you  are  forced 
to  let  out  about  seventy  five,  even  one  hund- 
red feet  of  line.  The  line  will  often  have  to  be 
on  a  rather  steep  angle  before  you  reach  the 
desired  depths.  The  pikes  (Pike,  Pickerel  and 
Muscallonge)  often  strike  the  lure  with  vim 
enough  to  seize  the  rod  out  of  your  hands. 
The  wall-eyed  perch  on  the  other  hand  merely 
seize  the  lure  with  a  pronounced  tug,  but  of 
course  it  depends  upon  the  fish  and  its  en- 
vironment. I  have  known  stream  wall-eyes 
to  take  the  lure  with  a  vigor  only  equalled  by 
a  pike  in  the  autumn. 

No  doubt  there  is  a  time  to  strike  and  a 
time  not  to  strike  a  fish  that  is  testing  out 
your  bait  when  you  are  trolling  deep  down. 
I  mean  by  this:  You  may  set  the  hook  be- 
fore you  should,  when  you  first  feel  the  tug 
at  the  line;  in  which  case  you  more  than 
likely  but  seize  the  lure  and  hook  out  of  the 
mouth  of  the  finny  one.  There  is  a  difference 
here,  of  course.  The  above  refers  to  the  live 
bait;  but  when  you  are  using  an  artificial 
minnow,  spoon-hook  or  other  inanimate  baits, 
set  the  hook  the  moment  the  fish  seizes  it. 
But  in  the  case  of  a  live  lure  one  often  misses 
a  good  fish  by  striking  too  soon.  I  have  often 
found  this  to  be  the  case  in  my  deep  fishing 
both  for  the  basses  and  the  wall-eyes.  No 
doubt  when  you  feel  the  tug  the  perch  has 
merely  taken  the  bait  in  his  mouth  and  one 
must  wait  a  trifle  till  he  has  sampled  it  before 
setting  the  hook.  Writes  Mr.  Ben  C. 
Robinson,  one  of  the  few  who  has  ever 
written  on  wall-eyed  "pike"  fishing: 

♦  "The  wall-eyed  perch  is  a  sporty  bait 
taker.  He  does  not  hesitate  once  he  makes  up 
his  mind  to  feed.  The  first  run  is  sometimes 
of  considerable  length  if  it  happens  to  be  in 
open,  shallow  feeding  water.  But  in  his 
haunts  where  there  is  plenty  of  shelters  the 
first  run  will  be  considerably  shortened. 
There  is  a  wide  range  of  difference  in  the 
methods  employed  by  various  anglers  after 
this  fish,  in  the  way  of  playing  a  strike  pre- 
vious to  the  actual  snubbing  of  the  fish,  or 
the  setting  of  the  hook  in  the  fishes  jaw  or 
gullet.  I  have  always  used  the  short  casting 
rod.    But  there  are  some  old-timers  at  the 
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game  who  will  use  nothing  else  than  a  rod  of 
good  length,  light  bamboo  or  steel  casting  rod. 
With  the  casting  rod  I  have  always  found  the 
best  method  to  play  a  rise  is  that  of  feeding 
the  fish  from  the  open  reel  as  soon  as  the 
first  run  of  line  attests  to  his  having  taken  the 
lure  (live  bait),  and  giving  him  his  way  until 
the  first  run  is  over  and  he  goes  to  the  bottom 
to  find  a  sheltered  place  where  he  might 
gorge  the  bait.  At  the  following  run  I 
tauten,  and  at  the  feel  of  the  fish  with  the 
bait  gorged  I  strike  hard  with  my  forearm. 
This  method  is  good  in  fairly  open  water  or 
where  there  are  no  treacherous  drifts.  There 
is  another  way  which  I  believe  is  preferable, 
if  one  has  a  rod  of  more  length  and  weight. 
Give  only  a  very  little  line  at  the  first  run, 
and  then  follow  the  run  with  the  rod  tip  for 
the  first  circle  and  hold  the  fish  with  a  steady 
tip,  much  the  same  as  a  bass  is  worked.  The 
fish  will  be  felt  at  all  times  and  it  is  an  easy 
matter  to  keep  in  connection  with  him. 
When  the  bait  is  swallowed  the  fish  will  de- 
note the  fact  by  several  short,  sharp  tugs,  or  a 
series  of  steady  pulls.  Then  is  the  time  to 
snub  him  deep.  I  have  seen  old  anglers,  de- 
votees of  the  long  rod  with  quite  some  weight, 
who  would  strike  their  fish  and  bring  it  to  the 
surface  as  soon  as  is  practicable  without 
straining  a  fragile  hold  in  the  action.  They 
do  this  so  as  to  get  an  idea  what  sort  of  a. 
grip  the  hook  has  on  the  fish.  A  wall-eye  can 
be  distinguished  from  a  pike  or  musky  by  his 
habit  of  heading  a  course  down  stream  as  soon 
as  hooked.  This  is  most  invariably  the  case.'' 
Live  Lures  for  the  Wall-Eyes: — Of  the  live 
lures  that  are  used  in  the  capture  of  this 
greater  perch  the  silvery  shiners  and  chubs  of 
the  stream  may  be  said  to  be  par  excellence; 
a  lure  in  fact  that  is  of  a  wall-eye's  own  pre- 
ference and  selection.  The  length  of  the 
minnow  should  be  at  least  three  inches  and 
those  over  that  are  so  much  the  better  for  the 
"work"  at  hand.  The  minnow  should  be 
placed  on  the  hook  in  the  double-hook  manner 
— that  is  to  say,  one  hook  connected  to  ano- 
ther hpok  by  means  of  a  wire.  A  glimpse  at 
the  illustration  will  show  you  how  this  is  done. 
The  back  lfbok  has  a  wire  attached  to  it. 
This  wire  is  then  laid  to  the  shank  of  the  front 
hook  and  bound  on  with  silk  thread,  well 
waxed.  A  white  bellied  frog  is  perhaps  one  of 
the  best  wall-eyed  perch  lures  that  you  can 
use.  I  say  this  even  though  I  am  much 
against  the  use  of  frogs  for  bait  in  any  variety 
of  fishing.  However,  the  frog  need  not  be 
alive  on  the  hook.  A  dead  frog  is  equally  as 
ood  as  the  live  frog.  Wherever  the  fishermen 


have  gotten  the  idea  that  a  frog  need  be  alive 
on  the  hook  t  do  not  know.  When  it  is 
reeled  or  trolled  in  the  water  this  puts  ani- 
mation enough  in  its  legs  (that  wavy  motion) 
to  quite  suffice.  A  medium-sized  frog  of  the 
white  bellied  sort  makes  an  ideal  wall-eye 
lure.  A  good  rig  for  this  frog  is  a  single  hook 
in  front;  a  wire  to  that  connecting  with  a 
small  gang  in  back;  this  gang  being  one  ready 
made;  the  hooks  being  of  the  Number  4~or 
6  size.  The  front  hook,  a  single  one  is  hooked 
in  at  the  mouth,  affixing  both  lips,  while  the 
small  gang  is  hooked  in  at  the  crotch  of  the 
frog.  The  result  is  an  almost  certain  capture 
the  moment  the  fish  makes  its  first  run.  I 


(A)  Shows  the  double-hook  and  how  the  minnow  is 

hooked  on. 

(B)  Shows  a  gang  attached  to  a  wire,  the  wire 
connected  to  a  front  hook. 

(C)  Shows  the  medium-sized  frog  and  how  it  is 
hooked  into  the  frog,  the  single  hook  at  the  lips,  the 
gang  at  the  crotch.  An  almost  certain  way  of  catch- 
ing the  fish  at  the  first  run. 

(D)  Shows  the  same  gang  with  a  small  chain 
attaching  to  it  the  single  hook.  This  is  a  rig  I  have 
used  successfully. 

do  not  exactly,  believe  in  having  the  fish 
swallow  the  lure  as  Mr.  Robinson  states,  and 
the  back  gang  of  hooks  eliminates  this  worry. 

Inanimate  Lures: — I  prefer  the  spoon 
hook  of  the  Number  5  size  with  the  flutings, 
or  ridges,  on  its  sides.  These  flutings  throw 
the  rays  a  greater  distance  in  the  water,  and 
where  one  is  trolling  deep  it  can  be  seen  that  J 
this  is  really  a  necessary  thing.  On  all  counts, 
for  any  kind  of  trolling,  I  recommend  the 
fluted  spoons.  Gangs  masked  in  buck-hair 
and  attached  to  a  Number  5  spoon  makes  for 
anbther  good  lure.  A  large  red  ibis  fly, 
weighed,  so  that  it  will  sink,  with  a  spinner 
ahead  of  it  also  makes  a  good  casting  lure. 
Artificial  minnows'with  green  backs  and  white 
under-sides  are  good,  but  the  all-white^ arti- 
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ficial  seems  to  be  preferred.  In  all  cases 
sinkers  must  be  attached  near  the  lure  on  the 
line  to  properly  sink  it.  The  way  to  do  in 
trolling  for  the  wall-eyed  perch  is  thus;  Wr  en 
you  have  made  a  capture  (when  fishing  for 
this  fish  in  its  lake  haunts)  instantly  Sring 
him  in,  and  then  heading  the  boat  around  go 
over  the  place  you  caught  that  fish,  for  where 
that  fish  was  taken  that  happens  to  be  the 
location,  like  as  not,  of  the  school.-  If  you  can 
get  your  lure  down  before  the  school  passes 
you  can  get  another  on  the  moment.  If 
there  are  two  men  in  a  boat  of  course  two 
lines  with  lures  on  can  be  put  out  and  usually 
the  fish  are  taken  simultaneously  for  what- 
ever may  be  said  against  the  wall  eyed  pike, 
it  strikes  hot  and  fast. 

The  Wall-Eyed  Pike  on  the  Fly:— Charles 
Frederick  Holder  wrote  as  follows  about 
taking  the  wall-eyed  pike  on  the  fly  in  the 
St.  Lawrence  River: 

"Bill  had  promised  me  a  wall-eyed  pike  on 
a  fly  and  one  evening  when  we  were  rowing 
along  the  north  side  of  Westminster,  not  far 
from  the  Canadian  shore,  he  backed  the  skiff 
up  to  a  rocky  point  where  there  was  deep 
water  with  a  perceptible  current  and  I  began 
to  cast.  I  was  using  an  eight-ounce,  ten-foot 
split  bamboo  rod  and  one  of  Clerk's  famous 
St.  Patrick  flies  which  I  dropped  a  foot  from 
the  cliff  and  allowed  to  drift  dry  fashion,  then 
cast  again  around  in  a  circle  until  the  fly  sank, 
allowing  it  to  go  down  a  few  feet.  It  was 
just  at  dusk,  the  very  hour  for  the  big  noc- 
tural  perch,  and  I  had  just  lifted  my  tip  when 
something  struck  bangl  I\was  not  expecting 
such  luck,  for  I  had  been  trying  for  this  fish 
for  days  in  different  parts  of  the  river.  At 
first  I  thought  the  steady  strain  was  sug- 
gestive of  a  pickerel,  but  when  thirty  feet  of 
line  had  been  forced  from  the  reel  the  fish 
began  a  peculiar  jerking  or  hammering  on  the 
line  which  kept  my  rod  nodding.    It  was 


some  moments  before  I  could  stop  the  fish, 
as  it  had  made  for  deep  water,  and  taken  us 
ouf,  into  the  stream,  but  when  I  reeled  it  to 
the  surface  how  it  lugged  and  pulled  shooting 
from  side  to  side  in  gallant  fashion,  its  glassy 
eyes  flashing,  altogether  a  game  fish  of  goodly 
parts!" 

Like  most  fish  the  wall-eyed  pike  is  rarely 
fished  for  by  the  average  person  with  light 
tackle,  let  alone  flies.  I  have  captured  a 
number  of  fine  specimens  of  this  species  on 
the  Upper  Mississippi  River  waters,  off  of 
the  sandbars  and  island  "tips,"  playing  the 
fly  (a  single  one  is  used)  deep,  which  is  done 
by  nipping  on  a  couple  lead  buck-shot  on  the 
leader  right  back  of  the  fly.  This  will  take 
the  feathery  lure  down  to  the  bottom  rovers. 
Use  practically  the  same  flies  that  you  do  for 
the  small-mouthed  bass.  I  have  caught 
wall-eyed  pike  on  the  following  flies  tied  to 
Number  1  hooks:  Professor,  Seth  Green, 
Ferguson,  Yellow  Sally  and  the  Silver  Doctor. 
To  make  a  fly  more  attractive  for  this  fish 
wrap  on  an  all-silver  tinsel  body  on  the  flies 
you  use.  Like  the  small-mouthed  bass  re- 
member that  the  fish  takes  the  fly  not  for  a^ 
fly,  but  probably  for  a  minnow,  hence  an 
all-silver  body  gives  more  glitter  than  one 
merely  ribbed  with  silver  tinsel.  But  get 
the  flies  down  deep;  very  nearly  to  the  bottom. 
Then  work  the  fly  with  twitches  of  the  rod 
hand  to  assure  them  that  animated  crawl  in 
the  water  that  yields  the  appearance  of  life 
to  a  fly. 

The  Wall-Eyed  Pike  in  Late  Autumn:— 

I  have  purposelv  set  this  article  aside  for 
printing  in  this,  tne  October  Number  because 
I"  am  constrained  to  state  that  October. 
November  and  December  are  wall-eyed  pike 
months.  Indeed  I  have  caught  this  lusty 
fish  when  the  snow  was  flying  and  the  line 
was  stiff  with  ice.  Go  after  them  inflate 
autumn!  !  ! 
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of 'Charge,  and  enclosed  in  a  perfectly  plain,  sealed  envelope,  so 
it  is  received  by  you  like  an  ordinary  private  letter.  I  take  all 
this  special  precaution  in  sending  my  free  book  because,  where 
the  health  is  concerned,  and  especially  with  reference  to  de- 
bility and  nerve  weaknesses,  people  everywhere  prefer  to  keep 
the  matter  entirely  to  themselves.  For  this  reason  I  seal  the 
envelope  and  prepay  full  letter  postage.  I  have  thus  mailed 
over  a  million  of  the  books  to  men  all  over  the  world  who 
requested  them. 

You,  reader,  will  like  this  little  book  immensely,  and  can 
grasp  the  full  meaning  of  its  special  advice  from  one  or  two 
careful  readings.  It  contains  a  great  deal  of  heretofore  un 
published  information  of  interest  to  all  men,  young  or  elderly, 
single  or  married,  and  may  easily  be  of  value  to  you  throughout 
your  entire  lifetime. 

In  one  part  \f  the  book  I  describe  my  little  mechanical 
VITALIZER,  which  was  invented  by  me  to  assist  men  to 
regain  lost  vigor.  However,  you  are  not  to  think  of  getting 
this  VITALIZER  at  the  present  time,  but  first  send  for  the 
advice  book  and  read  up  on  the  subject  of  self-preservation 
without  drugs. 

Please  use  the  coupon  below  and  the  book  will  come  to  you 
free,  sealed,  by  return  mail.  i  , 

SANDEN,  Publisher. 
Reader,  did  you  ever  stop  to  consider  that  it  is  not  looks 
which  make  the  real  man?    Nor  is  it  necessarily  a  large  man 
who  wields  the  most  power  in  his  community.  However, 
whether  big  or  small,  young  or  elderly,  we  invariably 
find  that  vigorous,  manly  manhood  stands  behind  all 
of  the  world's  greatest  achievements  and  successes. 
In  this  respect,  I  give  it  as  my  honest  opinion,  based 
upon  over  30  years'  experience,  that  no  man  need  lose 
hope  of  himself  restoring  his  full  manly  power,  if  he 
but  be  willing  to  make  a  fair,  square  effort,  and  will 
lead  a  decent,  manly  life,  free  from  excesses  and  free 
from  dissipations.    My  free*  book^  gives  you  all  the 
desired  information.    According  to  my  belief,  lost 
manly  strength  is  no  real  organic  disease  in  itself,  and, 
for  that  reason,  should  easily  respond  to  any  mode  of 
treatment  which  puts  new  vital  force  into  the  weakened 
nerves  and  blood. 

The  little  VITALIZER  mentioned  above  was  de- 
signed by  me  td  render  natural  aid  to  the  man  who 
really  WANTS  to  get  strong,  and  who  "is  willing  to 
make  a  reasonable  effort  to  regain  his  manly  vigor.  To 
the  man  who  persists  in  living  an  unnatural  life  of 
excess  and  dissipation,  no  hope  can  be  offered,  but  for 
the  other  kind  there  is  every  hope  and  encouragement, 
because  in  regulating  his  habits  he  has  taken  the  first 
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grand  and  necessary  step,  which  prepares  the  way  for 
"le  action  of  any  natural  treatment  which  may  resupply 
h  body  with  the  FORCE  which  it  has  been  drained  of. 


With  respect  td  my  VITALIZER,  you  simply  buckle 
it  on  your  body!  when  you  go  to  bed.  Thus,  while 
you  sleep,  it  sends  a  great,  mysterious  power  (which  I 
call  VIGOR)  into  your  blood,  nerves,  organs  and 
muscles  while  you  sleep.  Men  have  said  it  takes  pain 
or  weakness  out  of  the  back  from  one  application; 
that  60  to  90  day's  use  is  sufficient  to  restore  normal, 
manly  strength. 

With  special  attachments,  which  carry  the  FORCE 
to  any  parts  of  the  body,  my  VITALIZER  is  used  by 
women  as  well  as  men,  for  rheumatism,  kidney,  liver, 
stomach,  bladder  disorders,  etc.,  and  I  have  had  some 
most  remarkable  testimony  in  respect  to  its  almost 
miraculous  effects  in  individual  cases,  where  every 
known  treatment  had  failed. 

Therefore,  first  get'  the  free  book  of  general  advice 
to  men,  which  also  describes  my  VITALIZER.  Then 
if  in  the  future  you  feel  you  would  like  to  use  one  of 
these  little  appliances  in  your  own  case.  I  will  make 
some  special  proposition  whereby  you  may  have  one 
to  wear.  If  you  happen  to  live  in  or  near  this  city.I 
would  be  pleased  to  have  you  call.  Otherwise,  just 
use  the  3|upon  and  get  the  free  book  by  return  mail. 
Office  hours,  9  to  6. 


BOOK,"  8,000  WORDS  FREE 


Remember  ,1  will  send  you,  as  stated  above,  my  little  book  or  pocket  compendium,  containing  40  illustrations 
ind  8,000  words  of  private  advice  free,  sealed,  by  mail. 

This  book  is  meant  to  point  out  to  men  certain  errors  which  are  being  committed  all  over  the  world  to-day  by 
lose  who  do  not  realize  the  harm  resulting.    It  gives,  in  a  condensed  form,  and  in  easy  language,  the  truths  that 
have  learned  from  years  upon  years  of  experience.    It  deals  with  vigor  and  manly  power  as  against  weakness  and 
lebility.    One  part  of  the  book  describes  my  little  VITALIZER  so  all  information  is  complete  in  this  one  volume. 
"Mease  write  or  call  to-day.    Satisfaction  guaranteed  in  every  case. 


J 


R.  G.  SANDEN  CO.,  140  Yonge  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 


Dear  Sirs — Please  forward  me  your  Book,  as  advertised  free, 
sealed 


Name. 


Address. 


Dominion  Rifle  Association  Matches  at  Ottawa 


J.  W.  Smith 


THK  annual  matches  of  the  Dominion 
Rifle  Association  were  held  at  the 
Rockliffe  ranges,  near  Ottawa,  Aug.  16th 
to  21st.  inclusive,  and  were  favored  with 
splendid  weather  throughout.  The  actual 
shooting  conditions  were  also  good,  although 
the  mirage  was  occasionally  bothersome,  and, 
on  Wednesday  and  Thursday,  a  fresh  fish-tail" 
wind,  blowing  almost  straight  up  the  range, 
needed  careful  watching.  The  entries 
numbered  about  280,  and  were  rather  disap- 
pointing to  the  officials,  but  it  is  confidently 
expected  that  the  attendance  will  improve 
next  year,  when  the  militia  regiments  have 
been  properly  re-organized,  and  certain 
matters  remedied  in  connection  with  improved 
equipment  and  more  liberal  transportation 
concessions.  In  any  case,  the  shoot  was  a 
success  from  the  standpoint  of  the  competitors, 
and,  with  one  exception  described  in  the  next 
paragraph,  there  were  few  complaints. 

Competitors  were  met  with  a  most  un- 
pleasant surprise  at  the  500  yard  range, 
when  the  targets  first  appeared  at  8.30 
on  Monday  morning.  At  first,  they  were 
hardly  discernible  in  the  morning  mist,  but 
a  closer  inspection  revealed  the  fact  that 
the  upper  half  of  the  targets  was  a  dark 
slate  color,  matching  and  mingling  nicely  with 
the  background,  so  as  to  seem  quite  naturally 
a  part  6f  it.  Only  the  lower  half  was  clearly 
visible,  being  light  sand  in  color,  and  the 
black  upper  half  of  the  bull's-eye, supposed 
to  be  the  aiming  point,  was  quite*lnvisible 
to  the  naked  eye  -and  over  open  sights.  Of 
course,  when  the  sun  came  around,  shining 
directly  on  the  front  of  the  targets,  the 
aiming  point  could  be  seen  fairly  well,  but 
the  shoot  was  spoilt  for  some  marksmen  whose 
sight  requires  a  well  defined  ,mark  to  aim  at. 
Strong  protests  were  made,  and  targets  of 
regulation  light  sand  and  cream  color  appeared 
at  the  300  yard  range  on  Wednesday,  and  at 
all  ranges  on  Thursday.  The  D.  R.  A. 
officials  disclaimed  all  responsibility  on  the 
ground  that  they  had  used  the  paper  as 
supplied  by  the  Militia  Department. 

At  the  annual  "kickers"  meeting  on 
Tuesday  evening,  the  N.  R.  A.  ..matches 
at  Bisley  came  in  for  some  hard  knocks  from 
men  who*  had  reason  to  know  what  they 
were  talking  about.  Apart  from  the  fact 
that  the  prize  lists  at  Bisley  are  very  limited, 


the  expenses  of  the  trip  are  so  excessive,  that  i 
members  of  the  team,  who  are  not  too  well-off 
financially,  are  hard  pressed  to  meet  these 
expenses,  and  the  experience  leayes  them  id? 
considerable  debt.  This  should  unquestion- 
ably be  corrected,  so  that  every  member  can 
be  assured  against  personal  financial  loss. 
Not  only  transportation,  but  also  salary  and 
a  bonus  should  be  paid  to  every  member  o{ 
the  team  in  order  that  he  may  keep  up  with 
his  obligations  to  a  degree  in  keeping  with 
his  self-respect,  and  creditable  to  the  country 
he  represents:  It  was  even  suggested  that 
Canada  should  discontinue  to  send  a  team, 
devoting  the  money  thus  saved  to  the  support 
of  the  D.  R.  A.  matches  at  Ottawa.  This, 
however,  was  not  generally  endorsed,  and  the 
feeling  was  that  the  Government  should 
grant  more  financial  support  in  return  for 
the  splendid  advertising  which  the  country 
undoubtedly  secures  with  the  presence  of  a 
Canadian  team  at  Bisley  every  year.  Cer- 
tainly, the  prospects  of  this  trip,  which  is 
every  true  rifleman's  ambition,  should  not 
be  marred  by  the  spectre  of  finances. 

There  was,  of  course,  considerable  discus- 
sion and  diversity  of  opinion  concerning 
the  short  Lee-Enfield  rifle,  and  its  properties 
as  a  target  weapon.  A  few,  noticeably  the 
successful  ones,  stated  that  the  rifle  was 
all  right,  and,  fitted  with  aperture  rear  sight 
and  properly  bedded,  would  shoot  almost  as 
accurately  as  the  Ross.  The  majority, 
however,  who  drew  their  rifles  from  their 
regiments  after  a  cursory  examination  of  the 
barrel,  pull  of  trigger,  etc.,  were  not  quite  so 
optimistic.  It  is  a  fact  that  these  rifles,  drawn 
from  militia  regimental  stores,  were  manu- 
factured under  war  conditions,  implying 
the  production  of  a  weapon  in  the  least 
possible  time,  regardless  of  the  finer  points  of 
workmanship  and  adjustment.  The  writer's 
experience,  and  it  is  the  experience  of  many 
others,  is  that  the  rifle  will  not  hold  the 
elevation  properly,  and  a  raise  in  elevation 
of  from  50  to  100  yards  is  necessary  during 
every  series  of  7  or  10  shots.  The  reason  for 
this  was  not  definitely  established,  but  was 
probably  due  to  improper  bedding,  or, 
possibly,  nickelling  at  or  near  the  muzzle, 
which  was  quite  frequent. 

If  a  rifle  has  not  been  properly  assembled 
and  adjusted,  it  certainly  cannot  be  expected 
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Hardy's,  the  World's  Angling  Specialists 

In  "Palakona"  Regd.  Split  Bamboo  Fishing  Rods 


Manufacturers  to 
HIS  MAJESTY 
KING  GEORGE  V. 


THE  GREAT 
ENGLISH  FIELD 
says,  "We  must 
never  forget  that  it 
is  to  HARDY 
Bros,  of  Alnwick  we 
owe  the  supremacy 
we  have  achieved  as 
Rod  makers. 


THE  "DE  LUXE"  ROD,  made  of  Steel-hard  "PALAKONA"  is  Hardy's  latest- 
design  in  single-handed  rods  for  wet  or  dry  fly  fishing. 

IT  is  the  product  of  the  largest,  and  best  equipped  factory,  supervised  by  the 
champion  Professional  Fly  Casters  and  Anglers  in  Europe,  "Hardy's."  Don't 
forget  that  as  wages  in  Great  Britain  are  75%  less  than  in  America  we  can 
give  greater  value  in  high  class  hand  work.  All  our  rods  are  hand  made  by  ex- 
perts whose  lives  have  been  spent  at  this  work,  for  which  50  GOLD  MEDALS 
have  been  awarded.  Length  9-ft.  weight  534  ozs.;  9-ft.  6-ins.,  weight  5%  ozs.; 
10-ft.,  weight  6  ozs.    All  fitted  with  Hardy's  patent  screw  grip  reel  fittings. 

DRY  FLIES— As  made  by  us  for  the  late  F.  M.  Halford 
Esq„  for  whom  we  also  made  rods,  etc. 

GUT>  CASTS — The lAnglo- American  tapered  mist  color 
No.  ,1  medium,  No.  2  fine,  as  made  for*  Mr.  Halford. 

Stout  to  4X  Ditto,  Ditto  to  3X,  Stout  Lake  to  fine,  Ditto 
to  medium,  Ex-stout  to  MEDIUM,  Ex-stout  to  stout,  6  ft. 

We  will  be  pleased  to  quote  prices  on  receipt  of  inquiry. 

,'0 

Hardy  Bros.,Manufactory  Alnwick,  Englabd 


We  furnish  Knock  - 

Down  and  in 
various  stages  of 
completion 

Launches 

Cruisers 

Auxiliary 
Yachts 

Work  -  Boats 

and  Hulls  for 
Outboard  Motors 


Have  ready  for  shipment  finishe4  hulls  from 
16  ft.  to  28  ft,,  also  some  launches  complete 
with  engine  installed  ready  to  run. 


Robertson  Bros. 


Foot  of 
Bay  St. 


Hamilton 
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to  meet  with  the  stringent  requirements  of 
accuracy  necessary  in  competitive  target- 
shooting.  Only  experts  understand  these 
finer  adjustments,  and  the  possession  of  a 
well-assembled  weapon,  or  one  specially 
manufactured  and  tested  by  the  B.  S.  A., 
gives  its  owner  an  advantage  which  should 
not  exist.  The  worst  feature  of  the  failure 
of  the  ordinary  regimental  rifle  to  hold  the 
elevation  was  its  inconsistency  in  that  respect, 
and  it  had  quite  a  playful  habit  of  suddenly 
throwing  a  shot  down  to  an  outer,  greatly 
to  the  chagrin  of  the  "man  behind."  A 
raise  of  50  yards  or  so  would  correct  the  ele- 
vation, showing  that  the  drop  was  not  due  to  a 
false  sight,  but  to  some  inexplicable  idiosyn- 
crasy of  the  rifle.  * 

Reference  was  made  in  the  first  paragraph 
of  this  article  to  "improved  equipment," 
by  which  was  meant,  more  specifically  the  adop- 
tion of  an  aperture  rear  sight  attached  to  the 
rear  of  the  breech.  There  are  some  difficul- 
ties in  the  way  of  this  improvement.  If 
the  D.  R.  A.  sanctioned  the  use  of  such  sights 
without  the  co-operation  of  the  militia  depart- 
ment, it  would  be  necessary  for  every  rifleman 
to  provide  himself,  and  the  cost  would  be 
anywhere  from  15  to  20  dollars — another 
damper  to  the  enthusiasm,  of  the  young  shot, 
and  old-timers  too.  P.ossibly  the  M.  D. 
will  co-operate  however,  and  place  a  certain 
number  of  properly  equipped  rifles  at  the 
disposal  of  each  militia  regiment. 

The  open  sights  had  confidently  been 
expected  to  favor  "young  eyes,"  but  the 
opposite  proved  the  case,  and  the  marksman 
of  experience,  who  realized  the  importance  of 
keeping  his  foresight  at  a  uniform  position 
in  the  U  of  the  back-sight  with  every  shot, 
and  with  his  greater  knowledge  of  judging 
conditions,  had  the  advantage  over  the 
young  shot.  Whatever  arrangements  are 
made  in  the  matter  of  sights  next  year,  it  is  to 
be  hoped  that  the  improved  equipment  will  be 
obtainable  from  regimental  stores  similarly 
to  the  ri/le  itself.  The  conditions  of  the 
sport  of  rifle-shooting  should,  and  must,  be 
that  any  militiaman  at  all,  be  he  private  or 
colonel,  poor  or  rich,  can  go  to  his  regiment 
and  draw  a  rifle  which  will  be  equipped  and 
adjusted  to  a  degree  of  accuracy  which  will 
enable  him  to  compete  on  absolute  terms 
of  fairness  with  all  other  competitors.  Any 
other  conditions  would  tend  to  reduce  the 
sport  of  rifle-shooting  to  a  rich  man's  game, 
with  the  advantage  going  to  the  owner  of 
the  best  and  most  expensive  outfit,  a  state 
of  affairs  which  must  be  avoided  at  all  costs. 


Taking  everything  into  consideration,  the 
standard  of  marksmanship  at  the  matches  was 
wonderfully  good.  It  was  rather  noticeabler 
however,  that  quite  a  number  of  riflemen  who 
are  known  and  proven  good  shots  failed  quite 
signally  in  almost  every  match,  which  rather 
bears  out  the  argument  that  some  of  the 
rifles  are  not  all  they  should  be  for  accurate 
target  work.  The  score  of  215  out  of  a  possi- 
ble 230  in  the  Governor-General's  Match 
was  splendid  shooting,  and  both  Lieutenant 
J.  A.  Steele  of  Guelph,  and  Major  G.  Mortimer 
of  Ottawa,  are  to  be  congratulated  on  their 
fine  work.  The  shoot-off  was  won  by  the 
former  marksman.  Mr.  Frank  Morris  made 
214  in  this  match,  but,  being  a  civilian  was 
barred  from  the  first  4  prizes.  Mr.  Morris 
had  the  remarkable  feat  of  22  consecutive 
bull's-eyes  to  his  credit,  scored  in  extra 
series,  and  the  City  of  Ottawa  Match  which 
he  won  with  the  loss  of  only  2  points.  Apart 
from  the  single  events  the  feature  of  the  meet 
was,  of  course,  the  consistently  good  shooting* 
of  Sgt.  W.  A.  Hawkins  of  the  48th  Highlanders. 
Toronto.  Our  hats  are  off  to  Hawkins  in 
capturing  both  aggregates  at  Ottawa  after 
performing  a  similar  feat  the  previous  week 
at  Toronto.  No  matter  what  the  conditions 
were,  one  could  always  count  on  HawKins 
being  at  or  near  the  head  of  the  list  of  prize- 
winners in  most  of  the  events. 

Looking  over  the  list  of  the  first  thirty 
names  on  the  Bisley  Aggregate  it  is  quite 
certain  that  Canada  will  be  very  efficiently 
represented  at  the  N.  R.  A.  Matches  next 
year.  Most  of  the  names  are  familiar  to 
•  rifle  enthusiasts,  with  the  exception  of  a 
sprinkling  of  tyros.  Some  "tyros"  were 
only  technically  so,  having  been  in  the  game 
for  3  or  4  years,  without  the  opportunity  of 
proving  their  real  class.  At  the  presentation 
of  prizes  on  Saturday  afternoon,  speeches 
were  most  optimistic  in  tone,  and  the  officials 
declared  that  everything  would  be  done  to 
make  the  sport  of  rifle-shooting  as  attractive 
as  possible,  with  due  regard  to  the  feeling  and 
sentiment  of  riflemen  in  general.  Given 
the  impetus  of  improved  equipment,  and 
transportation  concessions,  it  is  certain  that 
interest  in  the  game  will  liven  up,  so  that 
the  attendance  at  the  D.  R.  A.  Matches 
will  gradually  resume  its  pre-war  proportions. 
Even  if  the  rifle  is  not  all  it  should  be  for 
accuracy,  such  competitors,  who  found 
it  out,  will  have  a  wonderful  pastime  for  the 
approaching  winter  evenings,  looking  over 
score-books,  and  figuring  out  how  they  could 
have  made  the  Bisley  team,  how  they  could 
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Hunt  This  Fall  in 
Real  Haunts  of  Red  Deer 

THE  HIGHLANDS  OF  ONTARIO 

Maganatewan  River,  French  River,  Muskoka,  Georgian  Bay,  Lake 
of  Bays,  Timagami  and  other  Famous  Regions. 

OPEN  SEASONS 

Moose,  Deer,  Reindeer  or  Caribou 

Nov,  5th  to  Nov.  20th,  both  days  inclusive. 

In  some  of  the  Northern  Districts  of  Ontario,  including  Timagami,  the 
open  season  is  from  October  25th  to  Nov.  30th,  both  days  inclusive. 


Write  to  any  Agent,  Grand  Trunk  System,  for  full  information,  or  toj — 

E.  C.  ELLIOTT,  C.  E.  HORNING, 

District  Passenger  Agent,  District  Passenger  Agent, 

Montreal,  Que.  Toronto,  Ont. 


TORONTO'S  TWO  LEADING  HOTELS 

The  Walker  House     and      Hotel  Carls-Rite 

"The  House  of  Plenty"  "The  House  of  Comfort" 

A  town  is  no  finer  than  its  Hotels,  and  is  often  judged  by  the  Hotel  Accommodation 
provided  for  the  travelling  public,  as  also  the  Restaurant  accommodation  provided. 

One  wonders  if  citizens  fully  appreciate  the  debt  of  civic  gratitute  they  owe  to  the  hotel 
man  alid  restaurant  keepers  who  are  helping  to  keep  the  town  in  the  forefront  of  progress. 

Travelling  men  and  tourists  are  the  best  press  agents  any  town  ever  had.  They 
are  constantly  going  from  place  to  place  and,  since  hotels  and  restaurants  are  essential  to 
their  comfort,  they  naturally  consider  hbsteleries  as  an  important  item  in  any  town's  make- 
up. ■  t 

"It's  a  fine  town,"  says  the  jovial  salesman,  "best  hotel  on  my  route." 

Sometimes  the  hotel  does  not  suit  him,  and  then  his  opinion  of  the  town  is  expressed  in 
words  that  bite  like  acid. 

The  man  who  maintains  an  up-to-date  hotel  is  not  only  doing  a  good  stroke  of  business, 
but  is  performing  a  public  service  as  well. 

We  realize  our  duty  to  the  public  at  THE  WALKER  HOUSE  or  THE  HOTEL  CARLS- 
RITE  in  Toronto.  The  next  time  you  are  in  this  great  city  we  would  tjiank  you  for  your 
patronage. 

We  specialize  on  the  AMERICAN  PLAN. 
EUROPEAN  PLAN  if  desired. 

GEO-  WRIGHT  and  E.  M.  CARROLL, 

PROPRIETORS 
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have  won  a  match,  or  how  much  more  money 
they  would  have  won,  if  only  they  had  not  put 
those  bull's-eyes  on  another  man's  target, 
or  if  those  outers  and  mngpies  had  only  been 
bulls!  Anyway,  everybody  had  a  good  time, 
and  a  splendid  holiday,  and  all  are  looking 
forward  to  a  bigger  and  better  meet  next  year. 
Leading  scores  are: — 

Tyro  Match.    500  yards,  7  rounds. 


1.  Pte.W.D.Gault,38thBatt  

2.  Pte.  J.  H.Allen,  R.C.O.C  

3.  Maj.J.JefTrey,  R.M.G  

4.  Sgt.Maj.F.  J.CoIdham.R.E.. . . 

5.  Pte.  W.  Halliburton,  R.A.C  

6.  Pte. F.W.  Box, 38th  Batt  

7.  Lieut.  F.  A  Annand,  103rd  Rcgt. 

8.  Sgt.E.  E.Stevenson,  R.C.A  

9.  C.S.-Maj.  W.B.Hill,  Cam.  H. 


34 
34 
33 
33 
33 
32 
32 
32 
.  32 

10.  Pte.R.Oldfield,110thRegt   31 

11.  Sgt.-Maj.  S.G.Mayer,  CP. A.P.G   31 

12.  Sgt.  F.Smith,  14th Regt   31 

MacDougall    Match.    200    &    600  yards, 
7  rounds  at  each  range. 

1.  Pte.A.\Vilson,38thBatt  

2.  Capt.F.R.  Martin,  G.E.F.. . 

3.  Sgt.L.B.McCallum.Cam.H.... 

4.  Lieut. E. Francis, C.E.F. 

6.  Bug.-Sgt. R.William  ,Q.6.R  

7.  Pte.  A.  11.  Gaplin,  6th  Regt  

8.  Pte"  W.J.  Irvine,  G.G.F.G.. 

9.  Pte.  C.Tyers,G.G.F.G..  

10.  C.S.-Maj.  F.  J.  Goodhouse,  G.G.F.G 


  67 

  66 

  65 

  65 

  65 

  65 

......  64 

  64 

64 

11.  Sgt.  W.  A.  Hawkins,  48th  High   " 64 

12.  Sgt.  H.J.  White,  R.G   64 

13.  Mr.E.S  illingford.F.R.A..'.  '.  64 

14.  R.S.-Maj.  E.J.  Read,  C.M.S.C   64 

15.  Maj.  J"  Jeffrey,  R.M.G.    .  64 

16.  Sgt. R.Clarke  R  G  64 

17.  Gapt.  C.R.  Crowe,  30th  Regt   64 

18.  Maj.R.  M.Blair, 72nd.  Regt  Z..Z1-  64 

Harold  L.  Borden  Match.    200  yards, 
10  rounds  in  2  minutes. 

1.  Maj.  J.Jeffrey,  R.M.G   47 

2.  Sgt.  P.  Lunn,  103rd  Regt   45 

3.  Capt.  J.  H.Vincent,  91st  Regt   45 

4.  Pte.G.Milligan.Q.O.R   45 

5     Sgt.  W.Dow,  Q.orR   44 

6.  Sgt.T.  A.Laman,  6tth  Regt   44 

7.  Sgt. A  Middleton.R.E.. .  •.  44 

8.  Gr.W.E.Tingman.R.G.G.A....:   44 

9.  Q-M.  Sgt.  W.Davidson, 48th  II    ;  44 

10.  Pte.  A.  W.  Whitehead,  38th  Batt   43 

11.  Q.M.S.Instr.  J.  Trainor.R.C.R   43 

12.  Capt.T.G.Margetts.R.L   43 

13.  Lieut.  W.  L.Dymond,  C.S.  of  M   43 

14.  Gapt.  F.  R.Martin,  103rd  Regt..  43 

15.  Mr.  AW.  Street,  A. &N.  Vets.  '  43 

16.  Sgt.  W.A.Hawkins,  48th.  H.  43 

17.  s.-sgt. w. Parks, r.c.o.c  ::::::::::::::::::::::  43 

Team  Prizes  (6  men) 

1.  1 03rd  Calgary  Rgt   238 

2.  Queen's  Own  Rifles,  Toronto,.    224 

3.  58th  Battalion,  Ottawa.  224 

4.  48<th  Highlanders,  Toronto,   223 

Tilton  Competition.    (Judging  Distance). 

1.  Maj.M.  E.Sutherland,  PictOuH..  .  .  19 

2.  Maj.  R.M.Blair,  72nd.  Rgt.. .  19 

3.  Mr.A.W  S.treet,  A.  &N.  Vets.  .  18 

4.  Pte.  F.G.Pilkcy,  110th  Regt...  17 

5.  C.S.-Maj. G. Brooks, Q.O.R  ZZZ'.'-.  16 

The    Walker   Match.    300   &   600  yards, 
7  rounds  at  each  range. 

1.  Maj.R.M.Blair,72ndRgt   66 

2.  Sgt.  A.  Lucas,  Q.O.R   66 

3.  Pte.  A.  Wilson, 38th  Batt   65 

4.  Sgt.-Maj.  W.  H.Ward,  16th  Rgt   64 

5.  Mr.  A.  Dickenson,  V.R.A   64 

6.  Capt.  C.  R.  Crowe,  30th  Rgt   64 

7.  S.-Sgt.  A.  Parnell,3rd  Vies  |   63 

8.  LT.-Col.  W.O.Morris,  C.E.F   63 

9.  Sgt.  G.Emslie, 48th  II  ,   63 

10.    Gapt.F.  R.Martin,  103rd  Rgt   63 


11  Lieut  J5  A.Steele,  C.A*S.C   63, 

12.  Lieut.  S.  A.  Annand,  103rd  Regt  

13.  Lieut.  E.  Francis,  C.E.F  

14.  Pte.G.Milligan.Q.O.R  ?  

Teams. 

1.  Queen's  Own  Rifles,  Toronto,   348 

2.  48th  Highlanders,  Toronto.  

3.  Royal  Grenadiers,  Toronto,  

4.  Winnipeg  Rifles   343 

The  Banker's  Match.    200  &  600  yards, 

10  rounds  at  each  range. 

1.  Sgt.  W.A.Hawkins,  49th  H   96 

2.  Sgt.  G.  Emslie,  48th  H   95 

3.  Capt.  W.E.Swaine.P.M.G.B   94 

4.  Pte.  C.H.Tyers, G.G.F.G   93 

5.  Sgt.  R.W.  Chamberlain, 103rd  Regt   93 

6.  Maj.  F.  Richardson,  16thRegt   93  fj 

7.  Sgt.  G.W.Russell,  G.G.F.G   93 

8.  Capt.  F.R.Martin,  103rd  Rgt   92  * 

9.  Lt.-Col.  W.O.Morris,  C.E.F   9i  . 

10.  Sgt.  P.  Lunn,  103rd  Rgt     9\  ) 

11.  Lieut.  J.  B. Powers,  67th  Rgt   90 

12.  Sgt.  A.  Lucas,  Q.O.R   90 

13.  Pte.  E.Johndro,  104th  Rgt   90 

14.  Maj.  G.Mortimer,  G.G.F.G   90 

15.  Lt.-Col.  J.  F.  Keen,  R.E   96 

16.  Pte.  F.N.  Allen,  W.O.R   96 

The  Barlow  Challenge  Cup.    200  &  500  yar  » 

10  rounds  at  each  range.    Open  to  teams 
of  four  officers. 


1.    Calgary  RifleAssociation,. 


354 


2.  Victoria  RiflesAssociation,   346 

3.  Ottawa  R. A.  Association,   322 

The  Cadet  Match.    200  &  500  yards,  10 
rounds  at  each  range. 

1.  Cadet  L.H.Minter,  94th   86 

2.  Cadet  LT.-Col.  Sawyer,  K.C.I   83 

3.  Cadet  LT.  Sharon, 9 1th   82 

4.  Cadet  H.L.Peverill.H.S.C   86 

The  Macdonald  Brier  Match.    300  &  600 

yards,  10  rounds  at  each  range. 

1.  Lieut.  J.  O.  Nix,  Cam.  High   95 

2.  Sgt.  W.Lennox, 48th. H   94 

3.  Lt.-Col.  W.O.Morris, C.E.F   93 

4.  Capt.  E.J.  Kaufman,  Oxf.R   93 

5.  Sgt. P.  Lunn,  103rd  Rgt   92 

6.  Pte.H.WhitehornR.G   92 

7.  Sgt.A.Middleton,R.E   92 

8.  Sgt.W.  A.  Hawkins,  48th  H   92 

9.  Capt.J.Shum.R.H.C   91 

10.  Lieut.  E.Francis, C.E.F   91 

11.  Lieut.  S.  Annand,  103rd.  Rgt   91 

12.  Maj.F.  Richardson,  16th  H   91 

Teams  (8 men). 

1.  Cagary  Rifle  Association,  677 

2.  48th  Highlanders/Toronto,   670 

3.  Royal  Grenadiers,  Toronto,   665 

4.  Governor-General's  Foot  Guards   661 

5.  GuelphRifle  Association   658 

City  of  Ottawa  Match,  300  &  500  yards, 
10  rounds  at  each  range. 

1.  Mr.  F.H.  Morris,  C.R.A   98 

2.  Sgt.  S.Dawson, G.G.F.G   95 

3.  Sgt.  J.  G.Cole, 28th  Regt   95 

4.  Pte. E.Johndro,  194th  Rgt   94 

5.  Sgt.  T.Angear,  103rd Rgt   93 

6.  Maj.F.Richardson,16thRgt   93 

7.  Sgt.  P. Lunn,  103rd  Rgt   93 

8.  Brig.-Gen.J.DufTStuart.R.0   92 

9.  Sgt.A.Middleton.R.E   92 

10.  Capt.  W.C.Butler,  W.O.R   92 

11.  Mr.  McKenna,  O.R.R.A   92 

12.  Capt.  W.DrysdaleR.M.R   92 

Teams  (8  men). 

1.  British  ColumbiaR.A  \   706 

2.  Governor-General's  Foot  Guards   706 
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Cleanirv 
Implements 

Needed  by  Every  Gun  Owner 


Hardest  use  has  proved  the  real 
worth  of  Marble's  Equipment. 

Every  hour  in  the  great  outdoors  calls 
for  the  use  of  Marble's  Equipment. 

Each  article  merits  your  confidence. 

Here  are  shown  a  few  items — the  line  in- 
cludes various  styles  of  Safety  Pocket  and 
Camp  Axes,  Hunting  Knives,  Waterproof 
Matchbox,  Compasses,  Broken  Shell  Extractors,  Nitro 
Solvent  Oil,  Front  and  Rear  Gun  Sights,  Gun  Rods  and  Cleaners, 
Anti-Rust  Ropes  and  Recoil  Pads. 

Jointed  Rifle  Rod 

When  screwed  together  it's  as  solid  as  a  one-piece  rod — can't  wobble,  bend  or  break.  Three 
brass  sections,  with  two  steel  joints,  steel  swivel  at  its  end.  May  be  had  in  brass  or  steel — 
26,  30  and  34  inches  long.   State  caliber  and  length  wanted,  $1.10. 

Rifle  Cleaner 

Thoroly  cleans  without  injuring  the  finest  rifle  and  removes  all  lead,  rust  or  powder  residue. 
Made  of  sections  of  sof  test  brass  gauze  washers  on  a  spirally  bent,  spring  tempered  steel  wire 
— may  be  attached  to  any  standard  rod.  .State  caliber  wanted,  55c.    Shown  at  left. 


Anti-Rust  Ropes 

ail  they  prevent  barrel  rusting  or  becomir 
ins  or  rifles,  55c;  revolvers,  25c.  Give  g£ 

Nitro  Solvent  Oil 


When  saturated  with  oil  they  prevent  barrel  rusting  or  becoming  pitted.  One  oiling  will 
last  for  years.    For  shotguns  or  rifles,  55c;  revolvers,  25c.   Give  gauge  or  caliber  wanted. 


This  wonderful  oil  will  keep  sportsmen's  equipment  free  from  rust — it  quickly  dissolves  the 
residue  of  all  powders.  A  perfect  lubricant.  2  oz.  bottle  25c;  6oz.can55cj  by  mail  10c  extra. 

Most  good  stores  handle  Marble's  Outing  Specialties  —  if  your 
dealer  can't  supply  you,  order  by  mail.    Enclose  draft  or  money  order. 

Send  for  Marble's  Catalog 

MARBLE  ARMS  &  MFG.  CO.      581  Delta  Ave.       GLADSTONE,  MICH. 
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T.  J.  MURPHY  &  SON 

Fur  Dealers  L.ewiston,  Me.,  U.  S.  A. 

Established  1873  Send  for  Price  List 


GENUINE 


O' 


>UR  diamond  booklet  illus- 
trates all  the  newest  dia- 
mond rings,  pins,  ear-rings,  etc., 
at  $15  and  up.  All  diamonds  are 
sent  on  approval,  so  you  may  see  and 
examine  them  carefully  before  buying. 
EIGHT  MONTHS  TO  PAV  is  given  to 
those  who  wish  easy  terms.  .We  guaran- 
tee to  save  you  10%  or  more  on  any  dia- 
mond. Diamonds  bought  from  us  may 
be  exchanged  any  time  at  a  7J4%  in- 
crease. Send  today  for  the  new  28  page 
booklet. 

Ao    DIAMONDS  LIMITED 
Dept,18>  6  Temperance  St.,  Toronto.  Ont. 


Insist  on  the  GENUINE 

HILDEBRANDT 
SPINNERS 

See  them  at  your  dealers 
The  John  J.  Hildebrandt  Company 
Logansport  Indiana 
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London  Merchant's  Cup.    Teams  of  8  men, 
10  rounds  at  500  yards,  &  15  rounds  at 
600  yards.    Possible  100  points. 

1.  Ontario t...:   865 

2.  Alberta   853 

3.  Nova  Scotia   843 

4.  British  Columbia   842 

5.  Quebec   838 

tCup. 

The  Governor-General's  Match.    1st  Stage 
200,  500,  &  600  yards,  7  rounds  at  each 
range.    2nd.  Stage,  10  rounds  at 
300  yards,  15  rounds  at  600  yards. 

1.  *Lieut.J.  A.Steele.G-A.S.C   215 

2.  Maj.G. Mortimer, G.G.F.G   215 

3.  Sgt.  W.  A.  Hawkins, 48th  II   211 

4.  Sgt.G.Emslie,48thH   208 

5.  Mr.  F.  H.  Morris,  C.R.A   214 

6.  Sgt.  J.  Forbes,  103rd  Rgt   208 

7.  Lieut. H.W  .Patterson, O.R.R.A   207 

8.  Lt.-Col.W.O.  Morris,  G.E.F   207 

9.  "Sgt. J. G.Coles  28th Sask   206 

10.  Mr.  E.  Shillingford,  G.R.A   206 

11.  Pte.  W.J.  Irvine,  G.G.F.G   206 

12.  Brig.-Gen.  J.  Duff  Stuart,  R.O  .   206 

13.  Pte.  A.  Wilson.  38th  Batt   205 

14.  Lieut.  J.  O.  Nix,  Cam.  High   204 

15.  Capt.  C.R.Crowe,  30th  Regt   204 

16.  Gr.W.E.Tingman,C.R.G.A   203 

17.  C.S.-Maj.G.  Brooks,  Q.O.R   203 

18.  Maj.  R.M.Blair,  72nd.  Rgt   203 

19.  Capt.  H.M.Marsden,  W.L.I   203 

20.  Sgt.  S.Dawson,  G.G.F.G   202 

21.  Bug.-Sgt.  R.Williams,  Q.O.R   202 

22.  Sgt.  A.Middleton,R.E   202 

*  Gold  Medal. 

Gordon  Highlanders  Trophy    Teams  of 
6  men  taken  from  first  stage  of 
Governor-General's  Match. 

1.  Governor-General's  Foot  Guards,   728 

2.  103rd  Calgary  Rgt   707 

3.  Royal  Grenadiers,  Toronto   705 

4.  38th  Battalion,  Ottawa,   703 

Transvaal  Cup,      Awarded  to  the  South 
African  veteran  with  highest  score  in 
1st  stage  of  Governor-General's 
Match. 

Q.M.-Sgt.W.J.Rooke,Q.O.R   94 

Kirkpatrick  Cup.    Teams  of  6  men.  Aggre- 
gate scores  in  MacDougall,  Bankers' 
and  Walker  Matches. 

1.  British  Columbia  R. A  1238" 

2.  48th  Highlanders,  Toronto  1220 

Revolver  Aggregate. 

1.  Sgt.  J.  P.  White,  Q.O.R   168 

2.  Mr.  F.H.Morris,  C.R.A   165 

Grand  Aggregate.    Scores  in  MacDougall, 
Walker,  Bankers',  Macdonald  Brier, 
1st  Stage  Governor-General's  &  City 
of  Ottawa  Matches.  Possible 
545  points. 

1.  *Sgt.W.  A.  Hawkins,  48th  H   499 

2.  ?Maj.  F.Richardson,  16th  Rgt   496 

3.  ?Lt.-Col.  W.O.  Morris,  C.E.F   494 

4.  Pte.  A.  Wilson,  38th  Batt   493 

*  (N.R.A.  Medal) 
?  (D.R.A.  Medal) 


5.  Mr.  F.Morris,  C.R.A   491 

6.  Maj.  G.Mortimer,  G.G.F.G  ,   489^ 

7.  Maj.  P.M.  Blair,  72nd.  Rgt  '   48?P 

8.  Sgt.  P.  Lunn, 103rd  Rgt   489 

9.  Lieut.  J.  A.  Steele,  C.A.S.C   487 

10.  Lieut.  L.O.  Nix,  Cam.  High   487 

11.  Pte.  C.  II.  Tyers, G.G.F.G   483 

12.  Lieut.  E.Francis, C.E.F   483 

1-3.  Capt.  F.  Martin,  103rd  Rgt    481 

14.  Capt.  C.  Crowe,  30th  Regt   481 

15.  Sgt.  G.Emslie,  48th  H   480 

16.  Sgt.T.  Angear,  103rd  Rgt   480 

The  Coates  Team  Match.    500  &  600  yards, 
10  rounds  at  each  range,  Teams  of 
6  men. 

1.  103rd  Rgt.  Calgary,   527 

2.  Governor  General's  Foot  Guards,   524 

3.  38th  Battalion,  Ottawa   522 

4.  16th  Canadian  Scottish   517 

5.  Pictou  Highlanders   512 

Bisiey  Aggregate.    Scores  in  Grand  Aggre- 
gate with  2nd  stage  of  Governor-Gen- 
eral's added. 

1.  Sgt.W.  A.  Hawkins,  48th  H   611 

2.  Lieut-Col.  W.O.  Morris,  C.E.F   606 

3.  Lieut.J.  A.Steele.C.A.S.C   603 

4.  Pte.  A.  Wilson, 38th  Batt   603 

5.  Maj.  Geo.  Mortimer,  G.G.F.G   603 

6.  Maj.  R.M.Blair,  72nd.  Rgt  601 

7.  Maj.  F.Richardson,  16th  Rgt   601 

8.  Lieut.J. O. Nix,  Cam.  High   600 

9.  Sgt.  G.M.Emslie,  48th  H   598 

10.  Capt.  F.M.Martin,  103rd  Rgt   594 

11.  Sgt.  P.  Lunn,  103rd  Rgt   591 

12.  Capt. C.Crowe,  30th  Rgt   588H 

13.  Lieut. E.Francis, C.E.F   587 

14.  Sgt.T.  Angear,  103rd  Regt   583 

15.  Sgt.J.T.  Steele,  30th  Rgt   582 

16.  Pt  .C.H. Tyers, G.G.F.G   580 

17.  Sgt. W.Lennox, 48th H   579 

18.  Lieut.  H.W.  Patterson, O.R.R.A   578 

19.  Gr.  W.E.Tingman,R.C.G.A   578^ 

20.  S.-Sgt.H.R.  Roberts,  R.G   578 

21.  Pte.  W.J.Irvine,  G.G.F.G.'   577 

22.  Sgt.L.B.  McCallumC.&.R.R   576 

23.  Sgt.  J.  G.Coles,  28th  Rgt   576 

24.  Sgt.  S.Dawson,  G.G.F.G   575 

25.  Pte.A.H.CapIin,6thRgt..    573 

26.  Lieut. S.  A-  Annand,  103rd  Rgt   572 

27.  Capt.W.E.Swaine,C.M.G.C   572 

28.  Pte.F.N.AHen.W.O.R  ♦   571 

29.  Sgt.  A.Lucas,Q*XR  >   570 

30.  Lieut.-Col.  J.  F.Keene,  R.E   570 

31.  Sgt.M.H.Lee.W.O.R   570 

32.  Sgt. G.W.Russell, G.G.F.G   570 

Extra  Series  Aggregate  Match. 

1.  Lt.-Col.W.O.  Morris,  C.E.F   171 

2.  Mr.  F.H.Morris,  C.R.A   170 

3.  Capt.  G.Martin,  103rd  Rgt..   170 

4.  Maj. F.Mortimer,  G.G.F.G   169 

5.  Sgt.-Maj.  F.J.  Goodhouse,  G.G.F.G   168 

6.  Sgt.  H.J.  White,  R.G     165 

The   Sherwood.    500  yards,   5   rounds  in 
45  seconds,  fixed  bayonets,  no  slings, 
entries  unlimited. 

1.  Capt.F.  Martin,  103rd  Rgt   24 

2.  Pte. F.N.  Allen,  W.O. R   23 

3.  Capt.  W.C. Butler,  W.O.R   23 

The  Gibson.    500  yards,  5  rounds  in  40 
seconds,  entries  unlimited. 

1.  Lt.-Col.  W.  O.-Morris,  C.E.F   48 

2.  Capt.  R.Cross,  38th  Batt   25 

3.  Sgt.T.  Layman,  66th  Rgt   25 

4.  Sgt.  G.Russell,  G.G.F.G   25 
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1921  BOOK  OF 

Fur  Fashions 


It  contains  48  pages,  over  300  illustra- 
tions from  actual  photographs  of  beauti- 
ful furs,  showing  the  furs  as  they  really 
appear.  It  is  full  of  real  bargains  from 
cover  to  cover,  showing  ihe  latest  models 
in  fashionable  Fur  coats  and  sets— 
every  garment  fully  guaranteed,  and 
the  prices  are  the  same  to  everybody — 
everywhere  in  Canada.  Send  for  your 
copy  to-day.  We  will  gladly  mail  it  to 
you  free  of  charge.   

Scarf  as  illustrated  above  is  extra  large 
and  of  the  finest  Silky  Black  Wolf,  about  35 
inches  long  and  9  inches  wide.  Silk  lined 
and  silk  frill  around  edge,  trimmed  with 
head  and  tail. 

M349.    Price,  delivered  to  you  $28.75 

Muff  to  match,  measuring  about  13 
inches  in  width  and  about  30  inches  in 
circumference,  trimmed  with  heads,  tails 
and  paws,  lined  with  velvet  and  soft 
bed,  complete  with  wrist  cord  and  ring. 
M350.    Price,  delivered  to  you  $28.75 

The  above  scarf  or  muff  will  be  promptly 
mailed  to  you  on  receipt  of  money. 

Address  in  full  as  below. 

.united 

(Department  No.  462),  Toronto 

The  largest  in  our  line  in  Canada 


No.  54 

Windgauge 
Receiver  Sight 


For  Savage  1920 

.250/3000  Caliber 

Increases  the  ordinary  distance  between  sights 
seven  inches,  materially  assisting  the  accuracy  of 
your  aim.  Very  close  and  quick  adjustments  for 
windage  and  elevation.  Furnished  with  the  famous 
built-in  Lyman  Turn-Down'  Peep  which  cannot  be 
lost.  The  aperture  of  this  Peep  is  .078"  diameter. 
A  flip  of  the  finger  turns  it  down,  leaving  a  154" 
aperture  for  quick  shooting.  Price,  $8.00.  With 
Disc,  if  desired,  $8.50.  Tap  and  drill  75c.  Full 
directions  for  mounting  and  use  with  each  sight. 

For  use  with  the  No.  54,  we  recommend  Lyman 
Front  Sights  No.  26,  24  or  32  with  Ivory  or  Gold 
Bead,  or  you  can  use  the  factory  front  sight  if 
preferred. 


make  poor  shots  good 
and  good  shots  better. 
There  is  one  for  every 
purpose  %  and  every 
gun.  At  your  deal- 
er's, or  send  us  your 
make,  model  and  cali- 
ber.   Write  for 


No-  26,  tq"  Bead 
No-  32,  Bead 
No-  24,  yi"  Bead 
Each,  $1.00 


Free  Booklet 

Illustrates  and  describes  this  No.  54  sight  with 
adjustments  for  windage  and  elevation  worked  out 
for  100  yard  range. 

Lyman  Gun  Sight  Corp. 

135  West  St.,  Middlefield,  Conn. 
Sight  Specialists  for  Over  Forty  Years. 


M.  U.  Bates,  Editor  of  "Along  the  Trap  Line" 


Rod  and  Gun  has  been  fortunate 
enough  to  secure  the  services  of  Mr. 
M.  U.  Bates  of  Metagama,  Ontario, 
as  editor  of  "Along  the  Trap  Line", 
which  department  will  run  in  the 
magazine  from  October  until  March. 
Subscribers  who  have  been  on  our 
list -for  some  time  are  familiar  with 
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M.  U.  BATES 
Editor  "Along  the  Trap  Line"  and  all  around 
good  sportsman. 

and  look  forward  to  this  department 
for  the  valuable  information  it  con- 
tains. New  subscribers  will  find  it 
an  interesting  department  and  con- 
tributions and  inquiries  from  all  are 
welcomed.  Mr.  Bates  is  a  real 
Canadian,  and  "has  it  bad,"  accord- 
ing to  his  own  statement.  He  was 
born  in  Bateston,  N.  S. — we  do  not 
know  if  he  was  named  after  the  town, 
or  the  town  after  him.  He  has  had  a 
large  and  interesting  experience  in 
trapping  for  over  ten  years,  having 
trapped  all  the  fur  bearers  in  his  part 
of  Canada;  that  is,  mink,  fox,  rat, 
beaver,  fisher,  lynx,  otter,  weasel, 
and  other  small  animals  such  as 
skunk,  groundhog.  He  has  trophies 
galore  as  evidence  of  his  prowess  in 


big  game  hunting.  Mr.  Bates  is 
prepared  to  answer  queries  from  any- 
one desiring  information,  also  to  give 
expert  advice  on  the  selection  of 
traps,  canoes,  sleds,  guns,  etc.,  having 
an  array  of  the  best  and  knowing 
what  is  most  serviceable  to  the 
prospective  trapper,  camper,  etc., 
going  in  for  the  first  time. 

He  has  been  at  his  present  address 
for  eleven  years,  formerly  being  agent 
and  operator  for  the  Canadian  Pacific 
Ry.  Company  there  —  now  on  ac- 
count of  his  additional  interests, 
operator  only.  He  is  /interested  in 
dogs,  owning  a  kennel  of  hunting 
dogs — Airedales.  Mr.  Bates  claims 
for  his  hobbies,  dogs,  guns  and  books; 
his  religion,  Free  Thinker  and  Indi- 
vidualist— "brought  up  with  a  prayer 
book  in  one  hand  and  a  Bfble  in  the 
other,  but  never  really  believed  in 
God  until  I  hit  the  tall  timbers." 
But  Mr.  Bates'  activities  include 
literary  work.  He  has  composed 
lyrics,  some  of  which  were 
produced  some  years  ago.  Since 
being  up  north  his  attention  has 
turned  to  study  along  philosophical 
lines  and  comparative  literatures-^ 
German,  French,  Spanish,  the  classi- 
cal languages —  Latin,  Greek  trans- 
lations; and  the  English  and  Italian — 
both  of  which  he  has  studied  in  the 
original.  Therefore,  in  addition  to 
being  a  trapper,  we  may  put  Mr. 
Bates  down  as  a  Canadian  litterateur, 
author,  composer  and  sporting  jour- 
nalist— and  last,  and  by  himself 
considered  best  of  all,  founder  of  the 
famous  Hudson  Bay  strain  of  big 
game  hunting  Airedales. 

Last  but  not  least — in  our  eyes— 
of  his  accomplishments  has  been  his 
success,  in  a  very  short  length  of  time, 
of  introducing  Rod  and  Gun  to  and 
rounding  up  a  very  substantial  list 
of  good  sportsmen  in  his  vicinity  as 
subscribers.  He  states  his  intention 
of  victimizing  (?)  every  stray  tourist 
who  ventures  near  him  in  the  hunting 
season.  May  the  season  for  tourists 
never  be  better! 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


FISHERMEN ! 

YOUR  ATTENTION,  fe^S 

magazine  exclusively  devoted  to  your  special  hobby. 
It  is  four  years  old;  a  strong,  healthy  youngster, 
ably  managed  by  a  little  coterie  of  real  sportsmen  who 
know  the  business  from  A  to  Z.    You  should  see  it ! 

TheAmerican  Angler 

THE  ONLY  ALL-ANGLING 
MAGAZINE 

Covers  every  phase  of  angling.  Contains  well- 
written,  beautifully  illustrated  stories  by  and  for 
anglers;  how  to  get  the  most  sport  near  home;  stories 
of  famous  angling  waters  by  noted  anglers  wjio  have 
"been  everywhere"  and  who  know  now  to  write; 
daring  original  and  timely  opinions  on  all  matters 
piscatorial;  amateur  tackle  making;  fly,  bait  and 
surf  tournament.  Salt  water  angling  is  generously 
treated  and  angling  humor  is  delightfully  illus- 
trated.   Published  monthly. 

Special  Trial  Subscription  1 1  C  A 

Six  Splendid  Numbers  T*#^V 

Regular  Yearly  Subscription  $2.00; 
Canada,  $2.35;         Foreign,  $2.60. 

Send  Check  or  Postal  Money  Order  to 

THE  AMERICAN  ANGLER 

Candler  Bldg.,  221  W,  42d  St.,  NEW  YORK 


ITHACA 
WINS 


This  is  F.  B.  Hillis 
who  won  over  Ken- 
tucky's best.  Mr. 
Hillis  will  tell  you  he 
can  kill  more  birds  or 
break  more  targets  with 
an  Ithaca. 

Our  free  Catalogue  will 
tell  you  why. 
Double  guns 1  for  game 
$45.00  up. 
Single   barrel  trap  gun9 
$75.00  up. 

ITHACA  GUN  CO. 
Ithaca,  N.  Y. 

Box  13 


YOU  NEVER  LOSE  A  FISH  IF  YOU  USEi& 

GREER'S  PATENT  LEVER  HOOltS  '13^4 

Ever  get  a  strike  from  a  regular  whopper,  and  then  just  as'  you  are 
about  to  land  him,  he  shakes  loose  and  gets  away  on  you?  That  can't 
happen  with  a  Greer  Patent  Lever  Hook,  because  if  the  fish  once  pulls 
on  the  bait,  he's  caught  fast.  He  can't  get  away.  Made  in  four  sizes: 
No.  8,  15c  each;  No.  1-0,  20c  each;  No.  3-0,  25c  each;  No.  5-0,  30c  each, 
or  set  of  five  hooks  sent  on  receipt  of  $1.00.  Your  money  back  cheerfully 
if  hooks  aren't  all  we  claim.    Write  name  plainly. 

THE  GREER  MFG.  CO.,  ATLANTA,  GA. 


Have  shown  the  greatest  improvements  of  any  collars  offered  to  the  trade  since  1879.  The.  slit 
over  the  re-inforced  button-hole,  prevents  the  button  pressing  on  the  neck,  and  allows  freedom 
in  adjusting  tie.  The  Flexible  Tabs  prevent  breaking  at  the  front  fold.  Worn  by  sportsmen, 
automobile  owners,  merchants,  mechanics,  railway  employees,  and  in  fact,  by  everybody.  Sold 
by  the  best  dealers  in  every  city.    MADE  IN  CANADA,  by 


THE  PARSONS  &  PARSONS  CANADIAN  CO.  •  •  •  •  HAMILTON,  CANADA 


HAND  CAST  BULLETS 


And  hand  loaded  shells  are  almost  invariably  used  by  expert  shooters. 
They  give  more  accurate  results  than  factory  loaded  ammunition  and 
the  saving  in  cost  is  considerable.  Write  to-day  and  send  us  the  name 
and  caliber  of  your  rifle  or  revolver. 

IDEAL  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY 

264  MEADOW  STREET  NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 
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A  Dead  Fall 


M.  U.  Bates 


IN  response  to  several  inquiries,  I  am  sub- 
mitting this  month   an  illustrated  des- 
cription of  a  good  deadfall.    The  styles 
of  deadfalls  in  most  common  use  by  northern 
trappers  are  the  "figure  four"  and  the  two- 
piece-trigger  fall  as  described  in  this  article. 

1  have  used  the  latter  extensively  in  fisher 
trapping,  and  upon  inquiry  learn  that  it  is 
the  one  most  commonly  used  by  all  the  Indian, 
as  well  as  most  of  the  professional  trappers 
in  these  parts.  The  beginner  need  not 
hesitate  about  using  this,  style  of  trap,  as  it  is 
in  every  way  as  efficient  as,  and  certainly  a 
great  deal  more  easy  to  set  and  arrange  than 
the  more  complicated  "figure  four." 

The  illustration  shown  will  be  intelligible 
to  most  trappers^  amateur  and  professional 
alike,  but  for  those  who  may  not  be  familiar 
with  these  old  stand-bys  of  the  trap  line  I  give 
the  following  explanations: — 

1  (fig.  1)  is  the  pole  upon  which  the  trigger 
upright  rests,  and  is  called  the  "choke  stick;" 

2  is  the  "fall;"  3,  the  "trigger  upright;"  4, 
the  "bait  trigger;"  5,  6,  7,  8,  are  the  "guide 
sticks"  guiding  *the  fall  into  proper  place  over 
choke,  and  9,  10  are  two  "check  sticks," 
keeping  the  "fall"  from  turning  and  springing 
accidentally,  and  at  the  same  time  preventing 
a  captured  animal  from  rolling  it,  thereby 
greatly  aiding  a  possible  escape. 

For  mink,  etc.  the  upright  should  be  about 
6  or  7  inches  long,  and  almost  an  inch  thick; 
for  fisher  or  other  animals  of  that  size,  an 
inch  or  two  longer  and  of  a'bout  the  same 
thickness.  The  bait  trigger  is  generally  about 
twice  as  long  as  the  upright,  and  also  of  about 
the  same  size,  but  the  trapper  must  use  his 
own  judgment  to  some  extent  here,  as  the  size 
of  his  pen,  also  the  formation  of  the  floor 
of  the  pen — whether  hilly  or  concave — will 
have  some  bearing  upon  this.  The  best 
material  for  both  triggers  is  a  piece  of  dry 
tamarac  limb,  but  any  other  dry  limb  will 
answer  the  purpose.  The  pen  should  be  about 
the  same  size  and  "style  as  that|used  for  an 


ordinary  steel  trap  set,  enough  space  being 
required  on  inside  of  pen  for  proper  working 
of  the  bait  trigger.  A  piece  of  stick,  two  or 
three  inches  in  diameter,  placed  over  choke, 
when  setting  or  experimenting  with  trap  may 
save  smashed  fingers. 

The  trap  is  simply  made  with  a  few  old  dry 
logs  and  stakes,  the  only  place  where  any 
great  care  is  required  being  in  making  the  up- 
right upon  which  the  bait  trigger  rests.  The 
success  or  failure  of  your  trap  depends  almost 
entirely  on  this,  and,  as  will  be  seen  in  the 
illustration,  I  have  placed  an  arrow  calling 
special  attention  to  this  one  particular  point. 

The  upright  must  be  rounded  on  top — 
preferably  oblongly  rounded — so  that  weight 
of  fall  is  not  resting  on  a  sharp  pivot,  but 
rather  distributed  evenly  over  whole  length 
of  oblongly  rounded  top;  the  principle  of  its 
easy  working  being  analogous  with  that  of  an 
ordinary  cradle  or  rocking-chair;  if  the  rockers 
on  a  cradle  were  flat,  it  could  not  be  rocked 
very  easily;  they,  however,  being  rounded,  or 
curved,  even  a  very  heavy  cradle  can  be 
rocked  by  a  very  small  person  with  com- 
parative ease.  That  is  the  secret  of  this  style, 
whic^i  is  generally  considered  one  of  the  best 
ones,  of  the  old-time  Indian  deadfall. 

Some  trappers  do  not  use  any  check  sticks 
(9,  10)  on  their  fall,  and  I  have  seen  Indian 
falls  without  even  the  outside  guide  sticks, 
but  where  the  trapper  has  time  to  make  these 
it  is  much  better  to  have  them.  One  of  the 
first  fisher  I  trapped  by  this  method  mighj 
have  escaped  had  it  not  been  for  one  of  these 
outside  guide  sticks.  This  fisher,  which  was 
somewhat  trap  shy,  due,  in  all  probability, 
to  having  had  a  steel  trap  or  two  spring^under 
his  feet  at  sometime  in  the  past,  would  not 
approach  near  the  regular  doorway  of  the  fall, 
but  after  manoeuvring  around  for  some  time 
trying  to  get  at  the  bait,  finally  squeezed 
himself  in  between  stakes  7  and  8;  and  when 
the  fall  fell  on  him  he  was  wedged  securely 
between  these  two  frozen  stakes,   one  on 
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either  side  of  him,  the  choke  stick  under 
him,  and  the  heavily  weighted  fall  crushing 
him  from  the  top.    Needless  to  say,  when  I 


find  a  proper  level  on  the  choke,  no  matter 
to  what  elevation  the  latter  may  be  raised  in 
later  winter  due  to  deepening  snow. 


5  6         7  8 


9  »o 


^  F; 


rvisited  traps  a  lew  aays  laier  ne  was 
very  dead  fisher. 

The  snowfall  being  very  great  in  the  region 
where  I  have  trapped  for  the  past  eight  or  ten 
years,  I  have  employed  the  double  check 
sticks  as  shown  in  ^cut.  These  give  more 
freedom  of  action  to  the  fall  and  allow  it  to 


In  the  event  of  the  fall  log  not  being  heavy 
enough  in  itself  to  kill  the  animal  set  for,  an 
extra  log  or  two  may  be  laid  carefully  across 
it  at  right  angles  after  setting,  at  the  points 
marked  X,X.,  but  except  in  the  case  of  very 
strong  animals  such  as  the  fisher,  etc.,  these 
will  generally  not  be  necessary. 


Transmission  of  Furs  by  Mail 


The  game  guardians  of  the  various  pro- 
vinces, in  their  endeavours  to  control  the 
illegal  taking  of  furs  and  to  collect  reliable 
statistics  of  fur  production,  have  been  handi- 
capped in  the  past  because  parcels  containing 
furs  have  been  accepted  for  transmission  by 
mail  without  a  permit  being  required.  The 
1920  edition  of  the  Canadian  Postal  Guide 
(No  200).  contains  a  regulation  to  the  effect 
that  furs,  skins,  plumage,  etc...  will  not  be 
accepted,  even  during  the  open  season,  unless 
the  packages  are  plainly  marked  to  show  the 
actual  nature  of  the  contents  and  the  name 
and  address  of  the  sender.  During  the  close 
season,  it  will  also  be  necessary  for  the  sender 
to  secure  from  the  game  warden  a  permit 
covering  the  shipment.  The  Deputy  Post- 
master General  has  directed  the  attention  of 
each  postmaster  to  these  requirements. 

Although  the  strict  enforcement  of  this 
regulation  should  minimize  illegal  traffic, 
the  regulation  itself  is  not  entirely  satisfactory 


to  the  Provincial  authorities.  In  Nova 
Scotia,  for  instance,  the  law  requires  that  no 
package  should  be  shipped  unless  accompanied 
by  a  proper  tag.  whether  during  the  close 
season  or  not.  h 

At  the  recent  Fur  Industry  and  Wild  Life 
Conference  held  in  Montreal  it  was  shown  how 
exceedingly  difficult  it  is  to  obtain  reliable 
statistics  of  Canada's  fur  production.  The 
suggestion  was  made  that  the*  Post  Office 
DepaVtment  should  make  a  return  of  all  furs 
accepted  for  transmission.  If  this  were  done, 
great  assistance  would  be  rendered  in  pre- 
paring the  data  on  which  to  frame  improve- 
ments in  the  laws  relating  to  the  taking  and 
selling  of  fur- bearing  animals — Conservation. 

Editor's  Note: — The  new  postal  regulation 
mentioned  above,  covering  shipment  of  furs 
by  mail,  will  affect  many  out-of-town,  and1 
other  small  shippers  of  furs,  and  is  reprinted 
herewith  for  their  advice  and  information. 

M.  U.  B.  1 


Queries  and  Answers 


DEAD  FALLS. 
Editor,  Along  the  Trap  Line. 

Would  you  kindly  give  your  opinion  on 
how  to  build  a  dead  fall,  such  as  Indians  make 
out  of  logs?    The  dead  fall  I  make  is  not  as 


reliable  as  it  should  be.  Quite  a  few  trappers 
and  hunters  do  not  think  much  of  the  250- 
3000.  They  never  will  see  a  better  gun  on 
the  market.  Give  me  the  250-3000  for  long 
range,  straight  as  a  dollar,  and  hits  good  and 
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hard.  Some  say  the  bullet  is  too  small.  Take 
your  time  and  one  shot  will  do  the  business. 
Hitting  a  match  at  a  100  ft.  is  considered  good 
shooting. 

G.  R.  E. 

Ans. — A  sketch  of  a  good  deadfall,  described 
in  detail,  is  appearing  in  this  Department  this 
issue.  Read  the  description  carefully,  noting 
particularly  the  points  to  which  I  have  called 
particular  attention.  You  do  not  mention  the 
style  of  deadfall  you  use;  if  it  is  the  "figure 
four,"  your  upright  upon  which  your  fall 
rests  is  probably  not  nearly  enough  perpendi- 
cular,— the  "4"  being  too  wide, — causing  the 
trap  to  spring  too  hard. 

If  it  is  the  two  piece  trigger  as  shown  in 
sketch,  the  trouble  is  probably  with  your 
upright  not  being  properly  rounded  on  top. 
Read  the  accompanying  article  carefully. 

Re  .250-3000  as  a  trap-line  gun:  Every 
gun  built  has  points  of  particular  excellence, 
and  the  "big  brother"  of  the  "Imp"  has.  as  I 
know  from  actual  experience,  as  many  as  any 
other. 

M.  U.  B. 

L.  T.  Chapleau,  Ont. 

If  I  were  to  attempt  to  describe  here  the. 
several  different  methods  of  trapping  the 
animals  you  name;  viz..  beaver,  rat,  marten, 
mink.,  and  fox,  it  would  require  a  good  many 
pages  of  the  magazine.  Some  of  the  large 
fur  houses  issue  gratis  instructive  booklets  on 
this  subject;  write  John  Hailam,  Toronto, 
F.  C.  Taylor  Fur  Co.,  also  Abraham  Fur  Co., 
both  of  St.  Louis,  Mo.,  or  Triumph  Trap  Co,. 
Oneida,  N.  Y.  for  a  copy  of  one  of  their 
books,  or.  if  you  think  the  expense 
justified,  send  $1.00  to  W.  J.  Taylor,  Ltd., 
Woodstock,  Ont.  for  Science  of  Trap- 
ping. This  book  being  more  extensively 
written  than  the  others,  would  of  course  be 
the  best  one  for  your  purpose.  The  illustra- 
tion under  "Beaver  Trapping"  in  this  book, 
shows  a  sliding  pole  arrangement  for  drowning 
the  captured  beaver.  This  is  sometimes 
difficult  for  the  young  trapper  to  manipulate 
^properly.,  and  I  would  suggest  instead  of  the 
pole  a  piece  of  ordinary  rope,  stout  enough  to 
hold  the  beaver  and  long  enough  to  reach  out 
into  deep  water  to  drown  him.  A  better 
arrangement  yet  would  be  a  p^ece  of  strong 
wire — new  hay  wire  would  do  well  enough; 
fasten  a  piece  of  water-logged  root  or  stick 
on  one  end  of  the  wire,  long  enough  to  pre- 
vent the  trap  chain  ring  from  slipping  over 
it;  throw  root  out  into  deep  water  to  sink, 
and  pass  the  free  end  of  wire  through  the 
trap  chain  ring  fastening  it  securely  to  a  root 


or  stake  driven  into  the  ground  near  traj 
When  the  beaver  springs  trap,  the  ring  slij 
down  easily  over  the  wire  into  deep  water, 
where  it  is  stopped  by  the  sunken  root  on 
end  of  the  wire.  With  the  weighted  trap  on 
his  leg  the  beaver  is  soon  drowned.  The  wire 
is  to  be  preferred  to  the  rope  in  that 
muskrats  will  sometimes  cut  the  latter,  res- 
ulting often  in  the  loss  of  both  trap  and 
beaver. 

There  are  numbers  of  different  scent  for- 
mulae recommended  and  the  one  you  have 
copied,  as  it  contains  some  of  the  principal 
ingredients  used  in  most  of  them,  is  probably 
as  good  as  any  other. 

Putting  scent  or  bait  under  pan  of  trap 
might  be  all  right  for  a  snow,  or  even  a  land 
set,  for  fox  or  wolf.  I  have  never  heard  of  it 
being  used  for  any  other  animal. 

The  No.  1  and  1 Y2  Victor  are  both  good  for 
either  mink  or  marten. 

M.  U.  B. 


WHERE  TO  TRAP 

Editor,  Along  The  Trap  Line. 

I  am  an  interested  reader  of  Rod  and, Gun 
and  value  the  magazine  very  highly.  I 
intend  to  go  trapping,  and,  being  an  amateur, 
would  like  to  ask  a  few  questions.  Where 
would  be  the  best  place  to  go  for  the  first 
season?  I  would  like  to  catch  beaver,  musk- 
rat,  mink,  etc.  and  would  like  to  know  what 
traps  would  be  advisable  .to  take  along. 
Where  could  I  get  a  good  book  that  pertains 
to  trapping  and  what  would  on,e  cost.  What 
is  a  good  trap-line  rifle.  What  does  a  trapping 
license  cost  for  Northern  Ontario.  I  would 
like  to  hear  through  Rod  and  Gun,  some  hints 
on  the  trapping  business  from  some  old- 
timers  who  really  understand  it. 

W.  BO  WELL. 

Toronto,  Ont. 

Ans. — I  would  not  advise  you  to  go  into 
the  trapping  game  too  heavy  the  first  winter, 
unless  you  had  been  on  the  ground  a  good  deal 
during  the  summer  and  earlier  fall. .and  got  a 
good  line-up  on  conditions.  If  you  propose 
a  trip  to  Northern  Ontario  and  cannot  afford 
to  do  too  much  experimenting,  I  would 
suggest  that  you  secure  a.  position  for  the 
summer  with  some  lumber  company,  or  on 
one  of  the  transcontinental  railroads  operating 
in  these  parts  at  whatever  nature  of  work  you 
would  be  adapted  to.  In  this  way  you  could 
get  a  good  knowledge  of  the  country  also  of 
the  trapping  conditions,  and. at  the  same  time 
be  making  a  good  deal  more  than  enough  to 
cover   your  prospecting  expenses;  this,  it 
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Take  Plenty  of 
Klim  on  Your 
Hunting  Trip 

Klim  is  powdered  separated 
milk.  You  can  buy  it  in 
half-pound,  one  pound,  and 
ten  pound  tins  from  your 
grocer.  Pack  it  in  with  other 
groceries,  lift  off  the  cover 
when  you  get  to  camp  and 
make  a  cupful,  a  pint,  or  a 
quart  of  pure  liquid  separated 
milk,  with  the  natural  flavor, 
in  a  few  seconds  by  simply 
adding  Klim  to  water  and 
whipping  with  an  eggbeater  or  fork  until  the  powder  is  dis- 
solved. Keep  the  tin  covered  and  in  a  dry  place  and  the 
Klim  will  keep  fresh  and  sweet  to  the  last  bit. 

If  you  prefer  use 

Klim  Brand  Powdered  Whole  Milk 

This  is  rich  whole  milk  reduced  to  a  fine  white 
dry  powder.  Because  Klim  Brand  Whole 
Milk  Powder  contains  all  of  the  fat  of  rich 
milk,  it  is  sold  at  present  only  direct  to  the  user.  Send  us 
One  Dollar  for  the  pound-and-a-quarter  tin  postpaid,  (makes 
four  quarts)  and  enjoy  rich  whole  milk  on  your  cereals"  and 
in  your  tea  and  coffee. 

CANADIAN  MILK  PRODUCTS  LIMITED 

10-12  St.  Patrick  Street,  Toronto 

St.  John  Montreal  Winnipeg 

81  Prince  William  St.  319  Craig  St.  West  132  James  Ave.  E. 

B.  C.  Distributors:  Kirkland  &  Rose,  132  Water  St.,  Vancouver 
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seems  to  me,  would  be  about  the  most 
practicable  plan  that  you  could  follow. 

For  beaver  use  a  No.  3  or  4  Victor,  Hawley 
and  Norton  or  Newhouse.  or  a  No.  13  or  14 
Oneida  jump,  both  of  which  latter  are  good 
traps  and  are  easier,  for  a  beginner,  to  set  and 
place.  For  muskrat  use  a  No.  1  Victor,  or 
other  make  of  that  number;  for  mink  a  No. 
13^;  fox  a  No.  2,  or  a  No.  3  Oneida  jump; 
fisher  and  lynx  the  same,  although  a  good 
many  professional  trappers  use  the  No.  1}4 
Newhouse  exclusively  for  both  lynx  and 
fisher. 

A  good  book  covering  your  requirements 
would  be  Science  of  Trapping,  which  may  be 
had  from  W.  J.  Taylor,  Ltd.,  Woodstock, 
Ont.,  price  $1.00. 

A  good  rifle  for  Northern  Ontario  would  be 
the  .30  or  .32  Remington  pump,  or  one  of  the 
.30  calibers  in  any  other  make,  Winchester, 
Savage,  or  Marlin;  my  personal  preference, 
however,  being  with  the  first  two  named. 

For  a  resident  of  Ontario  the  trapping 
license  for  the  part  you  name  would  be  $5.00; 
for  a  non-resident.  $50.00.  If  you  trapped 
beaver  or  otter  you  would  have  to  pay  an 
additional  $5.0CK  for  ten  coupons  to  cover  the 
number  of  skins  allowed  you, — one  coupon 
going  on  each  beaver  skin,  and  two  on  each 
otter  skin. 

M.  U.  B. 


FUR  BEARERS  NEAR  JASPER. 

The  following  communication  received 
from  the  Chief  Game  Guardian  at  Edmonton, 
dealing  with  fur  conditions  in  the  vicinity  of 
Jasper  Park,  Alta..  will  be  of  interest  to  trap- 
pers, and  appears  herewith: — 

Replying  to  your  enquiry  of  the  14th  inst, 
I  may  advise  you  that  in  the  vicinity  of 
Jasper  Park  practically  all  species  of  fur 
bearing  animals  are  found.  A  Non-resident's 
license  in  Alberta  costs  $50.00  for  the  season, 
extending  from  November  1st  to  April  30th 
both  dates  inclusive. 

BEN  LAWTON, 
Chief  Game  Guardian. 
Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada, 

Woodstock,  Ontario. 


TRAPPING  COYOTES. 

Editor,  Along  the  Trap  Line. 

Would  you  please  give  me  some  good 


methods  for  trapping  coyotes?  I  would  like 
methods  for  trapping  in  both  winter  and 

summer. 

Yours  truly, 
LLEWELLYN  MOSTYN.  f 
Woolford,  P.  O.,  S.  Alberta.  Can. 

Am. — The  coyote  may  be  trapped  with 
the  same  sets  practically,  as  those  used  for 
wolf,  but  to  give  you  a  detailed  description 
of  the  different  methods  here  would  require 
a  good  deal  of  space.  Some  good  sets  for 
these  animals  are  given,  with  illustrations,  in 
Science  of  Trapping,  also  in  Wolf  and  Coyote 
Trapping,  both  of  which  books  may  be  had 
from  W.  J.  Taylor,  Ltd.,  Woodstock,  Ont., 
price  $1.00  each. 

M.  U.  B. 


KILLING  TRAPPED  ANIMALS. 

Editor,  Along  the  Trap  Line, 

I  am  a  constant  reader  of  Rod  and  Gun  in 
Canada  and  find  some  very  fine  hints  in  it 
which  are  well  worth  knowing  and  would  ask 
you  to  inform  me  of  the  proper  way  to  kill 
trapped  animals  such  as  mink,  racoon,  etc. 
and  oblige. 

Yours  truly, 

2182  2nd  Ave.,  W.  F.  S. 

Vancouver. 

Ans. — Most  trappers  kill  the  animals 
named  by  a  blow  on  the  head  or  nose  from  a 
rounded  club.  By  killing  them  with  an  axe 
or  sharp  edged  stick  there  is  more  danger  of 
breaking  and  damaging  the  skin. 

M.  U.  B. 


C.  C.  Bean,  Mt.  Orab,  Ohio,  likes  Buck- 
skin's article,  but  would  like  to  have  some 
good  skunk  and  rat  sets,  also  some  good  dea- 
falls  and  snares.  He  requests  the  addresses 
of  the  International  Hunter  and  Trapper,  also 
of  North  American  Hunter  and  Trapper; 
could  some  reader  kindly  supply  these? 

M.U.B. 


Jump  Trapptr. — Your  letter  duly  received, 
also  snaps  which  are  very  interesting  and 
show  that  you  have  a  true  appreciation  for 
the  great  out-o'-doors.    Carry  on! 

M.  U.  B. 
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rown  weaves  mistle 


A  UTUMN  winds  are  on  their  way,  swirling  through  the  forest — brushing  the  bristling  stubble-fields 
^  — challenging  the  strong-winged  game-bird  to  a  dash  in  the  open. 

Already  the  shrill  note  of  the  yellow-leg  comes  floating  up  from  the  marsh — the  plaintive  cry 
of  the  moor-hen  is  bidding  goodnight  to  the  sinking  sun. 

Shore-bird  shooting  is  in  full  swing.  Mallard  and  teal,  black  duck  and  goose,  are  beginning  to 
consider  their  southward  flight.  Lowlands  and  uplands  are  offering  to  the  sportsman  their  brilliant 
pageant  of  colors — the  lure  that  quickens  his  heart. 

Look  over  your  gun  cabinet  and  kit — this  is  the  golden  season  of  preparation! 

Choice  of  the  World's  Finest  Shot  Guns 


It  isn't  enough  to  say  of  the  Abercrom- 
bie  &  Fitch  assortment  of  guns  that  it  is 
the  most  complete  selection  in  existence. 

In  addition  to  the  best  American  shot 
guns,  here  are  all  those  highly  prized  by 
the  sportsmen  of  England  and  the  Con- 
tinent. 

Purdey,  Lang,  Greener,  Westley-Rich- 
ards,  Scott,  Pirlet,  Pidault,  Daly  and 
Sauer — a  selection  which  cannot  be 
iuplicated. 


Each  gun  sold  adapted  to  the  sport  for 
which  it  is  to  be  used — inspected  and 
fitted  to  you  by  Mr.  Jack  Fanning, 
member  of  the  World's  Champion  Team 
of  1901  and  one  of  the  best  known  shots 
in  America. 

j 

Write  to  this  house,  "attention  of  Mr. 
Fanning,"  for  advice  on  any  shooting 
problem  you  have. 

Specially  recommended  loads,  decoys 
gun  cases,  game  calls,  shooting  jackets — 
literally  everything  that  the  hunter  uses. 


Preparing  Now  for  Trips  to  the  Woods 

The  experienced  hunter  is  taking  time  by  the  forelock— making  all  preparations.  This  house 
presents  all  the  American  rifles  and  imported  Jefferys,  Mausers  and  the  Jeffery  Double-Express. 

Re-Stocking  Springfields  with  sporting  stocks  a  specialty  of  its  fully  equipped  repair  shop,  in 
vhich  are  employed  expert  Belgian  gunmakers. 

Clothes  for  lowland  and  upland  shooting  and  big  game  hunting — complete  outfits  for  men  and 
tfomen,  for  the  Big  Woods,  Canada  or  the  Rockies. 


Write  for  Catalogue  and  for  "Red  Letter  Days,"  the  new  Game  Law  Calendar 
Mailed  Free  on  Request. 


dbercrombie&r  Fitch  Co- 

EZRA  H.  FITCH,:  President 

Madison  Avenue  and  Forty-fifth  Street,  New  York 

"THE   GREATEST   SPORTING   GOODS   STORE  IN  THE  WORLD" 


\^  THE  VALUE  OF  THE  COMPASS  ^ 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


HE  was  young  and  inexperienced;  thought 
he  knew  all  there  was  to  be  known 
about  the  woods  and  woodcraft,  the 
ways  and  methods  of  the  wild;  thought 
he  could  reach  his  destination  in  safety  even 
though  he  blundered  off  his  path.  He 
would  not  listen  to  a  word  in  season  delivered 
by  an  old  woodsman  and  so  followed  his 
own  conclusions,  immature  and  valueless  as 
they  were.  He  went  into  the  forest,  certain 
that  in  due  time,  and  at  his  leisure,  he  would 
find  his  way  out,  re-tracking,  as  it  were.  The 
near  to  fatal  thing  about  it  was  that  he  had 
no  compass  in  his  possession,  no  means  of 
learning  where  he  was,  should  he  become 
bewildered.  In  due  time,  when  he  had  pro- 
gressed far  enough  into  the  woods,  he  was 
ready  to  start  back,*  but  then  found  to  his 
utter  amazement  and  confusion  that  he  had 
lost  his  bearings;  that  he  had  gone  a-stray. 
The  great  woods  lay  all  around  him  jeering 
his  helplessness.  Look  where  he  would, 
and  search  how  he  might,  not  one  particular 
could  he  ascertain  by  which  he  might  be 
aided  to  locate  his  back  trail  which  he  had 
not  blazed.  With  a  blazed  or '  broken-twig 
trail  behind  him,  he  would,  no  doubt,  have 
found  his  way  back  at  once,  but  this  of  course 
had  failed  to  impress  itself  upon  him  when  he 
went  in.  What  followed  fcas  undoubtedly 
been  enacted  time  and  time  again,  in  the 
history  of  men  lost  in  the  woods  or  the 
wilderness.  He  grew  rattled;  his  brain 
became  obsessed;  he  could  reason  nothing  as 
the  great  flood  of  Fear  roared  down  upon  him. 


He  was  in  an  utter  puzzle  and  in  this  flustered 
condition  grew  wilder  as  the  truth  smote 
upon  him.  Result  was  an  aimless  wandering 
around — sometimes  running  blindly — running 
on  and  on,  the  brush  tearing  his  body  and 
face. 

He  could  find  nothing  that  showed  signs 
of  the  presence  of  man.  It  was  allbewdder- 
ing;  an  impossible  tangle.  All  night  he 
lay  breathless  and  wide  awake,  daring  not 
to  make  a  fire,  supposing  that  it  would 
attract  wild  animals,  whose  very  fear  and 
dread  of  men  he  had  changed  to  mean  the 
opposite,  and  had  magnified  and  enlarged 
a  hundred  times  over.  He  did  not  dare  to 
shout  for  the  same  reason.  Had  he  been 
cool-headed  it  would  have  been  different  but  ' 
how  many  are  there  actually  clear-thinking 
and  cool  under  conditions  of  this  sort.  All 
give  way,  apparently,  to  an  unreasoning  fear, 
and  imaginary  horrors  multiply  to  make  each 
moment  the  agony  of  a  lifetime.  One  reads 
of  cool-headedness  in  books  but  we  cannot 
escape  the  truth.  We  are  all  overcome  by 
the  same  fear,  only  we  may  not  go  as  far  as- 
the  lad  mentioned;  we  may  compel  ourselves 
to  sit  down  and  reason  with  ourselves,  and 
smiling,  think  it  over  and  take  stock  of 
surroundings. 

In  regard  to  the  boy.  He  lived  a  hell  for 
four  days,  but  was  finally  found  by  a  searching 
party.  He  was  more  dead  than  alive,  and 
was  bridging  closely  on  insanity.  His  story 
is  nothing  exactly  new.  Every  year  brings 
with  it  a  number  of  like  misfortunes,  some 
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Ordered 
West— 

I'll  Go 

By  Boat 


Add  to  the  enjoyment 
of  your  trip  to  the  West, 
by  travelling  via  the 
Northern  Navigation 
Water  link  from  Sarnia 
to  the  Soo,  Port  Arthur 
or  Duluth. 

You'll  enj  oy  the  lazy  days 
on  the  steamer's  wide 
sunny  decks,  the  clear 

skies,  the  warm,  bracing  breezes,  the  calm  blue  surface* of  the  waters, 
is  glorious  in  early  autumn  on  the  Great  Lakes,  aboard  the  palatial  steam- 
ers, "Noronic,"  "Hamonic,"  and  "Huronic." 


SARNIA  -  SOO  -  PORT  ARTHUR 


These  palatial  steamers  are  steam  heat- 
ed; have  hot  and  cold  running  water- 
in  all  staterooms;  and  electric  reading 
lights  over  every  berth — -the  comfort, 
the  freedom,  the  service  of  the  finest 
hotel. 

S.  S.  "Huronic"  and  S.  S.  "Hamonic" 
leave  Sarnia  (Point  Edward  Dock) 
every  Wednesday  and  Saturday  at  4 


p.  m.  Special  coach  G.  T.  R.  leaves 
Toronto  at  8  a.  m.,  via  Hamilton  and 
London,  direct  to  steamer. 

Ask  any  Grand  Trunk  Ticket  Agent  to 
route  you  by  *lake  and  rail  instead  of 
by  all  rail.  You  will  find,  when  travel- 
ling by  Northern  Navigation  steamers, 
quick  and  easy  connections  at  all  ter- 
minals. 


For  information  apply  any  Grand  Trunk  Ticket  Agent.  In  Toronto, 
City  Passenger  Agents,  Grand  Trunk  Railway,  corner  King  and 
Yonge   Streets,   Or  Canada   Steamship   Lines,   46   Yonge  Street. 


NORTHERN  NAVIGATION  COMPANY,  SARNIA 
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not  being  lucky  enough  to  be  freed  from  their 
plight.  Entering  the  timber  we  should  all 
be  invested  with  a  sense  of  knowledge  and 
willingness  to  learn  and  take  advice.  The 
compass  is  a  wonderful  little  thing;  it  is 
small  as  to  size  but  mighty  in  importance. 
I  wish  I  could  write  an  essay  extolling  the 
worth  of  this  fragile  guide,  but  I  am  going  to  do 
the  next  best  thing.  I  am  going  to  write  a 
lew  pages  out  of  the  book  of  experience,  setting 
to  paper  some  guides  to  help  the  man  lost  in 
the  woods. 

A  knowledge  of  the  wild  is  essential  to 
anyone  entering  same  even  for  a  certain 
length  of  time.  We  should  all  know  how  to 
get  out  of  the  woods  as  freely  as  we  went  in. 
Therefore  the  need  of  the  compass.  A  man 
should  never  enter  the  woods  without  one. 
The  majority  of  us  are  just  common,  everyday 
people,  brought  up  in  civilization,  to  whom 
entrance  into  the  wild  is  a  matter  of  doubt 
and  should  we  get  lost  we  may  not  find  out — 
unless  we  have  that  valuable  compass  in  our 
possession,  whose  needle  will  tell  so  plainly 
the  north  and  the  south  of  things.  Plainly, 
when  a  person  has  arrived  at  the  unpleasing 
conclusion  that  he  is  lost,  the  first  thing  to  do 
is  to  sit  down  and  think  it  over  and  if  fear 
crowds  the  brain  then  he  must  somehow  over- 
come it  and  remain  rooted  to  the  spot  where 
he  is,  or  go  back  over  ground  he  is  absolutely 
certain  he  has  covered.  If  one  has  a  pipe 
with  him  he  takes  it  out,  lights  up  and  enjoys 
a  smoke  while  studying  his  surroundings. 
Most  men  entering  the  woods  are  observant. 
A  glance  over  the  back  trail  will  bring  forth 
pointers  in  the  shape  of  trees,  bushes,  stumps, 
etc.  All  of  these  things  are  valuable.  When 
one  has  cooled  down  the  next  thing  he  must 
do  is  to  climb  the  highest  tree  near  to  him  and 
take  a  survey  of  the  country  around.  It 
may  prove  prolific  of  the  most  vital  inform- 
ation. He  may  see  in  the  distance  a  lake  that 
he  is  acquainted  with,  or  a  trail  of  smoke  from 
some  camp-fire,  or  cabin,  or  even  his  own  may 
be  seen  trailing  into  the  air.  Therefore  he 
descends,  and,  if  he  has  not  blazed  his  way 
so  far  he  blazes  as  he  goes  now.  If  no  axe 
is  had,  then  the  hunting  knife  is  used.  If 
neither  axe  nor  knife  is  had  one  breaks  twigs 
and  branches  as  he  goes  along  aiming  for  the 
point  he  has  marked  down. 

If  you  find  yourself  lost  toward  dusk  make 
no  forward  progress  that  night,  but  settle 
down  for  the  night,  making  a  fire  and  so  rest 
#  until  morning.  Make  your  supper  from  the 
game  you  have  killed;  but  if  you  have  no 
game  do  not  despair,  but  stay  at  the  place 


where  you  first  came  to  the  realization 
that  you  were  lost.  Always  carry  matches 
with  you  in  a  water-proof  case.  In  the 
absence  of  a  case,  keep  matches  in  a  well 
corked  bottle  which  you  carry  in  your  pocket. 
This  has  proven  a  life-saver  more  than  once, 
especially  if  one  be  lost  in  the  woods  in  the 
winter.  Always  have  matches  scattered 
in  various  pockets  of  your  clothes  for  reasons 
very  evident. 

People  may  get  lost  when  half  a  mile  from 
home  and  fail  to  get  their  bearings.  Use  the 
rifle  only  occasionally  to  shoot  as  a  signal.  Do 
not  waste  the  ammunition,  for  you  may  need 
it,  and  when  you  do  need  it,  under  these  condi- 
tions you  may  need  it  bad.  Shout  occasion- 
ally, too,  to  the  top  of  your  lungs — but  only 
now  and  then.  Save  your  energy;  you  may 
need  that  too.  Your  friends,  (if  you  are  with 
friends),  will  institute  a  searching  party. 
Help  them  by  being  as  cool-headed  and 
reasonable  as  possible.  Streams  generally 
flow  south,  save  in  mountain  country  where 
they  usually  flow  east  or  west.  Follow  a 
stream,  for  men  live  along  streams.  Trappers, 
in  the  north,  and  forest  rangers  generally 
situate  themselves  along  streams.  This  ma^ 
be  a  hint  that  is  helpful.  The  sun  rises  in  the 
east.  Facing  it  in  the  morning,  back  of  you 
will  be  west;  you  stretch  out  your  arms 
straight  from  the  shoulders  to  the  left  hand 
will  be  north;  to  the  right  will  be  south.  Trees 
in  winter-ravaged  districts  make  for  pointers 
where  one  can  get  his  directions.  The  north 
side  of  some  trees  are  conspicuous  for  the 
fact  that  the  bark  is  thicker  on  that  side, 
which  is  plainly  Nature's  plan  of  protecting 
the  tree.  Again  bark  on  the  north  side  of  a 
tree  is  darker;  on  the  southside  it  will  be 
lighter  in  color,  drier  and  harder.  On  the 
northside  of  some  trees  there  will  be  found  moss 
and  mold.  On  the  southside  of  trees,  (ever- 
green trees)  the  oozing  gum  will  be  found  to 
be  yellowish  in  color  while  on  the  northside 
it  is  covered  with  dust,  and  is  generally 
discolored.  Nests  of  insects  will  almost  always 
be  found  on  the  southside  of  trees  in  fall 
and  winter.  Branches  on  many  trees  are 
gnarled  and  twisted  on  the  northside,  and 
straight  and  youthful-appearing  on  the  south- 
side.  Leaves  are  smaller,  tougher,  lighter  in 
color  with  uniformly  dark-hued  veins  on  the 
south-side  of  some  trees,  and  the  direct 
opposite  on  the  northside.  Cedars  generally 
bend  toward  the  south;  pines  incline,  (at 
the  tip,  at  least,)  to  the  north. 

To  deny  the  compass  a  place  in  the  out- 
fit is  a  mistake  that  may  cause  no  end  of 
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NOW! 


The  Gillette  Safety  Razor  adds  thousands  to  the 
,  number  of  its  users  each  year  about  this  time! 
Perhaps  it  is  because  men  whose  work  or  sport 
take  them  outdoors,  begin  to  find  a  nip  in  the 

wind  that  makes  scraped  chins  smart  

Perhaps  the  summer  vacations  have  taken  men 
outpf  their  accustomed  paths  and  demonstrat- 
ed;!.}! at  their  friends  everywhere  use  Gillettes — 
Perhaps  it  is  the  natural  evolution,  whereby 
more  men  each  month  adopt  the  best  shaving 
method  


It  is  only  a  matter  of  time  when  all  shavers 
will  demand  Gillette  Standards  of  Shaving 
Practice  


NO  STROPPING  —  NO  HONING 


A  perfect  edge  for  every  shave. 

A  system  whereby  you  can  buy  Gillette  goods 

as  efficiently  in  the  village  store  as  anywhere 

else. 

Standard  prices  of  $5  and  up. 
And  handles  to  suit  all  hands. 

Why  not  select  YOUR  set  NOW? 


Gillette 


Safety  Razor 


The  Shaving  Service  for  Everyman — Everywhere 


598 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


trouble  and  discomfort,  and,  truly,  if  one 
is  penetrating  wild  territory  it's  absence  may 
be  the  cause  of  worry  if  not  positive  distress. 
A  compass  of  some  sort  should  be  one  of 
the  first  appliances  one  should  add  to  his 
paraphernalia  in  making  up  the  outfit. 
In  the  great  number  of  compasses  to  be  pur- 
chased the  end  of  the  needle  that  points 
North  is  blue,  while  the  end  that  is  directed 
to  the  South  is  silver  in  color.  A  fixed  rule 
to  remember,  is,  therefore,  that  the  blue 
stands  for  North.  To  get  out  somewhere  and 
find  that  you  do  not  know  what  color  repre- 
sents North,  whether  the  blue  or  the  silver,  has 
happened  not  once  but  thousands  of  times. 
One,  at  the  start,  (even  upon  purchasing  a 
compass),  should  scratch  on  the  bottom 
of  the  compass  with  a  knife  or  some  other 
sharp  instrument  the  information  that, 
Blue  stands  for  North. 

Compasses  are  made  in  many  materials, 
some  good,  and  some  certainly  indifferent; 
some  cost  perhaps  ten  dollars,  and  others 
ten  cents.  Either  extreme  should  be  avoided. 
Purchase  your  compass  from  the  reliable, 
time-honoured  manufacturers,  no  matter 
what  style  you  buy.  Compasses  are  made 
in  both  large  and  small  sizes.  Some  prefer 
the  regulation  watch  style,  others  want  the 
compass  small.  It  has  been  said  that :  The  size 
of  the  compass  is  not  very  important  and  a 
size  from  three-quarters  to  one  and  one  half 
inches  in  diameter  is  plenty  large  enough 
for  a  sportsman's  use.  Timber  estimators 
who  have  to  run  accurate  parallel  lines 
generally  use  a  compass  wih  a  needle  from 
two  and  one  half  to  three  inches  long,  with 
raised  and  graduated  dial,  and  with  folding 
sights. 

It  is  a  good  rule  to  follow  in  the  woods  to 
keep  an  eye  on  the  compass  at  all  times, 
for  thus  consulting  this  little  instrument  you 
will  never  err  and  stray  from  the  trail,  as 
many  do.  In  one  well  known  type  of  compass, 
which  is  open-faced,  and  which  is  pinned 
either  to  the  coat  or  attached  to  the  belt, 
one  is  always  able  to  view  it  since  it  is  always 
handy  and  in  sight.  Without  trouble  you 
may  keep  your  eye  on  it,  to  tell,  with  a 
certainty,  if  you  are  deviating  from  your 
course.  Such  a  compass  is  accurate;  it 
is  small,  but  it  is  durable  and  free  from  danger 
of  being  smashed;  it  is  one  and  one  eighth 
inches  in  diameter  and  may  be  had  in  two 
styles:  one  has  the  needle  mounted  on  an 
agate,  while  the  other  one  has  a  revolving 
dial.  Both  forms  are  recommendable. 
Many  compasses  are  furnished  in  the  watch- 


case  form,  with  a  cover  closing  over  the  crystal; 
it  is  kept  in  the  pocket,  and,  having  a  ring 
like  a  watch  it  may  be  connected  to  a  chain] 
and  worn  like  a  watch  to  prevent  losing  it." 
A  point  to  recognize  in  procuring  a  good 
compass  is  that  the  needle  must  be  finely 
tempered  and  highly-magnetized  so  that  it, 
will   shift     sensitively,    and   very  quickly. 
The  poorer  compasses  do  not  work /as  well 
as  they  should  and  are  often  unreliable  and 
inaccurate.    Many  of  the  open-face  com- 
passes* and  those  that  cover  wgith  a  case  are 
provided  with  what  is  known  as  a  stop. 
Thus,  when  the  compass  is  not  in  use  you  move 
this  stop  over  and  it  locks  the  needle  by 
shoving  it  up  against  the  under-side  of  the 
crystal.    I  have  a  compass  such  as  this,  but 
I  do  not  like  the  form,  on  account  of  the  stop% 
When  you  move  the  stop  over  it  leaves  a 
hole,  and  through  this  aperture,  dust  and 
moisture  can  get  in.    The  result  is  that  an 
otherwise  good  compass  is  ruined,  for  the 
needle  will  rust.    I  figure  that  on  account  of 
this  the  needle  falls  off  several  points  and 
is  inaccurate.    Mr.  W.  L.  Marble,  himself 
a  compass  manufacturer,  has  written  some 
things  about  woods- travel  and  the  compass  that 
it  would  be  not  ill  to«append.    I  quote: 

"If  you  intend  to  hunt  in  an  unfamiliar 
territory  where  you  are  to  depend  upon  your 
compass  to  get  you  out,  a  map  showing  the 
topography  of  the  country  is  of  a  great 
benefit.  These  maps  are  compiled  from  field 
notes  of  the  surveyors  and  indicate  the 
location  of  streams,  lakes,  roads,  mountain 
ranges,  swamps,  hills,  etc.  Locate  your  camp 
on  the  map.  It  will  usually  be  on  a  stream, 
lake  or  road.  If  the  general  course  of  the 
road  or  the  stream  is. east  and  west  and  you 
are  to  hunt  north  of  it  you  will  only  have  to 
run  south  to  get  back  to  your  base  line,  or 
camp.  If  your  course  varies  to  the  east  or 
north  it  will  be  necessary  to  make  the  same 
distance  west  or  south  to  get  back  to  your 
starting  point.  A  pedometer  is  of  great 
value  when  hunting,  as  it  shows  one  how  far 
he  has  gone  in  the  different  directions.  If 
you  desire  to  lay  a  fairly  accurate  course 
and  have  both  hands  at  liberty,  hold  your 
compass  in  both  hands,  at  half  arm's  length 
from  the  body,  with  the  elbows  resting  against 
your  sides,  so  as  to  bring  the  compass  in 
direct  line  with  the  center  of  your  body.  To 
settle  the  needle  quickly  tip  the  compass 
until  the  end  of  the  needle  touches  the  glass, 
thus  checking  the  vibration.  Repeat  this 
quickly,  two  or  three  times,  as  the  needle 
is  passing  the  center  of  the  arc  it  is  making. 
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EEP  YOUR  GUN  CLEAN  ! 
HOPPE'S 

itro  powder  Solvent 

No.  9 

{Trade  Mark  Registered) 
or  Cleaning  High  Power  Rifles,  Shot  Guns 
nd  Firearms  of  all  kinds.  REMOVES  and 
REVENTS  RUST.  It  will  neutralize 
cid  residue  of  Smokeless  Powder  and 
revent  corroding. 

Sold  by 
he  D.  Pike  Co.,  Ltd.,  Toronto, 
e  J.  H.  Ashdown  Hardware  Co.,  Winnipeg 
ood,  Alexander  &  James,  Hamilton. 
McLennan,  McFeely  &  Co.,  Ltd.,  Vancouver 
E.  G.  Prior  &  Co.,  Ltd.,  Victoria. 
Tisdalls  Limited,  Vancouver 

FRANK  A.  HOPPE,  2314  N.  8TH  ST.,  PHILADELPHIA,  PA 

Sole  Manufacturer. 


SATISFACTION  or  MONEY  BACK 

The  HAbERLEINMI 
mm    DOG  REMEDIES 

"'Wfl  No  experiment — Tried  and  Appro- 
ved!     Forty    years'  experience. 

Distemper  Cure  (Comb.)  $1 .50  Single  remedies  sent  b^ 

Mange  Cure   1.00  maii  postpaid.  The  ten 

Eczema  Cure  1.00  preparations  or  any  $6,50 

Canker  Cure   /      50  selection  by  express  or 

Worm  Exterminator.  .  ..        50  Parcel  post  on  receipt 

Tonic  Pills  50  of  only  ^5-°°-    Ful1  di~ 

 ....-„  iisii'' ->£  rections  on  each  label. 

Condition  Pills   25  Send  10c  in  stamDS  for 

Eye  Lotion                                  25  booklet  on  diseases  of 

Flea  Repeller  &  Disinf.         50  dogs  and  valuable  infor- 

Scent  Restorer  &  Intensif .    50  mation.      Orders  filled 

IT-  same  day  received.  On 

TkK  Rfl  personal  checks  add  10c 

Address"                          ^U.WU  for  collection. 

Ed.  F.  Haberlein,  Box  29,  McPherson,  Kans. 


For  5 Days  Wear 

We'll  send  you  a  genuine  Gophir  Gem, 
mounted  in  solid  14kt  gold,  so  you  can  wear 
it  free  for  five  full  days.  IF  YOU  CAN  TELL 
IT  FROM  A  DIAMOND -SEND  IT  BACK. 
Gophir  Gems  are  cut  like  diamonds,  stand 
all  diamond  tests,  and  are  guaranteed  for 
a  lifetime. 

Simply  send  your  name  and  address  for 
our  new  Gophir  Gem  book.  Select  from  it 
the  goods  desired.  After  five  days  free  trial, 
if  you  want  to  keep  them,  pay  on  instal- 
ments as  low  as  $1.50  monthly.  No  red  tape, 
your  credit  is  good. 

Send  today  for  booklet,  and  full  details 
or  our  free  trial,  easy  payment  plan. 

The  Gophir  Diamond  Co.,  Limited 
Dept.  V-10    140  YongeSt.  Toronto 


Get  'em 
Like  This 

Professionals,  amateurs,  wo- 
men and  even  children  are 
making  record  catches  of  all 
kinds  of  game  fish,  trolling  or 
casting  with  jny 

Rush. 


The  liveliest  bait  that  floats.  They  wig- 
gle, dive  and  swim  like  a  minnow  in  action. 
The  Tangos  get  the  big  ones — Bass,  Pick- 
erel, Pike,  Muscallunge,  Lake  Trout  and 
Brook  Trout. 


The  Troutango 

(Trade  Mark) 


is  a  fly  rod 
bait  —  a  killer 
for  trout  and  small  mouth  bass.  No  big- 
ger than  a  good  fat  cricket  but  livelier 
than  any  cricket  you  ever  saw.  $1.00 
each;  cabinet  of  6  assorted  colors  $6.00. 


Victory  Finish 


(Trade  Mark) 

Rush  Tango 

A  dazzling 
combination  of 
gold  and  silver,  iridescent  blended  colors 
— artistically  designed.  Lures  game  fish 
when  other  bait  fails.  In  regular,  junior, 
midget  and  S.  0.  S.  models  $1.25  each, 
eight  assorted  in  compartment  case  $10.00. 

Rush  Tango  Minnows  in  regular  colors 
$1.00  each  or  set  of  4  assorted  colors  and 
models  $4.00. 

AT  YOUR  DEALERS  or 
POST  PAID  INSURED 


Money  order  or  stamps,  mailed  direct. 
Illustrated  catalog  in  colors  with  in- 
structions sent  FREE. 


J.  K. 


R  Street. 


RUSH 

Syracuse, 


N.Y. 
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Then  carefully  level  the  box  and  as  soon  as 
the  needle  stops  vibrating  take  a  sight  on 
some  object  in  exact  alignment  with  your 
course  and  as  far  ahead  of  you  as  you  can 
see.  Walk  to  it  and  repeat  the  operation. 
A  little  practice  will  enable  you  to  run  quite 
an  accurate  line.  It  is  of  extreme  importance 
that  you  consult  your  compass  often,  otherwise 
you  may  swing  so  far  from  your  course  in 
going  only  a  short  distance  that  you  will  be 
inclined  to  doubt  its  accuracy.  One  of  the 
very  best  woodsmen  I  ever  knew  made  three 
«  complete  circuits  one  cloudy  afternoon  in 
territory  with  which  he  was  familiar;  he  did 
not  consult  his  compass — so  sure  was  he  that 
he  could  keep  a  direct  course  to  his  destination. 
His  confidence  in  his  ability  as  an  expert 
woodsman  received  a  severe  shock  and  he 
never  afterward  dared  to  rely  on  his  sense  of 
direction.  Consult  your  compass  often. 
Your  confidence  in  the  utility  of  the  compass 
will  increase  rapidly  as  you  become  more 
familiar  with  it." 

There  are  some  who  hold  that  the  so-called 
luminous  compasses  are  more  than  necessary; 
that,  if  you  have  a  luminous  compass  you  can 
see  and  get  your  directions  in  the  dark,  where 
you  would  be  sadly  inconvenienced  with 
the  ordinary  compass. 

What  is  a  luminous  compass?  It  is  one 
where  the  North  and  South  ends  of  the  needle 
are  treated  with  what  is*  known  as  a  radio- 


active compound,  which  admits  of  the  needle 
showing  up  plainly  in  the  dark,  and,  without 
trouble,  will  set  you  right.  I  have  not 
much  use  for  this  form  of  compass.  The  less 
night  wandering  one  does,  (at  least  in  forsaken 
and  alien  territory) ,  the  better  he  i*  off.  Also, 
I  see  no  preference  for  the  so-called  floating 
dial  compasses  over  the  ordinary  needle  ones. 
What  is  the  floating  dial  compass?  One  whose 
face  turns  around,  the  needle  being  attached 
underneath  it.  The  arrow-head  is  plainly 
marked  so  that  when  the  dial  moves  the  arrow- 
head naturally  always  points  North.  These 
floating  dial  compasses  may  also  be  had  in  the 
radio-active,  luminous  form  with  the  arrow- 
head shining  in  the  dark.  The  majority 
of  these  shining  compasses  must  be  exposed 
to  the  sun  during  the  day  before  the  night  you 
are  going  to  use  it.  I  see  no  gain  in  them  over 
the  ordinary  compass.  The  sum  total  of 
one's  conclusions  is :  the  less  moving  around  you 
do  at  night,  the  better.  That's  good  common- 
sense  advice! 

The  compass?  It  has  saved  thousands  of 
lives,  and  has  helped  more  than  one  woods- 
wanderer  out  of  a  perilous  position.  Within 
the  haunts  of  man  we  are  prone  to  look  upon 
it  as  a  trinket,  a  curiosity;  we  can  never  take 
it  seriously;  but  when  we  are  face  to  face 
with  the  unknown  places  it  takes  on  a  sudden 
importance,  and  is  of  endless  fascination. 
The  sensations  of  being  lost  are  sometimes 
terrifying. 


JUDGES  WILL  NEED  THREE  MONTHS 
TO  DECIDE  CONTEST. 

Hundreds  of  thousands  of  replies  were 
received  in  the  $10,000  prize  contest  recently 
conducted  by  the  manufacturers,  of  the 
Eveready  Daylo,  with  the  result  that  the 
contest  department  in  New  York  was  com- 
pletely snowed  under  by  the  avalanche.  It 
will  take  the  judges,  the  art  editors  of  Life, 
at  least  three  months  to  study  the  returns  and 
make  their  selection  of  the  104  prize  winning 
answers  that  will  receive  the  awards  ranging 
from  $10  to  $3,000. 

Replies  bore  postmarks  from  every  pro- 
vince in  Canada,  every  state  in  the  U.  S., 
as  well  as  Alaska,  Hawaii,  France  and  Eng- 
land. Some  of  the  contestants  took  the 
trouble  to  bring  their  answers  to  the  New 
York  Office,  many  telegraphed  them,N  and 
one  sent  his  in  from  midocean  by  wireless. 


LETTER  BOX 

We  have  a  letter  for  L.  Q.  V.  of  Lloyd- 
minster,  who  had  an  article  in  the  July  issue. 
Kindly  forward  present  address. 

  Editor. 

WOULD  LIKE  RECIPE 

Editor,  Rod  and  Gun  In  Canada. 

I  am  desirous  of  learning  how  to  make  Hard 
Tack  bread,  and  the  ingredients  used  in  its 
make. 

Hard  Tack  in  question  is  the  size  of  a  large 
plate,  and  about  the  thickness  of  a  pan  cake, 
very  dark  in  color,  and  material  is  very  coarse. 

Awaiting  this  information  by  mail  or 
through  the  Mail  Bag,  I  remain, 

Yours  truly, 

C.S.  Mourrier. 

Reply — We  would  be  pleased  to  receive 
recipes  in  reply  to  Mr.  Mourrier's  query. 
The  first  batch  of  ordinary  camp  bread  usually 
answers  the  description  of  hard  tack. — Editor. 
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LET'S  GO  DUCK  SHOOTING 

The  air  is  crisp,  the  ducks  are  flying  and  a  few  days  in  the  open 
.will  make  us  fit  for  another  siege  of  "grind."  Certainly,  we  will  secure 
our  DUCK  DECOYS,  RUBBER  BOOTS 


Black  Shells 
Nitro  Club  Shells 
In  Game  and 
Trap  Loads. 

from  JOHN  jfHALLAM,  Limited,  Toronto,  as  we  want 


Remington 
Winchester 
Ithaca  and 
Other  Shotguns 

reliable  goods. 


THAT  REMINDS  ME 


that  HALLAM  also  carries  an  immense  line  of  Savage,  Winches- 
ter, Remington  and  Stevens'  Rifles,  with  just  the  ammunition  we  want 
for  that  trip  after  Deer  and  Moose,  as  well  as  MACKINAW  CLOTHING, 
CAMP  STOVES,  SHOEPACKS  and  other  hunting  necessities. 

I  believe  we  had  better  order  our  outfit  now,  while  stocks  are 
large,  ,as  we  don't  want  to  be  disappointed  at  the  last  minute. 

WHILE  WE  ARE  ABOUT  IT 

we  had  better  order  our  TRAPS.  The  manufacturers  say  that 
there  WILL  BE  A  SHORTAGE  OF  TRAPS  THIS  SEASON, 
and  I  do  not  want  to  be  caught  without  traps  when  furs  are  high. 
HALLAM  CARRIES  IN  STOCK  THE  LARGEST  ASSORT- 
MENT OF  ANIMAL  TRAPS  IN  AMERICA,  VICTOR 
JUMP,  NEWHOUSE,  TWO  TRIGGER,  HIGH  GRIP, 
TRIPLE  CLUTCH  and  other  complete  lines. 

89|DIFFERENT  NUMBERS  OF  TRAPS 

from  which  to  choose  the  kind  that  best  meets  my  require- 
ments, and 

DON'T  LET  MEi  FORGET 

to  order  my  supply  of  HALLAM'S  ANIMAL  BAIT,  HALLAM'S  MUSK- 
RAT  BAIT  and  HALLAM'S  TRAIL  SCENT,  both  in  the  paste  and 
liquid  form.  They  are  unsurpassed  in  drawing  animals  to  the  trap,  and 
I  find  that  they  largely  increase  my  catch  of  fur,  which  means  more 
money  in  my  pocket. | 

I  WANT  HALLAM'S  CATALOG. 

96  pages  and  cover,  FALL  1920  EDITION,  as  it  is  chuck  full  of 
articles  I  need,  such  as  Headlights,  Camp  Lamps,  Marbles  Special- 
ties, Snowshoes,  Skis,  Toboggans,  Fur  Coats,  Fur  Sets  and  1001 
other  articles  of  interest  to  everybody.  They  send  it  FREE  FOR 
THE  ASKING  so  I  will  WRITE  FOR  IT  AT  ONCE  and  address 
my  letter  as  follows: — 
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THE  LARGEST   IN  OUR  LIME  IN  CANADA 


The  Advisory  Committee  of  the  Canadian 
Passenger  Association  at  a  meeting  held  in 
Montreal  15th.  inst.  decided  that  free  trans- 
portation could  not  be  issued  to  District 
Chairmen  of  the  Northern  Ontario  Outfitters 
and  Guides  Association. 

This  ruling  governs  the  conduct  of  all 
Canadian  Railways. 

It  will  be  of  interest  to  all  Guides  and 
Outfitters  to  learn  that  at  tjie  Canadian 
Passenger  Association  meeting  held  at  Mon- 
treal on  July  6th.  the  following  recommenda- 
tions was  adopted. 

"Cancellation  of  checking  canoes  is  recom- 
mended. Canoes  are  now  handled  as  excess 
baggage,  and  it  is  recommended  that  all 
canoes  should  be  handled  by  express  or  freight. 

Dr.  R.  J.vManion  M.C.  M.P.  writes  from 
Ottawa  as  follows: 

"The  tax  on  canoes  is  supposed  to  be  only 
on  pleasure  craft  and  if  charged  on  others,  it 
must  be  refunded.  Sir  Harry  Drayton  alone 
can  take  care  of  this  tax,  but  I  shail  be  of  any 
use  I  can  to  your  organization." 

District  Chairman  Lome  Fleming  of  Grant 
district  has  forwarded  in  eight  new  members, 
and  has  mapped  out  the  different  trapping 
grounds  operated  each  winter  by  the  white 
trappers  who  are  all  members  of  the  Associa- 
tion. These  trapping  grounds  cover  his 
district  along  the  Trans-Continental.  Chairman 
Clarke  of  Hearst  is  following  up  the  same 
plan  and  this  enables  each  District  Chairman 
to  know  where  the  different  trappers  are 
located,  and  they  will  not  issue  licenses  to  any 
one  who  may  want  to  trespass  on  the  other 
trappei's  grounds. 

A  request  has  been  made  from  a  Winnipeg 
sportsman,  asking  our  co-operation  in  assist- 
ing in  the  restocking  of  Red  Deer  Lake 
with  black  bass,  and  trout.  This  matter 
has  been  referred  to  Mr.  Hoist,  District 
Chairman  of  Minaki,  Ont.  and  further  inform- 


ation will  be  obtained  on  this  matter  later. 

The  largest  speckled  trout  taken  a!on.^  the 
Trans-Continental  to  date  this  year  weighed 
seven  pounds.  It  was  caught  by  E.  G. 
Stacey  of  Tiffin,  Ohio,  on  the  Drowning  river 
65  miles  north  of  Grant.  It  was  caught  at 
six  o'clock  in  the  morning  on  a  small  Hilder- 
brant  Spinner,  and  a  five  ounce  Bristol  rod. 

Several  sportsmen-tourists  are  anxious  to 
obtain  membership  into  the  Association,  and 
to  date  their  applications  have  been  accepted 
believing  that  such  men  will  be  an  asset  to 
such,  and  co-operate  in  the  enforcement  of  the 
game  and  fisheries  laws. 

District  Chairman  F.  E.  Mathe  of  Long-Lac 
reports  a  very  busy  season  with  visiting 
sportsmen  who  are  keen  on  fishing  the  Ken- 
ogami  river  down  to  Pine  Lake,  and  some 
great  catches  have  been  reported. 

District  Chairman  Frank  Edwards  of 
Savanne  reports  that  he  is  receiving  many 
inquiries  from  American  sportsmen  on  the 
hunting  conditions  around  Lac  De  MiJles, 
and  asks  for  further  information  regarding 
issuing  licenses  etc. 

It  is  of  interest  to  Mote  that  the  Trans- 
Continental  District  Chairmen  have  struck  a 
rate  for  outfitting  sportsmen  in  their  respec- 
tive districts  along  uniform  lines.  Prices 
are  as  follows: 

Head  Guide,  $6.00  per  day. 

Others,  $5.00  per  day. 

Canoe,  $1.25  per  day. 

Tent,  75c  per  day. 

Fly,  50c  per  day. 

Camp-Outfit,  $1.50  per  day  for  party  two, 
price  to  increase  according  to  size  of  party. 

Blankets,  15  c  per  day  per  pair. 

Transportation  of  guides,  and  rental  and 
transportation  of  equipment  to  be  paid  by  the 
sportsmen.  Wages  of  guides  from  outfitting 
point  until  their  return  home. 
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A  GOOD  POINTER 


Take  a  handy  can  of  Imperial  House- 
hold Lubricant  with  you.  There's  no 
better  oil  for  keeping  guns  and  equipment 
in  "bang  up"  shape. 

It's  a  pure,  light  mineral  oil  that  cleans 
thoroughly  and  prevents  rust.  It  will  not 
gum  or  corrode  and  contains  no  free  acid. 


Comes  in  a  convenient  four-ounce]|oiler. 
Is  easily  applied  without  waste  or  muss. 

You'll  want  Imperial  Household  Lub- 
ricant in  the  home,  too.  Just  the  thing 
for  the  phonograph,  lawn-mower,  type- 
writer, sewing  machine,  etc.  Sold  by 
Hardware  and  General  Stores,  everywhere. 


Power 


IMPERIAL  OIL  LIMITED 

Heat       -       Light       -  Lubrication 


Dents  Condition  Pills 


A  marvelous  tonic  for  dogs  that  are  all  out  of  sorts,  run  down,  thin  and  unthrifty  with 
harsh  staring  coat,  materated  eyes  and  high  colored  urine.  There  is  nothing  to  equal 
them  for  distemper,  mange,  eczema  and  debilitating  diseases.  You  will  notice  the 
difference  after  a  few  doses.  At  difiggists  or  by  mail,  fifty  cents.  The  Dent  Med- 
icine Company,  Toronto,  Canada  and  Newburgh,  N.*  Y.  A  practical  treatise 
on  dogs  and  their  training,  160  pp.  fully  illustrated  mailed  for  10c  to  all  customers.  £§. 


REAL  HARRIS,  LEWIS  AND 
SHETLAND  HOMESPUNS 

DIRECT    FROM    THE  MAKERS 
The  Aristocrat   of    Iw  eed   for   Sporting  Wear 
Patterns  and  Prices  on  Application 

S.  A.  NEWALL  &  SONS  W)  ISSSESS, 

London  Offico:   643  Belfast  Chambers,  Regent  St.  W. 
State  shade  and  if  for  gent's  or  ladies'  wear 


iMink.$fiunk1MCooiilnRabbitsleS^ 


.  brings  Illustrated  Trappers' 
'  Guide.  It  tells  how.  Giving 
the  first  time  in  print  the  treasured  secrets  of 
the  wisest  old  trappers  in  this  country,  it's 
worth  dollars  to  you. 

TRAPPERS'  SUPPLY  CO. 

BOXC     -      -     -       OAK  PARK,  ILL. 


Don't  buy  fish  nets — You 
can  knit  them  yourself  at 
small  cost.  It's  dead  easy. 
Complete  Illustrated  Inst- 
ructions, shuttle,  mesh  blocks 
and  valuable  fishing  hints,  for 
$1.25  post  paid.  Further, 
particulars  if  desired. 

W.  E.  CLAYTON, 

49  N.  Main,     Altoona,  Kan, 


ANY  TRAPPER  who  would 

like  a  copy  of  "STEEL  TRAPS"  will  be  sent 
one  free  in  return  for  two  new  subscriptions 
to  ROD  AND  GUN  at  $1.50  each.  Send  for 
sample  copies  and  subscription  blanks. 
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Rental  of  twenty  one  foot  canvas  canoe 
$2.00  per  day. 

W.  S.  Bruce  formerly  of  Hornepayne  has 
moved  to  Mud  River  on  the  north  end  of 
Lake  Nipigon,  and  reports  a  busy  season  to 
date  and  solicits  hunting  parties  for  the  fall. 

The  station  nearest  to  his  camps  is  Willett, 
one  mile  and  a  half  west  of  Mud  River 
crossing. 

District  Chairman  T.  Crowley  of  Patricia 
District  has  returned  from  a  five  week  canoe 
cruise  through  his  district,  and  reports  that 
he  counted  over  200  moose  and  deer.  He 
states  that  many  foreigners  are  located  all 
through  that  district,  catching  fur-bearing 
animals,  without  a  license,  and  selling  same 
into  the  Province  of  Manitoba  thus  depriving 
the  Ontario  Government  of  the  royalties 
due  on  certain  skins. 

It  is  interesting  and  gratifying  to  note  that 
he  •  has  been  forwarded  application  papers 
as  District  Warden  from  the  Department 
of  Game  and  Fisheries,  and  we  all  trust  that 
his  appointment  will  be  made  shortly. 

The  Sportsman's  Representative  Depart- 
ment of  the  Canadian  National  Railways 
line  on  the  North  Division,  reports  that  they 
receive  on  an  average  of  ten  inquiries  per  day 
from  prospective  hunters  who  desire  to  hunt 
in  our  fair  land  for  Moose,  Caribou  and  Deer. 
Although  the  season  opens  rather  late  in  that 
region  lying  to  the  south,  yet  many  will 
undergo  the  usual  hardships  in  order  to  get 
a  shot  at  a  moose  and  to  secure  the  meat. 

District  Chairman  D.  McCuaig  of  Schreiber 
has  reported  his  catching  the  largest  Speckled 
Trout  of  the  season,  thereby  winning  the 
trophy  put  up  by  the  Times-Journal  of  Fort 
William. 

J.  J.  Spillett  of  Oscar  is  back  on  the  job 
again  after  completing  his  fox  ranch  on 
Rossport  Island,  Lake  Superior;  he  has  sent  in 
several  new  members,  and  applies  for  more 
application  forms. 


We   would    call    the    attention  to 
members  that  in  the  next  issue  of  ourofficia 
publication  we  have   news  from  the  other 
District  Chairmen  not  mentioned,  as  theyare' 
all  going  to  forward  reports  on  the  doings  of 
the  Association  in  their  respective  districts. 

One  of  the  many  items  to  be  brought  before 
the  Association  at  its  next  regular  meeting 
for  open  discussion  is  regarding  a  suggestion 
from  District  Chairman  Grant  Howe  of 
Hornepayne,  who  suggests  "That  portion  of 
territory  lying  between  Kabinakagama  river 
on  the  east,  and  the  Kenogami  river  on  the 
west,  the  Trans-Continental  on  the  north  and 
the  height  of  land  on  the  south,  be  set  aside 
for  a  game  preserve,  and  all  Indians  kept  on 
the  outside  its  boundaries  except  those  capable 
of  acting  as  guides,  and  they  be  only  admitted 
during  the  tourist  and  hunting  season,  when 
strict  regulations  may  be  maintained.  Fur- 
ther that  all  fire  arms  be  licensed  throughout 
Northern  Algoma,  and  all  foreigners  be 
denied  the  privilege  of  taking  out  this  license, 
or  any  other  license  that  in  any  way  will 
endanger  our  Game,  Fish,  Fur  or  Forests. 
The  fee  for  said  licenses  to  be  one  dollar  for 
shot  gun  of  12  gauge  or  smaller.  Two  dollars 
for  10  or  8  gauge  shot  guns,  and  one  dollar 
for  all  small  arms. 

"A  five  dollar  license  for  all  dealers  in  fire 
arms  and  ammunition  of  any  calibre  or  gauge. 

"The  District  Chairmen  of  the  Association  to 
be  appointed  issuers  of  such  licenses  on  a  fair 
commission  allowance  to  cover  incidental 
expenses  connected  therewith." 

Rod  and  Gun  has  submitted  to  the  President 
a  design  suitable  for  the  members'  badges,  itis 
of  a  very  attractive  design,.  It  was  promptly 
endorsed  and  instructions  were  given  to 
quote  prices  in  one  hundred  lots. 

Membership  to  date  close  to  One  Hundred 
and  Fifty.  Application  forms  can  be  obtained 
from  the  President,  District  Chairman,  or 
General  Secretary. 


■ 
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'  BIG 
GAME 

Along  the  Canadian  Pacific  Railway 

What  about  that  hunt  you  have  been  promising  yourself  this  Fall?  Enjoy  the  exhilarating 
freedom  of  camp  life  in  the  unspoiled  wilderness,  amid  the  haunts  of  big  game.  A  pair  of  giant 
antlers  or  other  coveted  trophy  will  make  a  fine  appearance  in  your  den  at  home.  A  record 
spread  may  be  awaiting  you. 

The  most  attractive  hunting  and  outdoor  districts  of  Canada  are  conveniently  reached  by 
the  Canadian  Pacific  Railway. 

The  range  of  sport  offered  is  a  wide  one — moose,  caribou,  deer  and  black  bear  in  Ontario, 
Quebec,  New  Brunswick  or  Nova  Scotia,  and  mountain  sheep,  mountain  goat,  moose,  caribou, 
deer,  grizzly,  brown  and  black  bear  in  the  Canadian  Pacific  Rockies  (Alberta  and  British 
Columbia). 

Owing  to  the  heavy  demand  for  guides,  arrangements  should  be  made  early. 

If  information  is  desired  about  any  particular  locality,  write  or  consult  nearest  Canadian 
Pacific  Passenger  Agent,  or 

A.  O.  SEYMOUR,  General  Tourist  Agent, 
Canadian  Pacific  Railway, 
Montreal,  Que. 


Forms  and  Properties  of  Mushrooms 

.    T.  Warp; 


Hypholoma  appendiculatum  (edible),  natural  size. 


This  is  another  species  of  the  genus  Hyppohohma.  It  also  grows  on  old  stumps  and 
logs  in  late  spring  and  in  the  summer  months.  klO:3 

It  differs  from  Hsubaiteratium  in  not  being  found  in  such  large  tufts,  they  are  generally 
more  scattered  two  to  three  inches  high  and  the  cap  two  to  two  and  three  quarters  broad  and 
the  stew  about  a  quarter  inch  in  thickness.  The  cap  in  old  specimens  is  curved  upward, 
in  young  plants  it  is  oval  or  convex.  In  color  it  varies  from  brown  to  white  with  a  tinge  of 
ocher  yellow. 

It  is  very  often  cracked  and  split  almost  to  the  center  in  several  places  and  at  other  times 
it  will  be  cracked  irregulary  and  deeply  showing  the  white  flesh. 

The  gills  are  attached  to  the  stew  in  young  plants  but  often  free  in  old  specimens.  They 
are  at  first  white  then  flesh  colored  and  as  the  plants  mature  they  become  purplish  brown. 

The  stew  is  white,  smooth  and  hollow  and  the  plant  is  very  easily  broken  so  must  be  handled, 
carefully. 
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ASCRAZYASAGOOSE 

Or  as  wise  as  a  crow — it  doesn't  matter  to  you  if  you  are  using  Mason's 
decoys.  The  wisest  duck  is  fooled  by  the  natural  size  and  color  and  life- 
like appearance  of  Mason's  decoys.  They  are  made  for  all  species  in 
several  grades.  If  you  are  getting  any — get  the  best.  A  post  card 
brings  our  free  catalogue. 


MASON'S  DECOY  FACTORY 


590  Milford  Street  and  P.  M.  R.  R. 


Detroit,  Mich. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game.  A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angler.  Ideal  Canoe  Trips 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Company's  system  is  exceedingly  rich  in  all  kinds  of  fish 
and  game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are  streams  famous  for  their  SALMON  and  TROUT  fishing. 
Also  Caribou  barrens. Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say  there  is  no  other 
country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be  secured  and  with  such  ease  as  in  Newfound- 
land. Information  together  with  illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder  cheerfully  forwarded  upon  application  to 
F.  E.  PITTMAN,  General  Passenger  Agt.  Reid  Newfoundland  Company,  ST.  JOHN'S,  NEWFOUNDLAND 


ThatWRiff  ^ 
©iTEra^raiice 


which  never  fails  in  its  cheerful 
invitation  to  breakfast,  comes 
more  frequently,  more  invitingly,  when  it's 

SEAL  BRAND  COFFEE 

that  is  used.  The  famous  Seal  Brand  flavour,  fragrance 
and  delicacy  are  sealed  right  infco  the  Tin. 

In  Vz,  i  and  2-lb  tins.  Never  sold  in  bulk.  Whole,  ground,  and  Fine-ground, 
tor  1  ricolators  and  ordinary  percolators.    At  all  good  dealers. 
"Perfect  Coffee— Perfectly  made"  tells  just  how  to  make  Coffee    It's  free. 
WRITE  for  it. 


CHASE  &  SANBORN,  MONTREAL. 


COOEY  RIFLES 


it 

22  CAL. 

The  "ACE 


CANUCK" 


MODEL 

of  22  Calibre  Rifles 


MADE   IN   CANADA  by  the 

H.  W.  COOEY  MACHINE   &  ARMS  CO.,  TORONTO,  CAN. 


Frank  Troeh  Breaks  Canadian  Long  Run  Record  with  299 


Starr  Matthews 


Toronto,  September  5 — With  the  long  run  of  299 
without  a  miss  by  Frank  M.  Troeh,  of  Vancouver, 
Wash.,  as  its  most  sensational  feature  the  fifth  annual 
Canadian  National  Exhibition  shoot  was  one  of  the 
most  successful  that  the  Toronto  trapshooters  ever 
staged.  It  was  a  wonderful  event  in  many  ways  but 
the  small  attendance,  which  averaged  about  60  shooters 
over  the  four-day  program,  was  very  disappointing  to 
the  management. 

This  long  run  by  Troeh  set  a  new  record  for  Canada 
for  the  laurels  previously  had  been  held  by  Frank  S. 
Wright  of  Buffalo,  who  last  year  smashed  213  of  the 
clay  birds  in  succession  at  the  Exhibition  grounds. 

However,  there  were  other  features  besides  the  long 
run  of  the  man  from  Washington,  because  he  was  not 
the  high  average  winner.  To  E.  F.  Woodward,  the 
veteran  of  Houston,  Tex.  went  the  lion's  share  of  the 
glory  of  the  tournament  because  he  broke  out  789  of 
800  while  Troeh  was  six  targets  behind. 

The  arrangement  this  year  made  it  impossible  for  one 
man  to  win  more  than  one  medal  at  single  targets  but 
Forest  W.  McNear,  also  of  Houston,  Tex.,  had  the 


honor  of  grabbing  two  because  he  won  a  spectacular 
shoot-off  in  the  doubles  from  his  great  rival,  George 
Beattie,  of  Hamilton,  Ont.,  and  thereupon  hangs 
another  interesting  tale  of  the  traps. 

McNeir  was  a  member  of  the  American  Olympic 
team  and  Beattie  represented  Canada  in  the  same 
capacity.  They  met  in  a  doubles  event  in  England 
and  tied  for  high  honors.  There  was  a  shoot-off,  o 
most  spirited  affair  and  Beattie  landed  the  bacon,  which 
was  handed  him  in  the  form  of  a  gold  medal.  Perhaps 
McNeir  figured  he  would  get  revenge  when  he  came 
to  Canada  and  perhaps  Beattie  knew  that  he  had  just 
that  same  hope,  for  it  is  known  that  George  had  no  idea 
of  shooting  in  the  tournament,  except  at  the  doubles. 
Then,  strange  as  it  may  seem,  these  experts  again  tied 
for  top  prize  and  there  was  another  shoot-off,  another 
spirited  affair,  and  it  was  not  until  each  had  shot  at 
forty  targets  that  McNeir  was  declared  the  winner  by 
the  scant  margin  of  one  bird.  Old-timers  said  it  was 
one  of  the  best  shoot-offs  they  ever  witnessed. 

Only  one  Canadian  won  an  "Ex."  medal,  the  fortunate 
man  being  Big  Bill  Barnes,  the  clever  shot  from  Hamil- 
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WE  SPECIALIZE  IN 

GUNS,  RIFLES,  REVOLVERS 

and  have  the  largest  choice  in  this 
country,  and  our  prices  are  the  lowest. 

We  have  all  the  popular  makes  and  Calibers  of  Rifles. 

We  have  the  new  250  High  Power  Savage  extra  light  Bolt  Action  Repeater. 

We  have  the  new  303  British  LEE  ENFIELD  SPORTING  RIFLE,  made 
by  the  Birmingham  Small  Arms  Co.,  England, — a  real  rifle — weighing 
exactly  seven  pounds;  is  a  ten  shot  repeater  of  fine  workmanship  and 
great  accuracy,  taking  both  Military  and  Sporting  Cartridges;  big  enough 
for  the  biggest  game  and  so  light  and  handy  that  it  is  a  treat  to  carry  it. 

Winchester,  Savage  and  Remington  Arms 

We  have  an  immense  stock. 


Colts  Revolvers  and  Automatic  Pistols 

lots  of  them  in  stock  all  the  time.    We  have  several  45  Caliber  Automatics 
slightly  second  hand  at  bargain  prices.    You  cannot  beat  a  Colt. 


Lots  of  Lyman  Sights,  Marbles'  Sights,  Hunting  Knives,  Axes,  Compasses, 
Shot  Guns,  including  L.  C.  Smith,  Fox,  Ithaca,  Baker,  Greener,  etc., 
from  $12.50  to  $600.00  each. 

Also  a  full  range  of  22  Caliber  Rifles  and  Ammunition  in  endless  variety. 
We  will  prepay  charges  on  Fire  Arms  in  Ontario. 
You  will  always  find  us  absolutely  square. 


CALL  IF  POSSIBLE  OR  WRITE  US.  ;x 

Lion  Sporting  Goods  Co. 

429  Yonge  Street 

2r  6517  TORONTO,  ONT. 
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ton.  He  was  compelled  to  reduce  to  dust  100  straight 
to  put  over  the  trick  but  he  was  equal  to  the  emergency. 

The  shooting  was  remarkably  good,  there  being  77 
straight  runs  of  50  or  better,  yet  the  targets  were  far 
from  easy.  A  tricky  wind  on  opening  day  furnished 
real  sport  and  a  strong  head  wind  two  days  later  sent 
the  clay  birds  Heavenward  in  amazing  fashion  but  the 
scattergun  devotees  simply  would  not  be  fooled.  They 
snuffed  the  targets  right  off  the  top  of  the  trap-houses 
This  was  even  true  of  the  young  women  who  shot — 
Mrs.  Fred  Etchen,  of  Coffeyville,  Kas.,  and  Miss  Alice 
Doerken,  of  Paterson,  N.J.,  who  is  regarded  as  one  of 
the  cleverest  of  the  younger  experts  in  the  States. 

The  medal  winners  were: 
First  Hundred— E.  F.  Woodward.  100  X  100. 
Second  Hundred — Cad  Erwin,  Greensboro,  Ala.,  99 
X  100. 

Third  Hundred— Frank  M.  Troeh,  98  X  100 
Fourth  Hundred — R.  H.  Bungay,  Ocean  Park,  Calif., 
98  X  100. 

Fifth  Hundred— Frank  S.  Wright,  99  X  100. 
Sixth  Hundred— Forest  W.  McNeir,  99  X  100. 
Seventh  Hundred— William  Barnes,  100  X  100. 
Handicap  Hundred — J.  A.  Blunt,  Greensboro,  Ala., 
98  X  100. 

Doubles  Hundred — Forest  W.  McNeir,  90  X  100. 
The  scores: 

FIRST  DAY 

Shot  at.  Score. 

H.E.Woodward,  Houston,  Tex   200  185 

Mrs.  Fred  Etchen,  Coffeyville,  Kas.,. . ..  144 

Ft.  W.  Colbert,  Stamford,  Tex  ,   193 

H.  S.  Lewis,  Martinsville,  Ind   182 

V.  A.  Rossbach,  Spokane,  Wash   180 

Rowland  Day,  London,  Ont   181 

Fred  Kerr,  Crediton,  Ont   167 

Ed.  Doerken,  Paterson,  N.J   188 

Miss  Alice  Doerken,  Paterson,  N.J   156 

W.  E.  Beers,  New  Britain,  Conn  /......  169 

F.H.Huseman*  Rochester,  N.Y   185 

W.H.Gooderham,  Toronto,  Ont   185 

E.G.White,  *  Ottawa,  Ont   185 

Norman  R.  Gooderham,  Toronto,  Ont.  180 

C.  N.  Candee,  Toronto,  Ont   185 

E.  F.  Woodward,  Houston,  Tex   199 

J.D.Clay,  Houston,  Tex   191 

F.  M.  Troeh,  Vancouver,  Wash   191 

Ben  Anthony,  Texarkana,  Ark   175 

R.H.Bungay,  Ocean  Park,  Calif   192 

F.  H.  Morris,  *  Montreal,  Que   182 

William  Barnes,  Hamilton,  On.   181 

James  Payne,  Tillsonburg,  Ont   182 

Forrest  W.  McNeir,  Houston,  Tex   191 

SamG.  Vance,  Tillsonburg, Ont   171 

W.  H.  Miller,  Buffalo,  N.Y    160 

James  McCausland,  London,  Ont   137 

J .  Ebberts.  Buffalo.  N.Y   141 

Frank  D.  Kelsey,  East  Aurora,  N.Y   179 

N.  S.  Braden,  Hamilton,  Ont  

T.  S.  Evans,  Columbus,  Miss   183 

E.J.  Hardy,  Columbus,  Miss   180 

J. C.  Hardy,  Columbus,  Miss   182 

C.  B.Hardy,  Columbus,  Miss   154 

H.  A.  Ray,  Oakland,  Calif   186 

E.  P.  Wright,  Gananoque,  Ont   170 

G.  A.  Simmons,  Niagara  Falls,  Ont   138 

W.  W.  Livingstone,  Carlisle,  Ont   175 

E.  Corby,  Falls  View.  Ont   100  75 

Robt.  T.  Watt,  Toronto,  Ont   146 

W.H.Woodrow,  Toronto,  Ont   150 

J.Blea,  Toronto,  Ont   141 

Wm.  H.  Joselin,  Burch  Cliffe,  Ont   173 

H.  E.Schoelfield,Oakville,Ont   165  - 

Joe.  E.  Jennings,  Todmorden,  Ont   182 

J.  A.  Blunt,  Greensboro,  Alta   182 

Cad  Erwin,  Greensboro,  Ala   190 

Dr.  A.  W.  Currie,  New  York,  N.Y   145 

James  Summerhays,  Weston,  Ont   1 76 

J.B.Fontaine,  Phila,  Pa   176 

Fred  Etchen,  Coffeyville,  Kas   185 

J.  W.  Hart,  Dresden,  Ont   159 

P.H.Willey,  Dansville,  N.Y   174 

D.  K.  Dickinson,  Kansas  Citv,  Mo   183 

E.  Harris,  Hamilton,  Ont   181 

J.  Hunter,  Hamilton,  Ont.. .. ,   181 

Hugh  Lennox,  Hamilton,  Ont   1 63 

M.  E.  Fletcher,  Hamilton,  Ont   185 

Harvey  Fletcher,  Hamilton,  Ont   149 

F.  I.  Fox,  Toronto,  Ont   100  84 

J.  E.McCurdy,  Sydney,  N.S   100  83 

Dr.  I.  M.  Lovitt,  Yarmouth,  N.S   100  69 

Court  Thomson,  Hamilton,  Ont   100  87 

W.  H.  Bradfield,  Staffordville,  Ont   100  76 

H.  W.  Burke,  Markham,  Ont   100  84 

J.  G.  S.  Dey ,  Syracuse,  N.Y   1 00  84 

W.  C.  Petty,  Niagara  Falls,  Ont   100  83 


SECOND  DAY 

J.G.S.Dey,  

Mrs.  Fred  Etchen  

Ft;  W.  Colbert  „  

M.S.  Lewis,  i  

V.  A.  Rossbach  

Rowland  Day  '  

Fred  Kerr  

Ed.  Doerken  

Miss  Alice.  Doerken  

W.  E.  Beers  

F.  II.  Huscman*  

W.  H.  Gooderham  

E.G.White*  

N.  R.  Gooderham  

C.  N.  Candee  

E.  F.  Woodward  

J.D.Clay  

Frank  M.  Troeh  

H.  E.Woodward,  

R.  H.  Bungay  

F.  H.  Morris  *  

William  Barnes  

James  Payne  

F.  W-  McNeir  

Sam  G.  Vance  

W.  H.  Miller  

Dr.  A.  W.  Currie  

F.D.  Kelsey  

H.A.Ray  .'  

E.P.Wright  

II.  E.  Schoelfield  

R.T.  Watt  

George  Anstee.  

J.  A.  Blunt  

J.  B.  Fontaine  

Fred  Etchen  

J.W.Hart  

P.H.Willey  

D.  K.  Dickinson  

E.  Harris  

M.E.  Fletcher  

Frank  S.  Wright,  Buffalo,  N.Y  

Jacob  Fries,  Buffalo,  N.Y  

James  McCausland  

Wm.  Marshall,  Gait,  Ont  

Harold  Newlands,Galt,  Ont  

J.  Passmore  

R.D.Bell  

Cad  Erwin  

George  Beattie,  Hamilton,  Ont  

A.  M.  Barber,  Hudson,  O  

W.  Hughes,  Toronto,  Ont  

E.  R.  Rolph,  Toronto,  Ont  


Fox. 


THIRD  DAY 


J.G.S.Dey,   

James  McCausland  

R.  W.  Col  ert  

H.S.  Lewis  

V.  A.  Rossbach  

Rowland  Day  

Fred  Kerr  

Ed  Doerken  

Miss  Alice  Doerken  

W.  E.  Beers  

F.H.Huseman*  

W.H.  Gooderham  

A.W.Barber  

Norman  R.  Gooderham. . . . 

C.  N.  Candee  

E.  F.  Woodward  

J.D.Clay  

Frank  M.  Troeh  

H.  E.  .Woodward  

R.  H  Bungay  

F.  H.Morris*  

William  Barnes  

James  Payne  

F.  E.  Healey,  Toronto,  Ont. 

Sam  G.  Vance  

W.  H.  Miller  

F.W.  McNeir..  . :  

J.  Ebberts  

F.  D.Kelsev  

H.  A.Ray  

J.  B.  Fontaine  

Fred  Etchen  

J.W.Hart  

P.  H.  Willey  

D.  K.  Dickinson  

E.  Harris  

M.  E.Fletcher  

Frank  S'  Wright  

Jacob  Fries  


181 

134 

185 

190 

173 

182 

184 

195 

146 

183 

195 

175 

195 

185 

190 

197 

194 

196 

182 

195 

191 

188 

173 

193 

188 

185 

171 

191 

180 

170 

168 

166 

173 

182 

177 

191 

182 

169 

185 

189 

186 
194 

184 

177 

168 

185 

180 

179 

189 

100 

87 

100 

93 

100 

92 

100 

81 

100 

1  no 

178 

160 

131 

191 

187 

184 

186 

189 

189 

164 

181 

194 

184 

100 

95 

192 

188 

195 

193 

200 

200 

1  Of 

lot 

194 

185 

190 

173 

180 

188 

100 

91 
198 

165 

N 

191 

177 

177 

192 

185 

18 
188 

194 

181 

196 

181 
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Deer,  Moose  and  Black  Bear 

in  New  Ontario;  also  partridge,  duck,  and  pike 
fishing.  Hunting-camp  accommodation  for 
twenty  to  twenty-five  hunters  for  any  date  after 
Sept.  15th.  Camps  supplied  with  stoves,  bunks 
and  cooking  utensils  complete.  Applicants  to 
furnish  own  blankets  and  grub.  Latter  supplied 
only  on  special  request.    For  rates  apply: — 

SYKES  and  BATES 

Care  of  Hudson  Bay  Kennels, 
Metagama,  C.P.R.,  New  Ontario. 


Yes, 
Just  Like 
the 
Joe 
Welsh 
Leader 


My  New  Blue  Devil  Darning  Needle ! 
It's  a  Dry  Fly 
Trout  and  Bass  Jump  At  It 

You  have  known  the  Joe  Welsh  Leaders  for  years — 
now^make  the  acquaintance  of  the  "Blue  Devil"  ! 

Joe  Welsh  Leaders  by  mail — 3  ft.  length  for  25c — 6 
ft.  length  50c— 9  ft.  for  75c  A  "Blue^Devil"  and  a 
3  ft.  Leader  75c. 

* 

Joe  Welsh 

Pasadena,  California  \ 
Distributor  for 
U.  S.  and  Canada 


3P0KT5nAN$  FRIENF 
Odorless,  colorless,  clean  to  use, 
unaffected  by  climatic  changes, 
Nyoil  positively  keeps  rust 
away  from  firearms  and  fish- 
ing tackle  and  makes  itself  so 
generally  useful  as  to  become 
indispensable  to  the  outdoor  man. 
The  steady  growth  of  its  popularity 
among  sportsmen  is  due  to  the 
satisfaction  obtained  from  Its 
use.  Ask  your  dealer.  Large  handy 
f*an,35p  postpaid.  Trial  bottle  15c 
Wm.  F.  Nye,  New  Bedford,  Mass. 


NEW  SANITO 
SUSPENSORY 

Will  not  chafe. 
All  elastic. 
Anatomic  fit. 
Patented  fea- 
tures in  under- 
straps  makes 
open  rear. 
May  be  boiled 
to  cleanse  with- 
out injury  to  rubber. 
For  sale  by  Druggists  and  Sport- 
ing Goods  dealers,  or  we  will  mail 
on  receipt  of  price, 

No.  60,  Silk  Pouch  and  Extra 
Heavy  Belt  ....  $1.25 
No.  50,  Thread  Pouch  and 
Heavy  Belt  ....  $1.00 
Three  sizes — large,  medium,  small 

Walter  f .  Ware  Co.,  Dept.  C, .  Phila.,  Pa. 

Makers  of  the  Mizpah  Jock 


Satisfaction  Guaranteed 
or  Money  Refunded 


OPERATIONS 
UNNECESSARY 

HEPATOLA  removes  Gall  Stones,  cor- 
rects Appendicitis  in  24  hours  without  pain. 
Registered  under  Pure  Food  and  Drug  Act. 
$6.00 

SOLE  MANUFACTURER 

Mrs.  Geo.  S.  Almas 

230  4th  Ave.  S.       Saskatoon,  Sask. 

Box  1073 


RAISE  GIANT  RABBITS  FOR  US 

Big  money  in  f urbearing  rabbits.  We  furnish 
you  with  stock  and  tell  you  how  to  house 
and  breed,  etc.,  and  pay  you  good  price  for 
all  the  young  you  raise  from  our  stock.  B  ook — 
"The  Raising  and  Care  of  Rabbits"  which  gives 
full  information  is  10c.  Send  for  it  to-day 
and  get  into  this  money  making  business. 
Kindly  send- stamps. 

The  Riverside  Rabbit  Supply  Co. 

Dept.  50,  2443  High  Street, 
CHICAGO  ILLINOIS 


1.  Squad  One  on  the  third  day.    2.  Miss  Alice  Doerken  and  her  father,  Edward"i;DoerkenJ|of  Paterson,  N.  J. 
3.  Irwin* Lewis,  Jr.;  Waldo  McNeir,  Jr.    4.  Frank  Wright,  Buffalo;  Frank  Troeh,  Vancouver,  Wash.;|Fred 
Etchen,  Coffey ville,  Kas.    5.  Miss  Healy,  Toronto;  J.  W.  Hart  of  Dresden. 
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MOUNT  BIRDS 

ANIMALS,  GAME  HEADS  AND  ALL  TROPHIES 

The  wonderful  art  of  taxidermy  -which  has  long  been  kept  a  secret 
can  now  be  easily,  quickly  learned  by  mail  in  your  home  in  a  few 
weeks  By  an  entirely  new  method  you  can  now  learn  this  money- 
making  profession  during  your  spare  time.  Success  guaranteed. 
Vnii  Can  MaL'A  )MnnAV|  There  are  big  profits  in  taxidermy. 
I  Oil  Cdll  JTldtVG  J'lUIICj!  Men,  women  and  boys  skilled  in  this  art 
are  in  great  demand.  •  This  is  the  time  to  learn.  Trophies  are  sent  hund- 
reds of  miles  for  the  best  Taxidermists  to  mount.  A  skilled  Taxidermist, 
like  a  skilled  doctor,  can  charge  as  much  as  he  pleases. 

BEAUTIFUL  TROPHIES  FOR  YOUR  OWN  HOME 

Yon  can  decorate  your  own  home  and  den  with  your  rare  and  beautiful 
specimens.  Hunters,  trappers  and  naturalists  learn  in  a  very  short  time. 

our  method  tht  profession  is  simple.  Success  guaranteed  or  no  tuition. 
Great  Book  FREE— "How  to  Learn  to  Mount  Birds  and  Animals." 
This  beautifully  illustrated  book,  a  copy  of  Taxidermy  Magazine  and 
hundreds  of  letters  from  graduates  sent  free  if  you  write  at  onca.  Make 
yourself  independent  by  learning  tbii  ffcot  ession.  Write  for  free  book. 
N.W.  School  of  Taxidermy  10  F  Elwood  BIdg..  Omaha.  Neb.. 


How  About  It 
Mr.  Sportsman? 

You  get  a  great  deal  of  pleasure  from  a 
cup  of  steaming  savory  coffee. 

Reindeer  Coffee 

is  a  combination  of  pure  coffee,  rich  milk 
and  sugar.  A  teaspoonful  to  a  cup  of 
boiling  water  is  the  certain  recipe  for 
perfect  coffee. 


Imagine  how- 
handy  for  that 
tramp  into  the 
bush. 

At  all  grocers. 


The  Borden  Co. 


HIGH  OVER  ALL  at  the  maritime  shoot 

St.  John,  N.B.,  August  9th  and  10th 

FRED  H.  MORRIS  SHTING  PARKER  fK^S^ 


Send  for  catalogue  and  free  booklet  about  20  bore  guns. 

PARKER  BROS.  Gun  Makers  Meriden,  Conn.,  U.S.A. 

New  York  Salesrooms:  25  Murray  St. 
A.  W.  duBray,  Pacific  Coast  Agent,  P.  O.  Box  102,  San  Francisco 
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L.  H.  Ferrier,  Perth,  Ont   100 

Win.  Marshall  

I  Iarold  Ncwlands  

E.P.Wright  

J.  A.  Blunt  

Cad.Erwin  

S  larry  E.  Payne,  Tillsonburg,  Ont   i  00 

J .  Passmore,  I Iensall,  Ont   1 00 

R.D.Bell  

E.  G.White*   100 

Wm.  R.  Fenton,  Toronto,  Ont   100 

Dr.  Geo.  G.Jordan,  Toronto,  Ont   100 

Court  Thomson     100 

Geo  L.Vivian,  Toronto,  Onl   100 

George  Anstee   100 

George  Beattie   100 

Wm.Joselin   100 

R.T.Watt   100 

Duncan  B.  Martin,  Toronto,  Ont  

Irvin  Lewis,  Martinsville,  Ind   100 

J.E.McCurdy   100 

Dr.  I.  M.  Lovitt   100 

Waldo  F.  McNeir,  Houston,  Tex   80 

FOURTH  DAY 

J.G.S.  Dey  

Mrs.  Fred  Etchen  

R  W.  Colbert  

H.  S.  Lewis  

V.  A.  Rossbach  

Rowland  Day  

Fred  Kerr  

Ed  Doerken  

Miss  Alice  Doerken  

W.  E.  Beers  

F.  H.  Huseman  *  

W.H.  Gooderham  

E.G.White*  

Norman  R  Gooderham  

C.  N.Candee  

E.  F.Woodward  

H.D.Clay  

F.  M.Troeh  

H.  E.  Woodward  

R.H.  Bungay  

F-  H.  Morris*  

William  Barnes  

James  Payne  

J.Ebberts  

Sam  G.  Vance  .  

W.H.  Miller  

F.  W.  McNeir  

H.  E.  Scholefield  

F.D.Kelsey  

S.  S.  Hopkins  

J.  B.  Fontaine  

Fred  Etche  »  

J.W.Hart   ' 

P.H.  Willey  

D.  K.  Dickinson  

E.  Harris  

FrankS.  Wright  

E.  P.Wright  

Joe.  E.  Jennings  

William  Marshall  

Harold  Newlands  

H.A.Ray  

J. A. Blunt  

Cad  Erwin  

Harry  E.  Payne. .  .  .'  

Geo.  L.  Vivian  

W.H.Woodrow  ?  

R.D.Bell  

F.  E.  Healey  

Dan  McNeil,  Brantford,  Ont  

N.  S.Braden  

Irvin  Lewis  

E.  F.  W.  Salisbury,  Toronto,  Ont  

E.  P.  Mathewson,  New  York,  N.Y  


HANDICAP 


20. 
20. 
20. 
20. 
20. 
19. 
19. 
19. 
19. 
19. 
18. 
18. 
18. 
IS. 
19. 
18. 


E.  F.Woodward. . 
W.  H.  Gooderham. 

F.  M.Troeh  

Harold  Newlands. 
FrankS.  Wright. . 

R.  H.  Bungay  

F.  W.  McNeir  

J.D.Clay  

Joe.  E.  Jennings.  .  . 

Herb  Cooey  

R.W.Colbert.... 

Ed  Doerken  

Fred  Etchen  

Cad  Erwin  

W.  E.  Beers.   

William  Barnes.  . . 


60 


89 

179 

189 

172 

180 

185 
93 
81 

183 
94 
92 
86 
88 
86 
86 
89 
86 
75 

78 
86- 
74 
36 


96 
73 
99 
98 
96 
96 
97 
94 
81 
93 
97 

.89 
98 
98 
94 

100 
98 
99 
91 
98 
98 

100 
91 
82 
94 
96 
97 
90 
97 
94 
97 
96 
94 
89 
96 
97 
98 
86 
99 
91 
97 
93 
95 
96 
82 
88 
86 
92 
94 
90 
95 
82 
87 
90 


8.1 
97 
94 
91 
98 
97 
9  1 
91 
91 
52 
91 
96 
91 
86 
97 


18.  E.Harris  

18.  C.N.Candee  

18.    N.  R.  Gooderham  

18.  D.K.Dickinson  

19.  J.B.Fontaine  

19.    Wm.  Marshall  

19.    James  Payne  

19.    J.W  Hart  

19.  Dan  McNeil  

18.    Sam  G.Vance  

18.  S.S.Hopkins  

18.    W,  R.  Fenton  

18.    George  Anstee  

18.    Geo.  G.Jordan  

18.    W.H.  Miller  

18.    Geo.  L.  Vivian  

18.    Lloyd  H.  Ferrier  

18.    J.  Hunter  

17.    Rowland  Day   ' 

17.    E.  Wright  

17.  J.E.McCurdy  

17.    Court  Thomson  

16.  William  Hughes,  Toronto,  Ont.  .. 

16.    N.  S.  Braden_   ' 

16.    J.G.S.  Dey  

16.  W.H.Woodrow....  

16.    J.  A.  Blunt  

16.  H.A.Ray  

16     Fred  Kerr  

16.    H.  E.  Scholefield  

16.    V.  A.  Rossbach  

16.  ,  E.R.Rolph    

20.  F.M.Morris*  

20.  E.G.White*  

16.    Dr.  I.  M.  Lovitt  

20    .F.  H.  Huseman  *  

DOUBLES 

E.  F.Woodward  

J.D.Clay  

F.  M.  Troeh  

W.  H.  Gooderham  

R.H.  Bungay  

F.  H.  Morris  *  

N.  R.  Gooderham  

F.  W.  McNeir  

FrankS.  Wright  

Sam  G.  Vance  

J.  B.  Fontaine  

Fred  Etchen  ,  

Wm.  Barnes  

George.  Beattie  

D.K.Dickinson  

Joe.  E.  Jennings   50 

C.N.Candee   50 

James  Payne.,   50 

H.A.Ray   50 

Wm.  Marshall   50 

Fred  Kerr   50 

F.I.  Fox   50 

SHOOT  Off:— 
McNeir— 18— 17 
Beattie— 18— 16 


90 
96 
92 
97 
96 
89 
86 
92 
85 
93 
96 
88 
93, 
91 
93 
85 
87 
94 
94 
82 
82 
87 
77 
87 
91 
82 
98 
96 
92 
77 
91 


80 
79 
87 
09 
81 
87 
75 
90 
82 
83 
69 
89 
62 
90 
71 
31 
35 
32 
31 
36 
16 
32 


HAMILTON  GUN  CLUB. 

The  regular  shoot  was  held  at  the  Hamilton  Gun 
club  on  Saturday  afternoon  Sept.  4th.  and  although 
the  attendance  was  somewhat  small,  some  very  credit- 
able scores  were  made. 

J.  Hunter,  W.  Barnes  and  M.  E.  Fletcher  all  tied  for 
first  place  in  A  class  with  a  possible  score  and  in  the 
shoot  off,  Barnes  succeeded  in  breaking  them  all  again, 
while  Hunter  got  24  and  Fletcher  22.  H.  Lennox  and 
N.  Long  were  next  in  line,  each  having  missed  one  tar- 
get only. 

J.  Mover,  who  had  just  graduated  from  C  class,  was 
not  satisfied  with  this,  but  put  on  the  tidy  score  of  24 
and  won  out  in  B  class.  Mover  deserves  great  credit, 
as  he  is  practically  a  new  shooter  and  is  already  maki»g 
some  of  the  "old"  ones  go  the  limit.  W.  W.  Living- 
tone  took  second  place  with  22  and  A.  Glover  broke 
17. 

In  C  class,  Colin  Smith  was  high  man  with  19  and 

H.  Fletcher,  J.  Griffiths  and  F.  Ellis,  each  had  17. 
W.  Barnes  was  high  man  for  the  day,  getting  74 

out  of  75  and  H.  Lennox  was  next  with  48  out  of  50, 
and  M.  E.  Fletcher  was  third  with  70  out  of  75. 

i  Sho.at  Broke. 

E.Harris   75  69 

J.  Hunter   75  69 

J.  Moyer   75  68 

W.  Barnes   75  I 

M.  E.  Fletcher   75  70 

I.  Smith   50  42 

W.  W.  Livingstone   75  65 

H.  Fletcher   75  54 
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reserve  Your  Outing 

n  an  Oil  An  Ideal  Decoration  For 

^|f\£lf\g  ^our  Den  or  Office. 

AND  in  after  years,  you  and  your  friends 
will  take  great  delight  in  this  permanent 
reminder  of  that  pleasant  sojourn  you 
spent  in  the  Canadian  wilds — or  wherever  you 
went.  Your  camera  snap-shots  have  possibly 
not  done  your  trip  justice.  At  any  rate,  they 
missed  the  vivid  colorings  of  the  woods,  the 

sky  and  the  water. 

» 

Rod  &  Gun's  Artist  Can  Reproduce  Your  Trip  Trueto  life 

In  Oil,  Pen  and  Ink  Sketch,  or  Wash  Drawing. 

He  can  illustrate  that  incident  which  stands  out  prominently  in  your 
memory,  just  as  it  actually  happened — full  of  life  and  action. 

Fy    1171  ¥  ¥  I  A  1V/I Q    Painter  of  the  Out-of-Doors,  Designer 
•  V*  W  1JL1^1/\1V10   and  Producer  of  Rod  and  Gun?s  Covers 


You  know  his  work — you  see  it  every  month 
on  the  cover  of  this  magazine.  He  excels  in 
reproductions  of  Big  Game  Hunting,  Canoeing, 
Mountain  Climbing,  Fishing — any  and  all  of 
the  vast  number  of  subjects  offered  by  the 
great  Outdoors. 


He  will  do  this,  either  from  descriptive  mat- 
ter furnished  by  the  sportsman,  or  from  his 
snap-shots,  or  better  still,  from  a  combina- 
tion of  both.  You'll  be  delighted  with  the 
result  and  number  the  picture  among  your 
Den's  treasured  articles. 


Send  us  the  details  and  photos;  we'll  turn  them  over  to  the  artist.  He'll  work  for 
you  just  as  well  as  he  does  for  us.    And  the  price  will  be  moderate.  Address — 

ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 

WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO 


GUN  REPAIRING 

W.  A.  BROCK 
We  make  a  specialty  of  Fine  Gun  Work, 
Re-stocking,  Barrel  Boring,  Stock-Bending, 
Barrel  Browning,  etc. 

All  Work  Guaranteed 

Foi  $60 — A  10  gauge^  hammer  gun,  made  by 
Charles  Lancaster,  one  of  the  best  English  makers. 
Gun  is  in  Al  condition,  complete  with  leather  case, 
metal  lined,  Dixon  measures,  ebony  cleaning  rod, 
extra  plungers  and  main  springs,  full  pistol  stock, 
genuine  Damascus  barrels.  Case  alone  could  not 
be  bought  to-day  for  less  than  $35. 

BROCK'S 

The  Sporting  Goods  Store  of  London,  Ont  . 


America's 
Pioneer 
Dog  Medieines 


BOOK  ON 

DOG  DISEASES 
And  How  to  Feed 

Mailed  free  to  any  address  by 
the  Author 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER  CO.,  Inc., 
118  West  31st  Street,  New  Yorkg1 


Highview  Kennels 

Robt.  C.  Smith  Port  Hope,  Ont. 

Pure  bred  Welsh  springers  and  Canadian 
field  spaniels.    Guaranteed  gun  dogs. 
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G.  Stout   75 

J.  Griffiths   75 

N.  Long  100 

F.  Ellis   50 

A.  Glover   75 

C.  Smith  100 

J.  W.  Ashbury   25 

H.  Lennox   50 

G.  Stroud   75 

H.  Kretschman  100 

J.  J.  Cline   50 

H.  Marshall   25 


53 
46 
86 
32 
55 
73 
14 
48 
67 
72 
45 
18 


Some  real  classy  trapshooting  was  witnessed  at  the 
Hamilton  Gun  club  on  Saturday  afternoon,  Sept.  11, 
when  the  100-bird  race  was  run  off  to  decide  the 
championship  of  the  club. 

W.  Barnes  left  no  doubt  in  the  mind  of  any  one  as 
to  his  right  to  hold  the  coveted  honor  by  going  through 
the  race  without  a  miss.  In  the  fore  part  of  the  after- 
noon the  weather  was  all  that  could  be  desired,  but 
for  the  last  25  birds  a  young  gale  was  blowing,  but  they 
all  looked  the  same  to  William,  and  he  wound  up  with 
100  straight.  The  old  spirit  of  rivalry  is  still  strong 
between  the  two  veterans,  and  Geo.  Beattie  was  only 
one  bird  behind  at  the  finish,  he  having  gone  74  straight 
after  missing  his  26th  target. 

C.  Syer  surprised  the  crowd  by  jumping  into  third 
place  with  the  good  score  of  98,  having  put  on  a  per- 
fect score  in  the  first  and  fourth  events.  E.  H.  Sturt 
and  H.  Lennox  were  both  well  up  with  96,  while  E. 
Harris,  with  95,  and  M.  E.  Fletcher;  with  93,  rounded 
out  the  bunch  who  broke  over  90  per  cent. 

The  scores  follow: 

Shot  at.  Broke. 

M.  E.  Goodale  100  85 

W.  Barnes  100  100 

George  Beattie  100  99 

John  Hunter  100  89 

I.  Smith  100  90 

J.  Moyer  100  86 

F.  Ellis   75  51 

J.  C.  Stout  100  74 

H.  Fletcher  100  72 

J.  Griffiths  100  84 

E.  Harris  100  95 

M.  E.  Fletcher  100  93 

W.  W.  Livingstone  100  90 

A.  Glover  100  89 

George  Stroud  100  87 

A.  E.  Von  Gunten   75  46 

E.  H.  Sturt  100  96 

Dr.  Grooves  100  86 

C.  Syer  100  98 

I.  Gardiner   100  83 


H.  S.  Spence   50 

C.  Smith   75 

W.  L.  Smith  10G 

J.  Gray   75 

H.  Lennox  100 

A.  D.  Bates   25 


32 
51 
88 
63 
1)6 
Hi 


American  Trapshooting  Association 

Notes 

Ed.  Banks 

At  the  Canadian  National  Exhibition  Tournament 
held  in  Toronto  the  beginning  of  this  month,  Frank 
Troeh  was  credited  with  a  straight  run  of  319  breaks. 
This,  however,  proves  to  have  been  a  mistake,  due  to 
carrying  over  Troeh's  run  from  September  1  to  the 
following  day,  when  he  ran  the  entire  program  of  200 
targets  without  a  skip.  The  run  was  carried  over  as 
27  when  it  should  have  been  seven,  Troeh  having  missed 
his  13th  target  in  the  last  event  in  the  afternoon  of 
September  1.  He  thus  started  in  on  the  morning  of 
September  3  with  an  unfinished  run  of  207,  to  which  be 
added  92  more,  falling  down  again  in  the  last  event  at 
16  yards  on  his  13th  target.  His  run,  therefore,  was 
plainly  299  instead  of  319,  but  this  seems  to  be  the 
longest  run  made  by  any  amateur  this  year,  at  any  rate 
over  Canadian  traps. 

It  is  worth  while  noting  also  that  E.  F.  Woodward  of 
Houston,  Texas,  who  just  about  "broke  'em  all"  at 
that  same  shoot,  is  thirteenth  on  the  list  of  averages 
with  .9586  on  4475  targets  shot  at. 

The  official  iist  of  averages  referred  to  above  shows 
very  plainly  tnat  registered  tournaments  are  few  and  , 
far  between  in  the  Dominion.  Out  of  some  600  ama- 
teurs and  over  100  professionals  who  have  shot  at  1500 
registered  targets  up  to  August  31,  only  eleven  Cana- 
dian amateurs  and  one  professional  show  up  in  the 
preferred  list: — 

AMATEURS 
Name  Address      Shot  At  Broke  Aver. 

W.  Barnes       Hamilton,  Ont          1570    1514  .9643 

S.G.Vance     Tillsonburg,  Ont.. ..  2685    2565  .9553 

H.  W.  Cooey  Toronto,  Ont   1720    1612  .9372 

F.  Kerr  Crediton,  Ont   1590    1482  .9320 

J.  E-  Jennings  Todmorden,  Ont.. .  1850    1723  .9313 

H.  Newlands  Gait,  Ont   1520    1372  .9026 

J.  E.  McCurdy  Sydney,  N.S   2040    1771  .8681 

F.  E.  Healey   Toronto,  Ont   2500    2164  .8656 

J.Vance  Tillsonburg,  Ont        1670    1444  .8646 

I.  M.  Lovitt    Yarmouth,  N.  S        1550    1263  S148 

The  only  professional  in  Canada  to  qualify  is  F.  H. 

Morris  of  Montreal,  Que.,  who  shot  at  2175,  broke 
2066,  which  gives  him  an  average  of  9498. 

/ 


The  Hungarian  Partridge 


Editor,  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 

I  notice  an  article  in  your  August  number 
written  by  A  LOVER  OF  WILD  LIFE, 
VICTORIA,  B.  C.  This  writer  evidently  is 
of  the  opinion  that  fanners  should  not  put 
out  poison  for  gophers,  in  order  to  protect  the 
game  birds.  I  might  say  that  if  the  writer 
of  the  article  mentioned  would  take  particular 
notice  he  would  find  that  poisoned  grain  is 
not  responsible  for  any  game  birds  worth 
speaking  about.  There  is  one  bird  that  has 
been?  introduced  into  Alberta  of  late  years 
that  is  responsible  for  more  destruction  to 
prairie  chickens  than  the  crow  has  ever  been 
and  that  .is  the  Hungarian  Partridge.  This 


wicked  little  bird  has  been  known  to  tear 
her  own  nest  all  to  pieces  when  disturbed. 
She  will  attack  a  »prairie  chicken  when  hatch- 
ing and  will  tear  the  nest  of  the  larger  bird 
to  atoms.  It  has  been  seen  to  kill  a  young 
prairie  chicken  as  if  it  were  a  mouse.  There 
are  all  kinds  of  people  that  have  never  thought 
that  the  Hungarian  Partridge  would  do  any 
damage  to  other  birds  or  their  nests  but 
this  statement  can  be  proved  by  people  who 
are  in  close  touch  with  the  Partridge.  The 
above  mentioned  bird  has  practically  cleaned 
this  district  of  prairie  chickens  and  the  poor 
.  old  crow  gets  the  blame. 

George  Johnsoa, 

Claresholm,  Alta. 
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THE  BRILLIANT 
SEARCH  LIGHT 

For  Hunting,  Trapping,  Fishing,  Etc. 

The  only  lamp  designed  for  this  purpose.  Shines  300  to 
600  feet.  Burns  carbide  at  a  cost  of  about  Y2  of  1  cent  an 
hour.    Single  or  double  lens.    On  the  market  .18  years. 

Illustrated  catalog  mailed  free  on  request,  and  we  will  give  you  the 
name  of  our  nearest  Dealer.  Sold  by  the  leading  Canadian  Fur 
Houses,  and  Hardware  &  Sporting  Goods  Dealers. 

BRILLIANT  SEARCH  LIGHT  MFG.  CO.,  529  So.  Dearborn,  Dept.  5,  Chicago,  111. 


GUNS! 

GUNS! 

GUNS! 

SHOT  GUNS 

RIFLES 

AMMUNITION 

Single  Barrel 

Remington 

Remington  or 

Double  Barrel 

Savage 

Dominion 

Pump  Action 

Winchester 

All  Calibres 

Write  for  our  Catalog  Prices  are  Right 

Hudson  Bay  Blankets,  Tents,  Tackle,  Etc. 


EVERYTHING 
IN 

CANVAS 


THE? 


D.PIKE  Gf? 


123  KiKG  St.  B. 

TORONTO. 


SPECIALISTS 
TO 

SPORTSMEN 


DEER  HUNTERS  WANTED 

We  want  a  good  hunting  club  of  10  or  12  members, 
not  "cheap  Johns,"  but  real  Sports.  Accommoda- 
tion A.  1.  Sure  to  see  lots  of  Deer,  10  miles  of  hunting 
trails,  all  brush  cleared  out. 

RATES:— Board  and  Lodging,  per  week    -       -  $24.00 
Per  15  days  season  -  $35.00 

Please  address  in  full 

FREDERICK  J.  SCHMELER, 
P.  O.  Box  51  Magnetawan,  Ont. 


I — PRINCE  GEORGE 

TORONTO 


CANADA 

Magnificently  Furnished  Liberally  Conducted 

Cuisine  Unexcelled  Courteous  and  Prompt  Service 
European  Plan  I     American  Plan 

SAMUEL  H.THOMPSON,  Proprietor 


Gives  you  a  feeling  of  real  comfort  and 
the  assurance  of  perfect  protection  while 
exercising.  Opening  beneath  Patent 
flap  A.  Small  amount  of  material  be- 
tween thighs  C.  Perfect  pouch  B.  Welt- 
bound  webbing.  Can  be  cleaned  by 
boiling  without  injury  to  rubber.  Fits 
perfectly.  Can't  rub  or  chafe.  Finest 
quality  elastic  webbing.  Ask  your  dealer, 
and  if  he  will  not  supply  you  with 
MIZPAH  JOCK  No.  44,  send  us  $1.50 
and  waist  measurement  and  we  will  send  by  mail. 

The  Waiter  F.  Ware  Co.   Dept  C,  Phila.,  Pa. 

Makers  of  the  Celebrated  Sanito  Suspensory  No.  50 


FOR  SALE,  WANT  AND 
EXCHANGE  DEPT. 


Advertisements  will  be 
inserted  in  this  Department 
at  4c.  a  word.  Send  re- 
mittance with  order.  Copy 
should  not  be  later  than 
the  10th  of  the  month. 


BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS 


WILD  ANIMALS — Correspondence  solicited  with 
parties  interested  in  Fox  Ranching  or  in  purchasing  or 
felling  stock.    Blake  Vanatter,  Georgetown,  Ont.  J.t.f 

Choice  Silver  Black  breeding  Foxes,  pups  or  adult  stock, 
a  proven  industry  for  thoughtful  men  and  women,  Instruc- 
tions.   Reid  Bros.,  Bothwell,  Ontario,  Canada.  4-7T 

FOR  SALE — Canada  wild  geese  and  best  quality  ranch- 
raised  mink  (stamp).  Nelson  Waldron,  Tyne  Valley, 
P.  E.  I.  Island.  7-5T 

WANTED:  LIVE  MINK— Selling  foxes,  skunks.  Wire 
netting,  live  animal  traps,  smokers,  bird  and  rabbit  dogs. 
Animals  exchanged.  Particulars  free.  TARMANS  FUR 
FARMS,  Quincy,  Penna.  9-2T 


Guinea  Pigs  for  sale.  Females  $1.50. 
W.  H.  Buckley,  Niagara  Falls,  Ont. 


Males  $1.00. 

9  2T 


FOR  SALE- 
Ont. 


-Wild  Mallards.  W. 


Doud,  Branchton, 
10-1T 


FERRETS,  FERRETS,  wholesale,  retail,  lowest  prices. 
(Rabbit,  Coon,  Skunk  dogs.)  Ferret  books  10c,  sacks 
$1.00,  muzzles  50c,  price  list  free.  Dalton,  Wellsville. 
Ohio.  10-1T 


Black  ducks  for  sale,  $1.75  each.  Imported  foxhound 
bitch,  Walker  strain,  2  yrs.  old,  only  partly  broken. 

44-40  Police  Carbine,  absolutely  new,  $25.00.  H. 
Newlands,  40  John  St.,  Gait,  Ont.  10-1T 

Wanted  to  buy — Male  and  female  Mink.  State  price 
and  age.    Box  14,  Rod  and  Gun.  10-lT 

DOGS 

THE  BLUE  GRASS  FARM  KENNELS  OF  BERRY. 
KY.,  offer  for  sale.  Setters  and  Pointers,  Fox  and  Cat 
Hounds,  Wolf  and  Deer  Hounds,  Coon  and  Opposum 
Hounds,  Varmint  and  Rabbit  Hounds,  Bear  and  Lion 
Hounds,  also  Airedale  terriers.  All  dogs  shipped  on  trial, 
purchaser  to  judge  the  quality,  satisfaction  guaranteed 
or  money  refunded.  Eighty  page  highly  illustrated, 
instructive,  and  interesting  catalogue  for  ten  cents  in 
stamps  or  coin.  5-TF 

FOR  SALE — Splendid  Llewellin,  English,  Irish,  Gordon 
setter  pups  and  trained  dogs,  pointers,  spaniels  and  re- 
trievers in  pups  and  trained  dogs.  Enclose  stamp  for 
description.    Thoroughbred    Kennels,    Atlantic,  Iowa. 

1-TF 

100  varieties  rabbit,  fox  beagles,  coon,  skunk,  oppossum, 
farm,  pet  dogs;  swine,  pigeons,  etc.,  from  the  garden  spot 
of  United  States.  Catalogue  11c  stamps.  Kiefer's 
Kennels,  Lancaster,  Pa.  8  6T 

FOR  SALE — 1  pair  beagles.  Male  and  female  whelped 
May  26,  1920,  eligible  to  register  A.K.C.,  Forest  Beagle 
Kennels,  Box  168,  Forest.  10-1T 


FOR  SALE — Black  and  white  female  hound,  guaran- 
teed to  run  Fox  or  Deer  to  finish.  Three  years  old,  price 
$35.00.  Not  for  sale  after  November  first.  G.  A.  Myers 
Westport,  Ont.  10-1T 


Well  bred  Beagle  hound  for  sale. 
Chas.  F.  Bouck,  16  MacRae  St., 


Price  $12.00.  Write 
Niagara  Falls,  Ont. 

10-1T 


Experienced  deer  hound  for  sale.  Also  good  on  rabbits 
and  coon.    Write  Jack  Thompson,  Alliston,  Ont.  10-1T 

FOR  SALE — Registered  Airedale  Pups.  White  and 
Brown  Ferrets.    Singly  or  by  the  dozen.    C.  A.  Yorke 

10-2T 

FOR  SALE — Trained  and  untrained  rabbit,  deer  and 
Fox  hounds,  only  buyers  need  apply.  Stamps,  Herman 
Fischer,  Box  73.  Waterloo,  Ont.  10-3T 


Foxhound  for  sale.  Guarantee  him  Al  in  every  way  ■  . 
A  stiver  on  fox  and  first-class  on  deer.  Good  reason  for  ' 
selling.    Price  $25.00.    Photo,  J.  S.  Ellis,  Alliston,  Ont. 

10-lT 

Two  beautiful  thoroughbred  cocker  bitches,  (red),  3 
mos.  old.  Only  $10.00  a  piece.  Rev.  E.  M.  Rowland, 
Greensville,  Ont.  10-lT 

FOR  SALE — A  hound,  used  to  hunting  rabbits,  Fox 
and  Deer.  Is  especially  good  .on  Deer.  Owner  has  no 
furthei  use  for  him.  Price,  Fifteen  Dollars.  Leslie 
Kerns,  Freeman,  Ont.  10-lT 

FOR  SALE — Fox  Terriers,  a  wirehaiied  bitch,  body 
white  and  head  tan,  $15.    Also  her  pup,  black  and  white" 
$10,  very  good  ratters.    Dashhound  bitch,  2y2  years, 
partly  trained  on  rabbits  and  very  intelligent,  color  tan, 
$20.    J.  St.  Maurice,  Rawdon,  Que.  10-lT 

FOR  SALE — One  trained  deer  hound,  two  years  old, 
beautifully  marked,  tan  and  white,  large,  strong,  and  swift 
runner,  $30.00.  Also  four  deer  hound  pups  three  months 
old,  beauties,  black  and  tan,  from  best  strains  of  deer 
hounds,  $15.00  each.    P.  J.  Dixon,  Unionville,  Ont.  10-lT 

FOR  SALE — or  exchange  for  black  male  dog,  registered 
red  Bitch,  soon  due  in  season,  very  extra  good  brood  bitch. 
J.  Jones,  1313  Assumption  St.,  Windsor.  10-lT 

'  FOR  SALE — Two  six  months  old  American  Foxhound 
pups,  also  one  three  months,  all  well  bred.  W.  C.  Bald- 
win, Ottawa,  Can.  10-1T- 

St.  Catharines  Hunt  Club  are  offering  for  sale  another 
litter  of  extra  good  Fox  Hound  Pups  at  $5.00  each  while 
they  last.  Also  two  grown  dogs  two  and  half  years  old. 
Apply,  Chas.  Taylor,  Sec.  St.  Catharines  Hunt  Club,  Si. 
Catharines,  Ont.  9  2T 

FOR  SALE. — Two  beagle  pups,  5  months  old,  black, 
white,  tan.  They  are  two  beauties  with  good  ears  and 
well  marked.  If  interested,  write  Alex.  Robinson,  Mea- 
ford,  Ont.   9  2T 

ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES. 

FOR  SALE — Marine  Engines,  two  cycle,  two,  three  and 
four  cylinder,  also  2  cylinder  4  cycle.  All  new.  Write  for 
further  particulars  stating  horse  power  required,  to  Box  L 
ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

Row  boat  Outboard  motors  and  others  cheap;  also 
reverse  gears,  rear  starters,  magnetos,  etc.  Send  for  list. 
Guarantee  Motor  Co.,  Hamilton.  Canada   10'T.f 

FOR  SALE — 23  ft.  Semi-speed  launcU,  Deam  4  let: » 
3  inches,  finished  ready  for  engine.  This  is  a  new  launch' 
now  ready  for  delivery.  For  further  particulars,  etc., 
write  Box  F.  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

FREE — Illustrated  catalogue  Marine  Gasoline^  and  Oil 
Engines;  Propellers;  twenty-six  Manufacturers'  prices; 
also  used  Engines.  Mention  this  publication.  Canadian 
Boat  and  Engine  Exchange,  Toronto.  7-6T 

  GUNS  

YES— I  WILL  TRADE  GUNS— Send  2c  stamp  for 
complete  list  of  second  hand  and  shop-worn  firearms. 
Everything  guaranteed.  Tell  us  what  you  want  in  first 
letter.  Wm.  R.  Burkhard  (Established  in  1855),  U<> 
East  4th  St.,  St.  Paul,  Minn.  "The  Original  and  Old 
Reliable."  12-TF 

FOR  SALE — .250-3000  Savage  rille  in  perfect  condition. 
Sights,  Ivory  bead  front.  V.  folding  on  barrel,  Lyman  peep 
on  stock,  also  150  expanding  bullet  smokeless  cartridges. 
Price  $75.00.    G.  A.  Myers,  Westport  Ont.  10-lT 

FOR  SALE — .250-3000  Savage  new,  never  used,  $<>">  00. 
Wanted— Winchester  1895,  30  cal.  1906.  Automatic 
Pistol  or  Revolver  about  15  ca).  G.  S.  Conley,  Westport 
Ont.  101  f 
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I  FOR  SALE— 250-3000  Savage  Rifle,  1899  model,  equip- 
j  ped  with  Marble  Flexible  Rear  Peep  and  V-M-  front  peep, 
!  heavy  leather  take-down  case  for  same,  100  rounds  Rem- 
j  ington  ammunition,  cleaning  rod,  sectional,  etc.  Rifle 
!  has  fired  30  rounds,  is  in  excellent  shape.  Immediate 
I  sale.    Apply  (Rev.)  C.  F.  Christiansen,  Denbigh,  Ont. 

10-1T 

For  Sale — Newton  Springfield  rifle  .256  Newton  cal., 
i  first  class  condition,  barrel  perfect.  Leather  sling,  price 
$65.  Also  12  gauge  L.  C.  Smith,  hammerless,  left  full 
choke,  right  modified.  Fine  Damascus  barrels.  Perfect 
condition  inside  and  out.  Price  with  good  leather  case 
$55.    A.  M.  Perry,  Yeteran,  Alberta.  10-1T 

!     FOR  SALE — High  powered  ravage  sporting  rifle,  250- 
3000,  in  perfect  order.    Price  $55.00.    Apply  box  No.  15 
:  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada.  10-1T 

I  FOR  SALE — 30  Remington,  new  condition,  $50.  takes 
it.    Leslie  Woods,  Joyceville,  Ont.  10-1T 

WANTED — Remington  Model  14,  high  power,  slide 
action  or  Remington  Model  8  Autoloading  or  Savage  .250- 
A3000  rifle.  Send  full  description  and  price.  G.  H.  Mohr, 
31  Carfrae  Crescent,  London,  Ont.  10-lT 

\  FOR  SALE — Winchester  Repeating  shotgun,  Model 
1897,  in  good  shape,  having  30  inch  full  choke  barrel, 
solid  frame,  12  gauge.  Andiew  Langford,  St.  Marys, 
Ont.,  Can.  10-1T 

I'   22  Stevens  Favorite  rifle  excellent  condition,  $10.  38 
\  calibre  Smith  and  Wesson  revolver,  six  inch  barrel,  new, 
$30.  or  will  trade  for  repeating  rifle,  high  power  preferred, 
Claude  Hart,  Cairo,  Ont.  10-1T 

A  SNAP — In  Al  condition,  12  gauge  hammer  gun,  low 
circular  hammers,  pistol  grip  and  forestock  checked,  rub- 
ber butt  plate  stub  twist  barrels,  good  canvas  gun  case. 
Johnstone,  Birmingham  maker,  $65.  cash  takes  this  gun. 
Sent  C.  O.  D.  for  examination.  If  you  want  a  good  double 
i  gun  this  is  a  bargain.  F.  V.  Williams,  c/o  General  Delivery 
London,  Ont.  .  10- IT 

.250-3000  Savage,  used  one  season,  small  scratch  on 
barrel,  otherwise  in  factory  condition.  First  marked 
cheque  for  Fifty  dollars  takes  it-.    C.  McCallum,  Cobourg 

10-1T 


FOR  SALE— One  .250-3  000  Savage  H.P.  take  down  22 
in.  barrel  equipped  with  Diamond  Bead  front  sight,  fold- 
ing leaf  rear,  Lyman  peep  sight.  Bought  last  winter  and 
just  tried  out— a  beauty — $55. 

i  One  .303  Savage  take  down  ,  22  in.  barrel,  equipped  with 
Lyman  peep  and  regular  factory  sights,  used  up  North 
last  fall.    Practically  new — $45. 

One  Savage  .303  solid  frame,  26  in.  barrel,  factory  sights, 
used  three  seasons.  First  class  inside.  Shows  some  wear 
on  stock,  but  a  fine  shooting  gun,  $25.00. 

These  guns  have  had  the  best  of  care  and  are  in  first 
class  shape.  Wm.  Plato,  R.R.  No.  2,  St.  Catharines, 
Ont.  10-1T 

WANTED — Co  It  revolver  .44-40  or  .38-40.  State  price, 
condition  and  length  of  barrel.  Robert  W.  Donovan, 
17  Bourbonniere  St.,  Maisopneuve,  Montreal.  10-1T 

WANTED— 30  and  9MM  Lugers,  25.20,  92  M  Win. 
Carbine,  38  Auto  Military  Pistol  Al  condition,  32  Auto 
Browning  Pistol  that  needs  some  repairing.  We  have  all 
classes  of  firearms  for  sale  and  do  expert  repairs  to  all 
firearms.  Want  some  extra  Luger  magazines.  W.  H. 
Lowe,  Gunsmith,  New  Liskeard,  Ont.  10-1T 

FOR  SALE — Ross,  .303  sporting,  almost  new,  selected 
barrel,  fancy  Italian  walnut  stock,  peep  sight,  etc.,  also 
Colt's  Officers'  Model,  single  action  and  .32-44  S.  and  W. 
with  shoulder  stock,  and  others.  765  Shaw  St.,  Toronto, 
Ont.  10-1T 

WANTED— .25-20  or  .32-20  repeating  rifle.  F.  Rigsby, 
Box  878,  Gait,  Ont.  10-1T 

SPECIALS 

MARRY  IF  LONELY;  for  results,  try  me;  best  and 
most  successful  "Home  Maker";  hundreds  rich  wish 
marriage  soon;  strictly  confidential;  most  reliable;  years 
of  experience;  descriptions  free.  The  Successful  Club" 
Box  556,Oakland,  Calif.  3-6T 

FOR  SALE— One  Goldberg  display  fixture.  Metal 
frame  with  12  display  wings  18  ft.x  36  ft.  Worth  $70.00. 
For  quick  sale  $30.00.  Apply  Box  400,  Rod  and  Gun, 
Woodstock,  Ont.  10-TF. 


We  Buy  all  kinds  oi  nre  Arms,  Fishing  Tackle,  Hand 
Cameras,  Prismatic  and  Field  Glasses,  and  everything  in 
Sporting  Goods.  Write  Levine  Brothers,  Reg'd.  435-439 
St.  James  Street,  Montreal.  5-tf 

FOR  SALE— 35c  each— ROD  AND  GUN  covers, 
mounted  on  9  x  11"  mat,  ready  for  framing  and  suitable 
for  den  or  office.  ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA,  Wood- 
stock, Ont.  tf 

I  want  to  buy  all  kinds  of  Stone  Indian  Relics.  W.  V. 
Abdill,  Titusville,  New  Jersey,  U.  S.  A.  9  3T 

GUARANTEED  GERMINABLE  WILD  RICE  SEED 
FOR  FALL  SOWING.  Write  Robert  Campbell,  Keene 
Ontario.  9  3T 

DON'T  MARRY  until  you  send  for  our  Latest  Mat- 
rimonial Catalogue,  containing  Names,  Addresses,  Descrip- 
tions, Photos  of  girls  and  widows  wishing  early  marriage. 
Send  $2.00.  International  Club,  Dept.  49,  Box  563,  Los 
Angeles,  California.  9-TF 

WANTED— 8  power  "German"  binoculars  new  con- 
dition complete  with  carrying  case,  R.  H.  Chipman,  162 
Princess  St.,  St.  John,  N.B.   10  1T 

Trappers  make  money  snaring  co3'otes  and  foxes  this 
season.  Send  50c  for  full  instructions  regarding  snaring 
and  proper  kind  of  wire  to  use.  Results  guaranteed. 
Frank  Gibson,  New  Sarepta,  Alberta.  10-1  i 


WILD  DUCK  ATTRACTIONS. 

WILD  DUCKS  travel  hundreds  of  miles  to  find  Wild 
Celery,  Wild  Rice,  their  favorite  foods.  My  seed  has  been 
properly  handled  and  is  ready  for  immediate  shipment; 
order  NOW.    Free  literature.    Clyde  Terrell,  Dept.  T. 


128,  Oshkosh,  Wis. 


10-1T 


Party  wanting  good  hunting  grounds  for  this  fall,  for 
particulars,  apply  Box  204,  Huntsville,  Ont.   10-1 1 

YOUR  FUTURE  FORETOLD:  Send  dime,  birthdate 
for  truthful,  reliable  convincing  trial  reading.  Hazel 
Hause,  Box  215,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  10-11 


WANTED— One  dozen  No.  4  traps,  3  dozen  No.  1,  one 
dozen  No.  2  Victors.  J.  N.  Massie,  Spanish  Station, 
Ont.    10-1T 

FOR  SALE — Indian  made  rabbit  skin  blanket,  large 
size,  perfect,  snap  at  $50.  C.  C.  Jamie  son,  Bow  Island, 
Alta.    1Q-1T 

"Back  issues  of  magazines  supplied  by  Boston 

Magazine  Exchange,  55  Mountfort  Street,  Boston,  Mass.^ 


WANTED — Names  and  addresses  of  dealers  in  bass  fry 
for  stocking  purposes.    Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada.  10-1T 


STAMMERING. 


ST-STU-T-T-TERING  and  Stammering  cured  at  home. 
Instructive  booklet  free.  Walter  McDonnell.  151  Poto- 
mac Bank  Building,  Washington,  D.C.  *  6-6T 

TAXIDERMY  AND  TANNING  

FOR  SALE — Moose  Head,  fine  specimen  excellent  con- 
dition.   Apply  Box  L.,  ROD  AND  GUN.  Woodstock. 

TF 


Ont 


EDWIN  DIXON. 
Master  Taxidermist. 
My  Sportsman's  Guide  and  shipping  tags  free  on 
request.    Main  Street,  Unionville,  Ontario,  Canada. 
H  10-3T 


I  MADE 

one  hundred  and  fifty  dollars  profit  on  the 
sales  from  one  five  dollar  ad.  inRODANDGUN 
IN  CANADA"  stated  one  of  our  advertisers  in 
reply  to  a  query  if  ROD  AND  GUN  was  a  good 
medium.  You  can  get  good  results  also  from 
using  this  magazine  in  either  buying  or  selling. 
Rates  on  application. 
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Successful 
trappers  use 
On  e  i  da  Com  m  u n  iiy  trap  s 


Over  70  years  of  trap  making  and 
experimental  trapping  have  perfected 
the  construction  of  all  Oneida  Com- 
munity Traps. 
For  lightning  action,  holding  power 
and  strength  of  construction  combined  with  light 
weight  and  handiness,  successful  trappers  use  the 

Oneida  Jump  Trap 

The  spring  operates  inside  the  jaws  so  that  although 
the  jaws  are  wide  and  grip  high,  the  trap  takes  up 
little  room  and  may  be  set  in  small  holes  and  narrow 
runways. 

When  sprung,  the  trap  jumps,  making  sure  of 
catching  the  quickest  animal. 

This  trap  may  be  had  with  the  Double  Grip  which 
holds  the  animal  in  two  places  and  prevents  it 
escaping  by  gnawing  off  the  foot.    Because  the 
force  of  the  blow  is  divided  between  the  two  sets  of 
jaw  faces  there  is  less  chance  of  bone  breakage. 
Be  sure  you  get  Oneida  Community  Game  Traps. 
There  is  no  better  trap  at  the  price  than  the 
No.  1  VICTOR.    See  the  V  cut  in  each  pan. 

Oneida  Community,  Limited,  Niagara  Falls,  Ont. 

Makers  of  Victor, Oneida  Jump.  Hawley- 
Norton  &  Newhouse  Traps. 

Oldest  and   Largest  Manufacturers  of 
Game  Traps  in  the  World. 


Remington  Combination  Wins 

Canadian  National  Exhibition  Doubles 


August  31  to  Sept.  3,  1920 

In  the  Open  Doubles  Match  at  the  Canadian  National  Exhibition, 
Mr.  F.  W.  McNier,  Houston,  Texas,  using  the  famous  combination 
of  Remington  Pump  Gun  and  Nitro  Club  Shells,  defeated  all  comers. 

Mr.  Geo.  Beattie,  of  Hamilton,  and  Mr.  McNier  were  tied  with  a 
score  of  90  out  of  100.  In  the  first  shoot  off  they  were  again  tied 
with  1  8  out  of  20.  In  the  second  shoot  off  Mr.  McNier  won  the 
event  breaking  1  7  out  of  20,  Mr.  Beattie  scoring  1 6  out  of  20.  Both 
winner  and  runner-up  used  Nitro  Club  Shells. 


Other  Remington  Triumphs! 

Mr.  Wm.  Barnes.  Hamilton,  Ontario,  made  a  perfect  score  of  100  straight,  using  Nitro 
Club  Shells. 

Mr.  F.  W.  McNier,  Houston,  Texas,  broke  99  out  of  100,  using  the  famous  Remington 
Pump  Gun  and  Nitro  Club  Speed  Shells  Combination. 

Mr.  R.  H.  Bungay,  Ocean  Park,  California,  broke  98  out  of  100,  using  the  famous  Reming- 
ton Pump  Gun  and  Nitro  Club  Speed  Shells. 

Mr.  Bungay  was  tied  with  two  other  contestants  making  the  same  score,  and  won  in  the 
shoot  off  by  breaking  20  straight. 

Other  Long  Runs 
Made  with  NITRO  CLUB  Speed  Shells  are 

Wm.  Barnes,  Hamilton,  Ontario........  ..........118  straight. 

F.  W.  McNier,  Houston,  Texas,  five  long  runs  as  follows: — 66,  76,  77,  87,  101. 
R.  H.  Bungay,  Ocean  Park,  California,  five  long  runs  as  follows: — 60,  61,  63,  80  and  81. 
R.  W.  Colbert,  Stamford,  Texas,  two  long  runs  as  follows: — 92  and  123. 
Ed.  Doerkin,  Patterson,  N.J.,  had  three  long  runs  as  follows: — 52,  54  and  66. 


M.  E.  Fletcher,  Hamilton,  Ont  56  straight 

N.  R.  Gooderham,  Toronto,  Ont  83  straight 

J.  B.  Fontaine,  Philadelphia  71  straight 

Fred  Etchin,  Coffeyville,  Kan    79  and  101  straight 

V.  A.  Rossback,  Spokane,  Wash  ,,.57  straight 

Fred  Kerr,  Crediton,  Ontario  54  straight 


The  Perfect  Combination 
Remington  UMC  Pump  Gun  and  Nitro  Club  Speed  Shells 


REMINGTON  U.M.C.  OF  CANADA,  LIMITED 


WINDSOR     -  ONTARIO 


"Merry  Christmas,  Jim; 
Here's  a  Remington  .22" 

It's  a  worth  while  greeting  that  will  make  Christ- 
mas morning,  1920,  mean  something  in  the  life  of 
your  boy. 

A  .22  Remington  is  not  a  "fair-weather" 
toy.  It  will  bring  to  your  boy  12  months 
of  wholesome  fun  every  year,  with  a  fresh 
interest  for  every  changing  season.  And 
it  will  bring,  above  all,  that  intimate  touch 
with  the  great  outdoors  which  counts  so 
much  in  the  progress  toward  Virile  Man- 
hood. 


There  are  three  Remington  .22's— all  beauties 

The  Remington  .22's  are  distinguished  for  clean,  graceful  lines,  safety  features,  facility," of  take-down 

and  accuracy  of  fire.    Here  they  are: 

Remington  UMC  Autoloader 

The  king  of  all  .22's.  Gives  you  fifteen,  smashing  shots  as  quick  as  you  want  to  press  the  trigger. 
Not  the  slightest  disturbance  of  the  aim.  Hammerless,  simple  and  very  accurate.  Nothing  to  touch 
this  shooting. 

Remington  UMC  Repeater 

A  beautiful  weapon — operates  by  a  smooth-working  slide  action;  with  practice  you  can  stream 
the    15  shots  with  lightning  speed.     Hammerless,  side  ejection.     Highest  grade  steel — accurate, 

rugged,  perfectly  fiinshed. 

—and  the  Remington  UMC  Single  Shot 

An  inexpensive  but  strongly  built  weapon  that  will  give  years  of  good 
service.    Made  as  carefully  as  our  high  price  weapons. 

Remington  U.M.C.  of  Canada,  Limited 

Windsor,  Ontario 


mam  rt, 

''It  was  all  over  in  ten  seconds. 


Sportsmen's  Headquarters 

WE  CAN  OUTFIT  YOU  for  that  hunting  trip  with  MACKINAW 
CLOTHING,  COLLAPSIBLE  CAMP  STOVES,  SHOEPACKS,  RUBBER 
BOOTS,  COMPASSES,  CAMP  LAMPS,  HEADLIGHTS,  CARTRIDGES, 
RIFLES,  ARCTIC  SLEEPING  BAGS,  and  your  other  necessities.  Call 
and  pick  out  what  you  want  or  send  for  your  copy  of  Hallam's  Catalog,  96 
pages  and  cover  and  we  will  be  pleased  to  give  your  order  prompt  attention. 


Savage,  Remington,  ^  ^— 
B.  S.  A.,  Stevens, 
Winchester  and  other  popular  makes  of 
rifles  carried  in  stock  in  all  calibres. 


Black  Shells 
Nitro  Club  Shells 
In  Game  and 
Trap  Loads. 


Remington 
Winchester 
Ithaca  and 
Other  Shotguns 


IF  YOU  ARE  GOING  DUCK  SHOOTING 

we  can  supply  you  with  DUCK  DECOYS,  RUBBER  BOOTS. 

WE  CARRY  IN  STOCK  THE  LARGEST  ASSORTMENT  OF 
ANIMAL  TRAPS  IN  AMERICA 

89  different  numbers  of  traps  from  which  to  choose  the  kind 
that  best  meet  your  requirements;  this  insures  promp  shipment 
as  well  as  satisfaction. 

HALLAM'S  PASTE  ANIMAL  BAIT 

HALLAM'S  PASTE  MUSKRAT  BAIT  and  HALLAM'S  PASTE 
TRAIL  SCENT,  $1.00  per  tube  or  6  tubes  for  $5.00,  postpaid, 
are  trapping  necessities  that  mean  more  money  to  the  trapper. 
These  wonderful  baits  are  not  affected  by  rain  or  snow.  You 
can  SOAK  THEM  IN  WATER  and  they  still  retain  their  alluring 
odor.  We  can  supply  HALLAM'S  LIQUID  BAITS  and 
SCENTS  if  desired  at  80c  per  bottle  postpaid  by  us.    Send  for 

HALLAM'S  CATALOG 

1920  Edition,  96  pases  and  cover.  It  is  FREE  and  gives  descriptions 
and  prices  of  the  above  articles  as  well  as  SNOW  SHOES,  SKIS, 
TOBOGGANS,  FUR  GOATS,  FUR  SETS  and  1001  OTHER 
ARTICLES  of  interest  to  everybody. 

Write  for  it  today.    Address  as  follows: 


-imited 

969  n^ll  am  Bnxld.ing,TORONTO. 
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SLEEPING  ROBES 
WOODS 

ARCTIC  BRAND 


LIGHT 


EIDERDOWN 

SERVICEABLE 


WARM 


MADE  IN  FIVE  SIZES        GUARANTEED  FROST  PROOF 
ILLUSTRATED  FOLDERS  WITH  FULL  DESCRIPTION  FOR  THE  ASKING 


Woods  Manufacturing  Co 

OTTAWA 


DEPT.  D 


CLARK'S 
PREPARED  FOODS 

How  about  the  following,  Mr.  Sportsman,  for  variety 
in  menu  with  the  minimum  of  trouble. 


BREAKFAST 

HOT  LUNCH  or  DINNER 

COLD  LUNCH 

FOR  SANDWICHES 
THE  RELISH  DE  LUXE 


CLARK'S  Pork  &  Beans,  Spaghetti  with  Tomato 
Sauce  &  Cheese,  Cambridge  Sausage,  Corned  Beef 
Hash,  Tongue  Ham  &  Veal,  Sliced  Smoked  Beef. 

CLARK'S  Soups  (13  kinds),  Minced  Collops,  Beef 
Steak  &  Onions,  Canadian  Boiled  Dinner,  Irish 
Stew. 

CLARK'S  Corned  Beef,  Roast  Beef,  Boneless  Pig's 
Feet,  English  Brawn,  Ox  &  Lunch  Tongues,  Veal 
Loaf,  etc. 

CLARK'S  Pate  de  Foie,  Potted  Meats,  Devilled 
Meats,  Peanut  Butter. 

CLARK'S  Tomato  Ketchup. 


All  cooked  ready  for  use,  simply  heat  (if  required)  and  eat. 


W.  CLARK,  LIMITED,  MONTREAL 
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SUBSCRIPTION  PRICE  to  any  address  in  Canada,  Great  Britain  or  in  the  United  States  $1.50, 
foreign  countries  fifty  cents  extra.  Single  copies  fifteen  cents.  All  subscriptions  are  payable  in  advance. 

REMITTANCES  should  be  made  by  P.O.  or  express  money  orders,  bank  checks  or  registered 
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Lobstering  in  Nova  Scotia 

BONNYCASTLE  DALE 


HEN  we  lived  in 
good  old  Ontario 
we  thought  all  a 
chap  would  have 
to  do  was  just 
lift  the  big  lob- 
sters out  of  the 
crowded  sea.  How- 
ever we  soon  learned  differently 
and  we  will  tell  you  our  experiences. 

In  October  and  November  and 
December  we  cut  many  thick  branch- 
es of  the  native  spruce  and  fir  for 
the  arches  or  bows  and  good  thick 
limbs  of  hardwood  for  the  base  of  the 
trap.  Then  we  ordered  lathes,  good 
wide  cedar  ones  from  the  mill  and 
hardwood  strips,  that  is  when  we 
did  not  use  chopped  out  ones.  It  took 
three  months,  January,  February  and 
March  of  fairly  steady  work  to 
produce  one  hundred  traps  such  as 
you  see  in  the  illustrations  and  to 
gather  the  flat  stones,  as  we  allow 
thirty  pounds  of  rpck  as  anchor 
for  each  trap.  Threse  are  firmly 
wedged  in  on  the  base  under  spruce 
crosspieces.  The  trap  was  divided 
*into  two  parts,  one  partition  is 
of  lath^this  closes  off  the  "parlour", 
the  furthest  enclosure  from  the  end 
entrance  net  or  "head".  Then 
in  the  middle  of  each  side  there  is  an- 
other netted  entrance,  and  below 
it  is  a  wooden  spike  on  which  the 
salt  herring  bait  is  placed,  and 
above  it  and  ready,  is  "the  bag", 
a  knitted  net  in  which  the  herring 
is  placed,  and  then  tied  firmly  onto 


the  stake.  The  knitting  of  the 
netted  heads  and  bags  and  the  set- 
ting-in  takes  lots  of  time;  and  then 
there  is  the  buoy  and  buoy  lines. 
The  buoys  are  stout  chunks  of 
softwood,  and  each  owner  paints 
his  a  certain  color  and  with  certain 
marks,  usually  red  and  white  or 
green  and  white,  in  many  combin- 
ations. It  was  almost  the  first  of 
April  before  the  one  hundred  "pots" 
or  "traps"  were  ready.  The  herring 
run  had  been  poorly  fished  last  summer, 
so  many  of  the  forty  lobster  men 
had  to  buy  salt  herring  at  the  vary- 
ing price  of  five  dollars  d  barrel. 
Each  man  will  use  several  barrels 
of  herring  per  season,  as  well  as 
the  many  fresh  sculpin  which  they 
catch.  Each  and  every  man  uses 
a  gaspline  fishing  smack  in  this 
work;  boats  with  a  fair  sheer  and 
half  decks  and  boxes  over  the  en- 
gines and  a  cross  locker  to  hold  two 
lobsters.  You  particular  motor- 
boat  men  of  midcontinent,  with 
cabins  over  your  engines  and  can- 
vas covers  hooked  on  each  night, 
would  be  astonished  to  see  these  big 
fine  engines  partly  exposed  to  the 
weather  and  the  salt  spray  and  all 
a  mass  of  rust.  It  is  impossible  to 
keep  the  motor  engine  used  in  this 
hard  work  looking  spick  and  span, 
but  they  get  a  regular  kick  out  of 
them  and,  if  one-  does  stall  and 
start  to  drift  seaward  they  stick 
up  a  pair  of  oilskins  and  the  nearest 
boat  comes  to  their  rescue.  Not 
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a  man  has  been  lost  lobstering 
from  this  harbour,  as  they  do  not 
have  to  go  more  than  three  to  five 
miles  outside.  The  lobsters  take 
to  the  deep  water  outside  in  the 
winter,  as  this  is  a  shallow  harbour, 
but  they  are,  "crawling"  inshore  now 
and  will,  by^  May!  first,  be  well,  up 
the  harbour.         |  }  %  | 

The  first  accidentfalong  the'  shore 
occurred     near ||  Yarmouth.  Two 


in  March  the  crates  sold  in  Boston 
for  fifty  dollars  per  crate  of  one 
hundred  and  forty  pounds  to  two 
hundred  pounds.  One  early  lob- 
sterman,  who  works  very  hard, 
got  thirty-five  xcents  a  pound,  and 
cleared  well  over  one  hundred  dol- 
lars for  his  days' work.  Later  down 
pitched  the  price  to  fifteen  cents  a 
pound  for  the  small  ones  and  twent1" 
cents  for  the  larger. 


V Coming  alongside." 


lobstermen,  seen  hauling  in  the 
afternoon,  were  missing  at  night, 
and  next  day  the  rescuers  found  the 
boat  ashore  on  an  island  with  one 
man  dead  in  her.  This  is  another 
mystery  of  the  sea.  I  have  grown 
to  hate  the  power  of  the  great  rolling 
swell  and  the  might  of  the  resounding 
surf — as  it  tears  our  dear  ones  from 
us  and  never  leaves  even  a  trace 
to  tell  of  the  manner  of  the  taking. 

This  first  week  in  April  finds  all 
the  lobster  fleet  setting  traps  off  the 
"head"  and  a  couple  of  miles  out. 
Each  man  averages  one  hundred 
traps  and  the  earliest  out  get  the 
igh  prices  of  early  season.  Late 


Nearly  all  the  lobster  fishers 
have  cabins  down  near  the  mouth 
of  the  harbour  at  "Herring Rock." 
Here  they  live  during  the  week  or 
whenever  they  do  not  want  to  run, 
the  three  miles  home.  Very  seldom 
now  do  the  men  take  a  full  catch  % 
from  the  day's  run,  as  the  lobsters 
are  yearly  getting  smaller.  You 
see  the  law  allows  them  to  sell 
any  and  all;  and  the  little  chaps 
only  a  few  inches  long  are  shipped 
to  the  canners.  The  bigger  lob- 
sters are  better  for  the  market. 
We  had  been  told  by  New  York 
hotel  men  that  the  absence  of  the 
bottle   would   mean  the  absence  of 
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the  lobster  irom  the  late  supper 
tables  of  the  metropolis;  as  many 
a  time  we  have  heard  the  old  order 
"Oh!  a  lobster  and  a  quart  of  wine!" 
But  the  paying  of  high  prices  for 
the  early  ones  this  season  looks 
hopeful  for  these  fishermen,  as  this 
is  the  one  and  only  crop  which  they 


west  winds  and  iio  storms.  So, 
so  far  so  good.  Other  years  have 
not  told  this  tale.  These  patient 
men,  after  months  of  work,  have 
carried  their  traps  down  by  oxencart 
load;  motored  them  down  in  their 
little  craft  in  loads  of  ten  to  twenty, 
baited  them  with  purchased  herring 


Looking  them  over 


garner  that  is  rich  and  profitable. 
The  farms  are  masses  of  glacial-carried 
rocks  and  boulders  all  along  this 
coast  on  the  outside,  and  the  bal- 
ance of  the  land  is  thickly  covered 
with  small  spruce  and  pine  of  small 
size.  Of  course  they  have  their  cod 
and  haddock  and  cusk  and  pollock 
fishing,  but  at  three  cents  green 
and  five  dried  there  is  not  much 
money  in  that — with  gasoline  nearly 
fifty  cents  a  gallon.  So  far  this 
season  we  have  had  offshore  south- 


and  set  them  off  the  head  and  out  a 
bit  in  the  open  sea — just  exactly 
in  time  to  meet  the  great  storm 
that  swept  down  the  coast  that 
dragged  and  crashed  ashore  and 
smashed  almost  all  the  traps  they 
had  taken  months  to  build,  and  on 
which  they  fasten  the  highpriced 
cord  and  rope.  I  tell  you  this 
great  ocean  is  merciless  once  it  gets 
on  a  rampage  with  mighty  winds 
blowing  and  great  seas  rolling. 
These  lobstermen  have  tried  the 
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community  plan  of  having  their  own 
lobster  cannery.  It  seems  plans 
were  hard  to  work  and  it  fell  through, 
but  with  canned  lobster  at  sixty-five 
cents  for  a  half  pound  tin,  I  think  it 
would  pay  well.  Today,  as  I  write 
this,  it  is  cold  and  raw  with  rain 
pouring,  a  regular  chill  April  day. 
All  the  boats  have  to  haul  no  matter 
what  the  weather  is  like,  it  if  is  at 
all  possible. 

Oncex  the  traps  are  gone  over  daily, 
the  lobsters  are  placed  in  floating 
crates  with  clubbing  claw  pegged, 
waiting  for  the  big  gasoline  boat 
from  Port  Mouton  which  comes 
every  day  and  buys  their  catch. 
Luckily  this  is  a  month  of  fairly  low 
tides  and  not  subject  to  violent 
storms  as  were  the  winter  days  when 
they  lobstered  all  the  cold  weather. 
Right  off  this  harbour  stands  "Little 
Hope"  light,  and  outside  it  the  "Bell" 
and  the  "Groaner",  modern  aids 
to  navigation. 

We  might  here  try  to  tell  you 
what  we  have  learned  about  this 
large  shell-fish.  It  has* been  taken 
here  as  large  as  seven  pounds  although 
that  is  far  below  the  record  size. 
And  in  one  season  along  Nova  Scotia 
shores  they  have  taken  as  many 
as  sixty  five  thousand  crates  of  over 
an  hundred  weight  each,  besides 
putting  up  as  many  more  in  the 
canneries.  That  would  mean  over 
ten  million  of  the  big-clawed  things 
which  each  year  creep  into  these 
harbours  in  Nova  Scotia.  These 
are  worth  almost  three  million 
dollars,  in  fair  price  years,  and  these 
men  must  keep  busy  building  traps 
along  this  coast;  when  I  tell  you 
that  away  over  a  million  traps  are 
set,  baited,  each  year  in  from  five 
to  sixty  fathoms  of  water.  It  seems 
that  the  lobsters  like  rough,  rocky 
weedy  bottoms  and  as  the  weather 
warms  up  they  creep  along  closer 
to  the  shores.  It  is  small  chaps 
that  are  creeping  along  this  year  as 
the  catching  of  all  sizes  for  three 
months  each  year  is  reducing  the 
size  rapidly.  The  United  States, 
Boston  principally,  is  getting  the 
early  highpriced  lobsters  but  soon 
the  five  hundred  odd  factories  in 
Canada  will  be  canning  them  busily. 


We  have  been  trying  in  this  province 
to  rear  the  lobster  artificially  but 
our  ponds  and  pounds  have  been 
too  small,  and  the  rearing  boxes  too 
liable  to  harbour  impurities,  tiny 
diatoms  that  lodge  upon  the  shell 
and  in  the  delicate  parts  of  the  shell- 
fish. The  poor  things  after  a  winter 
in  the  ponds  have  been  found  to  be 
just  one  mass  of  marine  vegetable 
growths — even  the  eyes  held  patches 
of  this  parasitical  weed;  so  that 
the  big  green  shellfish  was  totally 
blind.  One  very  odd  fact  is  that 
when  they  moult  the  whole  shell, 
all  the  weeds  pass  away,  even  those 
upon  the  eyes ;  and  the  lobster  regains 
its  sight.  Now,  although  they  get 
a  certain  number  of  female  berried 
lobsters  (those  with  the  eggs  held 
under  the  tail)  the  number  in  the 
catch  of  the  fishermen  is  often  as 
low  as  one  to  five  in  a  hundred,  and 
when  carefully  examined  in  the 
laboratory  not  all  of  these  have  been 
vitalized,  for  this  reason  we  thought 
that  artificial  rearing,  with  a  fair 
amount  of  males,  would  increase  the 
birthrate. 

I  know  some  of  the  conditions 
among  the'  crabs,  a  similar  family 
at  limes  ;  when  the  female  is  shedding 
the  male  will  grasp  her  and  keep  her 
sheltered  in  his  arms  in  some  recess 
until  the  salts  of  lime  from  her  body 
reform  her  armour — but  going  back 
to  our  artificial  rearing,  out  of  20,000 
fry  all  died  but  two  dozen  in  the 
first  month.  But  we  must  try  hard 
if  we  want  to  regain  the  state  of  a 
century  ago  when  after  every 
severe  storm,  the  shores  were  piled 
with  row  upon  row  of  dead  lobsters. 

Laddie  learned  some  odd  facts 
about  artificial  rearing.  One  of 
these  algae  or  marine  weed  laden 
lobsters  would  clean  itself  most 
thoroughly.  They  used  the  long 
thumb  and  fmger  of  their  walking 
legs,  or  pincers;  found  in  under  the 
body.  With  these  long  flexible 
things  they  would  go  over  every  part 
of  their  weedladen  shells  and  pick 
off  each  parasite,  even  off  the.  two 
great  claws,  then  they  would  pass 
the  long  feelers  (antennae)  through 
the  pincers  and  clean  them  off  with 
as  much  satisfaction  as  a  cat  wash- 
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ing]its  face  with  its  wet  paw.  They 
were  then  standing  upright  on  the 
ends  of  the  tail  and  the  big  claws— 
which  |we  eat  with  so  much  relish. 
When  she  starts  to  lay  her  eggs  into 
her  tail  she  spreads  and  widens  the 
tail  under  her  body,  and  remains 
still  until  the  glue-like  covering  of 
the  eggs  adheres  and  hardens. 

When  two  of  the  big  dark  green 
lobsters  start  in  to  raise  a  fuss  there 
is  a  mighty  waving  of  great  open 


enemies  once  we  get  our  rearing 
condition  correct.  Out  in  the  sea 
they  constantly  eat  one  another,  and 
all  the  fish  love  to  suck  in  the  lobster 
in  its  younger  forms,  for  then,  like 
many  free  swimming  shellfish  before 
they  have  formed  their  heavy  coats 
which  often  anchor  them  to  the  bottom 
they  seek  the  surface  of  the  sea 
where  the  warm  light  of  the  sun 
is  an  attraction. 

Laddie  often  shows  me  the  young 


Laddie  and  a  big  one 


claws  and,  although  they  did  not  seem 
to  fight  over  the  females;  they  made 
a  great  bluff  of  fighting  whenever 
a  big  one  got  in  the  vicinity  of  a 
smaller  one. 

We  hope  that  the  experiment  will 
be  continued  in  deeper,  larger  ponds 
as  the  captive  females  now  extrude 
fertilized  eggs — seventy  per  cent,  of 
captive  against  an  immeasurably  low 
number  in  the  lobster  in  its  native 
state.  Another  thing  is — the 
artificially  reared  lobster  has  few 


lobsters  swimming  near  the  surface 
or  crawling  on  the  sand  in  sheltered 
places.  Certainly  these  long  soft 
yellowgreen  semi-transparent  things 
must  make  excellent  food  for  all  the 
fishes  of  the  sea. 

Well!  It  is  time  for  Laddie  and  I 
to  go  down  and  see  if  we  have  a 
lobster  dinner  in  our  sculpin  baited 
lobster  trap.  For  once  my  subject 
is  too  big  for  a  single  issue  so  in 
our  next  we  will  go  out  with  the 
lobstermen. 


^Few  Angling  Notes  in  1919 


Tyeth  Bounsall 


STILjl,  encounter  one 
great  difficulty,  i. 
e.  "how  to  get 
away  with  a  good 
start"  when  I  sit 
at  my  long-suffer- 
ing typewriter,  even 
after  many  years  of 
writing  on  angling  matters,  and  try 
and  try  to  commence  putting  into 
black  and  white  some  account  of 
happy  days  spent  on  and  by  the 
water.  First  of  all,  let  me  thank 
the  many  brother  anglers  who  have 
expressed  (personally  and  by  letter) 
their  appreciation  of  the  various 
articles  I  have  4iad  the  pleasure 
of  contributing  to  Rod  and  Gun 
during  the  past  four  years.  I  feel  this 
deeply,  especially  as  I  am  too  honest 
to  claim  any  literary  gifts  but  have 
certainly  endeavored  to  make  them 
as  practical  and  useful  as  possible. 

Like  most  English  anglers,  and 
particularly  those  who  hail  from  the 
West  Country,  the  spring  always 
brings  me  a  great  longing  to  kill 
trout!  In  Somerset  and  Devon  the 
season  commences  on  February  1st, 
and  I  have  killed  many  a  good  fish 
before  March  1st  on  the  "Blue- 
upright"  and  "March-brown;"  two 
standard  flies  which  are  useful  all  the 
year  round  but  particularly  so  in  the 
early  spring.  Here  in  southern  Ont- 
ario all  conditions  are  essentially 
different;  it  is  late  in  May,  at  the 
earliest,  before  the  creeks  are  fishable 
and  they  are  so  mostly  overgrown 
that  it  is  impossible  to  cast  a  fly  on 
any  patt  Of  them.  I  have  managed 
occasional  casts  on  small  bits  of  open 
water  and  have  always  found  that 
the  little  brook  trout  will  rise  freely 
and  eagerly  at  a  properly  presented 
fly;  in  this  connection  I  should  like  to 
hazard  an  opinion  that  nearly  all  the 
flies  in  use  locally  for  brook  trout  are 
far  too  large,  and  that  smaller  patterns 
would  prove  far  more  effective! 

Thanks  to  my  good  friend  J.  A. 
Varley  and  his  car,  I  was  able  to  spend 
several  very  enjoyable  days  on  var- 


ious creeks  within  a  seventy  mile 
radius  of  Toronto  during  May  and 
June  last;  we  never  returned  with 
empty  baskets  but  we  often  had  to 
depend  on  the  humble  but  highly 
necessary  angle-worm  to  get  them 
filled!  Let  me  give  an  old  tip  for 
carrying  worms  by  the  brookside — 
instead  of  the  usual  bait-tin  get  a 
small  linen  bag  (say  10"  deep  and  5r 
wide)  with  a  couple  of  tape  strings 
sewn  to  one  side  of  its  top.  Half 
fill  this  bag  with  good,  clean  moss 
and  then  put  in  your  worms;  damping 
the  bag  occasionally  should  the  wea- 
ther be  hot.  Attach  it  to  the  middle 
button  of  your  jacket;  where  it  will 
hang  easily,  be  always  ready  to  hand, 
and  seldom  or  never  in  your  way! 
I  have  used  this  method  from  boy- 
hood, as  my  good  father  did  before 
me,  and  probably  his  father  as  well; 
finding  nothing  to  equal  it  for  keeping 
one's  worms  in  good  condition  and 
easy  of  access! 

The  worst  of  creek-fishing  in  this 
country  is  the  "bad  going!"  It  is 
all  very  well  for  active  men  who  can 
scramble  through  rough  bush, 
swamps,  etc.,  and  climb  easily  over 
fallen  timber;  but  I  am  beginning  to 
find  it  a  bit  of  a  strain — almost  a  risk 
in  fact — for  an  elderly  man  who  is 
painfully  subject  to  rheumatism!  As 
I  write  this  in  February  I  am  be- 
ginning to  wonder  whether  I  shall  be 
fit  to  stand  it  as  I  have  done  in  the 
past,  and  to  fear  that  the  creeks  will 
be  forbidden  to  me  when  the  spring 
comes  round  again!  As  a  matter  of 
fact,  a  great  many  of  them  are 
actually  forbidden  now;  as  farmers 
have  awakened  to  the  knowledge  that 
the  fishing  rights  on  their  properties 
are  of  some  value;  and  in  many  places 
where  I  have  been  able  to  fish  without 
permission  or  charge  during  ths  past 
five  years  I  have  been  confronted 
with  the  notice  boards  which  have 
become  quite  too  familiar  features 
in  the  landscape  of  late.  In  many 
cases  we  have  to  thank  selfish  and 
inconsiderate  anglers  for  this  loss  of 
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shing  privileges;  only  last  season 
I  heard  of  a  case  where  two  city 
fish-hogs"  actually  took  200  or  more 
rout  out  of  one  small  creek  in  course 
of  a  single  day;  so  cannot  wonder 
that  decent  anglers  have  to  suffer  for 
such  misdeeds! 

On  my  journeyings  through  the 
southern  portion  of  Ontario  I  have 
constantly  been  struck  with  the  idea 
that  many  of  the  creeks  could  be 
made  into  excellent  fishing  waters 
at  comparatively  small  expense.  Some 
20  years  ago  an  old  friend  of  mine — 
the  late  Mark  Bowerman,  of  Bridge- 
water,  Somerset,  a  fine,  all-round 
sportsman  and  one  of  the  best  of 
good  fellows;  whose  name  will  be 
familiar  to  a  good  many  of  you 
readers — carried  out  a  little  scheme 
that  could  easily  be  adapted  for, local 
use  as  regards  the  development  of 
many  of  our  creeks.  At  the  period 
when  agricultural  land  was  fetching 
comparatively  low  prices  at  home  he 
purchased  the  freehold  of  a  small  farm 
situate  at  Enmore,  near  Bridwater, 
Somerset,  and  lying  in  a  shallow 
valley  with  a  small  stream  running 
through  it;  such  a  stream  as  we 
should  call  a  little  creek  in  Canada 
but  a  brook  over  there.  Although 
this  brook  was  of  small  volume  it  was 
spring-fed  and  never  failed  even  in 
the  driest  summers.  My  friend  pro- 
ceeded to  build  a  series  of  small  dams 
across  the  valley,  each  with  an  open- 
ing in  the  centre  in  which  a  suitable 
grating  could  be  fixed  to  prevent  the 
escape  of  fish  later  on;  spillways  were 
provided  to  deal  with  floods  and 
storm  water.  The  idea  of  these  dams 
was  not  so  much  to  pen  the  water 
back  as  to  hold  it  up ;  the  result  being 
a  series  of  pools  of  a  few  hundred  feet 
in  extent  through  which  flowed  a 
continual  stream  of  fresh  water. 
At  least  one  winter  was  allowed  to 
elapse  before  any  attempt  at  stocking 
was  made,  in  order  that  the  vegeta- 
tion in  the  flooded  area  might  have 
timeto  die  down  and  its  debris  be  was- 
ed  away;  for  which  purpose  the  grat- 
ings ware  not  placed  in  position  for  a 
long  period  after  the  completion  of 
the  work.  During  that  period  how- 
ever, there  was  many  a  good  trout, 
running  from  3^  lb-  upwards,  to  be 


caught  in  these  pools ;  these  being  the 
original  inhabitants  of  the  brook  who 
seemed'  to  take  quite  kindly  to  the 
new  conditions  and  to  thrive  under 
them.  Eventually  friend  Bowerman 
stocked  them  with  (as  far  as  I  re- 
collect) 4  inch  Lochleven  trout,  not 
in  large  quantities  but  sufficient  to 
form  a  good  foundation  for  breeding; 
and  this  turned  out  most  successfully. 
The  little  Enmore  preserve  is  now 
one  of  the  belst  fishing  spots  in  the 
County  as  the  imported  trout  have 
thriven  and  bred  in  their  new  home; 
and,  in  many  cases  have  interbred 
with  the  local  species  to  the  advantage 
of  both.  Now  this  was  by  no  means 
an  expensive  undertaking;  carried 
out  as  it  was  by  a  keen  business 
man  who  had  a  definite  notion  of 
what  he  wanted  and  the  best  way  to 
get  at  it!  I  have  several  creeks  in 
my  mind  which  could  be  cheaply 
developed  in  the  same  way,  and 
where  little  or  no  re-stocking  would 
he  necessary  owing  to  the  quantity 
of  speckled  trout,  which  now  inhabit 
them  and  which  would  greatly  in- 
crease in  size  under  more  favorable- 
conditions.  In  some  of  these  creeks 
it  might  be  advisable  to  carry  on  a 
crusade  against  the  small  chub  which 
so  often  infest  them  and  devour 
quantities  of  fish-food  which  might 
be  much  better  employed,  but  that 
could  be  managed  without  much 
difficulty.  If  I  were  a  farmer,  and 
had  a  creek  running  through  a 
similar  valley,  I  should  not  have  the 
slightest  hesitation  in  spending  both 
time  and  money  on  such  develop- 
ments as  I  have  only  sketchily  in- 
dicated. Even  if  I  did  not  want  them 
for  my  own  sport,  there  are  plenty  of 
anglers  who  would  be  only  too  glad 
to  pay  liberally  for  the  fishing  privile- 
ges. 

On  a  warm  afternoon  late  in  May 
last  I  took  it  into  my  head  that  a 
little  casting  practice  would  not  be 
amiss  before  the  bass  season  com- 
menced; and  wended  my  way  to  the 
little  village  of  Port  Credit,  about  16 
miles  from  Toronto,  where  the  Credit 
river  discharges  into  Lake  Ontario. 
The  spot  will  be  a  familiar  one  to 
those  of  my  readers  who  have  tra- 
velled between  Toronto  and  HamiL 
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ton  on  the  G.  T.  or  C.  P.  Railways 
and  will  have  remarked  the  old 
schooners  and  scows  (in  various 
stages  of  picturesque  decrepitude) 
which  lie  in  the  wide  entrance  to  the 
River.  Port  Credit  was  a  very 
important  trading  post  in  years  gone 
by  but  its  glory  has  departed,  and 
there  is  even  a  talk  of  abandoning  the 
use  of  the  lighthouse  which  has 
marked  the  entrance  for  so  lengthy  a 
period.  I  hired  a  nondescript  sort 
of  punt  from  a  local  net-fisherman 
and  tried  casting  with  one  of  the 
"Al  Foss"  pork-rind  baits  along  the 
edge  of  a  reed  bed,  close  to  the  bridge 
on  which  the  Toronto-Hamilton  high- 
way crosses  the  river;  my  efforts  be- 
ing rewarded  by  the  capture  of  one 
solitary  pike  of  about  4  lbs.  He  put 
up  a  good  fight;  which,  incidentally, 
was  the  cause  of  a  stoppage  of  traffic 
on  the  highway  by  interested  spec- 
tators! Not  a  very  exciting  after- 
noon but  pleasant  nevertheless; 
some  of  my  Toronto  readers  might  do 
worse  than  put  in  a  similar  one. 

June  16th,  1919  found  me  once 
more  enjoying  the  hospitality  of 
Mrs.  Watson  at  Delta;  I  have  a  great 
partiality  for  the  two  Beverley  Lakes 
on  the  Rideau  chain — the  fishing  is 
really  good,  they  are  easily  reached 
from  Toronto  by  the  Canadian 
National  Railways,  the  living  ac- 
commodation is  comfortable  at  rea- 
sonable rates,  and  the  local  people 
kindly  and  obliging  in  every  way.  In 
connection  with  the  latter  I  should 
like  to  make  a  special  note  of  the 
kindness  and  attention  I  have  always 
received  from  Mr.  Birch,  the  In- 
spector of  Fisheries,  and  Mr.  Cawley, 
the  Station  Agent,  when  I  have 
stayed  at  Delta;  and  I  have  not  the 
least  doubt  that  both  these  good 
fellows  will  be  glad  to  do  the  same 
for  other  visiting  anglers  as  they  have 
for  me!  The  week  I  spent  there  will 
always  linger  in  my  memory  as  being 
the  last  time  on  which  I  was  attended 
by  good  old  "Lon"  Wiltse,  one  of  the 
very  best;  a  brief  obituary  notice  of 
whom  appeared  in  the  January  1920 
issue  of  this  magazine.  I  little 
thought  that  our  next  meeting  would 
be  in  the  S.  Vincent  de  Paul  Hospital 
at  Brockville  the  day  before  he  was  to 


undergo  an  unsuccessful  operation. 
Delta  will  never  seem  the  same  place 
to  me  without  him! 

The  more  black-bass  fishing  I  do 
(and  this  is  my  eighth  season  in 
Canada)  the  more  I  am  convinced 
that  16th  June  is  at  least  a  fortnight 
too  soon  for  opening!  I  had  first  rate 
sport,  bu'jt  only  by  casting  right  into 
the  weeds  where  the  bass  were 
evidently  engaged  in  looking  after 
and  protecting  their  young  families. 
Most  of  my  fish  were  got  on  the 
"Tad-Polly"  which,  in  many  cases, 
was  seized  as  soon  as  it  touched  the 
water;  and  I  think  that  most  ex- 
perienced anglers  will  agree  with  me 
that  this  (as  well  as  most  other  casting 
baits  of  the  "plug"  variety)  was  taken 
more  in  a  combative  spirit  than  from 
hunger.  Something  like  the  old  yarn 
about  "'ere's  a  stranger!  Let's  'eave 
a  'arf(  brick  at  'im!"  This  opinion  of 
mine  is  confirmed  by  an  experiment 
I  mad£  one  warm  evening  in  July 
last.  Unscrewing  all  the  hooks  from 
a  white,  surface  "plug"  bait,  of  large 
size,  I  cast  it  into  a  spot  where  I  knew 
that  large  bass  were  usually  to  be 
found.  They  virtually  played  with 
this  bait  as  I  slowly  reeled  it  in,  even 
tossing  it  out  of  the  water!  Eventu- 
ally a  large  pike  came  along,  but  he. 
just  grabbed  the  "plug"  crossways  in 
his  powerful  jaws  and  held  it  viciously 
until  I  had  brought  him  close  to  the 
boat;  it  bears  the  marks  of  his  teeth 
to  this  day! 

f  I  came  across  a  strange  bit  of 
superstition  during  my  visit  to  Delta 
last  year.  One  morning,  whilst  good 
old  "Lon"  was  cleaning  and  preparing 
some  fish  for  our  midday  meal,  I 
occupied  myself  with  collecting  wood 
arid  starting  a  fire  to  cook  them. 
Amongst  this  wood  were  some  pieces 
of  dead  poplar;  and,  when  he  saw 
them,  "Lon"  remarked  "There  are  a 
lot  of  people  who  would  not  allow 
you  to  burn  that,  sir!"  I  naturally 
inquired  the  reason  of  this  and  he  told 
me  of  a  current  belief  that  the  Holy 
Cross  was  made  from  a  poplar  tree 
and  that  its  wood  was  sacred  in  con- 
sequence. I  recently  mentioned  this 
little  incident  to  a  Welsh  friend  whose 
comment  thereon  was  to  the  effect 
that  he  had  heard  of  a  similar  legend 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


629 


in  Wales;  also  that  the  Welsh  name 
for  the  poplar  "Prendail  tafody 
gwrageed"  (literally  "The  Tree  of 
the  Wives'  Tongues")  contained  an 
allusion  to  the  perpetual  fluttering 
of  the  leaves  of  the  poplar,  which  is 
quite  perceptible  on  the  stillest  of 
days,  and  supposed  to  be  an  attempt 
on  the  part  of  the  tree  to  voice  its 
perpetual  regret  and  shame  fpr  the 
vile  use  to  which  its  timber  had  been, 
put  on  Mount  Calvary!  All  the  same, 
although  I  have  been  very  near  to 
Jerusalem  I  have  never  actually 
visited  it,  but  I  certainly  never  saw 
any  tree  in  that  part  of  the  world 
which  even  remotely  resembled  the 
poplar! 

My  only  excuse  for  this  little  dis- 
gression  is  the  well  known  axiom  of 
good  old  Izaak  Walton  that  "Fishing 
is  the  contemplative  man's  recrea- 
tion," and  the  older  I  get  the  more  I 
am  convinced  of  its  truth.  There  are 
so  many  things  that  happen  on  and 
by  the  water  to  be  observed  and  en- 
joyed by  the  angler  whose  mind  is  not 
centered  on  the  sole  idea  of  killing 
fish!  I  have  always  been  thankful 
that  my  father  (one  of  the  most  en- 
thusiastic fishermen  who  ever  wetted 
a  line  as  well  as  one  of  the  keenest 
observers  I  have  ever  met)  lost  no 
opportunity  of  impressing  this  on  my 
mind  from  my  earliest  boyhood;  so 
that  my  eyes  and  ears  are  always  open 
for  every  sight  and  sound  when  I  am 
fishing,  to  say  nothing  of  the  mass  of 
varied  and  interesting  information 
one  can  gather  from  local  guides,  etc. 
If  some  of  my  younger  readers  will 
endeavor  to  acquire  and  cultivate 
this  habit  they  will  find  it  a  perpetual 
joy  to  them  as  it  has  been  to  me;  and 
that  varied  glimpses  into  the  great, 
open,  book  which  the  "Grand  Geo- 
metrician of  the  Universe"  spreads 
before  us  will  often  compensate  for  a 
blank  day's  fishing. 

I  generally  manage  to  get  away 
from  th^rcity  for  three  or  four  weeks 
in  July-August  for  a  complete  rest 
and  change,  and  was  greatly  inclined 
to  re- visit  the  Bolger  District  last 
year  in  response  to  a  pressing  invita- 
tion from  a  fellow  Old  Countryman 
who  has  built  himself  a  comfortable 
little  place  on  Lake  Kashee.  My 


doctor  however,  has  cautioned  me 
that  my  days  for  "roughing  it"  (even 
in  the  very  mild  manner  which  a  stay 
with  my  friend  at  Bolger  would  have 
entailed)  are  about  over,  so  I  paid 
another  visit  to  Newboro'  and  had  no 
cause  to  regret  a  return  to  this  part  of 
the  Rideau  Lakes.  My  good  friend 
Howard  Scott  certainly  knows  how 
to  make  one  feel  at  home  and  com- 
fortable at  the  Rideau  Hotel,  the 
scenery  is  lovely,  there  are  several 
lakes  easily  visited,  and  the  fishing  is 
really  good.  For  those  who  (like 
myself)  are  not  as  young  as  they  used 
to  be- and  have  discovered  the  wisdom 
of  taking  things  more  easily  as  they 
grow  older,  I  know  of  no  place  to 
equal  it  and  have  been  rather  sur- 
prised to  find  so  few  Canadian  names 
in  Mr.  Scott's  visitor's  book.  Access 
is  easy  from  the  -U.  S.  to  the  Rideau 
district  and  it  really-  seems  better 
known  to  our  friends  across  the  Bor- 
der than  to  anglers  in  the  Dominion. 

I  found  that  the  boatman  (Michael 
Murray)  whom  I  employed  during 
my  stay  at  Newboro'  in  1918  had 
recently  bought  a  farm  and  "gone 
back  to  the  land."  We  shall  pro- 
bably hear  of  him  as  a  combined 
U.  F.  0.  and  Home-Rule  candidate 
at  no  distant  date!  However,  I  dis- 
covered a  very  efficient  substitute 
in  the  person  of  Jack  Campbell;  an 
elderly  and  experienced  guide  a4nd 
boatman  who  attencted  me  all  through 
my  visit  and  who  I  can  thoroughly 
recommend.  He  knows  the  Lakes,  is 
very  willing  and  obliging,  and  a 
pleasant  companion  as  well. 

Probably  owing  to  the  intense  heat 
of  the  summer  of  1919  the  bass  were 
by  no  means  in  a  feeding  humor, 
except  at  very  irregular  intervals. 
Most  of  my  fish  (and  I  had  better 
luck  than  many  other  anglers)  were 
taken  on  the  "Tad-Polly"  and  other 
"plug"  baits;  bearing  out  the  theory 
that  I  have  already  advanced  that 
pugnacity  and  not  hunger  is  the  chief 
factor  which  causes  these  lures  to  be 
so  deadly.  The  bass  would  hardly 
look  at  the  most  tempting  natural 
baits;  such  as  live  minnows,  frogs,  etc. 
however,  carefully  and  cunningly 
they  were  presented  to  them;  and  I 
also  found  that  the  stomachs  of  those 
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I  killed  and  cleaned  were  virtually 
empty!  I  have  since  heard  that  the 
bass  came  well  on  the  feed  again  in 
late  August  and  September  and  that 
sport  was  more  than  satisfactory.  I 
do  not  know  of  any  better  stocked 
waters  than  the  Newboro'  and  ad- 
jacent Lakes,  a  condition  which  is 
greatly  attributable  to  the  laudable 
local  custom  of  returning  all  unin- 
jured fish  which  are  not  specimens  or 
required  for  food.  It  is  more  than  a 
pity  that  this  custom  is  not  more 
generally  observed. 

Fond  as  I  am  of  casting,  there  is  no 
method  of  angling  which  appeals  to 
me  so  much  as  the  use  of  the  artificial 
fly;  and  a  6  oz.  split-bamboo,  fly- rod 
invariably  forms  part  of  my  "kit." 
I  had  some  fair  sport  in  the  late  even- 
ings, throwing  my  flies  well  under 
over-hanging  trees  where  the  bass  are 
accustomed  to  lie  in  wait  for  such 
insects  and  caterpillars  as  may  drop 
from  their  branches.  A  lively  black 
bass  of  anything  over  a  pound  will 
give  you  all  the  fun  you  can  desire 
on  such  a  rod  and  with  appropriate 
light  tackle,  and  it  may  take  half  an 
hour  or  more  before  you  have  suffi- 
ciently exhausted  him  to  enable  the 
landing  net  to  be  used;  but  I  would 
sooner  have  that  half  hour  than  take 
a  dozen  fish  on  heavy  tackle  which 
does  not  give  them  even  a  sporting 
chance.  It  is  wonderful  how  a  strong 
and  powerful  fish  can  be  controlled 
under  "such  conditions,  when  your 
trusty  rod  is  often  bent  until  its  tip 
is  on  a  level  with  your  wrist ;  the  great 
secret  being  never  to  let  your  quarry 
have  any  slack  line.  It  need  not  (and 
really  must  not)  be  tight  at  any  time; 
as  long  as  you  have  your  rod  bent 
you  have  your  fish  under  command, 
though  a  looker  on  might  easily  fancy 
that  the  position  of  affairs  was  quite 
the  reverse.  An  old  guide  once  re- 
marked to  me  that  he  had  attended 
many  English  anglers  in  his  time  but 
had  never  found  it  necessary  to  give 
them  any  hints  as  to  how  to  "play" 
their  fish;  he  also  said  that  although 
the  Canadian  and  American  anglers 
could  generally  make  longer  and  more 
accurate  casts,  they  seldom  "handled" 
their  fish  like  an  old  countryman. 
I  expect  he  was  about  correct,  as  we 


are  most  of  as  used  to  much  finer 
tackle  at  home  than  is  in  general  use 
on  this  side  of  the  Atlantic. 

There  is  good  lake-trout  fishing  near 
Newboro';  I  saw  one  fine  specimen 
during  my  stay,  scaling  nearly  20  lbs./v 
which  was  killed  in  the  usual  fashion 
by  trailing  very  deeply  with  a  copper 
line  and  a  "wobbler"  spoon.  This 
kind  gf  angling  docs  not  appeal  to  me 
in  any  way,  as  the  lake-trout  put  up  aJ 
very  poor  fight  and  there  is  little  or  no  | 
sport  in  catching  them  in  this  manner.  ?': 
When  they  get  into  the  more  shallow 
waters  in  the  late  fall  I  understand 
that  they  are  far  more  gamely  in- 
clined, but  have  never  been  able  to 
get  away  at  that  time  of  yean  to  try 
conclusions  with  them. 

In  conclusion,  just  a  few  of  those 
practical  hints  which  I  have  always 
considered  an  absolutely  necessary 
element  in  any  article  on  angling 
which  is  to  be  really  "worth  while." 
In  this  connection  please  bear  in 
mind  that  I  am  writing  more  for  the 
very  large  body  of  anglers,  who,  like 
me  are  compelled  to  live  sedentary 
lives  in  our  cities  for  the  greater  part 
of  the  year;  than  for  our  younger  and 
more  active  brethren  to  whom 
"roughing  it"  and  getting  off  the 
beaten  trails  and  away  from  civiliza-  x 
tion  has  a  fascination  which  is  all  its 
own.  Most  of  us  know  the  joy  of 
this,  but  to  very  many  of  us  the 
pleasures  of  recollection  are  all  that 
is  left  of  those  days  in  which  no  "hike" 
was  too  long,  no  pack  too  heavy,  and 
no  portage  too  difficult; 

I^consider  Newboro'  about  as  good 
a  centre  as  any  for  the  Rideau  chain 
of  lakes  as  all  the  best  of  them  can  be 
easily  visited  from  there.  Sport  is 
good  in  the  Newboro'  Lake  itself,  and 
the  Opinicon,  Hart,  Loon,  Indian, 
Benson,  Devil's  and  Clear  Lakes  are 
all  in  the  same  neighborhood.  At 
Westport  (five  miles  away  and  easily 
reached  by  rail)  there  is  good  pickerel 
fishing,  a  rather  unusual  thing  on  the 
Rideau  Lakes.  Delta  is  also  a  good 
centre  and  the  Beverley  Lakes  in  its 
immediate  vicinity  have  already  been 
fully  described  to  readers  of  Rod  and 
Gun.  I  regard  the  C.  N.  Railways' 
publication  "Where  to  Fish  and 
Hunt"  as  almost  invaluable  to 
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gler  in  Ontario  waters;  I  have  con- 
ulted  it  frequently  during  the  past 
hree  years  and  have  invariably  found 
t  correct  and  trustworthy. 

As  to  tackle;  my  advice  to  anglers 
s  to  bring  their  own  as  far  as  possible, 
s  local  supplies  are  not  too  reliable 
nd  far  more  expensive  than  in  the 
ities.   The  Dowagiac  "Tad-Polly"  is 
ood,  so  also  is  the  X  Rush  "Tango;" 
have  found  the  large  size  of  the 
atter  (white  with  a  red  tip)  to  be 
"very  good  medicine,"  especially  on 
loudy  days  and  towards  dusk.  I 
'so  advise  the  use  of  the  "Gincin- 
ati"  bass  hooks  (with  Gimp  shells) 
'n  all  waters  where  there  are  many 
ike;  I  prefer  the  Gut  shells,  but  when 
pike  gets  hold  of  a  hook  mounted 
n  one  of  them  it  is  a  case  of  "good- 
ye!"  For  some  two  or  three  seasons 
have  been  using  piano-wire  leaders 
or  casting,  etc.,  and  with  good  results 
s  they  seem  to  be  more  reliable  than 
the  Gimp  ones;  a  good  stock  of  swivel 
"connectors"  is  always  useful  and 
handy. 


When  fishing  for  bass  with  an 
artificial  fly  I  have  found  it  best 
to  use  one  fly  only,  no  "droppers." 
The  large  "Pilot"  flies  (with  an  in- 
finitesimal spinner  just  above  the  eye 
of  the  hook)  give  good  results  al- 
though the  spinner  causes  a  certain 
"drag"  on  the  line  which  slightly 
hinders  its  recovery  after  a  cast.  The 
"Parmachene  Belle,"  "Coachman," 
"Silver  Doctor,"  and  other  well  known 
trout  flies  (in  large  sizes)  are  all  use- 
ful; but  I  must  confess  a  preference 
for  an  English  pattern,  the*  "Alexan- 
dra," which  I  have  found  is  shared 
by  the  bass. 

Since  commencing  these  notes 
(February  1920)  I  have  heard  that 
there  is  decent  fishing  for  pike  and 
'longe  in  the  Avery  Lake ;  about  eight 
or  nine  miles  from  Udney  Station 
and  about  70  from  Toronto.  I  hope 
to  sample  this  during  the  coming 
season  and  later  on  to  give  the  results 
to  my  many  friends  who  read  Rod 
and  Gun. 


  1 


Where  the  beavers  fell  the  aspens  on  the  farther  forest  streams, 

And  the  wolves  go  serenading,  dreamers  of  nocturnal  dreams, 

Where  the  dusky  ducks  are  breeding  in  lakes  shallow,  reedy  bays 

Where  the  shaggy  moose  are  feeding  and  the  fawns  engage  their  plays, 

Or  where  ruffled  grouse  are  nesting  in  the  birch  graves  out  of  sight 

And  the  hooting  owl's  stern  challenge  sounds  through  wooded  space  at  night. 


if 

- 

NYONE  having 
taken  a  trip  to 
Northern  Ontario 
will  agree  that  Mr. 
Dennison's  pOem 
is  very  descriptive, 
both  in  title  and 
verse,  of  this  won- 
derful country. 
For  this  reason  I  quote  these  parts  in 
a  prefactory  way  as  it  is  more  adapt- 
able and  poetic  than  such  a  realistic 
title  as  I  originally  intended,  "New 
Ontario-Black  Flies  and  Mosqui- 
toes." This  latter  title  would  have 
been  repelling  instead  of  enticing,  and 
far  be  it  from  me  to  throw  slanders 
in  any  manner  on  the  Northern 
Country.    While  this  country  has  a 


few  drawbacks,  the  fishing,  hunting, 
canoeing,  the  study  of  Nature's  wild 
game;  and  . the  beauty  of  the  lakes, 
rivers  and  forests  more  than  make  up 
for  any  slight  discomforts  one  may 
experience. 

Dr.  Gale  and  I  left  via  the  G.  N.  R. 
on  June  4th,  1919  and  he,  being  the 
one  selecting  the  route,  picked  on 
Gogama  as  our  first  stop.  The  C.  N. 
R.  being  a  new  line  into  this  country, 
it  is  still  in  a  state  of  construction 
and  due  to  the  fact  that  it  is  a  new 
line,  little  known  or  at  least  travelled 
up  into  this  particular  section,  by 
sportsmen,  it  should  accordingly  be 
virgin  country. 

Gogama  is  a  typical  "Town"  of* 
the  North  country  and  the  inhabi- 
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tants  comprised  section-men,  most 
of  whom  were  Indians  and  half 
breeds.  Alighting  with  our  three 
grips,  a  fishing-rod  and  carrying  a 
"We  don't  know  where  we're  going 
but  we're  happy  on  the  way"  air  we 
accosted  one  of  the  fellows  eyeing  us 
with  much  curiosity.  It  later  turned 
out  he  was  the  storekeeper;  the  fellow 
who  ran  a  small  2  by  4  store  where 
you  could  get  everything  with  the 
exception  of  what  you  wanted.  While 
questioning  him  another  fellow  came 
along,  the  latter  being  an  ex-Hudson 
Bay  Factor,  Mr.  Miller.  These,  by 
the  way,  were  the  only  two  white  men 
in  the  place.  After  we  had  explained 
our  mission  saying  that  we  were  after 
fishing  and  were  desirous  of  securing 
a  canoe  and  a  place  to  stay,  he  said' 
he  would  put  us  up  at  night  and  fur- 
nish us  with  a  canoe  but  that  we 
would  have  to  board  ourselves.  This 
we  had  luckily  came  prepared  for. 
He  directed  us  down  the  track  about 
three  quarters  of  a  mile  saying  his 
place  was  up  on  the  hill  and  to  go  right 
in,  it  not  being  necessary  to  explain  to 
the  squaw,  who  could  not  speak 
English. 

We  arrived  at  Gogama  a  distance  of 
about  500  miles,  about  one  o'clock 
on  the  5th  and  wishing  to  begin 
fishing  operations  right  away  we 
changed  our  clothes  on  the  Lake 
shore,  got  our  tackle  ready  and 
awaited  Mr.  Miller's  coming  to  give 
us  the  canoe.  We  were  informed  by 
Mr.  Miller  that  he  had  no  canoe  he 
could  let  us  have;  but  he  would  get 
one  for  us  from  an  Indian.  We  were 
taken  to  where  it  was  and  after  the 
Indian  had  admonished  us,  in  broken 
English,  to  take  good  care  of  it,  and 
Mr.  Miller  had  given  us  valuable  (?) 
advice  on  how  to  navigate  it,  we 
pushed  off  for  the  North  side  of  the 
lake — the  best  fishing  grounds. 

The  day  was  ideal  for  fishing  and 
the  grounds  looked  good  so  we  were 
prepared  for  a  big  catch.  Our 
fishing  being  for  pike  we  trolled, 
taking  turns.  Not  being  experienced 
in  fishing  for  pike,  I  was  out  to  learn 
all  I  could  from  the  Doctor,  who 
knows  them  from  "a"  to  "izzard," 
their  ancestry,  present  parentage, 
food  habits  and  general  peculiarities; 


he  having  covered  the  largest  part 
of  Ontario  in  his  search  for  pike  and 
other  fish. 

The  first  fish  was  about  six  pounds 
in  weight  which  we  later  found  to  be 
the  general  run  of  '  them  in  these 
Northern  waters,  and  then  we  struck 
the  grand-daddy  of  all  the  pike.  I 
eased  up  on  the  paddling  and  watched 
the  fun.    The  fish  would  run  out  a 


Our  first  host,  Mr.  Miller  (in  foreground) 

distance  and  then  break  water,  some- 
times only  showing  his  back  fin  and 
part  of  his  tail,  when  he  exactly  re- 
presented a  monster  shark;  and  I  was 
prepared  to  swear  he  would  weigh 
thirty  pounds  at  the  very  least.  If 
that  fish  had  secured  freedom,  we 
would  both  of  us  be  telling  to  the  best 
of  our  knowledge,  and  belief,  so  help 
me,  that  it  weighed  from  fifty  pounds 
down  to  thirty  depending  of  course, 
to  whom  we  were  telling  and  other 
minor  details.  Dr.  Gale  has  a  stunt 
for  landing  pike  and  pickerel  that  I 
have  never  seen  before  and  it  was 
simple  indeed.  The  fish  was  drawn 
gently  up  to  the  side  of  the  boat  and 
the  hand  put  down  very  easy,  placing 
the  fingers  under  the  gills,  if  possible; 
if  this  cannot  be  done  grasp  the  fish 
firmly  over  the  gills  and  squeeze  as 
hard  as  possible.  Then  *|the  fish  is 
drawn  into  the  boat  and  the  hook 
dislodged  without  a  wiggle.  I  have, 
since  learning  this,  employed  it  many 
times  and  have  seen  the  doctor  use  it 
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hundreds  of  times  and  have  yet  to  see 
the  fish  make  a  move  while  held  in 
this  manner.  As  soon  as  they  touch 
the  bottom  of  the  boat,  however,  they 
are  very  lively  and  when  drawn  in  the 
boat  by  the  usual  method  it  is  almost 
impossible  to  get  the  hook  from  their 
mouths  without  getting  bitten  or 
caught  with  the  hooks.  How  this 
method  would  work,  on  fish  other  than 
pike  and  pickerel  I  do  not  know  but  it 
sure  works  on  them.  It  was  unlawful 
to  take  pickerel  at  the  time  but  we 
caught  quite  a  few,  throwing  them 
back.  The  big  fish  was  no  exception 
to  the  rule  in  landing  the  way  already 
described.  I  weighed  it  later  and  it 
weighed  thirteen  pounds. 

By  three  o'clock  we  had  about 
fifteen  pike  in  all,  running  about  six 
pounds  each.  A  storm  came  up  at 
this  time  and  we  went  to  shore  until 
it  passed.  On  putting  out  again  we 
saw  another  coming  so  thought  we 
had  better  strike  for  shore,  a  distance 
of  about  three  miles.  We  had  gone 
about  a  mile,  when  the  rain  caught 
us,  and  before  reaching  shore  we  were 
soaked.  We  beached  the  canoe  and 
ran  for  the  railroad  pump-house.  It 
was  locked  so  we  stood  in  the  door- 
way. Here  is  where  I  first  had  a  real 
taste  of  black  flies  and  mosquitoes. 
They  were  out  for  blood  and  getting 
it,  both  fore  and  aft.  I  had  on  shoes 
and  would  just  get  them  chased  off 
my  ankles  when  they  would  be  on  my 
neck.  I  would  get  them  off  my  neck 
and  they  would  be  on  my  face;  and 
from  my  face  to  my  arm  I  was 
bleeding  like  a  stuck  pig  and  no 
matter  where  I  placed  my  hand  I 
would  draw  blood.  The  doctor 
proved  himself,  a  JobV  comforter  by 
saying  each  bit  would  swell  up  and  be 
a  purple  color.  While  they  bit  him 
he  did  not  swell  but  I  sure  did.  Later 
when  the  foretold  swellings  developed, 
I  began  naming  them"Vimy  Ridge", 
"Hill  70",  etc.,  as  my  face  and  neck 
was  nothing  but  a  series  of  hills  and 
valleys  and  they  developed  so  fast  I 
ran  out  of  names.  We  applied  the 
fly-do/pe,  a  black,  creasote  mixture, 
whic/i  if  the  smell,  sting,  and  appear- 
ance of  it  had  any  effect  we  would 
never  again  be  troubled  with  flies. 
It/would  keep  them  off  for  about  half 


an  hour  when  another  application 
wou^d  have  to  be  given.  I  might  say 
we  found  oil  of  citronella  much  better 
in  every  way  as  it  was  equally  as  good 
for  the  purpose,  was  cleaner  and  did 
not  blister  the  face  as  the  other  dope 
blistered  mine.  However,  we  ran  out 
of  citronella  and  had  to  use  the  other 
before  the  trip  was  over. 

We  carried  the  big  pike  up  to  the 
house  and  on  showing  it  to  Mr. 
Miller  he  said  "I'll  be  d— d"  adding  a 
few  other  expletives  to  strengthen  his 
meaning,  while  the  squaw  came  out 
and  jabbered  over  such  a  monster 
fish. 

The  squaw  had  put  up  a  tent  out- 
side for  our  accommodation,  for 
which  we  were  very  thankful,  for 
while  Mr.  Miller  was  very  hospitable 
in  every  way,  still  we  were  much 
better  satisfied  out  in  the  tent  than  in 
the  house.  After  having  supper  from 
the  grub  we  had  brought  along  and 
drying  our  lines  by  winding  them 
around  some  trees,  we  went  to  bed. 
There  was  a  plentiful  supply  of 
blankets  and  a  rubber  sheet  had  been 
spread  on  the  ground  under  them. 
The  fact  that  the  blankets  had  both 
an  Indian  odor  and  appearance  caused 
us  to  sleep  with  our  clothes  on.  We 
rubbed  ourselves  well  with  fly  dope 
preparatory  to  going  to  bed  and  as  the 
DoQtor  has  a  srmall  bald  spot  on  the 
top  of  his  head,  he  wore  his  cap.  This 
cap  by  the  way  has  been  much 
ridiculed  as  he  bought  it  in  Florida 
last  winter  on  the  strength  that  so 
long  as  the  camp  lasted  he  would 
never  be  without  a  check.  Instead  of 
being  ridiculed  it  should  have  been 
placed  in  a  glass  case  and  preserved 
as  the  only  sure  protection  against 
black  flies  and  .mosquitoes.  -  Had  I 
been  as  well  protected  generally  as  I 
was  on  my  head  no  such  thing  as  a 
fly  or  a  mosquito  would  ever  bother 
me,  but  being  possessed  of  a  bare  face 
and  considerable  neck  they  charged 
me  at  these  places  and  always  suc- 
ceeded in  leaving  a  remembrance  of 
their  charge. 

About  daybreak  I  awoke  and  began 
taking  an  inventory  to  see  if  there  was 
anything  still  remaining  of  me.  The 
tent  was  full  of  mosquitoes  despite 
efforts  of  the  night  before  in  driving 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


635 


them  all  out  and  closing  the  tent 
carefully.  I  later  found  out  that 
during  the  night  a  playful  kitten  had 
taken  a  fancy  to  our  society  and  had 
promptly  crawled  in  under  the  bottom 
of^the  wall.  Then  it  jumped  on  Df. 
Gale  and  by  means  of  its  walking  up 
and  down  and  singing  "0!  How  I  hate 
to  get  up  in  the  morning,"  it  woke 
him  up.  He  afterwards  told  me  he 
threw  it  out  very  forcibly  and  again 
went  to  sleep,  but  not  to  be  so  easily 
discouraged  the  kitten  returned  twice 
more  and  was  ejected  each  time,  with 
increasing  force.  It  did  not  return 
and  well  for  it  that  it  did  not  for 
having  let  in  as  many  mosquitoes  as 
it  did,  I  have  every  reason  to  believe 
there  would  have  been  a  new  notch 
added  to  the  grip  of  the  doctor's 
automatic  pistol.  I  have  since  con- 
sidered how  funny  (?)  it  would  have 
been  had  this  kitten  been  one  of  those 
cats  with  the  two  white  stripes  run- 
ning down  its  back. 

After  having  breakfast  we  struck 
out  in  the  canoe  to  spend  the  day 
fishing.  It  was  about  six  o'clock  and 
a  drizzly  rain  falling  but  despite  this 
fact  we  expected  a  good* catch.  We 
had  fished  for  a  considerable  distance 
without  a  strike  and  on  rounding  a 
bend,  "Ye  gods  and  little  fishes!" 
we  almost  ran  into  a  cow  moose,  who 
viewed  us  in  a  very  unconcerned 
manner.  She  was  standing  almost 
up  to  her  body  in  the  water  and 
knowing  it  was  too  dark  to  secure  a 
photo  we  had  to  satisfy  ourselves  by 
pushing  up  as  close  as  possible.  We 
managed  to  get  the  canoe  within  less 
than  twenty-five  feet  of  her  when  she 
thought  it  time  to  move  on.  She 
seemed  in  no  hurry  and  stopped  on 
shore  long  enough  to  give  us  a  back- 
ward glance  before  disappearing  into 
the  tall  timber. 

After  this  episode  our  thoughts 
turned  to  moose  (or  meese?)  and  on 
my  part  I  lost  some  of  my  enthusiasm 
on  the  fishing  subject.  However,  it 
was  just  by  accident  that  we  had 
seen  it;  we  might  not  see  another 
again  on  the  trip  so  all  we  could  do 
was  speculate  on  whether  or  not  we 
would  see  more  and  if  there  were 
many  in  this  district.  At  noon  we 
ran  to  shore  and  making  a  fire  on  the 


rocks  prepared  dinner,  the  Doctor 
skinning  the  fish  (another  idea  of  his) 
while  I  scared  up  some  dry  wood.  By 
using  birch  bark  as  tinder,  we  soon 
had  a  hot  fire  over  which  we  took 
turns  holding  the  pan.  We  had  been 
told  before  leaving  to  properly  cook 
fish,  they  ought  to  be  cooked  half 
an  hour;  but  we  had  them  ready  in 
about  ten  minutes.  Then,  with  some 
of  the  amber-colored  lake  water  we 
washed  down  the  meal.  While  I 
packed  away  the  outfit,  Dr.  Gale  cast 
off  the  rock  and  caught  two  fair-sized 
pike,  within  about  ten  feet  of  where 
we  were  sitting. 

We  continued  our  way  along  the 
shore  and  in  all  must  have  covered 
over  fifteen  miles  that  day.  In  all  we 
caught  fifty-seven  pike  which  would 
weigh  in  total  about  three  hundred 
pounds.  I  say  "we"  but.  if  I  remem- 
ber correctly  I  caught  five  and  the 
doctor  fifty-two.  It's  all  in  the  way 
you  hold  your  mouth  you  know  and 
anyway  trout,  not  pike,  are  my  forte. 

On  getting  into  shore  about  nine 
o'clock  we  found  Mr.  Miller  and 
several  Indians  on  the  beach.  In  all 
their  lives  they  said  they  had  never 
seen  anyone  catch  so  many  fish  and 
even  admitted  they  had  never  taken 
this  many  in  a  day,  even  in  nets. 

While  at  the  "store"  that  night 
buying  some  supplies  we  inquired 
a^out  moose  and  the  possibilities  of 
seeing  more.  We  were  informed  to  go 
down  the  lake  a  couple  of  miles  and 
up  a  river  and  there  if  anywhere  we 
would  see  moose.  Accordingly  we 
decided  to  get  out  very  early  the  next 
morning.  We  had  supper  and  while 
eating  it  along  come  five  or  six  of  Mr. 
Miller's  sled  dogs;  great  sized  dogs 
they  were.  Our  meal  must  have 
smelled  appetizing  to  them  for  they 
stayed  close  by  and  one  dog  in  parti- 
cular gave  us  an  excellent  opportunity 
for  a  study  of  physiognomy,  only  we 
did  not  understand  it.  The  expres- 
sion on  its  face  as  it  watched  us  was 
funny  in  the  extreme. 

That  night  we  had  just  got  to  bed 
when  the  flap  in  the  tent  was  pulled 
open  and  an  Indian's  face  appeared 
at  the  entrance.  He  said  something 
which  we  supposed  to  be  "Were  you 
sleeping  all  right,"  but  it  developed 
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he  wanted  to  stay  all  night.  We  said 
he  could  so  he  came  in,  letting  in 
about  a  million  mosquitoes.  Waking 
during  the  night  I  decided  to  find 
out  how  our  Indian  friend  was 
weathering  the  mosquitoes  so  turning 
on  my  Daylo  flashlight  I  found  he  was 
completely  covered  under  the  blanket. 
"Here  is  where   I  followsuit  I" 


Lake  Minnesheka,  taken  from  the  train.  The 
first  point  is  where  we  saw  our  first$moose. 

thought  to  myself.  No  sooner  was 
my  head  under  the  blanket  than 
I  had  to  change  my  mind  for  I  found 
I  preferred  the  bites  to  the  strong 
odor  of  those  blankets  at  such  close 
quarters. 

The  next  morning  we  started  out 
at  daybreak  for  the  moose  grounds, 
I  was  armed  with  my  kodak  and  Mr. 
Gale  with  his  automatic  pistol  for 
fear  we  should  meet  anything  more 
dangerous  than  ourselves.  We  were 
in  hopes  of  seeing  more  moose  as  on 
the  previous  day  we  had  heard  a 
couple  of  bulls  calling.  We  were  also 
informed  that  bear  were  quite  numer- 
ous and  to  be  careful  should  we  run 
across  one,  as  it  was  now  their  rutting 
season  and  they  were  dangerous. 
Dr.  Gale  suggested  should  we  run 
across  a  bear  that  he  would  climb  a 
tree  and  I  could  photograph  it;  he 
would  allow  me  to  get  within  three 
feet  of  the  bear  (or  vice  versa)  so  I 
could  snap  it  and  then  he  would  shoot 
it.  Everyone  was  favorable  to  this 
suggestion  but  myself,  the  chief 
participant.  Not  wishing  to  be  dis- 
agreeable I  said  I  would  make  even  a 


better  suggestion:  I  would  get  up  in 
the  tree  with  the  pistol  and  allow 
him  to  do  the  photographing  and  I 
would  shoot  when  the  bear  got  within 
three  inches  of  him.  However,  this 
fell  flat  as  the  doctor  said  he  didn't 
care  to  accept  such  a  generous  offer 
and  formed  a  compromise  by  saying 
in  all  probability  we  would  both  be 
climbing  trees  at  the  psychological 
moment. 

Our  search  for  moose  was  in  vain 
and  as  we  had  to  catch  the  noon  train 
for  a  point  farther  on  we  did  not  lose 
much  time  in  returning  to  camp.  We 
were  after  trout  fishing  but  had  come 
prepared  for  anything.  Mr.  Miller 
advised  us  where  to  find  a  good  place 
about  sixty  miles  farther  on  and  we 
also  received  from  the  storekeeper,  a 
letter  to  one  of  the  chief  rangers  of 
Algonquin  National  Park.  This  latter 
was  several  hundred  miles  back  but 
we  decided  to  go  there  if  the  trout 
fishing  should  fail  entirely.  It  is  a 
country  newly  opened  up  and  we 
travelled  from  place  to  place  as 
directed  to  secure  the  best  fishing. 
When  the  train  pulled  in  we  bade 
good-bye  to  Lake  Minnesheka,  which 
had  at  least  furnished  good  pike 
fishing,  and  were  in  high  hopes  of 
securing  good  trout  at  Kakutoosh. 
We  later  found  out  this,  translated 
from  Indian,  means  Groundhog,  and 
the  Lake  and  River  went  by  the 
latter  name.  On  the  line  to  Kaku- 
toosh we  crossed  a  large  trestle  bridge 
which  had  but  a  short  time  ago  caved 
in  while  filling.  The  engine  was  un- 
coupled from  our  train  and  ran  across, 
then  the  cars  drawn  over  with  a  cable. 
It  was  interesting  to  us  and  leaning 
out  of  the  car  windows  I  inquired  of  a 
fellow  traveller,  whom  I  took  for  a 
foreman  of  a  lumber  mill,  as  to  the 
cause.  His  reply,  while  hardly  ex- 
plicit was  at  least  to  the  point: 
"H — 1"  he  said,  "it's  as  plain  as  the 
nose  on  your  face."  I  was  still  with- 
out a  solution  to  my  question  but 
needless  to  say  I  did  not  inquire 
further. 

Arriving  in  Kakatoosh,  which  con- 
sisted of  a  very  small  station  house,  we 
ate  dinner  from  our  supplies  and  then 
struck  for  Mr.  McLoud's,  whose 
place  we  had  mapped  out :  go  about  a 
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mile  east'  of  station  until  you  come  to 
I  wagon- road,  then  go  about  half  a  mile 
south.  There  surely  must  be  some 
I  dry  humorists  among  the  Northern 
people.  We  went  about  two  miles 
down  the  track  and  had  to  do  some 
diligent  searching  to  find  the  wagon- 
road.  And  listen!  they  meant  wag- 
ging, not  wagon.  It  was  sure  wagging 
enough  but  it  was  only  a  foot-path 
so  it  most  certainly  was  not  a  wagon- 
road.  As  near  as  I  can  find  out  when 
surveying  northern  Ontario  the  sur- 
veyors got  the  measurements  mixed 
and  instead  of  there  being  5280  feet 
to  the  mile  there  are  5280  yards. 
This  is  the  only  explanation  I  can 
offer.  We  walked  and  walked  and 
after  going  at  least  three  miles  over 
wind-falls,  lugging  all  our  equipment 
and  fighting  black  flies  and  mosqui- 
toes, we  finally  sighted  water  and  two 
tents.  Then  we  came  upon  an  old 
log  cabin  and  an  Indian  wigwam 
(bark)  and  finally  two  other  buildings 
where,  thank  the  gods,  we  found  the 
person  we  were  in  search  of.  Our 
arrival  was  heralded  by  dogs,  then 
Mr.  McLoUd,  a  large,  heavily  built 
one-legged  man,  made  his  appearance 
on  crutches.  We  explained  to  him 
that  Mr.  Miller  had  directed  us  here 
for  some  trout  fishing.  We  found  out 
the  nearest  trout  fishing  was  twenty- 
*  five  miles  down  the  river;  a  mile  and  a 
half  of  portage;  and  also  that  he 
could  not  spare  an  Indian  to  go  with 
us  there. 

I  He  said  there  was  plenty  of  pike 
and  some  lake  trout  up  the  river; 
that  we  could  stop  there  and  the  next 
day  being  Sunday,  he  would  send  a 
guide  up  with  us.  We  decided 
to  make  the  best  of  it  ;  go  up  the  river 
and  return  Tuesday  morning,  catch- 
ing the  train  for  Algonquin  Park.  On 
looking  up  the  time  table  we  found 
we  would  have  to  wait  thirteen  hours 
each  way  to  make  connections  for 
Algonquin  Park  and  as  this  was  out 
of  the  question  in  the  limited  time  we 
had  at  our  disposal,  we  had  to  give 
this  latter  trip  up. 

It  then  being  late  in  the  afternoon 
the  doctor  and  I  went  out  in  the 
Groundhog  River,  (a  few  feet  from 
the  house)  to  try  our  luck  but  all  we 
caught  were  a  few  pike  about  a  foot 
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in  length.  Supper  consisted  of  bull- 
beef,  some  kind  of  cake  the  squaw 
had  made  and  which  Dr.  Gale  had 
named  "Half-acre"  (I  placing 
4  'Devil' s' '  before  it,  as  an  afterthought ) 
due  to  its  great  area  and  thinness. 
As  all  the  white  men  do  in  this 
country,  McLoud  had  married  a 
squaw  arid  had  quite  a  few  children, 
mostly  grown  up.  The  oldest  boy 
home,  seemed  very  intelligent  and 
could  talk  good  English,  he  having 
attended  school  for  five  years.  A 
store  was  run  in  connection  with  the 
rest  of  the  business  which  consisted 
of  trapping,  buying  furs, prospecting, 
etc,  The  men  working  on  the  section 
bought  their  supplies  here,  usually 
coming  on  Sunday. 
,  Having  a  considerable  growth  of 
beard  we  decided  to  shave  after 
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Mr.  McLoud  of  Kakutoosh,  an  ex-Hudson  Bay 
factor. 

supper  so  I  got  out  my  razor,  a  safety, 
and  prepared  for  trouble.  If  you  ever 
want  an  interesting  experience  try 
shaving  with  your  face  all  covered 
with  fly-bites  that  give  a  fine  sensa- 
tion when  the  razor  blade  is  drawn 
over  them.     Add  to  this  the  num- 
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ber  of  fly-bites  you  get  while  shaving 
and  you  get  a  bird's-eye  view  of  a 
great  time.  I  at  least  managed  to 
get  mine  off  and  then  for  the  Doctor's. 
He  hung  the  small  mirror  on  the 
store  and  lathering  up  well  began  to 
use  the  razor.  There  were  a  few 
emphatic  cuss-words  after  which  he 
handed  me  the  razor.    I  then  got  the 


Hudson  Bay  fost. 

Indian  to  bring  out  one  of  his  old 
style  heavy  razors  as  the  safety  was 
too  light  and  absolutely  useless  on 
such  an  amateur  wire  factory.  The 
other  was  little  better  but  he  managed 
to  get  some  off  and  said  he  would 
never  shave  again  like  that.  We  at 
least  looked  half-civilized. 

They  fixed  us  up  a  tent  for  the 
night;  one  of  the  Indian  girls  doing  it, 
then  giving  us  a  candle,  we  want  to 
bed.  That  tent  was  fixed  up  great. 
Boards  were  laid  down  inside  along 
the  bottom;  pins  furnished  for  the 
flaps  and  the  bedding  was  very 
plentiful.  There  were  very  few  mos- 
quitoes in  the  tent  and  what  there 
were,  we  burnt  with  the  candle. 
Then,  after  seeing  everything  was  so 
no  more  could  get  in,  we  prepared  for 
the  best  sleep  we  had  had  since 
leaving  home.  The  two  nights  at 
Miller's  we  could  not  sleep  owing  to 
the  mosquitoes  and  on  the  sleeper 
coming  out  it  was  so  hot  I  got  very 
little.  But  I  never  slept  better  in  my 
life  than  I  did  in  that  tent  and  would 
doubtless  still  be  sleeping  if  left  to 
my  own  wishes.  Having  had  such  a 
good  night's  rest  I  felt  friendly  to  the 
Indian  girl  who  had  fixed  the  tent  in 
such  good  shape.    However,  my  ad- 


vances did  not  succeed  for  I  found  if  ' 
she  was*in  a  robm  as  soon  as  I  went  in  I 
she  would  promptly  go  out.  Maybe 
it  was  for  the  best  as  had  her  Brave 
thought  I  was  a  rival  he  would  doubt-  ■ 
less  now  have  had  my  scalp  suspended 
on  the  end  of  his  totem-pole.   Is  that 
where  they  suspend  it? 

Sunday  morning  it  was  raining 
again.  We  were  certainly  having 
rotten  weather,  not  only  for  the  trip 
but  for  getting  good  photographs. 
It  seemed  every  day  to  be  raining; 
if  not  actually  raining,  the  sky  was 
dark  and  there  was  every  indication 
of  being  a  heavy  downpour  directly,  t 
Rain  or  no  rain  we  we  re.  determined 
to  go  up  the  river.  While  waiting 
for  Mr.  McLoud  and  the  men  to  get 
ready  to  take  us  up,  Dr.  Gale  got 
down  the  violin  and  gave  us  some 
music.  The  Indians  seemed  to  ap- 
preciate it  for  they  danced.  They  : 
also  had  a  Victrola  and  the  very 
latest  records.  Imagine  hearing  the 
latest  songs  and  waltzes  up  in  that 
country! 

We  got  off  about  noon  and  Dr. 
Gale  and  I  with  our  equipment  were 
towed  by  the  motor-boat.  I  got  a 
photo  of  the  old  Hudson  Bay  Post 
and  church  and  we  also  saw  an  eagle; 
the  first  and  only  one  we  did  see. 
Arriving  at  the  rapids  the  motor-boat 
turned  back  while  the  doctor  and  I 
were  told  to  get  out  and  go  up  the 
portage,  two  Indians  running  the 
canoe  up  the  rapids.  We  carried  some 
of  our  equipment  for  while  the 
Indians  said  we  need  not,  I  have 
seventy-five  dollars  in  a  fly  rod,  and 
what  with  Kodak,  a  reel  that  cost 
nearly  thirty  dollars,  two  rods 
and  other  such  paraphernalia  the 
doctor  had  upwards  of  a  hundred  and 
fifty  dollars  worth.  It  was  all  right 
for  the  Indians  to  say  it  was  safe; 
it  wasn't  their  equipment.  Just  as 
we  landed  it  began  to  rain  but  we 
hurried  over  the  half-mile  portage 
and  getting  under  a  tree  awaited  the 
canoe.  The  Indians,  being  in  their 
shirt-sleeves,  and  having  no  coals, 
got  soaking  wet  but  after  the  shower 
passed,  the  sun  came  out  and  it  was 
•nice  and  warm.  Only  one  Indian 
went  on  with  us  and  he  paddled  the 
canoe  while  we  trolled.     The  fishing 
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was  p  oor,  however,  and  getting  tired 
I  exchanged  places  with  Albert,  the 
guide,  to  give  him  a  rest. 

I  was  pushing  that  old  scow  up- 
stream for  all  I  was  worth  when . 
Albert  said  "moose"  and  pointed. 
There,  about  a  hundred  and  fifty 
yards  distant  was  a  bull.  I  dropped 
the  paddle  and  grabbed  the  kodak, 
instructing  Albert  to  get  as  close  as' 
possible.  Before  we  were  within  any 
reasonable  distance  the  bull  took 
fright  and  crashed  off  through  the 
bush  like  an  express  train.  I  snapped 
him  but  it  was  too  far  away.  We 
could  hear  him  going  long  after  he 
was  out  of  sight. 

We  pushed  into  Lake  Natagomi 
(pronounced  Na-toe-ga-me)  which  is 
about  nine  miles  up  the  river,  about 
five  o'clock,  and  pitched  tent  right 
on  shore.  A  storm  was  coming  up 
and  before  we  had  the  tent  ready  it 
was  raining.  There  was  a  strong  wind 
so  we  all  had  to  get  inside  and  hold 
the  tent  from  blowing  over  as  it 
otherwise  would  have  done.  After 
the  storm  had  passed  Dr.  Gale  and 
I  started  out  on  an  exploration  trip 
leaving  Albert  to  have  a  rest  and  get 
supper.  We  paddled  along  the  rocky 
shore  until  we  came  to  the  mouth  of  a 
river  and  decided  to  go  down  it.  At 
all  the  places  we  found  the  country 
much  the  same,  the  lake  shore  being 
solid  rock,  often  rising  to  immense 
perpendicular  heights.  On  this  rocky 
shore,  directly  out  of  the  rocks,  grew 
pine,  birch,  spruce,  tamarack  and 
other  trees  and  it  is  almost  un- 
believable how  they  manage  to  thrive 
oh  such  nourishment  as  they  would 
obtain;  or  how  they  obtained  root. 

We  ran  down  the  river  until 
stopped  by  a  beaver  dam  and  there 
we  got  out  to  examine  it.  The  work 
of  these  engineers  is  wonderful  to 
look  at  and  may  well  furnish  an  exam- 
ple to  people  working  along  similar 
lines.  We  saw  where  a  lumbering 
moose  had  crossed  the  dam  breaking 
it  in,  in  some  places.  Beaver  houses 
were  quite  numerous  along  the  shore 
and  near  these  as  well  as  by  the  dam 
we  found  their  food;'  great  sized 
water-lily  roots.  At  Lake  Minne- 
sheka,  we  had  found  on  landing  for 
dinner  many  trees  that  had  been  cut 


by  beaver  and  also  found  a  beaver- 
meadow  with  dozens  of  houses  in  itv 
As  is  usually  the  case  I  did  not  have 
my  kodak  along  when  I  could  have 
secured  a  good  photo.  On  coming  out 
from  the  river  we  spied  in  the  distance 
a  moose  swimming  from  an  island  to 
the  mainland.  We  immediately 
struck  in  that  direction  with  all  the 
speed  we  could,  command,  the  doctor 
saying  he  would  get  on  its  back  and 
ride  in  to  shore  if  we  were  successful 
in  heading  it  off.  We  noticed  it  was 
making  good  time  towards  shore  but 
we  were  gaining  on  it,  so  we  put  all 
our  efforts  to  the  canoe.  On  coming 
up  closer  we  found  it  was  not  a  moose 
but  a  log  with  one  end  out  of  the 
water  and  the  waves  being  high,  had 
carried  it  towards  shore. 


Doctor  Gale  and  two  huskies. 

We  fished  on  the  way  back  but 
with  very  poor  results  and  began  to 
feel  wo  had  been  directed  to  a  hood- 
ooded  lake.  We  did  not  arrive  at 
camp  until  nearly  dark,  and  darkness 
out  there  means  nearly  eleven  o'clock. 
Albert  had  supper  ready  which  con- 
sisted of  the  "Devil's  half-acre"  as 
hard  as  flint  ordinarily,  but  softer 
now  because  it  had  got  wet  and 
besides  Albert  had  been  sitting  on  it. 
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Not  having  any  meat  we  plastered 
about  an  inch  of  butter  on  a  slice 
of  this  hard  tack  and  then,  making 
valleys  and  abysses  in  the  butter 
filled  them  with  sugar.  This,  along 
with  a  pail  of  tea  comprised  our  meal 
but  we  ate  it  as  if  it  had  been  pre- 
pared by  the  chef  at  the  Walker 
House.  This,  with  fish  consisted 
our  sole  diet  during  our  stay  up  Lake 
Natogami.  The  mosquitoes  that 
night  were  very  bad  and  seemed  to 
take  great  delight  in  attacking  the 
Doctor  in  a  very  vulnerable  spot. 
He  said  it  would  give  him  great  de- 
light to  see  all  the  mosquitoes  and 
black  flies  in  Hades  long  enough  to 
scorch  their  wings.  I  seconded  the 
motion  and  it  evidently  seemed  to 
please  Albert  for  he  actually  laughed; 
the  first  time  I  had  seen  him  do  so. 
The  laugh  may  have  been  partly 
caused  by  the  frantic  efforts  of  the 
Doctor  every  time  a  fly  made  a 
strike.  Before  going  to  bed  we 
burned  them  all  out  of  the  tent  with  a 
candle  and  then  applied  some  fly 
dope.  During  the  night  it  turned 
cold  and  I  awoke  feeling  as  if  I  had 
been  stored  on  ice  for  a  few  weeks. 
I  then  noticed  the  Doctor  had  all  the 


blankets  and  he  was  sound  asleep. 
I  grasped  one  edge  of  the  blanket 
and  turning  over  soon  went  to  sleep. 
Evidently  this  was  not  to  the  Doctor's 
way  of  liking,  for  he  soon  woke  and 
promptly  disrobed  me  again.  This 
we  repeated  a  few  times;  as  it  was  four 
o'clock  and  would  soon  be  daylight 
I  got  up  and  made  a  fire.  It  was  not 
long  before  the  other  two  were  out. 
We  wanted  to  get  off  early  that 
morning  so  the  Doctor  skinned  some 
fish  for  breakfast.  He  used  a  Marble 
trout  knife  for  this  purpose  and  this 
is  the  pure  whack;  better  to  my 
notion  than  Marble's  regular  fish 
knife. 

We  went  about  six  miles  up  .the 
lake  that  day  where  according  to  all 
accounts  we  would  catch  some  mon- 
ster pike  and  'lake  trout.  The 
Doctor  used  a  copper  line  on  his  rod 
which  he  had  shortened  for  the  pur- 
pose. He  used  a  spinner,  an  old 
bottle  scarred  warrior  that  had  seen 
much  service.  I  used  Hadden's  new 
Deep-O-diver  which  I  believe  made 
an  excellent  bait.  However,  the  fish 
were  not  there  else  we  would  have 
caught  them,  for  outside  of  a  few 
small  pike  we  never  had  a  strike.  We 
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saw  there  was  no  use  in  staying  so 
we  struck  off  the  long  weary  six  miles 
to  camp,  bucking  a  strong  head  wind 
all  the  way.  The  wind  is  a  funny 
proposition;  it  made  no  matter  in 
which  way  we  went  out  or  how  soon 
we  returned  everytime  we  went  out 
we  had  to  go  against  a  head-wind  both 
going  and  coming.  Another  thing 
that  troubled  us  was  the  appearance 
of  the  scenery  and  the  directions. 
So  long  as  we  were  on  the  railroad 
or  near  it  we  had  the  directions  right 
but  when  we  got  in  the  bush  we  were 
turned  around.  Of  course  we  weren't 
wrong;  it  was  only  our  compasses 
and  the  sun  but  it  really  looked  odd 
to  see  the  sun  setting  in  the  east.  As 
much  as  we  knew  the  compass  had 
made  a  mistake,  we  still  carried  and 
used  them  as  instanced  by  the  photo 
showing  Marble's  compass  attached  to 
the  Doctor's  vest.  When  we  came 
down  the  lake  there  were  two  islands; 
going  back  there  were  four. 

"Albert"  I  says,  "is  there  any  one 
living  around  here?"  "Yes"  he  re- 
plied, "about  five  miles."  I  turned  to 
the  doctor  saying,  "Well  that  accounts 
for  it.  Someone  came  down  while 
we  were  away,  made  the  two  islands 
into  four  and  generally  messed  up  the 
scenery.  It's  darned  funny  they 
can't  leave  things  alone  around  here!" 

Albert  did  not  get  the  drift  of  our 
conversation;  if  he  did  he  must  have 
regarded  it  as  foolish  for  his  ex- 
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Plowing  with  dogs  at  Kaku 


pression  never  changed.  Wonderfully 
talkative  and  great  jokers  these  In-  * 
dians  are — not. 

As  we  returned  to  Kakutoosh  the 
next  morning  to  take  the  noon  train 
out  we  retired  early ,— -long  before 
dark.  We  tried  to  arrange  our  beds  a 
little  differently  than  on  the  previous 
night.  I  had  a  good  deal  of  trouble 
keeping  my  feet  covered;  for  being 
longer  than  the  doctor  also  longer 
than  the  blanket,  it  was  the  natural 
order  of  things  that  my  feet  should 
protrude  and  entice  the  mosquitoes 
with  a  "come  seven, and  come  eleven," 
motion.  I  suggested  that  we  cut  the 
bottom  off  the  blanket  and  sew  it  on 
the  top;  the  doctor  commented  on  my 
cleverness.  When  I  said  we  could  cut 
off  the  bottom  of  Albert's  blanket 
with  more  satisfactory  effect  he  even 
agreed  with  me  there.  How  Albert 
would  agree  to  this  we  did  not  know. 

The  next  morning  was  cold .  and 
raw  with  an  east  wind  threatening 
rain.  We  ate  breakfast  without  a 
fire  having  three  courses  "cake,  butter 
and  sugar;  butter,  sugar  and  cake; 
and  sugar,  cake  and  butter."  About 
three  miles  down  the  river  we  spotted 
a  cow  moose  and  her  calf  swimming 
the  stream.  We  put  on  all  possible 
speed  and  headed  for  them  but  they 
reached  the  shore  safely  before  we 
could  Jhead  them  off,,  the  old  cow 
waiting  until  the  calf  was  safe  before 
she  plunged  into  the  underbush.  The 
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Indian  told  us  the  calf  was  about  a 
'  month  old.  I  had  run  out  of  films, 
having  only  taken  two  films  up  the 
river,  anyway  it  was  very  dull.  The 
sun  was  shining,  we  could  hear  the 
roaring  a  long  time  before  we  came 
in  sight  of  the  rapids  and  when  we 
did  they  were  very  pretty  with  the 
sun  striking  on  the  water  thrown  in 
the  air  by  beating  against  the  rocks. 
We  ran  through  without  the  least 
difficulty  and  stopped  a  few  minutes 
at  the  Hudson  Bay  Post  to  await  the 
motorboat  and  repair  our  canoe  as 
we  had  met  with  an  accident.  The 
motorboat  did  not  put  in  its  appear- 
ance so  we  continued  our  navigation 
via  the  armstrong  and  elbow  grease 
route.  There  was  a  headwind  as 
usual  and  the  strongest  one  we  had 
yet  encountered.  The  points  of  land 
also  had  a  nasty  habit  of  moving 
away  from  us  but  the  doctor,  being 
an  optimist,  would  encourage  us  by 
saying  he  thought  we  were  actually 
gaining  on  the  land. 

It  was  on  the  homeward  route  that 
Albert  spoke  to  us  voluntarily.  May- 
be he  thought  as  we  were  going  home 
and  he  might  never  see  us  again  he 
would  open  up.  He  asked  me  if  we 
had  been  at  Gogama.  I  said  we  had 
"My  father  meenister  there"  he  told 
us.  "Good  Lord!",  I  exclaimed, 
"Imagine  us  out  with  a  minister's 
son.  What  is  he,  Albert,  a  Methodist, 
Catholic,  or  a  Holy  Roller?"  Albert 
replied  that  he  was  an  "English 
Meenister." 

I  tried  to  make  Albert  feel  at  ease 
after  making  such  a  confession,  by 
.saying  "It's  tocr  bad  but  it's  not  the 
same  as  if  it  were  your  fault;  it's  your 
father's.  Even  at  that  I  have  known 
other  fellows  to  be  as  bad  as  minister's 
sons." 

The  doctor  seemed  to  see  matters 
in  another  light  for  he  endeavored  to 
smooth  over  our  conduct.  "You 
know"  he  said,  "We're  not  like  this 
all  the  time.  When  we  are  at  home 
we  daren't  swear  but  out  here  we 
can."  I  remembered  the  road  that 
apologies,  excuses  and  regrets  paved, 
so  I  remained  quiet  on  this  point. 

On  arriving  at  McLoud's  we  packed 
our  equipment  and  were  taken  most 
of  the  way  to  the  railroad  by  means  of 


the   motorboat.    Our  next  stop  on 
the  line  was  to  be  Dunrankin,  fifty 
miles  farther  on,  where  we  were  in- 
formed was  good  trout  fishing.  At 
the   "station"    (there  is  really  no 
station  as  you  have  to  flag  the  trains 
to  stop)  we  ran  across  a  trapper  going! 
up  to  Foleyet  with  two  sled-dogs  and 
a  canoe.     Getting  in  conversation! 
with  him  he  told  us  he  could  take  usl 
to  some  good  trout  fishing  but  itj 
was  twenty-five  miles  by  canoe.  He» 
agreed  to  supply  another  canoe  andj 
Indian  and  for  everything  was  to  getj 
fifteen  dollars  a  day.   Then  when  wea 
said  we  would  go  he  would  not  n 
promise  us  for  sure  as  he  had  to  gom 
on  to  Foleyet  and  he  might'  not  be 
able  to  come  back.    We  decided  weS 
had  better  not  run  chances  so  took 
the  train  for  Dunrankin.    We  had  a 
little  trouble  in  buying  a  ticket  but  I 
after  we  had  shown  the  conductor  our 
return  tickets  to  Oshawa  and  he  knew  ! 
how  far  we  had  come  for  a  little  . 
fishing  he  sold  them  to  us.    Dr.  Gale 
had  a  hurtch  we  would  not  see  Dun- 
rankin:  that   they  wouldn't  stop. 
And  talk  about  your  beardless .  pro- 
phets!  Only  the  doctor  wasn't  beard- 
less.    However,  he  was  right,  we 
didn't.    The  conductor  put  up  the 
excuse  that  he  thought  we  got  off  at 
Agate;  he  had  no  reason  to  think  so 
and  it  was  only  an  excuse.   But  that 
is  service.     We  had  to  go  right 
through  to  Minnipuka  about  fifty 
miles  farther  on. 

Arriving  there  we  found  only  one 
house;  the  section  house  in  which  ten 
men,  a  woman  and  two  children  were 
living.  We  inquired  as  to  accommo- 
dations and  the  only  place  we  could 
get  to  stay  in  was  the  engine-room 
up  the  track.  The  people  were  all 
Finlanders  so  they  were  worse  than 
the  Indians  to  talk  to.  We  asked  the 
section  boss  if  there  was  any  trout 
fishing*  around  there  and  he  replied 
that  there  were  "Rout  in  the  rick 
about  three  miles  up  the  line."  We 
decided  to  go  there  the  next  day. 
After  having  supper  we  hired  a  canoe 
and  went  out  on  the  lake  to  try  for 
whatever  there  was;  the  Finn  saying 
there'  was  small  "rout"  in  the  lake 
as  well  as  pike.  The  pike  weren't 
worth  catching  and  there  were  no 
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"rout"  so  we  came  in  before  dark  and 
got  ready  for  bed.  We  put  the 
blankets  on  the  floor  and  were  just 
going  to  bed  when  the  Finn  came  up 
to  see  us.  He  brought  up  a  letter  he 
wanted  me  to  answer  and  after  I  had 
written  it  out  he  sat  talking  until 
midnight  and  us  half  dead  for  want  of 
sleep.  After  he  had  gone  we  dosed 
ourselves  liberally  with  fly-dope  and 
then  tried  to  sleep.  Mosquitoes  were 
there  by  the  thousands  and  dirt  an 
inch  thick  all  over  the  place.  From 
dirt,  Finns,  mosquitoes,  black  flies 


and  bum  conductors,  may  the  lord 
forevermore  deliver  us. 

We  got  about  an  hour's  sleep  that 
night  and  were  up  long  before  day- 
light doing  our  best  to  keep  from  being 
eaten.  I  was  some  looking  sight  (so 
the  doctor  told  me)  one  eye  was 
swollen  nearly  shut,  my  hands,  face, 
neck  and  arms  were  simply  covered 
with  lumps  while  my  ankles  were  so 
badly  swollen  my  shoes  would  hardly 
fit  around  the  ankles.  Added  to  this 
.  was  the  fact  that  neither  of  us  had 
washed  since  morning  and  with  the 
application  of  that  black  dope,  we 
were  specimens.  I  wanted  to  have  a 
contest  to  see  who  looked  the  worst 
but  the  doctor  objected  on  the 
grounds  that  I  had  such  an  advantage 
there  was  no  possibility  of  his  winning. 

We  were  up  at  the  section  house 
before  eight  o'clock  waiting  for  the 
men  to  bring  out  the  hand  car,  they 
having  told  us  they  would  give  us  a 


ride  up  to  the  "rick  with  rout  in." 
We  worked  our  way  all  the  way  up 
and  after  receiving  directions  as  to  the 
path  to  take,  we  struck  off  for  the 
"rout  rick."  Bears  were  numerous  in 
this  vicinity  so  we  had  the  pistol  along 
and  handy,  at  least  the  doctor  had 
the  pistol;  I  had  the  kodak.  About 
three-quarters  of  a  mile  up  the  trail 
we  met  two  fire-rangers  who  told  us 
there  was  no  stream  where  we  were 
going;  that  the  nearest  trout  stream 
by  water  was  fifteen  miles;  and  it  was 
four  miles  through  the  woods  and 


absolutely  no  path.  There  was  noth- 
ing to  do  but  turn  back  as  we  had  to 
catch  the  first  through  freight  for 
Dunrankin.  We  walked  the  three 
miles  back,  running  across  moose 
tracks  along  the  railroad. 

Having  plenty  of  time  we  washed 
all  up  and  had  a  shave,  the  Doctor 
giving  the  Finn  woman  a  dollar  for 
the  use  of  her  husband's  razor.  It 
was  such  a  good  razor  that  I  used  it 
but  it  seemed  to  have  the  knack  of 
catching  in  those  fly-bites.  By  the 
time  I  was  through,  what  with  cuts 
and  fly  bites,  I  looked  as  if  some  one 
had  been  trying  to  murder  me.  We 
phoned  fifty  miles  up  the  line  to 
Hornepayne  to  find  what  time  the 
freight  would  be  along,  Hornepayne 
being  the  nearest  station.  We  phon- 
ed in  all  about  six  times  and  each  time 
the  agent  said  the  train  would  be 
later  than  it  had  been  previously.  To 
kill  time  we  again  went  out  fishing  on 
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Minnipuka  Lake,  catching  some  pike. 
We  were  sick  of  pike  however,  we 
caught  them  and  threw  them  back 
again.  What  we  wanted  was  trout. 
The  train  was  supposed  to  arrive  at 
half  past  six  so  we  got  out  the  flag, 
and  later  the  lanterns  as  it  did  not 
arrive  until  ten  minutes  after  eleven, 
the  doctor  and  I  walking  the  track 
while  we  waited. 

It  was  on  this  freight  that  we  met 
the  only  fellow  who  was  obliging  on 
the  whole  line.  This  conductor  told 
us  all  he  could  of  Dunrankin  as  a 
place  to  fish;  cursed  the  passenger 
conductor  for  not  letting  us  off  at 
Fire  River  instead  of  taking  us  on  to 
Minnipuka;  and  said  that  the  fire- 
rangers  were  doubtless  looking  after 
their  own  interests  and  did  not  want 
us  to  fish  on  the  stream.  If  we  had 
only  known  this. 

We  tried  to  get  a  little  sleep  by 
stretching  out  one  ahead  of  the  other, 
on  the  seat  running  the  length  of  the 
caboose.  The  seats  were  upholstered 
with  hardwood  which  made  them  very 
confortable  (?)  to  lie  on.  We  would  be 
nearly  asleep  when  we  would  get  an 
awful  jolt  that  would  slide  us  up  the 
seat.  Then  we  had  to  run  back  to 
where  we  originally  were  and  by  the 
time  we  got  laid  down  again  we  got 
another  jolt.  Also  I  had  to  be  care- 
ful that  the  doctor  did  not  catch  up 
with  me  when  we  were  making  the 
slide  down  the  seat. 

The  train  pulled  into  Dunrankin 
shortly  after  three  o'clock  and  the 
conductor  helped  us  off  with  the 
train  still  going,  wished  us  luck  and 
we  found  ourselves  at  a  place  whose 
sole  distinction  to  a  station  lay  in  the 
fact  that  it  had  a  post  on  which  was 
printed  "Dunrankin."  Leaving 
some  of  our  equipment  hid  in  the 
bushes,  we  struck  off  for  Beaver  River 
a  distance  of  about  three  miles, 
figuring  that  we  would  arrive  there 
about  daylight.  Our  directions  for 
finding  the  river  were  somewhat  faint 
but  going  by  the  mile-posts  and 
listening  for  the  roar  of  the  rapids 
which  we  managed  to  hear,  we  found 
the  trail  and  arrived  at  the  rapids" 
about  sun-up. 

"Behold  the  fisherman.  He  riseth 
early  in  the  morning  and  disturbeth 


the  whole  household;  mighty  are  hi 
preparations.    He  returneth  at  even- 
ing smelling  strong  drink  and  the 
truth  is  not  in  him." 

We  were  full  of  high  spirits  (en-]l 
thusiasm  I  mean;  not  the  kind  you  I 
carry  in  bottles)  over  fishing  for  trout S 
on  such  an  ideal  river;  the  doctor  ]8 
using  bait  while  I  fished  with  flies  otM 
rather  with  artificial  bugs  made  byfj 
0.  C.  Tuttle.    These  bugs  I  have  j 
found  to  be  an  ideal  lure  for  trout  but 
have  never  yet  had  an  opportunity  ofM 
trying  them  on  bass.     They  floatjl 
perfectly  and  the  fish  will  really 
swallow  it.    We  fished  the  very  best 
places  on  that  river  but  outside  ofM 
rises  and  some  small  trout; — of  six  ; 
inches,  maybe,  we  had  no  luck.  The 
river  had  been  fished  out  and  there 
was  nothing  left  but  small  ones.  The.' 
freight  conductor  had  told  us  of/* 
another  river  five  miles  from  this  one 
where  we  could  get  a  trapper  to  take 
us  to  where  the  big  trout  were,  so  we 
decided  to  go  there.    We  had  to  be 
back  at  ten  o'clock  that  night  to  take 
the  No.  2  through  train  for  home  so 
we  made  all  the  time  we  possibly 
could  towards  the  river  and  Jack 
Wright's  place.    Having  gone  about 
four  miles  we  met  some  section-men 
and  as  it  would  be  necessary  to 
borrow  a  lantern  from  them  to  flag 
the  passenger  with,  when  we  stopped 
them  to  inquire  about  it.   They  were 
another  bunch  of  Finns  and  could 
only   speak   broken    English.  On 
asking  him  for  the  lanterns  and  the 
proper  place  to  flag  from,  he  told  us 
the  No.  2  didn't  stop  for  passengers. 
We  explained  we  were  long  distance 
travellers;    had    first    class  tickets 
bought  with  the  understanding  that 
the  passenger  would  stop  for  us  where 
we  flagged  it.   The  Finn  replied  that 
he  had  orders  that  it  wouldn't  stop 
and  that  we  would  have  to  go  ten  • 
miles  down  the  line  to  Agate  to  catch 
it.    Who  would  be  so  foolish  as  to 
give  such  a  person  any  orders  we  are 
still  wondering  and  while  we  believed 
the  train  would  stop  if  flagged,  he 
would  neither  give  us  the  two  lanterns 
nor  tell  us  the  proper  place  from 
which  to  flag.    We  could  not  afford 
to  run  chances  for  if  the  train  did 
not  stop  we  would  have  to  wait  until 
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Friday  night  and  lose  two  days.  We 
took  a  freight  train  down  to  Agate 
which  was  one  of  the  main  construc- 
tion camps  on  the  line.  Here  the 
operator,  who  also  acted  as  Post- 
master, gave  us  the  comforting  in- 
formation that  the  No.  2  had  been 
wrecked  a\  Port  Arthur  and  would 
be  from  .  thirty-six  to  forty-eight 
hours  late  at  the  very  least.  "And 
oh,  that  my  tongue  could  utter  the 
thoughts  that  arise  in  me!"  .  We 
asked  him  if  anyone  was  killed  and 
he  said  "It  is  against  the  law  to  kill 
anyone  on  this  line;  the  engineer  was 
seriously  injured  and  many  received 
minor  injuries  but  that  is  all." 

As  usual,  the  doctor  thought  of  a 
way  out  of  our  predicament  and  had 
the  operator  wire  to  Hornepayne  to 
find' out  when  a  freight  would  be 
along.  If  we  could  take  a  freight 
to  Foleyet,  catching  another  to  Go- 
gama  we  could  take  the  local  out  of 
Gogama  to  Sudbury  where  transfering 
to  the  Canadian  Pacific  we  could  go 
around  by  North  Bay  and  still  arrive 
home  in  time,  as  the  Doctor  was  to  be 
there  to  go  on  another  trip,  at  four 
o'clock  Monday  morning.  We  found 
out  the  men  were  going  to  run  up  to 
Foleyet  that  night  with  a  caboose 
so  we  could  go  with  them. 

Agate  was  a  mixture  of  nation- 
alities for  here  were  Indians,  Half- 
breeds,  Americans,  Poles,  Russians 
and  many  other  foreigners.  We 
were  mistaken  for  trappers,  pros- 
pectors, surveyors  and  section  men 
and  not  much  wonder  for  our  appear- 
ance; attired  in  yellow  trousers,  white 
shirt  (supposed  to  be)  and  old  coats. 
Finding  we  would  be  here  for  some 
time  we  went  down  to  the  lake,  washed 
up  and  changed  our  clothes.  After 
that  no  one  mistook  us  for  section  men 
at  least,  we  would  hate  to  be  placed 
in  the  same  category  as  those  con- 
founded Finns.  Why  any  railroad 
with  their  own  interests  at  heart, 
should  put  such  men  as  they  have  on 
the  line,  I  cannot  see.  These  foreign- 
ers are  supposed  to  act  (at  least  the 
sectionboss.  is)  in  the  capacity  of 
agent.  I  do  not  think  I  ever  ran 
across  anyone  showing  less  hospitality; 
I  believe  they  would  see  a  person 
starve  to  death  before  they  would 


help  them.  The  Finns  are  worse  for 
this  than  any  other  nationality;  and 
think  only  of  their  own  race.  Anyone 
who  has  ever  travelled  on  such  a  line 
would  never  want  to  travel  it  again. 
With  the  Canadian  Northern  now  in 
the  Canadian  Government's  hands 
there  is  an  improved  and  more  efficient 
service.    Even  with  as  much  trouble 


The  Doctor  and  Albert. 

as  we  had  with  the  railroad  and  the 
trout  fishing  ending  in  a  fizzle,  still 
the  trip  had  been  well  worth  while  if 
only  for  the  moose.  We  saw  twelve 
altogether  on  the  whole  trip  including 
those  already  mentioned.  We  saw 
seven  different  ones  all  in  one  day; 
in  all  six  cows,  one  calf  and  five  bulls. 
I  secured  photos  of  seven,  one  being 
taken  within  less  than  fifty  feet. 
Imagine,  if  you  can,  our  disappoint- 
ment to  find  them  turn  out  as  shown. 
It  was  due  to  several  reasons ;  the 
days  were  very  dull,  the  clerk  had 
given  me  films  that  had  run  over 
their  expiration  date  and  the  photo- 
grapher did  not  finish  them  with  care 
but  allowed  defects  in  the  way  of 
water  spots  and  streaks,  to  get  on  the 
film.  This  you  will  notice  in  some  of 
the  prints.  We  could  not  get  closer 
to  the  moose  either  because  they 
would  take  fright  and  go;  or  we  were 
as  close  to  shore  as  we  could  get  with 
the  canoe.  Usually  they  wbuld  stay 
until  we  began  calling  them  as  the 
doctor  wanted  to  tell  them  he  was 
coming  back  this  fall  to  shoot  one. 

Arriving  at  Foleyet  about  ten 
o'clock  we  found  the  No.  2  would  be 
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only  nine  hours  late,  so  we  stayed  at 
the  hotel  that  night  to  wait  for  ii 
instead  of  going  on  to  Gogama  as 
intended.  Just  as  we  were  getting 
on  we  saw  the  conductor  who  had 
left  us  at  Minnipuka  and  he  smiled 
and  spoke.  We  did  not  appreciate 
him  in  the  least.  On  the  train  every- 
one was  talking  of  the  railroad  strike 
coming  and  we  were  in  hopes  we 
would  be  home  before  it  developed. 
It  would  be  just  our  luck  to  have  it 
catch  us.  However  everything  went 
all  right  and  we  were  enjoying  the 
sights  we  saw  along  the  line;  the 
lakes,  rivers,  the  river-drives,  saw- 
mills, also  the  logs  in  the  rivers. 
Then  at  night  when  we  were  in  the 
dining  car  having  supper  the  train 
stopped.  We  went  out  to  see  where 
the  trouble  was  and  found  a  freight 
train  off  the  track,  holding  up  the 
road.  This  was  at  Deer  River.  We 
got  off  and  took  some  photos,  into 
which  the  Indians  were  bound  to  get 
in  spite  of  me.  Then  we  oversaw  the 
job  of  getting  the  freight  back  on  the 
track.  This  took  nearly  five  hours. 
Anyone  who  wants'  to  acquire  a  good 
swearing  vocabulary  ought  to  visit 
the  Northern  trapper  especially  one 
who  drives  dog-teams;  or  the  railroad 
men  when  they  run  the  train  off  the 
track,  fit  is  not  the  trainmen's 
fault' as  the  trackfwas'not  safe.||We 


had,  times  without  number,  watched 
trains  going  by  and  the  track  would 
go  up  and  down  six  inches  under  its 
weight.  Not  much  wonder  there 
were  wrecks. 

Owing  to  the  fact  that  we  had  had 
little  sleep  of  late  and  that  I  had  lost 
several  pounds  (about  fifteen  I  later 
found  out)  the  doctor  ordered  me  to 
take  a  three  day's  sleep,  only  getting 
up  to  eat.  I  asked  him  if  he  would 
put  it  in  black  and  white  to  which  he 
replied  he  could  not  very  well  do  so. 
I  forgot  to  tell  you  that  while  he  is  a 
doctor  he  lacks  the  necessary  M.  D. 
to  make  him  a  regular  practitioner. 
This  is  an  unimportant  formality 
because  he  is  a  good  Doctor  whether 
it  be  on  fish  or  people.  I  followed  his 
advice  as  carefully  as  possible  and 
slept  most  of  Saturday  under  -his 
supervision  at  his  home.  Again  on 
Sunday  I  slept,  but  on  Monday  I 

only  thought    I   should   be   I 

couldn't. 

And  in  spite  of  all  the  difficulties 
encountered,  we  found  Northern 
Ontario  some  country.  It  is  the  land 
of  Indian,  of  the  canoe,  the  snow- 
shoe  and  the  sledge-dog;  of  the  fish 
the  moose  and  the  bear.  Our  trip 
was  an  exceptional  one  and  our  run 
of  luck  bad.  It  is  an  exception  and 
not  the  rule. 


Our  Food  Supply  Depends  on  BirdsQ 


jo  we  appreciate  our  birds? 

f  he  west  is  threatened  with  a  grasshopper 
plague,  while  in  the  east  the  caterpillar,  is 
Causing  havoc  among  the  trees. 

Man,  by  his  insatiable  slaughter  of  the 
birds,  has  so  reduced  the  balance  of  nature 
that  the  destructive  insects  are  getting  the 
upper  hand.  Dr.  Tolmie,  Minister  of  Agri- 
culture, in  introducing  his  estimates  in  the 
House  of  Commons  on  May  24,  stated  that 
Canada's  annual  loss  from  parasites  amounted 
to  $125,000,000,  and  that  in  preparation  for 
the  expected  grasshopper  plague  alone,  there 
had  been  purchased  100,000  pounds  of  ar- 
senic, 2,000  tons  of  bran  and  50,000  gallons 
of  molasses^from  which  to  make  poisoned 
bait. 


To  overcome,  or  at  least  to  minimize,  the 
caterpillar  plague,  various  methods  of  attack 
are  being  adopted,  chiefly  that  of  spraying. 

Recently,  a  woodpecker  was  noticed  at 
work  upon  a  tree  which  was  being  defoliated 
by  caterpillars.  With  the  aid  of  binoculars, 
it  was  found  that,  in  one  visit  to  the  tree,  it 
secured  twenty-four  caterpillars.  This  bird, 
or  another,  returned  at  about  quarter-hour 
intervals,  each  time  disposing  of  a  number 
of  caterpillars. 

Birds  are  the  natural  enemies  of  insects  and 
bugs  and,  without  them,  we  could  not  suc- 
cessfully combat  the  pests  which  destroy  our 
food  supplies. 

By  protecting  the  birds,  we  protect  our- 
selves.— Conservation . 


A  Visit  to  the  Guides'  Association  Meet 
in  Nova  Scotia 


BONNYCASTLE  DALE 


HROUGH  the  cour- 
tesy of  the  Halifiax 
and  Southwestern  R. 
R.  and  the  comfort  of 
a  parlor  car;  where- 
in   the  conductor 
changed  from  an  aff- 
able   official    to  a 
willing   white  clad 
waiter  .at  the  noon    hour,   I  was 
rapidly  borne  southwestward  along 
the  Atlantic  side  of  Nova  Scotia. 

I  saw  the  long  deep  ocean  inlets, 
the  islands  scattered  along  the  calm 
oceans  edge,  the  great  barrens  and 
bogs  of  this  sea  girt  peninsula  with 
its  tiny  clearings  and  hard  won 
fields — where  the  industry  of  a  life 
time  had  cleared  the  glacial  stones 
from  the  fields  and  piled  them  as 
fences — all  these  places  were  owned 
by  the  guides  who  form  the  association 
I  had  been  invited  to  visit.  The 
boats  of  the  guide  fishermen — long 
slim  motor  boats  with  dories  behind 
bobbed  at  their  anchors  in  the  inlets. 
A  fog  dotted  sky  was  over  and  all  the 
air  was  pleasant  and  warm.  Millions 
of  blueberry  bushes  well  laden  with 
fruit  edged  the  tracks  away  along  the 
barrens  and  we  knew  the  moose  were 
there  too.  Past  the  homes  of  some 
of  the  descendants  of  the  mythical 
maid  Evangeline  we  sped.  And  at 
supper  hour  the  long  narrow  harbour 
of  Yarmouth,  lay  beside  us.  This  is 
the  oldest  spot  settled  by  white  man 
in  this  Canada  of  ours.  A  thousand 
years  ago  the  Norsemen  ran  in  here 
for  shelter — all  that  is  left  in  evidence 
are  two  huge  stones  bearing  their 
rude  inscriptions.  "Harkussen  Men 
Varu"  (Hark  son  spoke  to  the  men). 
#  Another  five  hundred  years  and 
France  and  England  take  possession 
and  today  the  high  trimmed  hedges, 
the  spacious  homes;  the  long  street 
of  business  houses  of  Yarmouth 
stand  beneath  the  Union  Jack. 

;  A  great  modern  hotel  and  a  snug 
small  one  arefhere  to  house  us — and 


on  a  hill  two  miles  away  the  temporary 
canvas  homes  of  the  guides  and  the 
booths  are  already  white  dots  on 
the  landscape. 

In  this  age  of  high  costs  a  five  cent 
programme  and  a  twenty-five  cent 
admission  to  Lakeside  Park  seemed 
true  charity  to  the  overburdened. 
The  genial  president,  Fred  Graham 
of  Halifax  was  there  at  the  hotel 
with  his  car  and  he  sought  me  out 
and  off  we  whisked  to  the  park. 
It  was  crowded  like  a  country  fair — 
over  a  tiny  bridge  we  sped  (pardon 
my  use  of  the  personlal  pronouns  at 
times,  I  am  trying  to  get  you  to  see 
the  scene  also) — we  rode  slowly  past 
"the  beanery" — where  the  guides  were 
serving  beans  and  doughnut  and 
sinkers  and  coffee  for  the  low  price 
of  60c. — up  on  the  hill  where  the  rifle 
range  booth  and  the  trap  shooters' 
platform  stands  and  the  refreshment 
booths  all  stood. — below  us  then  were 
the  canvas  homes  of  the  guides  who 
make  this  a  yearly  summer  camping 
out  trip.  Above  all  this  rose  one  of 
the  ever  present  low  spruce  clad 
Nova  Scotian  hills  into  which  the 
rifle  target  was  rising  and  falling, 
later — the  "running  deer"  target  was 
darting  across  a  space  in  the  dark 
green  woods. 

Fully  one  thousand  people  thronged 
the  hill  to  watch  events.  Rifles  were 
crackling,  shot  guns  were  banging, 
the  genial  Jack  Learmont  of  D.C.  Co. 
fame  was  telling  all  and  sundry  in 
a  mighty  voice  through  a  megaphone 
what,  when  and  where  to  see  it  all. 
There  was  close  to  five  score  guide 
entrants  in  the  big  rifle  shooting 
event.  Guides  with  true  old  Scotch 
and  English  and  Irish  ancestry — 
and  groups  of  dusky  MicMacs  were 
running  in  and  out  of  their  tents 
rifle  in  hand  as  if  a  mimic  war  was  on. 

Side  by  side  stood  the  haywagon 
with  its  tented  cover  and  its  wide 
horned  oxen  and  the  latest  in  the 
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auto  manufacturers'  art.  Old  time 
rifles  with  a  trace  of  rust  and  a  hint 
of  home  repairs — and  the  glittering 
modern  high  power  lay  in  the  grass 
beside  their  brown  or  white  owner's 
hands.  Fully  half  of  this  crowd 
which  thronged  the  hill's  crest  was 
composed  of  the  guides  and  their 
families.  One  Indian  had  dressed 
his  two  little  brown  eyed  lads  in 
miniature  soldiers'  suits  and  they 
kept  us  happy  with  their  busy  actions 
and  loud  chatter.  One  thing  which 
told  of  the  interest  the  people  here- 
abouts display  in  the  meet  was  the 
great  heap  of  prizes  which  filled 
the  windows  of  stores  on  the  main 
street-  (yes!  it's  called  "main  street" )- 
a  ton  of  coal — No!  that  was  not  in 
the  window — but  the  lucky  guide 
who  got  most  birds  at  the  trap 
shooting  got  it  all  the  same,  rifles, 
shot  guns,  bags  of  flour,  suit  cases, 
paint  and  varnish.  Caps  and  hats, 
shoes  and  axes,  spark  plugs  and 
tires,  cigars  and  tobaccos — -and  a 
number  of  cheques  for  good  amounts. 
It  seemed  as  if  something  of  everything 
was  here  to  give  the  winners  in  the 
events,  including  subscriptions  to  good 
old  Rod  and  Gun  magazine. 

Dinner  time  came  along  and  the 
cars  swirled  off  to  the  hotel  and  the 
crowds  sought  the  Guides'  long  pine 
tables  or  picnicked  on  the  grass  and  in 
the  home  tents.  When  we  rushed 
back  after  dinner  the  guns  were  again 
banging  away  and  bustling  F.  H. 
Morris  of  the  Dominion  Cartridge 
Company  was  showing  them  just 
what  he  could  to  with  a  gun  and  shells 
— or  a  rifle  and  cartridges — and  it 
was  "a  plenty"  he  did  as  the  modern 
word  goes. 

Then  the  call  would  come  through 
the  megaphone  to  get  down  that  hill 
onio  the  grass  and  see  another  hill 
(in  this  case  the  crack  shot — Wm.  G. 
Hill— ) make  red  air  soup  out  of  canned 
tomatoes  and  yellow  spattering  ome- 
lets out  of  thrown  eggs  and  rarely 
miss  one — (Oh!  the  advertising  of 
the  age,  when  a  manufacture  of 
canned  goods  sends  them  to  be  shot 
at.)  I  deeply  regret  to  say  that  he 
missed  one  of  the  thrown  eggs  but 
it,  as  if  to  make  up  to  the  crowd  for 
the   omission,  broke  itself  playfully 


on  the  broad  breast  of  our  friend  Mor- 
ris. 

Now  and  then  the  long  trailing 
Atlantic  fogs  would  come  across  and 
blot  out  the  beauty  of  the  scene— 
but  the  guns  cracked  just  the  same. 

All  these  events  were  gun  club 
contests  or  individual  skill  at  shoot- 
ing where  the  guide  was  only  a  part 
of  the  contestants,  so  you  must 
watch  the  water  events  to  get  the 
white  guides  and  Indians  at  their 
best. 

The  idea  of  pulling  a  canoe  out  of 
the  water  after  you  step  out  of  it, 
then  lifting  it  onto  the  head  and 
running  with  it  and  a  heavy  pack 
sack  across  the  hundred  yards  of  the 
portage;  laying  it  down,  putting 
in  the  pack,  and  the  paddles  and 
launching  it  and  getting  in  and  sitting 
there  with  a  paddle  in  your  hand  in 
the  short  space  of  less  than  forty 
seconds  means  you  have  not  loitered 
by  the  way.  I  sat  on  the  grass 
picturing  these  brawny  men — main- 
ly MicMacs— as  they  bore  down  on  me 
with  their  canoe  like  some  huge 
antidulivan  shell  on  their  head — 
and  thought  if  they  missed  a  step  I 
too  might  be  missing — alas!  No  such 
good  luck  for  my  readers. 

Steadily  for  two  whole  days  the 
meet  progressed — log  chopping, 
flycasting,  canoe  racing,  canoe  tilting, 
log  burling  (and  if  ever  human  nature 
showed  the  desire  on  the  face  to 
throw  the  other  chap  it  was  while 
these  guides  were  spinning  the  log 
under  their  stockinged  feet — and 
watching  both  foot  and  enemy's 
face  for  a  chance  to  throw  him — 
suddenly  the  one  who  seemed  bound 
to  win  increased  the  speed  of  the 
log  until  the  four  gray  feet  were  a 
band  of  yarn — the  other  missed — 
leaped — slid  and  splashed  into  the 
lake  amid  the  clamour  of  the  crowd. 

1  missed  the  moose  calling  contest 
as  the  result  of  too  much  "meet". 

If  the  guides  allow  me  in  return* 
for  all  their  courtesy  and  kindness  to 
give  one  little  measure  of  the  un- 
welcome thing  called  advice  I  would 
ask  them  to  use  their  powers 
with  much  charity  towards  the 
other  fellow.  Remember  the  great 
chance  you  have  by  keeping  every 
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I.  Log  chopping  contest.    II.   One  of  the  musical  attractions.    III.   Victor  and  vanquished .     IV.   Log  burling. 

V.  Over  the  portage.    VI.  Some  load. 
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law  thoroughly  yourself.  And  see 
that  every  change  of  the  law  you 
ask  of  Mr.  Knight, your  commissioner, 
is  for  the  good  of  every  citizen  of 
Nova  Scotia  and  not  for  the  good  of 


your  big  well  organized  body  of 
guides,  alone,  which  staged  so  fine 
a  meet  at  Yarmouth  the  first  week  in 
August  nineteen  twenty,  which  we 
all  so  thoroughly  enjoyed. 


Annual  Tournament  of  the  Nova  Scotia 
Guides'  Association 

G.  H.  Langtry 


THE  annual  tournament  of  the  Nova 
Scotia  Guides'  Association  took  place  at 
the  beautiful  Lakeside  Park  in  Yar- 
mouth on  Thursday  and  Friday,  August 
fifth  and  sixth  and  was  without  an  exception 
the  most  successful  event  of  its  kind  yet  held 
in  the  history  of  that  organization.  The 
programme  was  a  most  extensive  one  and 
despite  all  that  could  be  done  and  not  with- 
standing the  fact  that  it  was  carried  through 
with  the  least  possible  delay  it  was  midnight 
on  Friday  before  it  was  concluded  and  the 
valuable  prizes  awarded.  The  programme 
consisted  chiefly  of  the  usual  features  for  such 
a  tournament  and  although  this  is  the  fourth 
year  in  succession  that  the  meet  has  taken 
place  at  Lakeside  the  interest  continues  very 
keen  and  the  attendance  in  consequence,  was 
very  large,  particularly  on  the  afternoon  of  the 
second  day  which  is  the  weekly  half  holiday 
and  the  town  of  Yarmouth  was  practically 
close^d  up. 

In  the  rifle  and  trap  shooting  events  the 
competition  was  unusually  keen  and  in  the 
former  although  the  shooting  commenced 
early  on  Thursday  morning  it  was  late  on 
Friday  before  the  competition  ceased  and 
the  shoot  off  for  the  prizes  could  take  place. 
In  the  trapshoot,  some  excellent  shooting  was 
done  and  splendid  scores  were  made.  A 
notable  feature  in  this  event  was  the  work 
done  by  a  party  of  five  gentlemen  who 
motored  to  Yarmouth  from  Amherst  to  spend 
the  week  and  to  take  in  the  sports.  They 
were  all  old  trapshooters  but  had  not  parti- 
cipated in  the  sport  since  the  pre-war  days, 
but  on  Thursday  they  were  induced  to  take 
a  hand  in  the  game.  They  were  not  in  any 
way  prepared  but  in  spite  of  that  they  soon 
found  local  trapmen  and  others  who  very 
generously  loaned  them  their  trap  guns  and 
although  those  gentlemen  had  not  broken 
a  clay  pigeon  for  more  than  five  years  they 
made  a  most  creditable  showing  and  there  is 


not  a  doubt  that  before  the  next  tournament 
comes  about  Amherst  will  have  a  team  which 
trapshooters  will  have  to  conjure  with. 

A  new  feature  in  this  year's  programme  was 
the  "over  the  portage"  event  and  it  was  a  good 
one,  which  created  a  lot  of  interest  and  was 
watched  by  many  people.  It  called  for  the 
contestant  to  take  their  canoe  and  complete 
hunting  pack  out  of  the  waters  of  one  lake 
carry  it  across  the  land  by  a  marked  course 
and  deposit  in  a  lake  on  the  other  side.  The 
event  was  very  sharply  contested  and  will 
be  a  leading  feature  at  a  future  tournament 
when  the  participants  will  be  more  familiar 
with  its  conditions. 

The  first  annual  meeting  to  be  held  since 
the  Nova  Scotia  Guides'  Association  became 
an  incorporated  institution  was  held  on 
Thursday  evening  and  the  following  officers 
were  elected  for  the  ensuing  year:  President, 
Fred  A.  Graham,  Halifax;  Vice-Pres.,  James 
White,  Berwick;  Sec'y-Treas.,  G.  H.  Allen, 
Yarmouth;  Council,  C.  C.  Burrill,  Carleton; 
Clarence  Gray,  Kemptville;  James  Bower, 
Upper  Ohio;  Sheriff  Smith,  Digby;  Burton 
Frail,  Caledonia;  William  Warne,  Bridgetown. 

Several  matters  were  up  for  discussion  and 
the  most  important  of  which  and  probably 
the  one  most  thoroughly  dealt  with  was  the 
question  of  increased  revenue  for  the  protect- 
ion of  our  game  and  how  that  revenue  should 
be  raised.  After  much  deliberation  it  was 
decided  by  resolution  moved  by  Secretary 
Allen  and  Vice-President  White  to  urge  upon 
the  Provincial  Government  at  Halifax  the 
absolute  need  of  the  increased  revenue  and 
that  the  Association  insist  on  the  enactment 
of  a  game  law  .compelling  all  sportsmen  in 
quest  of  game  to  first  procure  a  resident  game 
or  gun  license  at  a  fee  of  $1.00  per  annum  and 
that  all  moneys  raised  in  that  way  shall  be 
turned  over  for  Game  Warden's  Stipends  or 
other  expenses  created  in  the  protection  of 
game. 
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Another  important  matter  was  why  the 
open  season  for  moose  in  this  province  had 
been  shortened  and  been  made  from  October 
1st  to  November  15  instead  of  from  September 
15  to  November  15.  Chief  Game  Inspector 
Knight,  of  Halifax,  was  in  attendance  and 
explained  that  the  change  had  been  made  in 
the  interest  of  big  game  preservation  and  that 
it  was  considered  that  the  open  season  as  it  is 
at  present  was  most  advantageous  to  that 
purpose.  v 

After  considerable  discussion  during  which 
practically  every  guide  present  spoke  against 
such  change  and  positively  showed  Mr. 
Knight  that  such  change  was  really  detri- 
mental to  the  protection  of  the  moose  and 
furthermore  that  since  the  short  season  had 
been  in  existence  statistics  showed  that  the 
slaughter  of  moose  had  been  greater  than  it 
ever  was  during  the  longer  season.  Upon  a 
call  for  a  standing  vote  on  the  matter  it  was 
unanimous  that  the  authorities  be  asked  to 
reconsider  the  change  and  that  it  be  urged 
upon  them  to  have  the  open  season  for  moose 
revert  as  formerly  from  Sept.  1'5  to  Oct.  15. 

Adjourned. 

At  eight  o'clock  on  Friday  morning  the 
sports  were  commenced  and  a  very  busy  day 
for  these  in  charge  of  the  affair  ensued.  The 
programme  for  this  day  was  to  compose 
chiefly  of  the  canoe  racing,  tilting,  etc., 
salmon  a'nd  trout  fly  casting  and  other  water 
features.  In  addition  to  that  the  shooting 
programme  started  early  on  Thursday  morn- 
ing had  to  be  completed,  consequently  Lake- 
side Park  for  the  last  day  was  doubly  at- 
tractive. In  the  canoe  work  notwithstanding 
the  fact  that  many  of  contestants  were  all  old 
performers  and  had  carried  off  prizes  in 
previous  meets  the  sports  drew  a  large  as- 
semblage and  during  that  afternoon  it  was 
estimated  that  more  than .  three .  thousand 
people  were  in  the  park.  All  of  the  water 
sports  were  splendidly  carried  out  and  in  the 
fly  casting  some  excellent  work  was  done  par- 
ticularly in  a  non-competitive  match  when 
Victor  Johnson  of  Halifax,  made  ten  out  of  a 
possible  fifteen  points  by  landing  on  the  first 
and  second  discs  three  times  each  and  on  the 
third  four  times. 

By  dusk  on  Friday  the  programme,  so  far 
as  the  land  and  aquatic  sports  were  concerned, 
was  completed  and  the  evening  was  given 
over  to  the  moose  calling  arid  story  telling 
contests.  Before  those  features,  however, 
were  commenced,  the  ladies  of  the  Women's 
Institute,  of  Kemptville,  entertained  a  very 
large  audience  in  the  Park  Theatre  with  the 


pretty  three  act  Southern  comedy  entitled, 
"The  Southern  Cinderella."  The  performance 
was  a  most  creditable  one  and  the  performers 
kept  their  audience  highly  entertained  from 
the  rise  of  the  curtain  at  the  first  act  until  they 
badeVtheir  friends  good  night  at  the  close.  As 
soon  as  the  audience  dispersed  the  moose 
calling  contest  took  place  in  the  small  woods 
at  the  west  of  the  park  and  nearly  forty 
guides  participated  in  the  event.  The  com- 
petition was  very  keen  and  at  the  finish  it  was 
necessary  for  the  judges  to  call  upon  several 
of  the  contestants  to  call  a  second  time  in 
order  that  the  prizes  might  be  justly  awarded. 

That  event  was  followed  by  the  Story 
Telling  and  if  ever  the  real  "thrills"  of  a 
woodsman's  life  were  expounded  to  an  appre- 
ciative audience  they  were  on  this  occasion, 
as  guide  followed  guide  in  relating  some 
terrifying  experience  which  they  have  had  by 
encountering  some  wild  beasts  of  our  forests 
and  the  way  they  would  emphasize  those 
"thrills"  to  outdo  the  previous  contestant 
was  remarkable.  In  this  contest  John  Mc- 
Ewan,  of  Bear  River,  was  the  successful 

"1  r"  when  he  told  how  a  huge  female  bear 

had  sprung  at  him  in  the  woods  and  scared  him 
so  that  he  "jumped  clean  over  his  own  hat 
and  covered  a  stretch  of  one  hundred  yards 
of  wood  land  at  such  a  rate  as  to  make  ten 
seconds  flat  look  sick."  The  story  had  all  the 
thrills  it  required  and  together  with  the 
broken  English  of  the  narrator  created  much 
merriment  among  the  audience  and  the  ap- 
plause which  McEwan  received,  and  by  which 
the  judges  awarded  the  prizes,  was  deafening 
and  lasted  for  some  minutes  after  he  had  left 
the  stage. 

He  Was  followed  by  Judson  Gray  of  Kempt- 
ville, who  told  how  last  winter  he  had  started 
with  his  dogs  to  go  to  his  traps  and  after 
getting  into  the  woods  he  heard  a  peculiar 
cry  of  some  animal  which  he  could  not  at 
first  recognize  and  set  out  to  track  it  to  its 
hiding  place.  The  sound  led  him  up  quite  a 
steep  hill  and  he  finally  came  to  where  the 
sound  appeared  to  rise  from  under  a  fallen 
tree  and  he  stooped  to  investigate.  As  he  did 
so  a  huge  female  bear  sprang  at  him  and  with 
her  huge  claw  knocked  his  gun  from  his 
hands.  He  immediately  realized  the  serious- 
ness of  his  position  and  at  the  same  instant 
the  thought  came  to  him  that  the  bear  could 
not  to  any  advantage  run  down  the  hill  so  he 
turned  and  fled.  This  bear,  apparently,  was  of 
a  different  nature  than  others  as  she  was  soon 
in  hot  pursuit  after  Gray  and  was  gaining  fast 
upon  him.    Seeing  something  had  to  be  done 
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and  done  quickly  if  he  u  ished  toget  out  of  the 
mess  with  a  whole  skin,  Gray  stopped  sud- 
denly and  confronted  the  animal.  As  she 
approached  him  she  endeavored  to  stop  but 
instead  of  doing  that  Gray  ducked  his  head  as 
he  met  the  bear  causing  her  to  "leap  frog" 
over  him  and  she  went  end  over  end  to  the 
foot  of  the  hill  whilst  he  regained  his  footing, 
ran  up  the  hill,  secured  his  gun,  shot  the  bear 
and  captured  the  two  cubs  which  she  had  left 
under  the  fallen  tree.  The  story  was  good 
and  possibly  would  have  captured  the  prize 
but  the  same  occurrence  has  happened  to 
Gray  for  so  many  winters  in  succession  that 
the  Judges  considered  it  somewhat  worn  and 
out  of  date.  Prizes  were  then  awarded  as 
follows : — 

Over  the  Portage — 1st,  James  Bower, 
Upper  Ohio,  Shelburne  Co.;  2nd,  John 
Francis,  Milton,  Queens  Co.:  3rd,  Gordon 
Roberts,  Kempt ville. 

Log  Chopping — -1st,  Burton  Frail,  Cale- 
donia; 2nd,  James  Bower;  3rd,  Louis  Peters, 
Bear  River;  4th,  Gordon  Roberts. 

Trap  Shooting — 1st,  35-calibre,  rifle,  L. 
T-.  Brannen;  2nd,  $25.00  in  cash,  Everett 
Goreham;  3,  Pyrene  vFire  Extinguisher, 
Harry  Crowell;  4th,  box  tobacco,  J.  H. 
Christie;  5th,  bag  flour,  Thomas  Davis;  6th, 
suit  case,  James  Bower;  7th,  half  gallon 
spar  varnish,  Edgar  Wood;  8th,  two  quarts 
of  auto  paint,  Austin  Smith;  9th,  box  to- 
bacco, William  Gavel;  10th,  cap,  William 
Mullen;  11th,  outing  shoes,  James  White; 
12th,  outing  shoes,  Lewis  Bower;  13th,  book, 
Herbert  Wambolt;  14th,  subscription  to 
Rod  and  Gun,  Jefferson  McKay;  15th.,  box 
candy,  Chester  Duncan;  16th,  half  dozen 
can  goods,  Alfred  Hamilton;  17th,  subscrip- 
tion to  Rod  and  Gun,  John  McEwan;  18th, 
dozen  can  clams,  John  H.  Smith;  19th, 
four  spark  plugs,  Scott  McAlpine;  20th, 
tire  gauge,  I.  L.  Smart;  in  addition  the  five 
first  men  receved  tobacco  pouches,  and  the 
five  second  stick  pins  donated  by  the  Dominion 
Cartridge  Co. 

Running  Deer  Target  Shooting — 1st,  tent, 
Ray  Merritt;  2nd,  bag  of  flour,  I.  L.  Smart; 
3rd,  flash  light,  William  Gavel;  4th,  shoes, 
Harry  Crowell;  5th,  three  pounds  tea,  Azor 
Milne;  6th,  two  pounds  tea,  Albert  Wetmore. 

Guides'  Trap  Shooting— 10  Birds— 1st, 
shot  gun,  George  Skinner;  2nd,  ton  of  coal, 
Harry  Crowell;  3rd,  flash  light,  William 
Smith;  4th,  five  pounds  of  tea,  Fred  Graham; 
5th,  box  cigars,  Capt.  L.  T.  Brannen;  6th, 
case  pipe,  James  H.  Sabean;  7th,  fountain  pen, 
H.  Wambolt;  8th,  watch  fob,  draw  and  won 


by  James  McLeod;  special  prize  for  longest 
run,  bag  flour,  Harry  Crowell;  cuff  links  for 
first  five  men  donated  by  the  Dominion 
Cartridge  Co. 

Open  Trap  Shooting  Event— 25  Tar- 
gets— 1st,  casserole,  James  McLaughlin; 
2nd,  Gillette  razor  set,  O.  J.  Killam;  3rd, 
shaving  outfit,  Bradford  Smith;  4th,  smoker's 
stand,  George  Skinner;  5th,  marble  hand  axe, 
A.  W.  Walls;  6th,  case  pipe,  Frank  Sherman; 
7th,  fountain  pen,  Col.  McAvity,  St.  John; 
8th,  subscription  to  Rod  and  Gun,  H.  W. 
Barry. 

Trap  Shooting,  Five  Hand  Team— 50 
targets — Open  to  Maritime  Trap  Shooting 
Clubs — prize,  silver  trophy — won  by  the 
Dartmouth  Gun  Club;  cuff  links  to  winning 
team  by  the  Dominion  Cartridge  Co. 

Salmon  Fly  Casting,  distance  only — 1st, 
Hardy  rod,  Steven  Hogan;  2nd,  hunting 
knife,  William  Muise;  3rd,  reel,  James 
McLeod;  4th,  subscription  to  Rod  and 
Gun;  Fred  A.  Graham. 

Trout  Fly  Casting,  for  distance — 1st, 
casting  line,  Burton  Frail;  2nd,  24-lb.  bag 
of  flour,  James  McLeod;  3rd,  casting  line, 
Fred  Graham;  4th,  shirt,  William  Muise. 

Trout  Fly  Casting,  for  accuracy — 1st, 
24-lb.  bag  of  flour,  James  McLeod;  2nd,  box 
cigars,  Charles  Hogan;  3rd,  O-Cedar  mop, 
Steve  Glode. 

Trap  Shooting  Event,  special  50  tar- 
get for  Remington  pump  gun — Bradford 
Smith.  ^ 

Special  Long  Run  Prize,  $45.00  cash — 
O.  J.  Killam. 

50  Target  Event,  5  Man  Team,  for  Nova 
Scotia  championship  and  $50.00 — 1st,  Dart- 
mouth Gun  Club;  2nd,  St.  John;  3rd,  Yar- 
mouth, $10.00  for  best  individual  score  won 
by  O.  J.  Killam,  and  tobacco  pouches  for  the 
winning  team  from  the  Dominion  Cartridge 
Co.  ' 

Canoe  Racing,  doubles — 1st,  $10.00,  Louis 
Peters  and  Steve  Glode;  2nd,  two  quarts 
canoe  enamel,  James  Bower  and  Ralph 
Bower;  3rd,  two  pairs  suspenders,  James 
Journeay  and  Louis  Luxie.  , 

Canoe  Racing,  Singles — 1st,  thermos  bottle, 
Steve  Glode;  2nd,  clock,  Burton  Frail;  3rd, 
flash  light,  James  Bower. 

Canoe  Tilting— 1st,  $10.00  cash  and  1 
dozen  bottles  of  Minard's  Liniment — James 
Bower  and  Ralph  Bower;  2nd,  safety  razor 
and  flashlight,  Burton  Frail  and  Isaac  Smart. 

Log  Burling — 1st,  pair  larrigans,  James 
Bower;  2nd,  shoes,  Austin  Jones;  3rd,  suit 
case,  Burton  Frail. 
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Moose  Calling  Contest — 1st,  stove,  G. 
H.  Allen;  2nd,  flashlight,  Judson  Gray;  3rd, 
half  dozen  can  goods,  Jefferson  McKay; 
4th,  pair  pants,  James  Armstrong. 

Story  Telling  Contest— 1st,  $10.00  cash, 
John  McEwan;  2nd,  cigarette  holder,  John 


Frances. 

Grand  aggregate  prize  to  guide  making 
the  most  number  of  points  in  the  several 
events,  James  Bower. 

Bear  Trap— Miss  and  Out,  prize  $25.00 
cash,  William  Smith. 


Game  Protective  Organizations 

J.  R.  Innes 


Address  delivered  before  the  Wild  Life  Conference,  Montreal,  February  19,  1920. 


SEVENTY-ONE  years  ago  four  Montreal 
sportsmen  met  in  what  was  known  as 
"Dolly's  Ghophouse,"  and  decided  to 
form  a  club  for  the  protection  and  preserva- 
tion of  fish  and  game  in  Lower  Canada. 
Since  the  organization  of  the  Association,  its 
members  have  done  their  utmost  to  see  that 
the  fish  'and  game  of  the  Province  of  Quebec 
were  protected  and,  today,  its  membership 
includes  about  600  prominent  -Montreal 
sportsmen. 

The  laws  of  the  province  of  Quebec  are 
ample  for  the  protection  of  game  but  it  is  a 
difficult  matter  to  enforce  them.  In  one  year, 
the  Association  prosecuted  200  poachers;  this 
was  the  result  of  the  splendid  support  re- 
ceived at  an  annual  banquet  held  at  #he 
Windsor  Hotel  when  $4,600  was  subscribed, 
enabling  the  Association  to  send  out  men  all 
over  the  country.  This  Association  keeps 
in  touch  with  all  the  clubs  of  the  province 
and  receives  complaints  from  all  its  members. 
Immediately  on  receipt  of  a  complaint,  of- 
ficers are  sent  out  from  Montreal  to  investi- 
gate, and  it  has  become  respected  and  feared 
by  poachers  throughout  the  province.  In 
one  district,  31  poachers  were  arrested  and 
fined.  The  best  of  laws  are  useless  without 
the  enthusiastic  support  of  the  people. 

Most  of  the  work  of  the  Association  is 
confmed^to  the  protection  of  moose,  deer, 
caribou,  game  birds  and  game  fish,  but  the 


officers  on  every  occasion  endeavoured,  to 
prevent  the  taking  of  fur-bearing  animals 
during  the  closed  season. 

Poaching  can  be  stopped,  in  a  great 
measure,  if  only  the  press  will,  from  time 
to  time,  publish  the  game  laws,  and  if  posters 
are  distributed  to  the  railway  stations  and 
post  offices  throughout  the  province.  This 
year,  the  Association  will  print  several  thou- 
sand in  English  and  French;  these  they  will 
post  in  every  clubhouse  and  railway  station, 
and  thus  endeavour  to  educate  the  people 
to  protect  the  game  of  the  country.  It  is  in 
their  own  interest  to  respect  the  fish  and  game 
laws,  as  it  ensures  the  expenditure  of  thou- 
sands and  thousands  of  dollars  by  tourists 
and  others.  The  clergy  have  from  time  to 
time  been  asked  to  address  the  people  and  to 
inform  them  that  poaching  is  an  occupation 
entirely  opposed  to  their  best  interests. 

The  Association  has  no  favourites  and, 
while  many  of  the  poachers  prosecuted  are 
poor  men,  yet  some  of  the  most  prominent 
people  in  the  province  are  included. 

If  the  sportsmen  in  other  provinces  would 
organize  themselves  into  similar  associations 
and  honestly  work  for  the  best  interests  of_ 
wild  life  conservation,  the  enforcement  of 
laws  for  the  preservation  of  fish  and  game 
would  become  much  more  effective' than  it 
is  to-dav. 


F.  V.  Williams 

WELL  we'd  been  a  gunnin'  for  bears 
for  a  week  and  I  hadn't  seen  a  bear, 
and  nary  a  bear  track." — This  was 
away  out  on  the  Pacific  Coast  in  a  locality 
where  bears  are  supposed  to  be  numerous,  and 
the  man  that  related  this  little  adventure 
to  us  is  a  pretty  accurate  story  teller.  His 
stories  by  the  way  are  cut  and  dried  facts  and 
personal  experiences  and  he  has  been  there 
and  knows  the  why  and  wherefore.  There- 
fore its  mighty  comfortin'  to  hear  him  break 
loose  and  talk  sometimes.  One  of  his  hands 
and  arm  has  been  plastered  with  birdshot, 
thrown  into  him  by  one  of  these  wild  gunners 
that  shoot  when  the  wind  stirs  the  tops  of  the 
trees;  but  that  is  another  story  entirely, 
someday  perhaps  fre'll  enlighten  us  with  a  few 
more  details  and  then  we'll  be  able  to  say  a 
few  things  in  regard  to  the  man  with  a  gun 
and  a  bunch  of  "wheels"  back  of  his  eyes  in- 
stead of  brains.  However,  as  my  friend  was 
saying  he  had  not  even  seen  a  bear  track  in 
a  weeks  hunt.  The  "shallall"  bush  was  hanging 
full  of  blue  fruit;  there  was  feed,  lots  of 
it,  for  all  the  bear  family,  but  no  bear.  Park- 
er, my  friend  and  guide  insisted  I  was  in  the 
best  bear  country  on  the  Coast.  He  had 
bears'  hides  stretched  to  dry  on  the  side  of 
his  cabin,  he  had  two  others  inside  on  the 
floor,  and  one  on  a  couch  and  I  jokingly  told 
him  I  thought  he'd  shot  the  last  one. 

What  he  thought  I  don't  know,  what  he 
did  was  to  grin  at  me  as  if  he  was  humoring 
a  child  and  said  nothing,  and  after  a  good 


"breadbasket"  full  ot  not  flapjacks,  coffee, 
bacon  and  fried  partridge  we  started  out 
looking  for  bear  again. 

Say  I  laughed  to  myself  before  we'd  gone 
a  hundred  yards  down  the  trail.  Bear,  ha, 
ha,  of  course  Parker  meant  well,  he  was  sin- 
cere enough  but  he'd  just  over-estimated  the 
number  of  bear  in  that  section  of  the  country 
or  else  the  bear  had  all  migrated  for  parts 
unknown.  I  would  not  hurt  Parker's  feelings 
telling  him  so  I'd  just  hunt  "Pats"  there 
were  lots  of  them — Willow  Grouse — Partridge 
— or  "Pats"  is  what  we  called  'em,  so  when  we 
arrived  at  a  certain  point  in  the  trail  I  asked 
Parker  to  carry  my  rifle  for  a  short  distance. 
We  were  both  packing  a  belt  gun,  Parker  had 
a  .38  on  a  (44  frame,  I  mention  this  as  I  shall 
refer  to  this  weapon  later — saying  I  would  go 
down  the  little  side  trail  that  branched  off  at 
this  point  and  skirmish  about  a  little  and  try 
and  put  up  some  partridge  into  the  trees 
where  we  could  have  a  try  at  them  with  the 
rifles.  Parker  agreed — he  was  always  agree- 
able, and  started  off  down  the  trail  with  a 
rifle  in  each  hand  while  I  with  my  little 
"six-gun"  went  away  at  right  angles  to*  his 
line  of  travel  intending  to  join  him  laterby 
swinging  in  toward  the  main  trail. 

The  country  hereabout  was  beautiful  to 
look  at,  there  were  patches  of  shallall 
bush  of  from  a  half  to  two  or  three  acres  in 
extent  with  their  shiny,  "varnished"  looking 
leaves,  surrounded  by  the  cedar  and  fir  tim- 
ber, it  sure  was  grand  scenery  and  I  prowled 
along  as  carefully  as  I  could  through  the 
tangle  of  undergrowth,  expectin'  to  see  a 
grouse  get  up  almost  any  minute. 

The  scene  in  front  of  me  held  me  for  a 
minute.  I  couldn't  but  help  admire  it  and 
as  the  most  careful  travelling  in  that  bush 
made  considerable  racket,  I  paused  and  tried 
to  figure  out  the  least  noisesome  way  to  pro- 
ceed. Bangety,  Smashefy,  CRASH,  went 
something  on  my  left.  A  slight  breeze  had 
sprung  up  and  was  blowing  directly  from  me 
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toward  that  everlasting  racket.  I  have  never 
heard  an  express  train  going  at  full  speed  off 
the  track  through  a  thicket  but  I  imagine 
that  it,  would  sound  a  great  deal  like  the 
hullaballo  that  Was  coming  from  that  brush 
to  the  left.  I  saw  the  tops  of  some  of  the 
smaller  trees  asway  as  a  commotion  down  below 
shook  them  up,  and  that's  all  I  did  see. 

The  crashing  and  smashing  noise  in  the 
bush  grew  fainter  as  if  the  cyclone  that  caused 
it  was  tearing  away,  directly  away  from  where 
I  stood,  "Crack."  The  sound  of  a  single  rifle 
shot  broke  in  on  the  distant  tumult,  but  as 
near  as  I  could  make  out  the  animal,  what- 
ever it  was  had  gone  on  his  way  as  there  was 
still  audible  the  sound  of  his  going  in  the  bush. 

All  thought  of  grouse  fled  my  mind  and  I 
raced  along  back  to  the  main  trail  and  ran 
at  top  speed  to  the  first  turning  and  there 
stood  Parker  my  rifle  in  his  hands,  and  his 
weapon  lying  on  the  ground.  'T  heard  you 
coming  and  thought  I'd  wait  and  we'd  follow 
that  bear  together,  he  surprised  me  so  that 
I  dropped  the  wrong  gun,  but  he's  hit  and 
quite  badly  at  that."  I  took  my  rifle  and  we 
started. 

To  follow  the  trail  the  bear  had  leit  was  an 
easy  matter,  the  brush  had  not  only  been 
broken  through  but  along  the  way  of  scattered 
twigs  and  broken  brush  was  splashes  of  blood. 
Bursting  through  a  fringe  of  firs  we  came  to 
a  point  where  a  tree  had  been  blown  down, 
the  bear  had  evidently  followed  close  around 
the  giant  roots  that  rose  ten  or  twelve  feet 
above  the  surrounding  shallall  bush. 

"Watch  out  now,  we're  close  on  him," 
cautioned  Parker,  "he's  likely  lying  about  that 
log,"  and  following  his  remark  he  leaned  his 
rifle  against  a  protruding  root  and  drawing 
his  forty-four  he  proceeded  along  the  bide  of 
the  old  tree  trunk  opposite  to  which  the  bear 
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had  taken.    As  for  me,  I  climbed  into  the* 
roots  of  the  tree,  and^right  there  I  made  afl 
foolish  move,  for  as  soon  as  I  got  to  where  Is 
could  command  a  view  of  the  tree  trunk,  mya 
foothold  was  so  precarious  that  I  had  to  use  at  J! 
least  one  hand  to  prevent  my  crashing  back 
eight  or  ten  feet  to  the  ground  as  the  hollow 
left  by  the  uprooting  of  the  tree  was  directly 
below  me. 

To  use  a  rifle  in  this  position  was  out  of  the 
question,  but  there  was  no  need.  Almost  as 
quickly  as  an  animal  could  have  done  it 
Parker  walked  along  the  side  of  the  tree  trunk, 
which  was  about  breast  high.  At  intervals  of 
about  ten  feet  he  would  stop  and  slap  the 
trunk  of  the  tree  smartly  With  his  left  hand, 
holding  the  44  ready  in  his  right.  Twice  he 
repeated  this  manoeuvre  and  at  the  third' 
stop  with  a  roar  the  bear  reared  himself 
directly  opposite  the  man.  So  swiftly  did 
both  man  and  beast  act  that  it  was  hard  to 
follow  their  movements,  the  bear  hurled  him- 
self toward  the  man  and  struck  a  terrific 
blow  at  him  over  the  log  and  missed  him*  by 
the  fraction  of  an  inch.  Parker  stepped  back 
perhaps  two  feet  and  the  three  flashes  that 
followed  from  the  44  were  so  close  together, 
that  one  not  an  eyewitness  would  have  told 
you  some  one  was  using  an  automatic. 

It  was  all  over  in  ten  seconds,  Bruin  never 
knew  what  hit  him  after  the  first  shot  as  that/ 
bullet  had  hit  him  'in  the^chin'  ranged  back- 
ward up  his  neck  and  landed  against  his 
spinal  column — a  merciful  death.  And  with 
visions  of  "the  big  black  robe  to  be  had  from 
his  shining  pelt  we  proceeded  to  remove  it 
for  transportation  back  to  camp. 

Yes  this  is  a  true  story,  for  corroboration 
we  refer  you  to  Mr.  R.  R.  Sliter,  c/o  Rod  and 
Gun  In  Canada. 


Big  Game  Hunting  in  British  Columbia 


A.  Bryan  Williams 
PART  V. 


WHAT  a  beast  of  a  morning!  Three 
inches  of  snow  on  the  ground  and 
a  fog  so  thick  that  you  cannot  see 
twenty  yards,  and  it  is  still  snowing.  You 
may  as  well  stay  in  bed  for  a  time,  as  even 
if  the  fog  lifts  neither  sheep  nor  any  kind  of 
game  up  here  will  move  about  much  today. 
You  see  the  sheep  knew  what  to  expect 
better'than  we  did  arid  made  for  the  timber. 
A  bit  of  a  storm  like  this  would  not  have 
moved  them  later  in  the  year  but  they  seem 
to  hate  the  first  wet  snow,  pjerhaps  because 
they  still  have  to  get  their  winter  coats. 

You  wish  now  you  had  shot  that  first  ram, 
you  would  have  had  a  prize  to  sit  and  gloat 
over  to-day,  you  would  have  tried  skinningit 
yourself  and  been  able  to  pass  the  time 
pleasantly  in  spite  of  the  weather?  Yes, 
I  agree  with  you  in  some  respects.  I  think 
you  could  have  got  close  enough  to  that 
first  ram  to  have  had  a  nice  easy  shot,  it  was 
not  too  bad  a  head  and  you  would  pjrobably 
have  been  feeling  joyous  now  instead  of 
"'corny  and  down  in  the  mouth.  Neverthe- 
:s  I  want  you  to  remember  that  at  the  best 
would  have  been  only  a  moderate  sized 
ad,  secured  after  an  easy  stalk  and  in  years 
come,  there  would  have  been  little  pleasure 
remembering  it.    The  tropihies  you  will 


value  in  future  years  will  be  only  those  that 
have  been  obtained  after  great  difficulties 
have  beeen  overcome  or  at  the  cost  of  great 
exertion  or  through  exercising  much  patience 
and  perserverance.  In  a  dozen  years  from 
now  that  goat  head  you  obtained  so  easily  is 
quite  likely  to  be  lying  up  in  your  attic, 
probably  moth  eaten  and  forgotten  and 
the  chances'  are  if  you  had  killed  that  first 
ram  it  would  have  been  keeping  the  goat 
head  company.  Wait  and  see  whether  I 
am  right  or  not.  I  am  off  to  look  for  the 
horses,  I  have  not  heard  the  bell  this  morning. 

Snow  and  fog,  with  occasional  abortive 
attempts  on  the  part  of  the  sun  to  break 
through,  for  two  whole  weary  days,  utterly 
impossible  for  hunting.  What  are  the  chances 
to-day,  the  snow  has  nearly  gone  but  there 
is  still  a  thick  mist?  It  does  not  look  very 
promising  but  the  mist  appears  to  be  moving 
towards  the  north,  it  is  possible  we  may 
have  a  breeze  from  the  south  which  would 
be  splendid.  We  will  put  up  some  lunch  and 
go  up  the  hill  anyway  as  it  will  be  better 
than  sitting  in  camp  doing  nothing.  There 
is  no  danger  of  our  getting  lost  around  here 
even  if  a  thick  fog  should  catch  us  on  the 
top,  there  are  too  many  land  marks  to  go 
by,  on  the  caribou  range  where  all  the  country 
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is  the  same  for  long  distances  it  is  another 
thing. 

How  soaking  wet  the  grass  is  and  how  cold 
to  the  feet  with  only  rubber  soled  shoes,  we 
might  as  well  be  wading  in  some  glacial 
stream.  Never  mind  they  will  soon  warm 
up  when  we  get  on  top,  look,  you  can  see  the 
sun,  the  mist  is  only  hanging  in  the  valleys, 
we  are  going  to  have  a  fine  warm  day. 

Let  me  try  the  wind.  What  there  is  is  from 
the  south,  if  it  only  holds  like  this  it  will  be 
all  right  but  we  still  have  to  be  very  careful. 
There  is  a  little  snow  still  on  top  but  it  will 
soon  be  gone.  We  will  edge  off  to  the  south 
right  away  as  that  breeze  is  steady.  The 
sheep  may  have  come  up  already  this  morning 
but  we  will  look  at  the  basins  first  and  then 
have  the  wind  right  to  hunt  the  plateau. 

Here  are  some  old  tracks  but  they  have 
all  had  snow  on  them,  the  first  basin  is  not 
far  away,  we  will  go  and  see  if  there  are  any 
sheep  there. 

What  a  nuisance!  The  mist  is  still  hanging 
in  the  basin  and  it  is  impossible  to  see  anything 
so  we  wMl  creep  along  the  top,  keeping  a  sharp 
look  out  ahead,  until  we  come  to  the  big 
basin  where  ,  our  rams  were  and  then  we  will 
sit  down  and  wait  until  the  mist  clears. 

Here  is  where  we  were  when  we  saw  the 
rams  the  other  day,  let  us  sit  down  and  take 
a  view  of  the  country.  Back  over  to  the 
east  you  can  see  the  ewe  range  and  to  the 
right  of  it  where  you  killed  your  goat.  Away 
beyond  further  still  to  the  right  you  can  just 
make  out  a  low  flat  topped  mountain,  that 
is  where  we  are  going  to  hunt  caribou.  Yes 
there  are  caribou  closer  than  that,  there  may 
be  some  a  mile  or  two  to  the  south  of  us  but 
not  enough  to  be  worth  going  after.  Just 
the  same  way  there  are  moose  all  round  us 
but  if  you  want  a  good  head  you  must  go  where 
they  are  very  numerous,  then  you  have*a 
chance  to  pick  a  large  one.  Look  to  the 
west.  What  a  magnificent  range  of  huge 
snow  capped  mountains,  that  is  the  coast 
range,  it  is  a  great  bear  country,  much  better 
then  here  as  the  streams  are  all  full  of  salmon 
and  the  bear  have  congregated  there  to  fish 
for  them.  No,  we  will  not  bother  with  bear 
this  fall  as  though  their  skins  are  in  fair  con- 
dition up  north  here  and  we  could  find  one 
or  two  if  we  really  wanted  to,  they  are  not  a 
patch  on  what  they  will  be  in  the  spring. 

There  goes  the  mist  and  there  are  the 
rams!  They  are  out  three  friends,  all  lying 
down.  No,  not  where  we  saw  them  before  but 
away  higher  up,  right  in  the  middle  of  the 
loose  rock,  just  where  it  begins  to  get  less 
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steep.  Their  horns  show  up  plainly,  they 
are  all  decent  sized  but  they  are  too  far  off 
to  tell  for  certain  which  is  the  best  though 
the  one  in  middle  appears  to  show  up  better 
than  the  others,  he  is  also  whiter  in  coat. 

How  are  we  to  get  at  them?  I  am  afraid 
it  is  still  a  case  of  patience.  We  would  go 
down  below  them  and  make  an  uphill  stalk 
as  the  wind  appears  to  be  favourable  but  I 
hardly  care  to  risk  a  light  breeze  like  this  in 
the  basin  and  anyway  in  the  position  they  are 
in  now  you  would  have  to  take  a  long  shot, 
nearly  two  hundred  yards,  and  I  want  you  to 
get  much  closer. 

It  does  seem  tantalizing,  I  will  admit,  to 
see  them  lying  there  and  again  have  to  leave 
them  alone.  You  feel  certain  you  could  hit 
them  at  200  yds?  I  daresay  you  could  but 
could  you  be  certain  to  kill  him  dead  at  that 
distance.  You  might  only  wound  him  and 
then  if  he  were  able  to  get  up  out  of  the 
basin  our  chances  of  ever  finding  him  would 
be  slim.  You  must  also  remember  that  it 
would  take  us  at  least  two  hours  to  make 
the  stalk  from  below  and  in  the  meantime 
the  sheep  might  have  moved  and  then  we  should 
waste  a  lot  more  time  climbing  up  again.  As 
it  is,  seeing  that  they  have  come  up  so  far  it 
is  only  natural  to  suppose  that  they  will 
come  right  up  some  time  to-day:  they  do 
not  like  the  dry  feed  they  get  down  below 
and  probably  have  not  eaten  their  full  and 
will  soon  want  more.  It  is  nice  and  warm  in 
the  sun  here  so  we  will  just  stay  and  watch 
them. 

How  long  have  we  been  here?  Nearly 
two  hours  but  I  think  we  shall  not  have  long 
to  wait  now.  Two  of  the  rams  want  to  move, 
they  have  got  up  several  times  and  laid  down 
again  because  the  middle  ram  will  not  budge. 
They  are  both  up  again  now  and  one  of  them 
has  moved  offx  a  little.  There  the  third 
ram  is  up  at  last:  Is  he  ever  going  to  stop 
sniffing  the  wind  and  move?  Yes!  he  is 
crossing  the  slide  over  to  the  left  and  working 
a  pit  up  hill.  They  may  come  up  one  of  the 
draws  or  angle  off  up  the  sidehill,  but  which- 
ever way  they  come  up  we  must  not  stay  here 
as  they  would  surely  get  our  wind  if  we  tried 
to  catch  them  coming  up.  Let  us  go  back  a 
little  way  to  where  we  can  see  them  crossing 
this  slope  if  they  come  up  this  way. 

Is  there  any  danger  of  their  smelling  our 
tracks?  Practically  none,  it  is  very  unlikely 
tha't  they  would  cross  this  side  of  where  we 
were  as  there  is  no  very  good  place  for  them 
to  come  up  until  just  the  other  side  of  where 
we  were  and  anyway  1  was  careful  to  keep  on 
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rocky  ground  which  would  not  hold  our  scent 
like  one  of  those  grassy  slopes  would. 

It  does  not  look  as  if  those  rams  had  come  up 
by  way  of  the  basin.  We  have  waited  another 
hour  and  if  they  had  been  coming  up  this 
way  they  would  have  passed  by  now.  I 
think  it  is  safe  to  go  back  and  see  if  they  are 
anywhere  in  sight. 

No  they  are  not  to  be  seen  anywhere! 
I  am  afraid  I  made  a  bit  of  a  mistake  in  coming 
away  so  soon.  I  would  have  watched  them 
longer  to  make  sure  which  way  they  were 
going.  However,  it  is  not  possible  to  do  the 
right  thing  every  time  and  I  wanted  to  be 
on  the  safe  side.  They  may  have  crossed 
to  another  basin  and  if  so  we  shall  find  them 
again  and  no  harm  will  be  done  as  I  think 
the  next  basin  has  a  draw  from  which  we 
could  make  a  down  hill  stalk,  but  I  expect 
they  are  up.  We  will  move  along  and  make 
sure. 

There  is  some  snow  still  left  all  along  that 
slope  ahead  of  us;  if  they  have  come  up 
anywhere  here  we  shall  soon  know  just  about 
where  they  are. 

Thank  goodness!  Here  are  their  tracks, 
they  are  not  very  plain  as  the  snow  has  just 
about  gone  here.  1  began  to  think  we  were 
doomed  to  another  disappointment  but  the 
prospects  are  now  excellent.  They  should 
be  in  sight  over  the  top  of  the  hill  as  there  is 
a  big,  more  or  less  leVel  piece  of  ground  on 
the  other  side.  There  are  some  boulders  on 
the  top  about  fifty  yards  farther  on,  that  is 
the  place  to  spy  from. 

Yes  there  they  are,  about  four  hundred 
yards  away,  almost  straight  in  front  of  us. 
They  are  feeding  and  working  to  the  right 
which  is  very  lucky  for  us  as  there  is  no  cover 
straight  ahead  and  very  little  to  the  left, 
whereas,  if  they  go  a  little  more  in  the  same 
direction,  there  is  every  chance  of  our  being 
able  to  get  within  easy  shot  of  them. 

My  plan  is  this.  We  will  go  back  down 
hill,  then  on  west  for  a  couple  of  hundred 
yards  and  get  behind  the  ridge  that  runs 
north  and  south,  then  creep  along  it  to  where 
I  have  the  sheep  to  windward  and  if  they  still 
hold  the  same  course  they  should  come  within 
fifty  yards  of  us.  We  had  better  hurry  as 
it  is  necessary  to  get  to  our  objective  before 
they  move  much  further. 

Here  is  the  draw  that  will  take  us  behind 
the  ridge.  Stop!  There  are  some  more  sheep 
in  full  view,  another  step  and  they  would 
have  seen  us.  They  are  almost  within  shot, 
five  of  them,  the  same  bunch  we  saw  before. 
What  bad  luck,  it  looks  impossible  to  go  ahead 


as  if  we  scare  them  they  are  almost  certain 
to  frighten  the  ones  we  are  after.  If  we  could 
only  get  twenty  yards  ahead  we  would  be 
low  enough  to  be  safe  if  we  crawled.  Those 
sheep  are  very  unsuspicious,  they  feed  almost 
constantly  and  all  have  their  heads  turned 
away  or  nearly  so  from  us.  We  might  do 
it  but  it  would  require  a  delicate  manoeuvre. 
Let  me  try  it  first  alone,  then  if  all  goes  well 
you  can  come  but  when  you  do  you  must  lie 
as  flat  as  a  pancake  with  your  nose  almost 
touching  the  ground  and  remember  to  keep 
your  eye  on  me.  While  I  am  crossing  I  will 
manage  to  screw  my  head  round  enough  to 
watch  you  and  you  must  never  take  your 
eyes  off  the  sheep  and  every  time  one  lifts 
bis  head  signal  me  by  bending  your  left 
knee,  like  this.  I  will  then  lie  motionless 
until  it  is  again  safe  to  move.  Now  remember 
when  you  come  you  are  not  to  use  your  knees, 
keep  your  legs  flat  and  drag  yourself  along 
with  your  fingers  and  push  with  your  toes 
and  also  remember  you  are  not  to  clear  your 
throat  again  as  you  did  a  few  minutes  ago,  it 
is  a  thing  you  do,  as  do  many  others,  un- 
consciously.   Now  1  am  off! 

Well  done!  You  did  it  like  an  old  hand 
at  the  game  and  never  even  shuddered  while 
you  had  to  lie  with  your  nose  sticking  into  that 
patch  of  slushy  snow.  It  was  easier  than  I 
expected  though  for  a  time  I  thought  one  of 
those  sheep  had  spotted  you:  he  looked  this 
way  pretty  hard  for  several  minutes.  We 
are  late  and  our  rams  may  cross  the  ridge 
any  time  now,  if  they  do  we  must  just  freeze 
where  we  are,  no  matter  how  uncomfortable  a 
position  we  may  be  in,  until  they  are  oujt  of 
sight,  even  if  it  takes  an  hour.  Gbme  on, 
we  have  a  long  way  to  go  considering  it  has 
nearly  all  to  be  done  on  our  hands  and  knees. 

Here  is  our  objective!  I  wonder  where 
those  rams  are,  they  have  not  crossed  the 
ridge  and  may  have  altered  their  course,  but 
they  may  be  only  a  few  yards  away  Those 
other  rams  have  fed  down  into  a  hollow,  whicn 
is  a  bit  of  luck  as  we  are  now  out  of  their  sight. 
Crawling  through  that  snow  was  cold  on  the 
hands,  you  had  better  warm  yours  by  breath- 
ing on  them  while  I  take  a  spy. 

Creep  up  to  me,  I  can  see  them,  they  are 
within  fair  shot,  a  little  over  a  hundred 
yards,  the  biggest  ram  is  the  one  on  the  right, 
he  has  turned  away  from  us  now.  Evidently 
they  only  moved  very  slowly  after  we  last 
saw  them,  they  are  feeding  steadily  and  are 
quite  unsuspicious. 

Now  look  here  if  you  miss  your  first  shot 
do  not  be  in  a  hufrry  to  get  in  a  second  one, 
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as  they  are  not  on  the  qui  vive  the  first  shot 
will  only  make  them  jump  and  run  a  short 
distance  whichever  way  they  happen  to  be 
facing,  then  they  will  stop  for  a  second  or  two 
to  locate  the  danger  before  making  off.  That 
is  the  time  to  take  a  second  shot,  after  that 
the  chances  are  they  will  be  going  in  earnest 
and  you  must  do  the  best  you  can  at  them 
running. 

Now  then  push  your  rifle  very  slowly  for- 
ward and  let  the  barrel  lie  on  my  cap  which 
I  have  rolled  up  for  a  rest.  Now  raise  yourself 
a  bit,  still  a  little  higher,  dig  your  toes  in  the 
ground  to  steady  yourself.  Can  you  see 
thetn?  Hold  on,  do  not  sfroot  yet,  that  ram 
is  in  a  bad  position,  wait  until  he  turns  more 
this  way,  not  yet,  let  him  get  broadside  on, 
he  is  coming  round,  take  along  breath,  now 
you  have  him  right,  give  it  to  him. 

You  hit  him  but  a  tiny  bit  too  far  back, 
better  shoot  him  again,  wait  wait,  not  yet, 
now  is  your  chance,  you  have  hit  him  again 
but  too  far  forward  this  time  and  too  low,  his 
foreleg  is  broken.  He  is  going  now  but  only 
slowly,  take  your  time  and  finish  him  off,  you 
missed  him,  another  miss,  you  are  overshooting. 
Hold  on,  he  is  too  far  away  now,  it  is  no  use 
pumping  lead  after  him  and  making  him  go 
farther  than  necessary.  Lie  where  you  are 
until  he  is  out  of  sight,  we  are  not  going  to 
try  and  chase  him,  we  should  only  succeed 
in  driving  him  into  some  basin  where  we 
might  not  be  able  to  follow  him.  As  it  is 
he  is  so  hard  hit  he  is  sure  to  lie  down  after 
going  a  little  distance  and  then  if  we  go  the 
right  way  about  it  we  should  be  able  to  get 
in  a  final  shot. 

Yes,  it  is  too  bad  letting  him  suffer,  I 
hate  to  wound  an  animal  and  not  be  able  to 
finish  him  off  right  away.  That  is  why  I  do 
not  believe  in  long  shots,  but  going  after 
him  ndw  would  be  very  unlikely  to  help  and 
might  result  in  his  lingering  in  agony  for  days. 

He  has  had  nearly  three-quarters  of  an 
hour  now  and  as  I  see  your  limit  of  patience 
is  about  reached,  we  will  go  and  see  if  we  can 
find  him  but  we  must  be  more  cautious  than 
ever  as  a  wounded  ram  is  twice  as  wary  as 
an  unwounded  one.  We  will  not  try  to  follow 
his  tracks,  except  as  a  last  resource,as  he  will 
watch  his  back  tracks  so  carefully  you  could 
not  show  an  inch  of  your  head  within  shot  of 
him  without  his  seeing  it,  moreover  he  will 
likely  choose  such  a  position  that  he  has  a 
perfect  view  of  the  country  for  a  long  way 
behind  him.  We  will  go  off  to  one  side  and 
spy  from  a  distance,  every  inch  of  the  ground 
on  the  line  he  is  likely  to  have  taken.  Then 


if  we  fail  to  find  him  we  will  come  back  and 
do  the  best  we  can  to  follow  his  tracks.  We 
will  still  follow  along  behind  this  ridge,  creep- 
ing up  every  once  in  a  while  to  take  a  look. 

Now  do  not  get  downhearted  because 
we  have  n(t  found  him  yet,  we  have  barely 
come  a  quarter  of  a  mile,  it  is  four  times  that 
distance  over  to  the  other  side  of  the  plateau 
and  he  is  sure  to  have  stopped  somewhere 
before  reaching  there.  Sit  down  here  and 
watch  while  I  follow  this  deep  draw,  if  he  has 
crossed  it  I  am  bound  to  see  his  tracks  before 
I  have  gone  far.  Hold  on!  What  is  that 
away  down  in  the  draw  itself  about  two  hun- 
dred yards  away,  among  that  patch  of  big 
boulders?  There  is  something  white  there 
that  does  not  look  like  a  boulder.  Let  me 
put  my  glasses  on  it. 

It  is  the  ram!  I  can  just  make  out  his  rump 
and  hind  legs,  the  best  of  him  is  hidden  by 
the  boulders.  He  would  never  have  stopped 
in  such  a  place  unless  he  was  about  done  for. 
Still  we  will  not  take  any  chances  as  it  is  a 
long  shot  from  here,  it  is  safer  to  go  back  and 
follow  along  the  other  side  of  the  rise 
and  peep  over  when  we  are  about  opposite 
him.  We  should  get  within  fifty  yards 
of  him,  if  he  is  alive  and  attempts  to  climb 
the  bank  put  a  bullet  right  in  the  middle  of 
his  back. 

He  is  dead!  Evidently  has  been  for  some 
time.  Look,  he  tried  to  climb  the  bank  but 
it  was  his  last  effort,  he  nearly  made  the  top, 
look  at  those  marks  high  up,  he  made  his 
final  effort  there  and  then  came  toppling  down 
dead. 

Well,  you  certainly  can  be  proud  of  your 
trophy,  he  is  a  good  one  all  right,  not  a  record 
but  a  good  bit  above  what  is  generally  con- 
sidered a  big  one. 

He  is  a  bigger  bodied  animal  than  you 
expected?  Yes,  a  big  ram  in  good  condition 
is  a  heavy  beast,  they  are  very  solid  and 
compact  and  weigh  a  lot  more  than  you  would 
expect.  This  one  would  , weigh  nearly  300 
lbs.,  some  of  the  Kootenay  rams  go  quite  a  bit 
more.  Are  they  good  to  eat?  I  should 
say  so,  the  very  best  of  all  game.  We  will 
butcher  him  carefully  and  bring  a  horse  up 
to-morrow  and  take  the  whole  carcase,  as 
if  we  cannot  use  it  all  ourselves  there  are 
several  men  along  the  trail  that  will  be 
only  too  glad  of  it.  Now  we  will  must  take 
the  head  and  some  liver  and  the  kidneys  so 
that  we  can  have  kidneys  and  bacon  for 
.breakfast  to-morrow  and  then  make  for 
camp. 

Your  supper  tasted  pretty  good  did  it  not? 
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Now  you  can  lie  and  smoke  and  feel  that  life 
is  really  worth  living  as  you  feast  your  eyes 
on  your  trophy,  while  I  preach  you  another 
short  sermon  on  long  range  shooting. 

To-day  you  got  a  shot  at  a  little  over 
100  yds  and  yet  you  did  not  make  a  clean  kill. 
I  know  you  are  a  good  target  shot  and  you  have 
done  quite  as  well  at  game  as  I  ever  expected 
you  would,  in  fact  much  better  than  most 
beginners.  You  placed  your  bullet  within  a 
couple  of  inches  of  the  heart  which  is  a  very 
small  mark  as  I  pointed  out  to  you  when  we 
did  our  butchering.  Now  if  you  had  fired 
two  or  three  hundred  yards  those  two  inches 
would  have  increased  to  such  an  extent  as 
to  have  resulted  in  a  bad  hit,  probably  as  far 
back  as  the  stomach  and  we  might  still  be 
trying  to  find  him.  Yes  I  know  lots  of  men 
claim  to  kill  sheep  at  300  yds,  perhaps  they 
do,  there  are  some  men  who  are  really  wonder- 
ful rifle  shots  and  can  do  these  things,  but 
they  are  few  and  far  between.  Why,  I  lately 
heard  of  a  man  who  was  going  about  bragg- 
ing that  he  had  killed  a  sheep  at  3000  yds. 


just  think  of  it,  nearly  a  mile  and  a  half.  No! 
he  did  not  tell  me  that  himself  but  1  heard  of 
it  from  three  different  men  that  he  had  told. 
Let  me  tell  you  even  three  hundred  yards  is 
a  very  long  way,  when  itis  measured  distance, 
to  make  a  vital  shot  at  a  sheep,  which  is  quite 
a  different  thing  to  just  making  a  hit. 

Perhaps  I  am  a  bit  of  a  crank  on  this  subject, 
but  the  pleasure  of  hunting  should  be  in 
stalking  your  game  and  the  thought  of  a 
wounded  beast  left  to  die  a  lingering  death 
should  be  loathsome  to  every  true  sportsman. 
Above  all  things  if  you  do  wound  an  animal 
so  that  he  cannot  get  away  put  him  out 
of  his  pain  as  soon  as  you  can  get  to  him. 
If  anybody  suggests  a  photograph  of  a 
wounded  beast,  hit  him  and  hit  him  hard. 
It  may  never  have  occurred  to  him  that  he 
is  suggesting  an  atrocity  but  it  may  result 
in  his  seeing  it  in  a  different  light.  Now  1 
have  finished  my  sermon  I  am  going  to  turn 
in.    Good  night. 

(To  be  continued.) 


The  Mountain  Beaver 

J.  W.  WlNSON 


A TRUE  hermit  among  his  furry  brethren, 
the  mountain  beaver  of  B.  C.  is  little 
known  outside  his  own  secluded  shad- 
ows on  the  wooded  hills  of  the  coast. 

He  is  not  listed  on  those  luring  columns  of 
furriers'  prices  that  drive  men  out  with 
chilling  steel  trapes  on  frosty  days;  he  is  not 
sought  by  the  fastidious  epicurean  w&h  the 
autumnal  gun.  Few  dictionaries,  encycloped- 
ias or  "Natural  Histories"  give  him  mention 
or  even  know  of  him.  He  is  happy  in  having 
no  history,  no  fame,  no  man-viewed  qualities 
that  would  make  for  his  destruction.  The 
native  knew  him  and  was  envious  of  his 
coat,  but  the  toll  of  the  Indian  is  exacted 
no  more,  since  he  prefers  the  white  man's 
shoddy  to  the  fur  of  the  wilderness';  the  hair 
of  the  beaver  is  too  coarse  for  the  furrier, 
so  the  beaver  or  "boomer",  exists  in  peace. 

An  occasionally  local  name  of  "Sewellel" 
is  now  almost  lost,  further  south  another 
name  of  his,  Chehaljs  is  given  to  both  a  river 
and  town.  Thus  he  is  immortalized,  but  like 
so  many  immortals  his  name  is  bandied  from 
lip  to  lip  by  minds  that  know  him  not. 

He  is  named  as  of  the  mountains  but  he 
likes  the  lower  hills.    Round  Sumas  Lake  he 


colonizes  less  than  a  hundred  feet  above  sea- 
level. 

At  one  spot  a  little  stream,  tumbling  down 
the  steep  hill,  has  cut  a  gulch  through  a 
gravel  bench.  It  was  long  ago  that  it  did  this 
and  trees  have  covered  the  gap,  but  last  year 
a  little  slide  came  down,  banked  up  the  logs 
that  lay  in  the  bed,  and  made  the  little  stream 
climb  over  and  through. 

One  little  trickle  found  a  way  out  under  a 
maple  log,  which  it  paralleled  for  a  few  feet 
before  joining  the  main  waters.  This  was 
an  ideal  site  for  a  mountain  beaver  burrow. 
For  he  does  burrow.  In  the  great  struggle 
for  life  and  liberty,  like  the  lowlier  mole, and. 
the  higher  marmot,  he  learned  to  "dig  himself 
in"  to  escape  his  enemies. 

And  the  burrow,  to  suit  the  taste,  artistic 
of  the  burrower,  should  begin  over  a  tiny 
stream.  If  possible,  there  should  be  a  trickle 
subterranean,  for  winter  use,  for  the  anima! 
is  active  all  through  the  year,  and  if  snow 
covers  the  ground  he  will  burrowfthrough  snow. 

The  gravelled  entrance  to  this  tunnel  was 
right  under  the  log,  and  would  not  have  been 
discovered  but  for  the  bundle  of  green  thimble- 
berry  twigs  that  lay  in  the  front  a-drying, 
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twigs  and  fern's  stems  clipped  and  leafless 
regularly  and  uniformly  like  posts  piled  up 
after  splitting, — laid  across  two  lower  ones  to 
keep  them  off  the  ground! 

These  "faggot  bundles"  were  winter  proven- 
der lying  out  to  cure  before  being  stacked 
away  in  the  underground  "root  house." 

Now  the  mountain  beaver  is  a  "hermit", 
;an  outcast  from  trapping  circles  and  hunting 
•aristocracy.  He  is  also  classed  alone  among 
the  animals,  a  little  like  the  beaver,  the 
muskrat,  the  squirrel  and  the  marmot,  but 
resembling  none  sufficiently  for  relationship. 
He  is  a  "missing  link"  a  "rube"  a  "numbskull," 
anything  that  denotes  lack  of  character,  of 
trains,  of  usefulness, — and  yet — to  think 
of  that  bundle  of  six  inch  stalks  being  laid 
across  the  bottom  ones,  so  that  they  would 
the  better  dry!  There  must  be  a  streak  of 
genius  in  this  stupid  recluse! 

Towards  the  dusk,  when  everything  was 
silent  save  the  singijig  stream,  a  blunt  round 
nose  and  round  brown  head,  much  be-whisker- 
ed,  peeped  out  across  the  trickle  with  small 
beady  eyes,  flat  rounded  ears,  thick  neck  and 
heavy  shoulders  followed.  Were  it  not  that 
the  claws  scratched  on  the  stones,  it  might  be 
imagined  he  was  running  on  rollers.  As  the 
bison  of  the  prairie,  it  has  developed  its 
forequarters  out  of  proportion,  the  heavy 
muscular  labor  of  tunnelling  causing  this  devel- 
•  opment.  The  hindquarters  taper- — but  cease 
abruptly — something  is  missing!  This  crea- 
ture that  started  out  of  the  burrow  a  muskrat 
finishes  as  a  guinea  pig,  bereft  of  the  appendage 
that  would  admit  him  with  the  apes! 

Close  examination  afterwards  revealed  a 
little  stub  not  long  enough  to  be  seen  beyond 
the  hair  of  the  body,  but  as  he  rolled  down  to 
the  nettles  for  his  evening  meal  he  certainly 
seemed  to  be  tail-less. 

That  evening  meal  would  be  much  like  that 
of  a  jack-rabbit  in  similar  circumstances, 
grasses;  succulent  twigs  and  leaves.  When 
these  give  out  in  the  fall,  barks  and  evergreens 
serve  just  as  well.  When  snows  hide  grass 
and  twigs  it  will  girdle  trunks,  take  cedar 
sprays,  or  the  roots  unearthed  in  its  burrowing. 

All  this  is  innocent  enough,  but,  as  to  many  a 
virile  aborigine,  the  fruits,  or  vegetables  of 
civilization  are  proving  its  undoing. 

On  the  comparative  level  benches  where 
the  mountains  step  down  to  the  level  from  the 
foot-hills,  settlers  have  cleared  the  wild, — 
just  a  little,  and  planted  seeds  to  the  white 
man's  taste. 

The  short-sighted  rodent  coming  out  of  his 
mines  in  the  twilight  finds  that  another  has 


been  scratching  in  the  soil,  and  where  his  claws 
have  been,  spring  up  luscious  leaves  and  roots 
of  delight.  Onions  sweet  and  aromatic, 
bringing  no  tears  to  beaver  eyes,  potatoes, 
soft  and  starchy,  cabbages,  toothsome  beyond 
all  others,  who  would  gnaw  at  chips  and  twigs 
where  these  tender  sweets  abound? 

So  the  solitary  beaver,  of  long  and  ancient 
lineage,  tracing  his  descent  from  prehistoric 
periods  keeping  himself  to  himself  as  a  class 
as  distinct  as  Jew  or  Gypsy,  now  comes  under 
the  ban  of  the  farmer,  and  is  earning — only  in 
remote  corners  as  yet — the  dreadful  name  of 
"pest". 

He  has  been  multiplying  bravely  until  this 
curse  happened.  Lynx  and  fisher  had  been 
driven  off  by  man,  marten  and  weasel  are 
sadly  reduced.  Only  the  eagle  by  day  or  the 
horned-owl  by  night  are  left  to  do  them 
violence. — their  enemies  were  few  and  capable 
of  little  harm  to  the  race  before  they  incurred 
the  displeasure  of  man.  Now  they  must  be 
trapped  from  the  clearings,  and  should  this 
unsatiablc  demand  for  furs  ever  put  the  rough 
hair  of  the  mountain  beaver  on  its  menu,  this 
link  with  the  past  will  soon  be  truly  a  "missing 
one!" 

A  little  further  along  the  lake,  a  colony  of 
"boomers"  above  a  new  garden  discovered  a  row 
of  rhubarb  along  its  base,  and  to  the  astonish- 
ment of  the  owner  they  cleaned  it  all  upl 
This  is  certainly  an  astonishing  fancy,  and 
one  that  should  endear  the  beaver  to 
the  heart  of  man,  for  no  other  animal  but 
man  himself  will  ever  eat  rhubarb  with 
pleasure!  Should  the  pelt  of  this  animal 
ever  become  fashionable  enough  to  make  its 
culture  profitable,  a  happy  combination  could 
be  made  with  the  pie  plant  and  beaver-hutch, 
the  farmer  shipping  the  stalks  and  feeding  the 
leaves  to  the  rodents! 

The  dark  brown  body  is  just  about  a  foot 
long,  resembling  that  of  a  muskrat  perhaps 
more  than  any  other  animal.  It  has  of 
course  no  use  for  the  muskrats'  paddle-tail, 
but  what  it  loses  behind  it  gains  in  the  neck. 
A  somewhat  musky  odor  is  detected  both  on 
the  animals  and  at  the  mouth  of  the  burrow, 
but  not  so  prominent  as  in  the  rat. 

It  so  often  ventures  into  muskrat  country 
that  trappers  have  disgustedly  thrown  it  out 
of  the  trap  that  was  laid  for  the  rat.  When 
so  caughi,  if  there  is  length  of  chain  enabling 
the  beaver  to  get  down  into  a  hole,  the  task  of 
drawing  him  out  is  exceedingly  difficult. 
The  trapper  would  prefer  to  dig,  were  the  tools 
handy,  so  powerful  are  the  beavers'  claws  for 
digging  in  and  catching  hold. 

From  the  number  of  tunnels  and  runways 
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that  are  made  by  a  colony,  mining  would  seem 
to  be  just  recreation,  it  is  either  eating,  sleeping 
or  burrowing,  and  community  runways  may 
extend  into  hundreds  of  feet.  Storage  cham- 
bers are  cut  round  about  the  nesting  chamber 
v  which  is  lined  with  leaves  of  fern  and  hay-like 
stuff,  usually  placed  above  the  other  runs  for 
drainage. 

So  far  as  is  known,  there  is  only  one  litter  a 
year,  when  two  or  three  young  are  born  that 
grow  slowly  and  do  not  mature  until  the 
following  year. 

Some  who  have  caught  them  say  they  are 
easily  tamed,  caring  for  little  else  if  food  is 
plentiful  but  their  captivation  has  not  been 
marked  with  success,  the  animals  soon  failing 
and  dying. 

Possibly  that  spark  of  intelligence  which 
prompts  them  to  cut  and  cure  properly  their 
winter  supplies  also  feeds  a  love  of  the  wooded 


hills  for  which  no  prison  quarters  can  make 
amends.  There  is  something  in  the  nature 
of  even  this  lowly  burro wer  that  is  not 
satisfied  with  food  alone,  something  that  man 
himself  feels,  if  it  be  inexpressible  when  he 
breathes  freshness  of  mountain  air  and 
stretches  free  limbs  over  wild  heather  and 
fern. 

Hill-men  living  near  the  haunts  of  the 
animal  say  the  mountain  beaver  leaves  its 
runs  in  the  low  hills  for  the  winter,  and  goes 
higher  up"  in  the  mountains.  Traced  to  its 
source,  the  theory  is  based  only  on  its  absence 
from  the  clearing  on  winter  evenings,  and 
the  fact  that  new  earth  is  thrown  out  of 
the  burrows  in  the  Spring.  ,  Against  the  idea 
is  the  very  strong  fact  of  the  storing  of  food  in 
the  summer  burrows.  Some  frosty  day  a 
tunnel  will  be  dug  out,  and  the  winter  secret 
will  then  be  exposed! 


Nelson  Junior  Rod  and  Gun  Club 


The  following  constitution  has  been  adopted 
by  the  Nelson  Junior  Rod  and  Gun  Club. 

1.  The  aim  shall  be: — The  protection  and 
preservation  of  all  game  (game  birds,  small 
and  big  game,  and  game  fish)  and  development 
of  good  sportsmanship  among  the  youths  of 
Nelson 

2.  Motto:  Be  a  sportsman,  not  a  game  hog. 

3.  There  shall  be  three  honorary  presidents, 
the  fish  warden,  game  warden,  and  the 
president  of  the  Nelson  and  District  Rod  and 
Gun  Glub. 

'  4.  There  shall  be  a  president  whose  duty 
shall  be  to  preside  over  all  meetings  of  the 
Club  and  meetings  of  the  Executive.  He 
shall  see  that  the  affairs  and  business  of  the 
Club  are  carried  on  in  a  business  like  manner 
and  see  that  the  meetings  are  orderly  and 
progressive. 

5.  There  shall  be  a  Vice-president  whose 
duty  shall  be  to  assist  the  President  in  his 
duties  and  to  preside  at  all  meetings  in  the 
absence  of  the  President.  He  shail  also  act 
as  an  advisor  to  the  President. 

6.  There  shall  be  a  Recording  Secretary 
whose  duty  shall  be  to  write  all  minutes  of  the 
Club  and  the  Executive. 

7.  There  shall  be  a  Recording  Secretary 
whose  duty  shall  be  to  write  and  answer  all 
correspondence  concerning  the  Club. 

8.  There  shall  be  a  treasurer  whose  duty 
shall  be  to  collect  all  dues,  entrance  fees  and 
all  moneys  concerning  the  club,  and  place  all 


receipts  in  the  Imperial  Bank  of  Canada,  and 
shall  pay  by  cheque  countersigned  by  the 
President,  all  payments  authorized  by  the 
Club. 

9.  There  shall  be  an  Executive  Committee 
composed  of  the  five  above  mentioned  officers 
to  transact  all  the  Club's  business  affairs  not 
otherwise  provided  for. 

10.  The  President  shall  be  a  member  of  the 
Nelson  and  District  Rod  and  Gun  Club.  His 
duty  in  this  respect  shall  be  to  present  to  the 
above  mentioned  Rod  and  Gun  Club  all 
matters  which  the  Junior  Rod  and  Gun  Club 
is  desirous  of  bringing  before  it. 

11.  The  Vice-President  shall  also  be  a 
member  of  the  Nelson  and  District  Rod  and 
Gun  Club .  His  duty  in  this  respect  shall  be  to 
act  as  deputy  for  the  President  and  assist 
him  in  all  matters  pertaining  to  the  Nelson, 
and  District  Rod  and  Gun  Club. 

12.  The  Recording  Secretary  shall  also  be  a 
member  of  the  Nelson  and  District  Rod  and' 
Gun  Club.  His  duty  in  this  respect  shall  be  to» 
read  when  requested  by  the  President  of  the 
Nelson  and  District  Rod  and  Gun  Club 
at  their  meeting  any  minutes  and  matters 
pertaining  to  the  Nelson  Junior  Rod  and 
Gun  Club. 

13.  The  Corresponding  Secretary  shall  also 
be  a  member  of  the  Nelson  and  District  Rod 
and  Gun  Club.  His  duty  in  this  respect  shall 
be  to  read  when  requested  by  the  president 
of  the  Nelson  and  District  Rod  and  Gun  Club 
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at  their  meeting  any  correspondence  except 
that  of  a  private  nature  and  then  only  by  the 
approval  of  a  meeting  of  the  Nelson  Junior 
Rod  and  Gun  Club. 

14.  The  Treasurer  shall  also  be  a  member 
of  the  Nelson  and  District  Rod  and  Gun  Club. 
His  duty  in  this  respect  shall  be  to  read  when 
requested  by  the  President  of  the  Nelson  and 
District  Rod  and  Gun  Club  at  their  meeting, 
the  report  of  the  expenditure  of  any  moneys 
which  have  been  granted  to  the  Nelson  Junior 
Rod  and  Gun  Club  by  the  Nelson  and 
District  Rod  and  Gun  Club. 

BY-LAWS 
Meetings 

1.  The  meetings  shall  be  held  on  the  third 
Thursday  of  every  month. 

2.  The  President  or  vice-president  shall 
preside  over  all  meetings  and  call  the  meetings 
to  order  promptly  on  time. 

3.  Order  of  Business. 

1.  Minutes.  l 

2.  Corresponding  Secretary's  Report. 

3.  Treasurer's  Report. 

4.  Reports  of  Committee. 

5.  Left  over  business  and  business 

arising  from  the  minutes. 

6.  New  business. 

7.  Talks  (if  any.) 

4.  It  shall  be  the  duty  of  every  member  to 
report  all  cases  of  violations  of  the  game  laws, 
with  as  full  details  as  possible;  he  shall  take  an 
active  part  in  the  prevention  of  said  game 
laws. 

5.  A  general  meeting  may  be  called  by  the 
President  at  the  request  of  at  least  seven 
members  in  good  standing.  y 

All  members  violating  the  Constitution 
shall  be  dealt  with  as  a  general  meeting  see 
fit. 

6.  Seven  members  shall  compose  a  quorum. 

7.  The  annual  membership  shall  be  $1.50 
payable  on  or  before  May  first  each  year. 

8.  Only  members  who  have  paid  their 
annual  membership  fee  shall  be  entitled  to 
vote.  p 

SEPTEMBER  MEETING 
A  meeting  of  the  Nelson  Junior  Rod  and 


Gun  Club  was  held  in  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  on 
September  16th.  Though  not  largely  attended 
the  meeting  was^very  interesting  owing  to  the 
fact  that  during  their  school  holidays  the  boys 
had  accumulated  a  score  of  ideas  from  their 
rambles  by  lake  and  stream. 

The  minutes  were  read  by  the  secretary 
and  adopted. 

Owing  to  the  President,  R.  Dill  going  away 
for  an  uncertain  length  of  time,  the  club  saw 
fit  to  elect  a  new  president.  S.  Murraw  was 
elected  as  new  president. 

S.  Murraw  observed  that  the  fish  in  Six- 
Mile  Lakes  were  not  as  numerous  as  in  former 
years.  One  of  the  chief  causes  of  this  was  the 
opening  of  the  season  before  the  fish  had 
finished  spawning.  It  was  his  opinion  he 
stated,  that  if  the  season  for  trout  fishing  in 
Bottonwood  Lake  and  Six-Mile  Lakes  was 
opened  on  June  1st  instead  of  May  1st,  the 
fish  would  benefit  greatly  by  it.  A  motion 
was  then  passed  requesting  the  Senior  Club 
to  take  this  matter  up  with  the  government, 
also  to  have  Cottonwood  Lake  restocked. 

R.  Dill  made  a  few  statements  on^the 
alarming  increase  of  squaw  fish  in  Kootenay 
Lake.  These  fish  are  not  molested  and  are 
becoming  a  menace  to  game  fish.  He  suggest- 
ed that  the  club  ask  Dr.  Morrison  to  give  a 
short  talk  on  squaw  fish,  their  habits,  etc., 
at  the  next  meeting.  This  talk  should  prove 
interesting  as  Dr.  Morrison  has  fished  and 
knows  the  Kootenay  thoroughly  and  is  a 
convincing  speaker. 

In  connection  with  talks  the  club  thought 
that  J.  Robinson,  the  fish  warden,  could  give 
an  interesting  talk  on  the  Gerrard  J?ish 
Hatcheries  at  some  future  meeting. 

Several  members  mentioned  the  decrease 
in  grouse  and  increase  in  red  squirrels.  Some 
members  thought  that  if  there  was  a  bounty 
on  squirrels  it  would  help  the  grouse.  This 
matter  will  be  mentioned  to  the  Senior  Club. 

Several  members  who  were  at  Six-Mile 
Lakes  reported  the  Club's  cabin  begun.  The 
meeting  was  then  adjourned  and  the  next 
meeting  will  be  held  in  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  on 
Thursday,  October  21st. 


Greys  and  Reds 


Robert 

SQUIRREL  hunting  in]|the  autumnal 
season! 
It  has  its  fascination,  there  is  no  gain- 
saying that.  It  has  a  fascination  that  is 
singularly  appealing  because  it  is  usually  a 
matter  of  still-hunting,  with  a  small-calibered 
rifle,  observing  the  highest  rules  of  sportsman- 
ship. Squirrel  hunting  is  generally  staged 
in  the  latter  part  of  the  month  of  October, 
when  there  is  a  trifle  of  crispness  to  the 
atmosphere  and  the  leaves  have  at  least 
partly  been  shed  to  show  up  the  elusive 
fellows,  for  in  the  dense  foliage  they  are  always 
able  to  hide.  The  warm  and  uncomfortable 
summer  days  having  flown,  autumn  has  come 
upon  the  scene.  The  harvest^  have  been 
gathered  in;  the  corn  in  the  shocks  is  being 
husked  out;  the  potatoes  have  been  routed 
out  of  their  hills  and  have  beeen  conveyed  to 
one  great  pile  in  the  centre  of  the  field  and 
there  covered  over  with  dry  weeds,  hay  and 
earth  as  a  protection  from  the  biting  frosts. 
The  pumpkins  are  yet  lying  on  the  fields  in 
rotund  splendor,  giving  the  nature  lover  a 
glimpse  of  coming  days  of  pie  and  content; 
and  there  also  the  knotted  squashes.  To 
look  at  them  on  the  fields  is  to  see  the  oven- 
door  being  opened  and  the  baked  triangles 
being  taken  out. 

This  is  essentially  the  fowler's  moon;  the 
season  of  gunning  pleasures  and  game  bags 
replete.  The  breeding  days  have  passed 
safely  by,  and  the  young  of  the  year's  crop 
are  full-feathered  and  strong  on  wing.  The 
quail  have  now  filled  up  their  bevies,  and  the 
partridge  coveys  are  to  be  found  along  the 
sides  of  birch  and  beechen  ridges.  So  there 
are  the  quail  days,  the  partridge  days,  the 
Snipe  days,  the  rail  days,  the  duck  days  and 
not  least  of  all — the  squirrel  days. 

Squirrel  hunting  is  a  sport  that  is  annually 
resorted  to*  by  thousands  of  the  sporting 
element  who  desire  to  use  a  little  gun  with 
deadly  effect,  and  who  wish  to  sharpen  up 
their  shooting  capacity  by  being  given  a  long- 
distance shot  at  a  small  mark,  as  is  only  too 
often  provided  for  in  this  branch  of  hunting. 
The  satisfaction  of  scoring  a  kill  nine  out  of 
ten  shots  under  more  or  less  unfavorable 
circumstances  is  indeed  a  feat  worthy  of 
attainment.  For  this  reason  many  are 
inclined  to  place  squirrel  hunting  in  the  fore- 
front of  autumnal  sports;  at  least,  pre-ernin- 
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ently,  one  of  the  distinct  leaders.  A-field  in 
the  stubble  you  hunt  over  your  setters  or 
pointers,  whichever  it  may  be,  and  these 
help  you  along  to  gain  your  end.  The  same 
may  be  said  to  be  true  of  other  forms  of  hunt- 
ing for  various  furred  and  feathered  creatures. 
In  squirrel  hunting,  unabetted,  one  stalks 
his  game  and  by  a  superior  degree  of  mark- 
manship  gets  the  mark,  humanely,  both  to 
prevent  suffering  to  the  animal,  and  so  not 
to  ruin  the  flesh  for  foOdt 

An  Autumn  Hunt:  Everything  was  made 
ready  for  the  coming  morning.  The  coffee 
pot  with  the  right  measure  of  grounds  in  it 
was  set  on  the  stove  and  the  food  plaeed 
where  we  could  reach  it  best  without  incon- 
venience or  loss  of  time.  Then  the  alarm 
clock  was  wound  and  set  at  the  bed-side. 
In  the  gray  of  dawn  it  released  its  unmusical 
strain;  I  hastily  dressed;  a  five  minute 
session  with  the  wash  bowl  soon  cleared  the 
webs  of  sleep  from  my  brain  and  I  was  ready 
for  breakfast.  With  the  hot  coffee  Pardner 
offered  me  and  a  supply  of  sandwiches  we 
made  a  hasty  meal  and  then  putting  up  a 
snack  of  lunch,  we  were  off. 

The  light  of  morning  was  just  paling  the 
east,  and  all  was  clear  and  gave  promise  of  a 
beautiful  day.  The  silence  was  intense,  for 
the  birds  of  the  summer  had  mostly  fled  the 
woods,  save  a  few  that  stay  through  the 
winter.  Walking  briskly  down  the  road  we 
drank  deeply  of  the  atmosphere,  appreciating 
the  glow  of  new  life  that  stirred  up  in  the  blood. 
Soon  we  would  be  cautiously  treading  the 
aisles  of  the  woods,  moving  along  lightly, 
noiselessly,  ever  on  the  alert  for  the  sly 
^fellows  in  red  or  grey,  once  again  to  feel 
the  rifle  in  your  hands  after  a  long  time! 
It  seems  iike  an  eternity  when  you  are  in 
love  with  the  royal  pastime  of  hunting  in 
whatsoever  manner. 

"We  will  try  out  the  pasture  woods  first," 
said  Pardner  as  we  neared  our  destination. 
"After  we  have  been  there  we  will  fake  in  the 
woods  over  at  the  big  swamp." 

The  morning  sun  was  now  gliding  into 
freshness  and  charm  the  tops  of  the  trees; 
a  dash  of  golden  light  that  was  beautiful  and 
appealing  to  all  of  the  senses.  The  dazzling 
rays  seemed  to  search  out  the  heaviest 
thicket.  On  such  days  as  these  there  is  a 
tang  of  coolness  in  the  air;  there  is  a  melting 
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and  merging  of  all  sounds,  and  the  days  are 
never  too  warm,  and  never  too  cold — they 
are,  surely,  just  right.  There  is  a  continual 
glamor,  a  continual  radiance;  a  continual 
breadth  and  view.  The  mists  of  autumn 
had  lowered  their  thin  veils  over  the  land- 
scape and  though  that  beauty  would  soon  be 
effaced  from  the  land  of  nature,  still  while  it 
remained  it  was  the  most  winning  of  all. 

Carefully  making  my  way  forward  I 
peered  into  the  branches  and  listened  for  that 
betraying  signal  that  would  mean  the  down- 
fall of  the  squirrel  who  made  it.  Cautiously 
drawing  deeper  in  among  the  trees  I  paused 
and  listened  again.  But  I  heard  nothing  of 
consequence.  The  art  of  squirrel  hunting 
demands  of  one  a  recognized  rule,  without 
which  there  can  be  no  squirrel  for  supper.  It 
demands  of  one  a  slow  and  noiseless  progress 
and  much  of  patient  "freezing"  or  standing 
perfectly  still,  to  await  the  first  move  of  the 
hidden  ones.  Among  inquisitive  creatures 
the  squirrel  leads.  The  hunter  enters  the 
woods;  the  little  fellows  will  cease  their 
acorn  shelling  labors  and  rest,  listening  and 
watching — but  the  hunter  does  not  move 
from  his  place  of  observation.  He  stands  as 
though  graven  from  cold  stone. 

In  course  of  time  some  curious  and  im- 
patient fellow  will  chatter  out  a  challenge,  and 
will  essay  an  advance  upon  the  intruder,  or 
will  make  a  nervous  scurry  as  though  to 
frighten  one  into  doing  something — it  does 
not  matter  what — just  so  you  do  not  stand 
there  so  still.  In  between  that  cluster  of 
leaves!  Your  eyes  have  searched  every  covert 
for  some  evidence  of  the  wily  ones  but  hitherto 
your  quest  has  not  been  rewarded.  But  now: 
there  he  is!  Quickly  the  gun  comes  to  shoulder 
and  is  brought  to  bear  on  the  small  head. 
C/ack!  Down  he  comes,  hitting  the,ground  with 
a  thud,  and  lies  there,  still  and  lifeless;  nor 
will  one  move.  Other  squirrels  are  around. 
Again  the  silence  will  lay  its  hand  upon  one's 
surroundings.  Bright  eyes  have  witnessed 
the  fallen  form.  Bright  and  curious  minds 
have  sought  to  unravel  the  great  mystery  of 
it  all,  but  have  failed. 

C-h-hirr!  a-chunk-k!  comes  an  impatient 
demaind  with  a  question  in  it  from  the  right. 
The  hunter  shifts  his  gaze  and  smiles  as  he 
sees  his  quarry  leaning  over  on  a  branch,  his 
all-hearing  little  ears  pricked  forward  inquis- 
itively. The  unerring  engine  of  destruction, 
(that  blue-barreled,  twenty-two  caliber  rifle) 
swings  ominously  into  position  and  the  ivory 
head  at  the  tip  of  the  barrel  holds  to  that 
minute  target.    Crack!  an  echo; — the  silence 


is  broken;  the  furry  body  drops  to  the  leaves 
to  mark  the  second  kill. 

And  now!  A  moment  before  a  shot  had 
rung  out  sharp  and  clear  across  the  hill,  and 
I  knew  that  Pardner  had  made  his  first  kill. 
While  I  was  standing  there  peering  into  the 
thick-leaved  places,  suddenly,  and  without 
warning  there  was  a  swaying  in  the  branches 
ahead  of  me,  and  before  I  knew  it,  out  popped 
a  handsome  gray  squirrel,  closely  pursued  by 
a  red.  It  is  a  well  known  fact  that  the  red 
squirrel  pesters  the  life  out  of  his  cousin,  the 
grey.  As  they  ran  along  I  whistled  shrilly 
between  my  teeth,  and  the  two  stopped  dead 
still  in  their  tracks. 

A  bunch  of  fur  on  that  bough!  See!  There 
is  his  head  clearly  shown  by  the  rays  of  down- 
pouring  sun-light.  The  gun  swung,  the  eye 
ran  along  the  barrel  and  a  moment  later  the 
animal  tumbled  unceremoniously  out  of  the 
tree.  A  clean  shot;  hit  at  the  mark — the 
head.  The  red  squirrel  wildly  ran  back  into 
the  tree.  Quickly  retrieving  the  dead  grey 
I  made  my  way  hastily  forward  spotting  the 
place  where  he  had  made  his  hasty  exit.  And 
I  was  in  time,  for  a  moment  later  I  noticed  a 
branch  sway  slightly,  and  there,  hidden  in 
the  thickest  of  the  branches  was  my  quarry. 

Crack!  the  rifle  spoke  again,  but  I  missed. 
Again,  and  more  carefully  the  next  time  I  • 
caught  him  pausing;  I  hit  the  head  and  he 
plumped  down  from  his  retreat  as  dead  as 
the  proverbial  door-naii.  I  had  put  an  end 
to  his  thieving  career.  No  more  bird  nests 
would  he  rob,  no  more  lives  would  he  pester. 
There  I  stood  for  a  long  time  with  the  silent 
trees  around  to  bear  me  witness.  I  held 
them  up  and  admired  them.  Note  the  beauti- 
ful tail  and  the  sleekness  of  the  gray.  He 
had  fed  long  and  to  repletion  upon  the  wealth 
of  the  woodland,  and  he  was  rotund  and 
prosperous-appearing.  I  put  them  away  into 
The  pocket  of  the  hunting  coat  with  a  con- 
tented smile  on  my  face.  I  wondered  what 
Pardner  was  doing.  As  if  in  reply  to  my 
question  came  the  crack  of  that  rifle  again. 
A  moment  of  silence  and  then  another  report 
that  broke  the  universal  silence  of  the  morn- 
ing. Then  peace  again  lay  over  the  land. 
Slipping  in  a  new  cartridge  I  moved  on  ahead 
with  my  senses  on  the  qui  vive,  my  eyes 
alert  to  every  move  and  stir  about  me. 
Presently  I  arrived  at  the  side  of  a  giant  oak 
whose  branches  extended  far  out  over  me.  As 
I  stood  there  running  my  eyes  up  and  down 
that  great  length,  suddenly  I  heard  the 
dropping  of  acorn  shells  near  me.  Instantly 
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I  was  watchful,  searching  every  nook  and  watching  and  waiting  for  the  tell-tale  move- 
cranny  above  me!  ment.    And  soon  *at  came.    There  he  was 
What  a  hidden  creature,  indeed.    But  not  out  on  a.  branch,  a  tinge  of  grey  in  between 
long  would  he  go  unseen,  for  sharp  eyes  were  the  leaves.    He  was  sitting  up  with  a  well- 
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selected  nut  in  his  two  paws,  turning  it  around 
the  while  he  nibbled  at  it.  presenting  a 
humorous  appearance,  of  a  well-groomed 
body  and  well-fed  complacence,  thoroughly 
content  with  the  world  and  all  that  is  in  it. 
The  rifle  slowly  fell  into  position,  the  hammer 
came  back,  the  fore-finger  curled  around  the 
trigger  and  the  pellet  flew  on  its  mission  of 
destruction.  Down  he  came;  a  clean  hit; 
not  one  hint  of  misery.  Clean  shooting,  true 
to  the  mark,  as  exemplified  by  still-hunting 
leads  over  all  and  is  sportsmanship  at  its 
height. 

Q-u-irr!  chit-chit-chit!  I  smiled  to  myself 
and  shook  my  head.  Well,  of  all  things. 
There  was  another! 

I  moved  forward  very  cautiously,  stepping 
on  the  spots  where  the  earth  was  bare,  for 
the  crushing  of  the  dry  leaves  underfoot  is  a 
warnirfg  to  the  squirrel  to  be  off  and  away. 
In  this  manner  I  progressed,  pausing  every 
now  and  then.  All  around  was  silence  now 
for  a  time.  The  sun  was  creeping  higher  up 
the  slant  of  the  heavens  and  the  morning  was 
a  well-foundationed  fact.  A  slight  wind  just 
barely  stirred  the  tree  tops  now  and  then. 
A  nut-scented  fragrance  rose  off  the  earth. 
A  cool  red  lay  on  my  cheek.  What  a  morning; 
indeed,  what  a  morning.  Would  it  ever 
pass  away  from  recollection? 

There  was  the  sleek  fellow,  away  up  there  in 
another  large  oak.  I  purposely  stepped  on 
the  leaves  to  let  him  know  that  he  was  not 
the  only  one  in  that  neck  of  the  woods  and 
then  "froze",  silent,  and  again  waiting.  He 
was  up  in  the  wilderness  of  that  tree-top  but 
I  could  not  make  him  out.  At  last  he  could 
not  bear  no  longer  the  suspense  of  waiting  for 
me  to  make  the  first  move  so  he  chirred  out 
an  angry,  petulant  query  and  came  into  view, 
his  great  tail  flicking  the  air.  What  a  brush! 
Slowly  the  gun  rose.  The  bead  stilled  and 
covered  the  cheek  of  the  creature  and  down 
he  fell  at  the  report.  Another  added  to  the 
hunting  coat  pocket. 

I  noticed  the  next  one  when  I  came  down 
the  path,  strolling  along  leisurely  with  the 
gun  in  the  crook  of  my  arm.  I  had  been  too 
wrapt  up  in  my  reveries  to  think  of  the 
present,  but  now  as  I  glanced  up  I  saw  him 
run  across  the  path  ahead  of  me,  a  good, 
sprinting  squirrel  clad  in  the  regulation  grey, 
and  with  his  tail  up  over  his  back.  Up  he 
scurried  into  the  tree  and  commenced  a  gruff 
harangue  that  told  me  only  too  well  that  I 
was  not  needed  in  that  particular  locality. 

"Now  look  here,  Mr.  Squirrel,"  I  had 
occasion  to  remark  as  1  planted  the  gun  butt 


in  the  ground  and  stood  there  looking  up  a 
him.  "I  could  drop  you  like  a  stone  from  tha* 
l*mb  but  I  am  dead  game  sport  enough  to 
give  you  a  chance  to  hunt  out  your  den-tree. 
Can  you  sprint  across  the  limbs  as  well  as 
across  the  ground.    If  so,  go  to  it." 

And  he  did.  I  hurried  him  with  a  bullet 
purposely  sent  close  to  him.  With  an  ex- 
cited jump  he  was  off  and  I  was  following. 
Up  to  the  top  of  the  tree  he  raced,  and  then 
paused  for  a  moment  ere  he  leaped  to  the  next 
tree.  What  a  jump,  but  he  made  it.  Crack! 
uttered  the  rifle  sarcastically,  but  the  only 
result  was  a  few  leaves  that  eddied  slowly 
down,  just  as  the  grey  fellow  reached  the  tree 
and  paused  for  a  few  moments.  Stooping  low 
I  ran  along,  with  my  eyes  concentrated  upon 
the  fleeing  fellow.  Up,  up,  up,  to  the  very 
tip-top  of  that  tree  he  went  and  there  rested. 
Crack!  again  the  rifle  snarled  spitefully,  but  no 
result.  Out  and  onto  another  limb. he  again 
leaped.  Thither  I  raced,  but  too  h.Le. 
That  grey  squirrel,  unscathed  bud  ent."  ed  a 
hole  in  the  side  of  that  tree  du ore  I  could  get 
into  action. 

Later,  with  my  pockets  bulging  I  made  my 
way  to  the  hill  on  the  other  side  of  the  wood 
and  soon  met  with  Pardner,  who  was  just 
rounding  the  edge  of  the  woods.  I  saw  a 
smile  of  elation  upon  his  face  and  had  a 
slinking  notion  that  his  success  had  been  of 
an  unusual  sort. 

"What  luck?"  I  propounded,  tapping  the 
suspicious  looking  rise  on  his  coat  with  my 
rifle.  "That  swell  in  your  pocket  must  be 
caused  by  something  larger  than  a  matter 
of  six  squirrels — or  perhaps  it  is  a  rabbit?" 

"Wrong,"  said  Pardner,  diving  his  hand 
into  the  oblivion  of  the  outer  pocket,  and 
presently  withdrew  it  with  a  partridge. 
Followed  further  a  matter  of  four  large  greys 
and  one  red  squirrel. 

A  Winter  Squirrel  Hunt:  Some  time  in 
the  latter  part  of  the  winter,  (along  in  January 
or  in  February)  there  will  come  some  mildly 
featured  days  with  winds  out  of  a  balmy  south, 
that  will  have  about  them  the  freshness  and 
rejuvenation  of  the  coming  springtime.  The 
sun  will  shine  out  of  a  spotless  heaven, 
brilliant  in  the  morning,  and  setting  still  more 
vivid  and  inspiring,  amid  old  rose  and  gold, 
in  the  west.  The  snow  begins  to  weaken 
and  to  sink;  in  the  wagon-ruts  the  moist  dirt 
shows  through;  the  winter  birds  are  abroad 
with  appropriate  melodies  (such  as  they  be) 
and  from  morning  till  night  there  will  be  a 
joy  that  seems  like  hope  dawning  out  of 
sorrow. 
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It  was  a  beautiful  day  indeed.  With  our 
guns  acros  s  our  arms,  we  started  out,  slightly 
after  seven  o'clock  in  the  morning,  headed,  as 
though  drawn  by  a  magnet  for  the  big  woods. 
Old  charms  were  revived;  a  squirrel  hunt  was 
under  way. 

We  could  hear  far' off  the  barking  of  the 
first  member  to  receive  our"  attention  and 
stopping  still  we  laid  our  plan-  of  action. 
Pardner  was  to  proceed  westward,  and 
myself  to  the  east,  finally  to  meet  at  the  other 
end  of  the  wood.  How  good  it  felt  again  to 
have  that  small-caiibered  gun  in  hand.  A 
plaything,  one  would  say.  But  take  care; 
under  that  deadly  aim  things  fall;  and  when 
they  fall,  under  expert  markmanship,  they 
are  liable  to  be  without  that  enviable  spark 
of  existence.  In  poor  hands  the  twenty-two 
caliber  gun  may  be  near  to  useless.  But  let 
a  man  who  knows  his  aim  take  a  hand,  in  the 
game;  who  can  pick  the  clay  pipes  off  of  the 
revolving-rack  in  the  shooting  gallery,  even 
to  the  tiniest  speck  and  it  is  doubtful  if  even 
a  moose  or  a  bear  would  be  safe  and  sound 
before  it.  An  ideal  squirrel  gun:  the 
twenty-two;  a  simple  little  weapon;  light, 
effective,  and  a  comrade  in  every  sense  of  the 
word. 

Harkl  what  was  that?  Above  me  I  heard 
a  slight  disturbance,  and  stray  bits  of  bark 
came  falling  down.  Standing  still  I  scanned 
the  limbs  of  a  mighty  elm  near  me.  There  he 
w>as,  way  at  the  top-most  branch,  peering 
down  at  me.  It  was  a  long  shot  but  I  made  it. 
Down  he  came  to  take  first  place  in  the 
pocket.  It  was  a  red  squirrel.  I  was  next 
interested  to  see  my  Pardner  (not  yet  out  of 
sight)  fire,  and  the  next  moment  pick  up  a 
grey  from  the  ground,  waving  it  in  air  and 
laughing  in  exultation  till  the  hollow-sounding 
woods  rocked. 

On  then  and  here  was  another  one;  out 
to  try  the  deceptive  "springtime."  He 
ran  along  a  log  and  as  I  whistled,  sat  up  on 
his  haunches.  Crackl  he  went  to  add  up  the 
count  in  the  hunting  coat  pocket.  That  was 
a  grey.  i 

Another  down  there  in  the  hollow  where 
the  stream  flowed.  He  was  noted  seated  on  a 
limb  and  had  made  no  sound:  but  had  been 
watching  my  approach  with  suspicious  eyes. 

The  sun  came  out  warmer  than  ever. 
The  branches  glistened  and  shone  damp  as 
the  snow  upon  them  became  mere,  moisture. 


Here  a  nut-hatch  ran  down  a  tree-trunk  and 
-paused  to  eye  me  with  speculation  ere  he 
resumed  his  insect-gallery  delving-operations. 
The  pert  chicadees  fluttered  here  and  there, 
sometimes  standing  on  end,  their  little  bills 
busy  uncovering  scale  insects  and  tree  lice  in 
abundance.  Here  the  brown  creepers  shyly 
hid  behind  various  tree  trunks,  their  forcep 
bills  busy  this  day  as  never  before .  A  butcher 
bird  with  blaring  screech  winged  through  the 
woods  in  pursuit  of  something  or  another, 
and  the  silences  awoke  to  the  echo. 

There  is  another  one:  a  red  squirrel.  Up 
he  went,  and  up,  and  still  up.  Picked  him 
off  and  he  went  to  fill  the  pocket.  Two  shots 
rang  out  below  me.  I  continued  on,  my 
eyes  keener  than  ever,  every  covert  high 
anpl  low  being  searched  for  the  elusive  on$s. 
Suddenly  I  stopped.  The  tinkle,  tinkle, 
tinkle  of  acorn-sheils  was  coming  down  through 
the  branches;  spatting  on  the  snow.  Up 
there  sits  a  grey  squirrel  of  aldermanic 
proportions,  testing  the  virtues  of  an  acorn  he 
has  brought  up  there  from  a  hole  he  has  just 
dug  in  the  snow.  Bang\  the  gun  speaks 
sharply  and  down  he  too  comes.  Squirrels 
are  out  everywhere.  Pardner  and  I  are 
having  the  time  of  our  life. 

Note:  The  squirrels  construct  their  winter 
nests  in  close-limbed  trees,  often  in  large 
birches,  more  generally  in  the  oak  trees. 
Some  of  the  squirrels  have  hollow  trees  for 
their  homes;  others  make  an  old  crow-nest 
the  foundation  of  their  winter  quarters, 
building  a  dome  over  it.  Wherever  it  is 
placed  the  material  and  architecture  is  much 
the  same;  having  a  soft,  silky  lining  of  the 
finest  shreds  of  loose-hanging  bark  of  grape- 
vines, or  the  ashes,  wound  with  coarser  fiber 
of  the  same  material,  the  whole  making  a 
round  ball  as  big  as  a  derby  hat,  or  bigger. 
Entrance  to  this  is  had  through  a  hole,  only 
large  enough  for  the  little  animal  to  squeeze 
through.  The  thin-stripped  fiber  serves  to 
close  up  the  hole  after  the  squirrel  goes  in, 
and  no  doubt  after  he  is  in,  he  fills  the  door 
up,  behind  him.  In  the  hollow  trees  one  will 
find  bushel  baskets  full  of  this  fine-drawn 
fiber  material  till  one  wonders  how  in  the 
world  the  little  creatures  were  able  to  obtain 
it  all,  and  how  great  must  have  been  their 
work  in  collecting  it.  During  the  snappiest 
weather,  however,  the  squirrels  ensconse 
themselves  in  these  nests  and  are  quite  out  of 
reach  of  the  stinging  cold. 
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OF  all  the  cantankerous,  obstreperous,  fair, 
false  deceivers,  there  is  nothing  in  the 
shooting  game  that  can  hold  a  candle 
to  the  rifle  telescope  when  it  is  on  a  rampage. 
It  is  the  vampire  of  the  game  and  no  mistake, 
and  ere' it  is  mastered  it  is  like  to  make  its 
would-be-conqueror  feel  like  the  traditional 
"rag  and  a  bone  and  a  hank  of  hair,"  but  with 
all  its  faults  it  is  one  of  the  most  enjoyable 
features  of  the  art  of  shooting,  and  there  is 
no  question  but  that  a  first  class  scope  in  a 
first  class  mounting  on  a  favorite  barrel  is 
"a  thing  of  beauty  and  a  joy  forever,"  for, 
unlike  the  rifle  barrel  itself,  it  doesn't  have  to 
be  doped  with  ammonia  or  nitro-solvent  after 
each  day's  sport,  and,  barring  accident,  will 
last  anyone  a  life-time. 

There  has  been  a  mistaken .  prejudice  in 
the  past  against  allowing  telescope  sights 
entering  many  classic  meets,  but  I  believe 
that  idea  is  passing.  Not  long  since  a  glass 
sight  was  barred  in  the  N.  R.  A.  indoor  match- 
es, but  during  the  past  few  years  they  have 
been  admitted,  and  the  users  thereof  are  not 
always  at  the  top  of  the  lists  by  any  manner 
of  means.  Putting  ten  successive  shots  in 
the  inch  circle  of  the  25  yard  indoor  target 
is  far  from  being  a  matter  of  sighting  only. 
There  are  a  whole  lot  of  us  that  can't  hold  a 
gun  steady  enough  to  do  it  regardless  of 
sights.  Then  again  in  the  1919  National 
Matches  no  less  than  five  events  permitted 
the  use  of  telescope  sights. 

Given  a  really  good  set  of  iron  sights  in 
good  light  conditions  and  a  man  having 
normal  eyesight  can  hold  his  own  with  the 
telescope.  However,  there  are  conditions 
under  which  the  glass  has  a  great  advantage, 
and  one  of  these  is  in  the  case  of  the  shooter 


troubled  wth  astigmatism,  or  whose  eyesight 
is  failing  from  old  age  or  similar  defects. 
This  man  with  a  suitable  telescope  sight  can 
bring  his  shooting  back  to  where  it  had  been 
with  normal  vision.  Then  again  at  long 
range  under  adverse  light  conditions,  such  as 
haze,  fog,  darkness,  etc.  the  scope  comes  into 
its  own. 

An  example  of  the  latter  was  seen  at  the 
National  Matches  last  fall.  On  the  morning 
on  which  the  Wimbledon  match  was  called 
the  conditions  were  such  as  to  render  it  nearly 
impossible  for  shooters  using  the  regulation 
rear  sight  on*  the  U.  S.  Springfield  to  get 
proper  definition  of  the  target,  but  John  W. 
Hession,  using  a  telescope  sight  rang  up  19 
bulls  out  of  20  shots. 

From  a  hunting  standpoint  the  telescope 
has  both  advantages  and  disadvantages.  They 
are  cumbersome  to  carry  and  subject  to  dis- 
arrangement as  a  result  of  being  struck  or 
dropped,  and  require  considerable  practice 
for  effective  use  on  running  game.  On  the 
other  hand  they  may  be  used  at  times  when 
iron  sights  are  out  of  the  question.  For 
example,  in  early  morning  and  late  evening 
the  glass  may  be  uged  to  good  advantage, 
particularly  if  fitted  with  a  picket  instead 
of  cross  hairs.  To  get  an  idea  of  what  may 
be  done  in  this,  way  will  say  that  with  one 
glass  we  have,  one  could  pot  a  cat  at  night 
with  only  the  light  coming  from  an  arc  light, 
and  still  better  results  might  be  secured  from 
a  picket  coated  with  luminous  paint. 

It  was  the  good  fortune  of  the  writer  to 
witness  an  exhibition  of  telescope  shooting  at 
the  Small  Arms  Firing  School,  U.  S.  A.  during 
which  scores  were  fired  at  800  yards  range  at 
nine  o'clock  at  night  with  only  the  light  from 
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a  lantern  shining  on  the  target.  Also  with 
the  light  of  a  match  on  the  target.  And 
later  with  no  light  on  the  target  except  what 
came  from  a  faint  moon.  The  targets  were 
not  discernible  with  the  naked  eye,  yet  these 
men  were  registering  fives  and  close  fours  at 
a  distance  of  a  half  mile.  Some  of  the 
reticules  in  the  scopes  were  fitted  with  pickets 
dropping  down  from  the  top  of  the  field  rather 
than  rising  from  the  bottom,  like  the  ordinary 
sight,  the  claim  being  that  better  results  were 
secured  against  the  horizon,  as  for  instance 
against  the  top  of  a  trench.  Cross  hairs 
would  have  been  out  of  the  question  in  this 
sort  of  shooting. 

One  advantage  the  telescope  has  over  the 
iron  sight  is  the  power  to  shoot  toward  the 
source  of  light  and  retain  clear  definition.  If 
you  have  ever  had  occasion  to  shoot  toward  a 
rising  or  setting  sun  you  will  know  what  I 
mean. 

One  feature  in  telescopes  has  been  changing 
during  the  past  few  years,  and  that  is  the  power. 
Used  to  be  not  uncommon  to  see  telescopes 
of  8,  10,  12,  or  even  up  to  20  power.  To  the 
best  of  my  knowledge  there  is  but  one  maker 
of  telescope  sights  in  the  United  States  to-day 
that  will  manufacture  a  telescope  rifle  sight  of 
20  power.  These  powerful  glasses  were  used 
on  the  old  heavy  single  shot  rifles,  and  shot 
from  a  rest.  To  attempt  to  fit  one  of  these 
to  a  modern,  comparatively  speaking,  light 
weight  rifle,  would  be  the  height  of  folly. 
For  remember  as  you  increase  the  power  so 
do  you  increase  the  error  of  holding,  and 
the  average  man  has  trouble  enough  trying 
to  hold  a  5  or  6  power  glass  steady  enough  to 
do^  off  hand  shooting.  It's  the  same  proposi- 
tion as  trying  to  hold  your  high  power  range 
telescope  on  the  target  from  a  standing  posit- 
ion. 

There  is  really  little  use  of  such  high 
powers  in  modern  shooting.  To  me  the 
greatest  advantage  of  a  telescope  is  the 
ability  to  focus  two  objects  at  the  same  time 
on  different  planes.  That  is,  it  is  the  function 
of  the  telescope  to  focus  your  cross  hairs  or 
picket  on  the  bull's-eye  and  keep  both  in 
focus  at  once  without  loss  of  definition,  and 
that  is  something  your  normal  eye  can  never 
do.  Either  the  front  sight  is  slightly  fuzzy, 
or  else  the  bull's-eye  is,  as  it  is  a  physical  im- 
possibility to  focus  both  at  the  same  time,  any 
more  than  it  can  be  done  with  a  camera. 
The  only  alternative  is  to  use  a  small  peep, 
comparing  with  the  smallest  stop  of  your 
camera,  which  will  cut  out  the  rays  of  light 
exctpt  for  those  parallel  to  the  line  of  sight, 


and  thus  sharpen,  the  images,  but  this  can 
only  be  done  at  a  sacrifice  of  a  large  amount  of 
available  light,  so  herein  lies  a  very  important 
advantage  of  the  telescope  sight. 

Summing  the  advantages  of  each  system 
of  sighting  would  lead  us  to  believe  the  ideal 
combination  is  both  telescope  and  iron  sights 
on  the  same  rifle.  Get  some  sort  of  com- 
bination which  will  admit  of  slapping  the 
telescope  on  the  rifle  in  the  shortest  possible 
time  without  interfering  with  the  iron  sights 
and  with  the  minimum  of  trouble.  Then 
when  in  rough  country  take  the  scope  off  and 
carry  it  in  a  scabbard  or  in  the  pack,  and  when 
conditions  are  adverse  for  iron  sights  slap  on 
the  scope,  say  for  early  morning  or  late  evening 
shooting.  As  the  light  gets  better  take  off 
the  scope  and  use  the  iron  sights.  This  is  a 
plan  we  have  endeavored  to  follow  with  our 
own  rifles,  and  find  it  is  well  worth  while.  ' 

The  average  individual  is  likely  to  over- 
estimate the  advantage  of  a  telescope  sight 
on  first  sighting  with  one.  Everything  ap- 
pears so  clear  and  the  picket  looms  up  like  a 
lighthouse  in  a  fog  and  it  seems  almost  impos- 
sible to  miss,  yet — it  has  been  done.  A 
telescope  sight  may  appear  to  be  in  the  pink 
of  condition,  if  I  may  use  the  phrase,  and  yet 
not  be  worth  a  tinker's  d — ,  and  only  because 
it  is  out  of  adjustment.  To  explain  this  we 
had  best  go  into  a  brief  description  of  some  of 
the  types  of  telescope  sights.  The  simplest 
type  is  the  three  lens  system,  as  used  by  the 
Winchester  Repeating  Arms  Co.  There  are 
but  three  lenses,  we  say,  yet  if  they  are 
achromatic  lenses  each  will  be  made  up  of  two 
pieces  of  glass  cemented  together  and  ground 
as  one  lens.  One  of  these  will  be  made  from 
flint  glass  and  one  from  lead  glass,  the  two 
combined  correcting  errors  inherent  in  each. 
Hence  the  increased  cost  of  achromatic 
lenses. 

However,  like  the  army  mule,  their  virtues 
are  greater  than  their  shortcomings  ,and  if  one 
likes  flatness  of  field  and  absence  of  color 
fringe  then  by  all  means  pay  the  extra  price 
and  get  achromatic  lenses.  Not  that  they 
will  shoot  one  whit  better  thari  non-achrom- 
atic, but  they  will  pass  more  light,  which 
in  turn  will  permit  of  shooting  under  poorer 
light  conditions. 

The  three  lens  system  requires  the  use  of  a 
lens  of  about  2  inch  focus  for  the  eye  piece. 
Then  ahead  of  this  is  a  small  lens  of  about 
1  inch  focus,  which  serves  to  invert  the  image 
and  lastly  the  objective  of  around  5  inch 
focus.  The  rays  of  light  on  coming  through 
the  objective  lens  come  to  a  focus  at  two  diff- 
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erent  points,  one  between  objective  and  invert- 
er lens  and  the  other  between  the  inverter  and 
eye  lens,  either  of  which  place  may  be  used  as 
a  location  for  the  cross  web  or  picket.  At  no 
other  point  in  the  scope  would  the  cross  web 
i;e  visible  on  looking  through  the  glass. 
One  advantage  these  three  lens  scopes  have 
is  that  by  properly  pi  opo^tioning  the  focal 
lengths  and  power  one  eas  . -cc  itv.  almost  any 


Regular  cross  hair  recticule  as  it  appears  in 
field  of  view. 


reasonable  amount  of  eye  relief.  In  fact  the 
writer  has  one  such  glass  that  has  a  five  inch 
eye  relief  and  a  68  inch  at  100  feet. 

A  better  system  however  is  the  four  lens 
system,  which  is  similar  to  that  used  in 
terrestrial  telescopes,  except  that  it  has 
been  modified  to  allow  of  more  eye  relief. 
This  system  permits  a  wider  field  of  view 
than  the  three  lens  type,  but  is  more  difficult 
to^build.  In  the  latter  type  of  glass  the  rays 
of  light  come  to  a  focus  at  the  focal  point  of 
the  eye  lens  and  again  at  the  focal  point  of  the 
whole  eyepiece  combination.  If  crossweb 
is  fitted  at  the  former  place  it  is  essential  that 
the  lenses  in  the  eyepiece  be  absolutely  im- 
movable in  their  mounts,  for,  unless  they 
are  optically  centered  in  their  mounts,  any 
rotation  of  any  of  the  intermediate  lenses  will 
cause  the  cross  web  to  appear  out  of  the  center 
of  the  field  and  any  continued  movement 
will  destroy  accuracy.  It  costs  money  to 
mount  lenses  perfectly  true  to  their  optical 
centers,  and  this  explains  one  more  reason  why 
there  is  so  much  variation  in  the  prices  of 
telescopes. 

Now  to  get  back  to  where  we  left  off.  We 
stated  that  a  scope  may  appear  to  be  in  good 
condition;  but  <ho  accuracy  will  result  on 
account  of  being  out  of  adjustment,  and  this 
is  something  that  every  telescope  sight  user 
should  learn.    Note  I  have  said  they  are 


"out  of  adjustment,"  which  implies  that 
nothing  serious  is  the  matter  with  them,  but 
in  order  to  co-relate  the  two  terms  in  case 
someone  uses  the  other  one  in  your  hearing, 
we  will  give  it.  Parallax!  Bluey,  but  that 
surely  looks  bad.  Almost  as  bad  as  arterio- 
sclerosis, or  some  such  high  sounding  phrase 
so  relished  by  our  modern  M.D.'s.  It  isn't 
as  bad  as  it  looks,  however,  for  remember  that 
our  common  table  salt  has  a  high-brow  name 
of  sodium  chloride,  and  common  chalk  is* 
calcium  carbonate,  and  even  our  genial  editor 
is  of  the  genus  homo. 

Now  to  get  at  this  here  parallax  stuff.  The 
first  thng  we  do  is  to  focus  our  objective  lens, 
or  the  lens  nearest  the  muzzle  of  the  rifle. 
This  is  exactly  the  same  as  focusing  a  field 
glass,  md  remember  in  a  field  glass,  also  rifle 
scop<-  first  rack  the  lens  clear  out  and  then 
focus,  when  racking  back  toward  the  eye. 
Otherw  $e  eye  strain  will  result  if  the  glass 
is  usjd  for  long  periods  of  time.  After 
focussing  th-  objective  lens  sharply  on  a 
distanj,  object  lock  it  in  place  securely 
with  whatever  method  is  used  on  the 
glass  at  ha»d  Then  turn  to  the  cross  web,  or 
pick  ,  I  \  of  whatever  the  sighting  point 
may  be  loosen  the  reticule  containing  the 
web  and  move  it  back  and  forth  until  it  app- 
ears to  be  sharp  and  coear.  Lock  it  and  place 
the  scope  in  a  vise  or  some  other  solid  rest 


Improved  picket  with  horizontal  cross  hair. 


so  that  it  will  remain  steady.  Point  the 
scope  at  a  tack  head,  or  some  object  that  is 
small  enough  to  catch  up  slight  deflections. 
Then,  while  looking  through  the  scope  sighted 
on  the  tack  head,  move  the  eye  from  right 
to  left  withirf  the  limit  of  the  field.  Again 
from  top  to  bottom.  Now,  if  our  crossweb 
remains  in  an  abolutely  stationary  position 
the  glass  is  properly  focussed  and  ready  for 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN, CANADA 


673 


business.  But  if  it  persists  in  roaming  around 
the  landscape  it  is  necessary  to  move  that  web 
to  a  pjace  in  the  field  where  it  will  remain 
stationary  on  our  object  as  long  as  the  eye 
remains  within  the  limits  of  the  field.  If  the 
scope  is  used  in  firing  when  the  web  will  not 
p)ass  this  test,  then  there  is  absolutely  only 
one  way  in  the  world  in  which  accuracy  can 
result  and  that  is  that  the  eye  be  held  in 


Flat  topped  picket  with  cross  wire. 


exactly  the  same  place  for  every  shot,  and 
that  is  mighty  hard  to  do.  Better  spend  a 
little  more  time  on  focussing  it  properly. 

Do  not  get  the  idea  that  it  is  necessary  to 
re-focus  the  scope  for  each  and  every  range 
over  which  you  desire  to  fire.  If  focussed 
at  say  200  yards  it  will  not  need  any  change 
for  focus  for  from  75  yards  up  to  the  limit 
of  range,  and  for  hunting  purposes  this 
will  be  sufficient  for  all  ranges.  However,  for 
utmost  accuracy  it  would  have  to  be  focussed 
again  if  shooting  at  25  or  50  yards,  but  I  aan 
referring  now  to  the  focus  of  the  objective 
lens.  If  the  cross  web  is  correctly  focussed 
you  may  re-focus  the  objective  for  different 
ranges  without  altering  the  correction  you  had 
for  original  test.  It  is  quite  similar  to  the 
field  glass  idea  again. 

Suppose  we  have  a  scope  and  would  like  to 
ascertain  the  power  of  it.  Point  the  glass 
toward  some  object  having  considerable 
contrast  with  its  natural  surroundings,  and 
having  some  easily  identified  dimension. 
A  chimney  on  top  of  a  house  is  a  good  sub- 
ject. Keep  both  eyes  open  and  by  bringing  the 
objects  as  seen  by  either  eye  into  close  relation- 
ship with  each  other  it  will  be  easy  to  approx- 
imate how  many  times  higher  the  chimney  as 
seen  through  the  scope,  appears  as  compared 
to  tftie  normal  vision.  This  plan  is  not 
absolutely  correct,  but  for  low  powered  scopes, 


say  up  to  5  power,  it  is  sufficiently  accurate 
for  our  use. 

One  feature  of  telescope  sights  we  have  not 
touched  on  in  this  article,  and  that  is  the 
matter  of  reticules.  The  reticule  is  the  ring 
carrying  the  cross  web,  or  sighting  picket. 
Here  is  a  question  that  every  shooter  will  have 
to  decide  for  himself.  To  some,  simple 
cross  hairs  are  quite  satisfactory.  T.  K.  Lee 
I  believe,  prefers  this  type.  Personally 
I  don't  like  them  and  can  not  use  them 
successfully.  In  shooting  at  a  bull's-eye, 
with  the  simple  cross  hairs  one  endeavor?  to 
exactly  quarter  the  bulls  eye  and  here  is 
where  the  writer  falls  down.  In  getting 
the  vertical  hair  in  the  center  the  horiz- 
ontal one  gets  too  high  or  too  low,  and  in 
endeavoring  to  cut  the  bull  in  two  with  the 
horizontal  hair  the  vertical  hair  goes  on  a 
rampage,  until,  from  looking  at  them  too 
intently  the  whole  combination  goes  up  in  a 
haze. 

Last  year  the  writer  ordered  a  4  power 
scope  from  an  American  maker,  and  with 
it  ordered  two  reticules.  One  to  be  the 
regular  cross  hairs  set  at  right  angles  to  each 
other  so  as  to  quarter  the  field,  and  the  other 
to  be  a  straight  picket  or  post,  having  a  flat 
top  and  square  corners.  In  addition  this 
reticule  was  to  have  a  light  cross  hair  bisecting 


Approximate  appearance  of  bull's-eye  in  cross  hair 
reticule.    Cross  hairs  may  usually  be  seen  against  the 
color  of  the  bull,  however. 

the  field  horizontally,  and  set  just  below  the 
top  of  the  picket.  This  cross  wire  was,merely 
to  be  used  to  prevent  canting  the  piece  when 
target  shooting,  and  in  judging  for  lead 
when  hunting.  However,  this  reticule  when 
received  proved  to  be  not  flat  on  top,  but  more 
nearly  resembling  the  profile  of  the'  back  of 
a  camel.  Sent  it  back  and  the  maker,  after 
about  five  months  time  returned  it,  saying 
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he  could  not  better  it  much.  However,  it 
did  shoot  fairly  well,  but  did  not  satisfy  us, 
and,  in  a  sort  of  do-or-die  spirit  we  dismounted 
it.  A  trip  to  town  resulted  in  a  package  of 
needles  of  the  smallest  persuasion  we  could 
find.  Pulling  the  eye  piece  out  of  our  range 
telescope  gave  us  a  high  powered  microscope, 
withjwhich  to  operate.  Getting  a  good  supply 
of  chloroform,   knives,  forcepfe  pliers,  etc. 


Correct  hold  of  improved  picket. 


together  we  proceeded  to  our  job  of  vivisection 
of  said  reticule. 

Experimenting  a  little  with  our  needles 
showed  that  by  breaking  the  point  off  by 
means  of  a  pair  of  pliers  a  good  square  break 
resulted  in  a  large  number  of  cases.  Others 
splintered  and  left  rough  corners  or  bent 
under  the  strain.  Selecting  a  sample  that  had 
broken  squarely  we  set  it  into  the  reticule, 
checked  it  up  for  height  with  the  microscope, 
corked  up  the  chloroform,  gave  our  patient 
some  fresh  air  and  he  regained  consciousness 
in  place  in  the  scope  and  the  first  ( glance 
through  it  caused  us  to  howl  from  pure  joy. 
We  had  accomplished  a  feat  that  the  pro- 
fessional telescope  maker  had  fallen  down 
over.  This  reticule  immediately  began  mak- 
ing good  on  first  trying  it  out.  It  is  easy  to 
define  against  any  target,  and  does  not 
cause  the  eye  strain  a  set  of  fine  cross  hairs  do. 

Our  success  in  this  venture  prompted 
us  to  alter  the  cross  hair  reticule,  so,  breaking 
the  point  off  another  needle,  and  setting  it 
into  a  small  piece  of  wood  for  a  handle  we 
proceeded  to  grind  off  the  sharp  corners  so  as 
to  jnake  a  picket  shaped  exactly  like  the  ones 
on  the  old  picket  fence  around  the  little 
red  school  house,  each  angle  of  the  point  being 
ground  to  about  90  degrees  from  the  per- 
pendicular. This  picket  was  set  into  the 
reticule  so  the  cross  hair  bisected  the  picket 
at  the  point  where  the  angle  joined  the 
perpendicular  side  of  the  picket,  as  shown 


in  the  illustration.  For  our  own  eyes  this 
is  the  most  satsifactory  picket  we  have  ever 
used.  It  is  much  easier  to  tell  if  one  is 
holding  too  high  into  the  black  than  the 
regular  flat  top,  and  either  is  easier  to  hold, 
in  our  own  case,  than  are  the  cross  hairs,  as 
the  error  of  hold  is  apparently  not  magnified 
so  greatly.  Either  of  these  pickets  Can  be 
seen  in  light  that  absolutely  put  cross  hairs 
out  of  business,  which  is  a  point  to  be  con- 
sidered in  a  hunting  glass.  We  have  never 
used  an  aperture  picket  or  multiple  cross 
hair  reticule  and  can  see  no  reasonable  use 
for  them.  In  iron  sights  their  use  has  advan- 
tages, but  in  a  scope  the  focus  of  the  image 
and  the  focus  of  the  picket  or  cross  hairs  is 
exactly  in  the  same  plane  of  vision,  hence  no 
accomodation  of  the  eye  muscles  is  required. 
Besides  it  is  a  nuisance  to  be  obliged  to 
change  reticules  every  time  one  changes  tar- 
gets having  different  sizes  of  bull's  eyes. 

The  mounting  of  telescope  sights  is  a  subject 
on  which  alone  an  entire  volume  might  be 
written.  Particularly  is  this  true  as  regards 
high  powered  rifles,  which  have  a  tendency  to 
separate  themselves  from  anything  not  secure- 
ly fastened  to  their  anatomy.  Suffice  it 
to  say  that  there  has  never  been  a  telescope 
mount  manufactured  to  date  that  might  be 
considered  too.  solid.  Probably  the  best 
type  of  all  is  the  taper  fitted  mounts  which 
only  draw  themselves  on  the  tighter  in  firing, 


Showing  how  readily  an  incorrect  hold  may  be 
distinguished. 

and  which  may  be  depended  upon  to  come 
back  to  exactly  the  same  place  every  time  they 
put  on.  Some  authorities  contend  it  is 
necessary  to  have  both  front  and  rear  mounts 
secured  directly  to  the  barrel  itself,  rather 
than  one  on  the  barrel  and  one  on  the  receiver, 
as  it  would  appear  reasonable  that  the  barrel 
and  the  receiver  might  have  different  rates 
of  contraction  and  expansion  which  would 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


675 


result  in  wide  groups.  This  does  not  seem  to 
hold  good  with  the  Knoble  mount,  however, 
which  is  not  secured  at  the  receiver  end  by 


As  bull  appears  in  reticule  with  cross  hairs  and 
flat  top  picket. 

other  means  than  the  pressure  of  a  spring 
against  the  receiver  bridge.  We  recently 
received  a  letter  from  Knoble  in  which  he 
mentioned  winning  four  turkeys  in  six  shots 
at  200  yards  using  a  4  power  scope  and  his 
own  mount  on  a  30  inch  barrelled  Spring- 
field rifle.  The  target  being  a  square  plate 
of  glass  measuring  lyi  inches  on  each  side 
hung  in  the  center  of  a  12  inch  black  bull. 

One  beauty  of  the  Knoble  mount  is  that  it 
permits  placing  the  scope  very  close  to  the 


normal  line  of  sight.  Most  mounts  are  placed 
too  high,  which  will  not  permit  of  "freezing" 
the  face  to  the  stock,  and  as  a  result  the  said 
stock  is  mighty  likely  to  intrude  itself  so 
rudely  as  to  cause  a  painful  swelling  around 
about  the  vicinity  of  the  SW^  of  the  SE^ 
of  the  rifleman's  physiognomy,  resembling  in 
outline  about  fifteen  cents  worth  of  "Battle 
Ax"  that  has  slipped  its  moorings  and  gone 
adrift,  said  bump  being  guaranteed  not  to 
enhance   the   personal   pulchritude   of  the 


As  bull  appears  when  using  regular  flat  topped  picket 
and  horizontal  cross  hair. 

shooter,  and  on  returning^ ome  is  quite  likely 
to  be  the  subject  for  sundry  sharp 'cutting 
remarks  from  the  better  half. 
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An  Innovation  in  American  Sporting  Rifles:  The  .250-3000 
Savage  Bolt  Action,  Model  1920 

A.  D.  Fraser 


VERILY,  1920  is  the  year  of  surprises — 
widespread  Bolshevism  in  places  high 
and  low;  the  League  of  Nations  trying 
with  puny  strength  to  totter  to  its  feet;  the 
Ouija  Board  taking  the  place  of  the  time- 
honoured  oracle;  millionaires  and  hoboes  in 
azure  overalls.  These  portents  and  others 
have  we  observed,  lately,  still  another  wonder 
has  revealed  itself  to  our  wandering  eyes — a 
bolt-action  rifle  of  the  sporting  (not  the  mili- 
tary) type  manufactured  and  thrown  without 
warning,  on  the  market  by  an  old  and  reliable 
American  firm  of  fire-arm  producers! 

True,  we  have  had  for  some  time  the  New- 
ton's and  the  Rosses;  but  ten  years  ago  the 
Newton  Company  was  in  the  state  denoted 
by  the  Latin  phrase  non  erat,  while  the  Ross* 
Company  received  such  a  stupendous  jolt 
from  the  War  that  its  present  state  may 
justly  be  described  by  the  expression  non  est. 
Furthermore,  the  arms  manufactured  by 
these  companies  are — with  one  -exception — 
rifles  of  a  highly  specialized  and  distinctive 
type,  "too  good",  as  we  have  often  heard  it 
put,  for  the  average  sportsman.  •  Nor  must  it 
be  forgotten  that  the  Ross  rifle,  while  a 
product  of  the  North  American  Continent, 
is  after  all  a  possession  of  Our  Lady  of  the 
Snows.  All  credit,  then,  to  the  enterprising 
Savage  Arms  Corporation  of  Utica,  N.Y.  for 
breaking  with  tradition  in  their  newly-devised 
.250-3000  Bolt  Action  Model  1920. 

It  is  quite  true  that  we  have  long  enjoyed 
the, privilege  of  the  bolt  action  in  American 
.22  ;  calibre  rifles,  but  while  it  is  perfectly 
correct  to  use  the  term  "sporting"  in  con- 
nection with  this  brand,  it  is,  I  think,  more 
properly  designated  a  "miniature  target-rifle." 
It  unquestionably  is  not  a  sporting  arm 
in  the  sense  that,  e.  g.,  the  .30-30  is.  On  the 
other  hand,  if  we  are  not  mistaken,  the 
Winchester  Company  did,  some  forty  years 
ago,  produce  fbr  a  short  time  a  bolt  action 
rifle  to  handle  the  popular  .45-70  cartridge — 
possibly  other  calibres  as  well — but  their 
attempt  was  abortive.  The  enormous  degree 
of  popularity  lent  to  the  lever  action  by  the 
early  repeating  arms  of  that  very  company, 
and  the  romantic  associations  of  the  type 
with  the  wild  buffalo  and  wilder  Indian 
fighting-days  in  the  West  ruled  the  bolt 
action  out  of  court  for  generations.  The 


"small  boy" — and  consequently  his  son,  the 
man — was  wont  to  repbse  his  faith  in  the 
lever  action,  so  that,  after  having  made 
"another  red  demon  bite  the  dust,  by  a 
lightning  throw  of  the  lever  of  his  trusty 
weapon,"  he  might  be  ready  to  down  still 
another.  Hence,  the  bolt  action  was  rele- 
gated to  the  tender  mercies  of  "sojers"  and 
other  connoisseurs  in  the  art  of  marksmanship. 

The  deluging  of  Europe  with  the  Huns 
has  brought  about  many  changes  in  even 
far  4jstant  regions  of  the  earth.  In  this 
continent  it  has — among  several  other  things — 
ripened  the  time  for  the  appearance  of  the 
bolt  action.  Between  April  of  1917  and  Nov- 
ember of  1919  fully  two  millions  of  the  youth 
of  the  United  States  were  brought,  by  the 
course  of  events,  into  intimate  association 
with  the  mifitarV  bolt  action  rifle,  and  learned 
something  of  its  real  virtues.  These  virtues, 
once  appreciated,  bring  about  a»  decided 
change  and  conversion  of  heart.  The  returned 
soldier  has  forgotten  his  lever  action  dream, 
and  demands  a  hunting  arm  of  similar  pattern 
to  that  with  which  he  brought  down  the  boche 
in  the  front-line  trenches.  The  ear  of  the 
Savage  Co.  was  the  first  to  hear  the  call; 
hence,  we  have  the  bolt  action  .250-3000 
already  completed. 

The  rifle  itself  is  new,  but  not  so  its  cartridge. 
The  latter  was  manifested  to  the  world 
half  a  dozen  years  ago,  and  the  popularity 
of  the  same  has  increased  in.  a  degree  alto- 
gether out  of  proportion  to  its  size,  being 
at  the  '  present  day,  in  all  probability,  the 
most  widely-used  of  any  of  the  "new"  shells. 
Not  only  is  it  a  first-class  cartridge  for  the 
deer-hunt,  but  it  has  proved  its  power 
repeatedly  on  the  bodies  of  large  and  life- 
retaining  animals  like  the  moose  and  bear,  to 
say  nothing  of  the  great  African  fauna.  With 
the  rifle  originally  produced  along  with  the 
shell  we  have  all  becomemore  or  less  familiar. 
It  is  similar,  in  all  essential  features,  to  the 
old  1899  Model  of  Savage  arm,  but  possessing 
a  somewhat  eccentric-looking  stock  and  a 
pistol-grip — the  whole  of  the  regulation  7- 
pounds  weight.  This,  then  is  the  rifle  that 
has  been  superseded  by  the  1920  Bolt  Model 
Action. 

The  new  arm  is  a  much  more  sightly  object 
than  the  old.    Its  lines  are  slim  and  graceful 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


677 


and  its  weight  has  been  reduced  by  a  full 
ound,  so  that  it  depresses  the  scale  at  a 
w  ounces,  more  or  less^  above  the  six-pound 
ark — the  small  variations  between  the 
eights  of  individual  arms  being  due,  natur- 
ally, to  slight  differences  in  the  density  of  the 
wood  of  the  stock.  The  latter  is  composed 
a  single  piece  of  timber,  and  extends  to 
'thin  ten  inches  of  the  muzzle,  thus  afford- 
g  a  good  grip  well  up  forward  for  the  man 
ho  reaches"  out"  with  the  left  hand.  The 
grip  is  very  good  indeed,  and  is  set  far  enough 
back  from  the  trigger  to  satisfy  the  requir- 
ments  of  even  the  long-fingered  type  of 
individual.  There  is,  furthermore,  a  good 
substantial  drop  to  the  stock  both  at  comb 
and  heel,  so  that  the  long-necked  sportsman 
has  no  cause  for  grieving.  The  corrugations 
of  the  butt-plate  hold  the  arm  in  the  proper 
position  when  firing. 

One  cannot  altogether  understand  the 
action  of  the  manufacturers  in  furnishing 
the  butt  with  that  sharp'r-pointed  toe;  it  is 
difficult,  we  must  confess,  to  see  its  purpose. 
Greatly  improved  as  the  new  stock  is  over 
that  of  the  1899  Model,  nevertheless,  this 
feature— which  we  cannot  but  believe  object- 
ionable^— has  been  taken  over  holus-bolus. 
In  the  case  of  the  old  gun — this  peculiarity 
was  condemned  by  everyone  with  whom  I 
ever  had  occasion  to  discuss  the  matter,  and 
one  of  my  first  acts,  after  becoming  possessed 
of  a  .250  of  that  model,  was  to  remove  the 
defect.  Fortunately,  this  is  easily  accomplish- 
ed by  anyone  having  some  little  skill  in  the 
use  of  tools.  We  recall  having  performed  the 
operation,  in  this  instance,  with  a  pocket- 
knife  alone.  After  cutting  off  a  third  of  an 
inch  of  offending  walnut,  we  slightly  straight- 
ened out  the  butt?piate,  replaced  it,  and — 
enjoyed  real  comfort  thereafter.  But,  in 
the  original  state,  this  toe  dug  into  the 
shoulder-muscles  very  uncomfortably,  and 
to  explain  its  retention  by  the  Savage  Co., 
we  cap  only  conjecture  that  pur  cousins 
to  the  south  of  the  line  must  be  blessed  with 
a  somewhat  different  anatomical  structure 
in  this  region. 

Like  all  really  uprto-date  rifles,  the  Model 
1920  has  its  stock  finished  in  oil — a  vast 
improvement  over  the  old  shiny,  varnished 
variety.  An  excellent  feature  too  is  the  form 
of  the  safely-device  which  is  similar,  in 
essential  features,  to  that  of  the  Savage  Model 
1914  .225calibre.  As  far  as  convenience  is 
concerned,  it  is  undoubtedly  the  very  best 
that  we  can  hope  for.  When  one  is  ready  to 
fire,  it  is  possible — as  in  the  case  of  a  modern 


shot  gunr— to  slip  the  "safety"  by  a  single 
motion  of  the  thumb,  without  removing  the 
hand  from  the  grip.  The  Mauser  and  Mann- 
licher  systems  are  slow  and  clumsy  in  com- 
parison; and,  so  far  as  I  am  aware,  the  de- 
vice is  an  altogether  new  one  where  bolt-action 
arms  are  concerned.  Hence,  the  Model  1920 
is  a  most  convenient  arm  to  handle  in  quick 
shooting  under  hunting  conditions,  as  well 
as  in  rapid  firing,  both  grip  and  forstock  being 
also  nicely  checkered. 

As  with  the  majority  of  modern  arms,  the 
trigger  is  corrugated,  with  a  view  to  certainty 
of  graspw  The  form  of  the  trigger  itself  is 
a  little  peculiar  on  account  of  its  sharp 
curvature,  but  it  improves  on  acquaintance. 
The  "pull"  is  really  very  fine,  and  much 
superior  to  the  generality  of  arms,  ancient 
or  modern.  It  is  a  point  on  which  manufact- 
urers ought — in  our  opinion — to  specialize 
more,  so  much  real  value  does  a  good  pull-off 
impart*  to  any  gun,  and  a  rifle  in  particular. 
The  old-fashioned  heavy  drag  of  the  trigger, 
after  all,  gains  little  or  nothing  in  the  way  of 
safety;  it  is  not  in  this  quarter  that  the  ten- 
dency towards  accident  lies.  The  Savage 
Corporation  is  to  be  congratulated  on  their 
courage  in  thus  breaking  with  an  outworn- 
tradition. 

It  is  not  incumbent  on  one  to  say  a  great 
deal  regarding  the  barrel  of  the  new  model, 
inasmuch  as  it  has  been  taken  over  without 
alteration  from  the  weapon  of  1899.  That 
is  to  say,  as  regards  internal  dimensions, 
including  chambering  as  well  as  boring, 
reaming,  and  rifling; — all  are  identical. 
There  is,  needless  to  say,  a  difference  in  this 
respect  that  the  former  model  was  of  the 
take-down  variety,  while  the  new  arm  has  its 
barrel  rigidly  attached  to  the  receiver. 
Doubtless  the  producers  were  right  in  nego- 
tiating no  change.  I  do  not  think  that  I 
*  have  ever  heard  or  read  a  word  of  adverse 
ariticism  touching  the  .barrel  of  the  1899 
though  it  sesems  safe  to  prophesy  that 
lamentations  will  be  heard  from  time  to  time 
because  there  has  been  no  alteration  in  the 
twist  of  the  rifling  such  as  might  accommodate 
a  heavier  bullet.  However,  the  Savage 
"people'Vere  not  willing  to  go  that  length, 
and  in  all  probability  the  plaudits  of  the 
average  gunman  will  act  as  a  buffer  to  the 
wails  of  the  rifle-  crank.  It  is  only  the  de- 
signer who  has  produced  a  faultless  weapon 
that  can  afford  to  cast  a  stone  at  the  new 
Savage. 

The  sights  of  the  rifle  are  good  enough  for  ^ 
ordinary  requirements,  but  will  not,  of  course 
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suit  the  expert.  It  is  fair  to  say  that  they  are 
as  good,  but  5  not  I  think,  better  than  the 
average  factory  sights  of  twentieth-century 
pattern.  A  "white  metal  front  and  sporting 
flat  top  rear  sight"  are  all  very  well  in  their 
place,  but  one  must  cast  about  for  something 
better  if  he  has  aspii  ations  to  do  fine  shooting. 
The  front  sight  is  easily  replaced  by  a  gold 
or  ivory  bead,  or  a  V.  M.;  but  unfortunately 
there  is  no  thoroughly  satisfactory  rear 
aperture  sight  to  fit  the  arm  available,  at' 
present.  But  the  Lyman  Company  do  not 
as  a  rule  lag  far  behind  when  a  new  arm  makes 
its  appearance,  and  we  are  not  surprised  to 
learn  that  they  have  just  designed  and 
modelled,  and  are  preparing  to  manufacture 
a  "peep"  sight  which  has  met  with  the 
approbation  of  the  Savages.  This  sight,  I 
understand,  is  to  be  attached  to  the  tail 
block  of  the  breech  bolt,  not  to  the  cocking- 
piece.  It  will  thus  occupy  a  decidedly  more 
stable  position  than  if  the  cocking-piece  were 
to  be  requisitioned  for  its  support.  >  The 
latter  practice  is  frowned  upon  by  the  Savage 
Co.  Certainly  it  has  its  disadvantages, 
although  it  affords  at  any  rate  a  good  long 
sighting  base  for  the  shooter.  If  one  is  able 
to  adduce  arguments  against  the  take-down 
system,  he  may  employ  almost  identical 
arguments — though  differently  applied — 
against  the  practice  of  mounting  the  sight 
on  the  head  of  the  cocking-piece.  The 
conditions,  on  analysis,  are  found  to  be 
strangely  similar. 

The  bolt  handle  of  the  .250  is  long  and 
substantial,  much  like  that  of  the  new  Enfield. 
The  powerful  camming  action  of  the  bolt 
itself  promises  a  satisfactory  extraction." 
At  the  same  time,  the  strong  locking-lugs 
give  a  much  firmer  support  to  the  shell,  when 
in  the  process  of  detonation,  than  did  the 
bolt  of  the  old  model.  Much  of  the  reloader's 
trouble  with  badly  stretched  cartridge-cases 
will  thus  be  obviated.  In  respect  to  this 
feature,  the  lever-action  bolt  can  hardly  be 
supposed  to  fully  bear  up  under  the  strain  of 
a  chamber-pressure  of  50.000  pounds  to  the 
square  inch;  but  with  the  bolt  which  locks 
near  its  head  the  case  is  altogether  different. 
It  is  going  to  be  a  pleasure  to  reload  the  little 
shell  and  thereby  take  money  out  of  the 
pockets  of  the  cartridge  manufacturers. 

Perhaps,  after  all,  the  ultimate  virtue  of 
any ,  weapon  lies  in  its  accuracy.  With 
regard  to  this  point  we  cannot — in  the  case 
of  the  Model  1920 — speak  from  actual  exper- 
ience. All  tests  conducted  without  the  aid  of 
an  aperture  rear  sight,  a  telescope  sight,  or  a 


machine  rest  must  needs  be  of  little  scientific 
accuracy;  so  we  await  the  appearance  of  the 
Lyman  "peep."  This  much  may,  however, 
be  said :  The  rigid  €>reech  and  one-piece 
stock  of  the  new  product  will  certainly  not 
tend  to  diminish  the  accuracy  of  the  cartridge 
as  judged  by  the  lever  action  arm.  Indeed, 
the  accuracy  should,  if  the  majority  of 
riflemen  are  to  be  believed,  be  somewhat 
bettered.  There  will  be  less  vibration  of  the 
barrel,  and  what  is  more  important,  the  line 
of  sight  should  be  uniformly  in  a  position 
directly  above  the  axis  of  the  piece.  Herein 
lies  what  we  may  term  the  lack  of  continued 
accuracy  of  the  take-down  model.  Theoret- 
ically at  least  it  is  hardly  possible,  in  reassem- 
bling the  arm,  to  invariably  rotate  the  barrel 
each  time  into  exactly  the  same  position. 
Occasionally  the  fault  could  actually  be 
detected  when  one  was  using  a  rear  sight 
mounted  on  the  tang,  when  the  error  of  fire 
would  be  greater  than  when  the  open  sight — 
which  was  at  any  rate  always  in  line  with  the 
front  sight — was  employed  for  aiming.  Again, 
With  a  take-down  arm,  after  several  thous- 
ands of  rounds  had  been  fired,  a  tendency  was 
sometimes  observed  to  "shoot  itself  loose, — ' 
i.  e.,  the  barrel  became  to  a  slight  degree, 
loose  in  its  attachment  to  the  receiver.  This 
while  not  perhaps  actually  interfering  with 
the  accuracy  of  the  barrel  in  the  strict  sense 
of  the  term,  nevertheless,  occasioned  a 
variation  in  the  zero  of  the  rifle — which  in  the 
long  run  amounts  to  practically  the  same 
thing.  Accordingly,  we  may  look  for  con- 
tinued accuracy  in  the  Model  1920.  at  the 
very  least,  and  probably  even  a  shade  finer 
absolute  accuracy  than  the  old  type  possessed. 

Now  the  accuracy  of  the  .250-3000  cartridge, 
when  shot  in  the  1899  model  rifle,  was,  with- 
out dispute,  for  moderate  ranges  let  us  say, 
highly  satisfactory  even  for  the  marksman. 
We  have  on  record  the  findings  of  several 
distinguished  experts  which  were  published 
soon  after  the  appearance  on  the  market  of 
the  earlier  weapon.  Their  experiments  were 
limited  in  the  main  to  ranges  not  exceeding 
200  yards.  At  this  distance  one  experimenter 
had  no  difficulty  in  securing  10-shot  groups 
of  5  inches;  two  others  that  I  recall  got 
groups  of  43^  to  4  inches,  and  I  have  photo- 
graphs of  others  as  fine  as  Z\i  inches  obtained 
at  the  same  range.  It  is  but  fair  to  state 
that  the  rifles  were  in  all  cases  brand  new,  and 
no  rapid-fire,  with  consequent  heating  of  the 
barrel,  was  indulged  in.  After  making  many 
comparisons  of  results  at  that  time,  I  came 
to  the  conclusion  that  the  rifle  was  capable, 
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under  favourable  conditions,  of  negotiating 
regularly  groups  of  a  snade  under  5  inches 
at  the  200  yard  mark.  This,  according  to 
accepted  standards,  constitutes  "gilt-edged" 
accuracy.  At  longer  ranges  there  is  more  room 
for  doubt,  though  we  have  the  oft-repeated 
assertion  of  the  Savage  Co.  as  to  the  rifle 
making  possibles  at  800  yards.  It  is  note- 
worthy that  at  a  range  of  .200  the  flight  of 
he  bullet  is  surprisingly  free  from  the  in- 
fluence of  the  wind.  I  recall  having  in  com- 
pany with  a  friend — shot  bull  after  bull  on 
the  old  Canadian  military  target  (6-in.)  at 
this  range,  while  a  25  knot  gale  blew  at  3 
o'clock1!,  and  that  too  without  altering  the 
zero  position  of  the  windgauge  a  particle! 
Apart  from  all  other  considerations,  the 
Model  1920  will  unquestionably  be  amply 
accurate  to  meet  the  demands  of  the  most 
exacting  hunter. 

The  general  features  of  the  cartridge  of  this 
interesting  weapon — its  quarter-inch  calibre, 
its — 87-grain  bullet,  and  its  3000  f.  s.  muzzle- 
velocity — are  well  known.  Thanks  to  the 
improved  form  of  magazine  of  the  new"  rifle, 
these  little  bullets  with  their  soft  fragile  tips 
may  be  loaded  into  the  chamber  without  fear 
of  defacement.  The  Du  Ponts  are  constantly 
experimenting  with  new  powders,  and  now 
one — whose  name  recalls  a  U-boat — No.  16 
may  be  used  in  the  .250  shell,  imparting  to 
the  bullet  a  velocity  of  over  3300  f.  s.  and  an 
energy  of  but  a  few  f.  p.  short  of  a  ton, — 
truly  a  mighty  power  for  so  tiny  a  weapon! 
If  velocities  are  to  be  uniformly  increased  in 
the  future,  we  shall  be  able  to  dispense  al- 
together with  the  elevating  property  in  our 
rear  sights. 

A  word  may  be  added  in  defence  of  our 
contention  that  the  new  .260-3000  is  very 
nearly;  if  not  quite,  an  ideal  hunting  arm  for 
this  continent.  Few  of  us  will  ever  have  the 
opportunity  of  encountering  lions  and  tigers 
except  at  the  zoo,  so  we  may  reasonably  leave 
them  out  of  our  consideration.  In  the 
first  place,  the  recoil  of  the  weapon  is  so' light 
that  no  one  need  fear  it.  A  heavy  recoil, — 
there  ]s  little  use  in  denying  it, —  is  a  draw- 
back in  the  case  of  many  high  power"  rifles, 
ancient  as  well  as  modern.  The  .2^0  will  not 
bruise  the  shoulder  of  a  child  of  five  \ears, 
male  or  female.  It  is  true,  notwithstanding 
that  one  must  accustom  oneself  to  the  exceed- 
ing sharpness  of  the  report  which  seems,  from 
the  shortness  of  the  barrel,  unpleasantly  near 
the  face;  but  this  one  soon  becomes  used  to, 
since  no  pain  follows  it.  Then,  the  aim  may 
be  caught  very  rapidly;  it  requires  time  to 


steady  down  a  heavy  barrel  when  one  shoots 
in  the  off-hand  position.  The  featherweight 
occasions  no  muscular  strain,  and  the  front 
sight  finds  the  quarry  in  a  trice.  In  these 
respects  the  gun  is  simply  in  a  class  by  itself 
in  regard  to  ability  to  hit  the  mark.  The 
trajectory  is  flat,  we  may  say,  for  practical 
purposes  up  to  a  distance  of  300  yards;  at 
least  the  average  good  shot  would  be  unable 
to  better  himself  by  an  adjustment  of  the 
elevating  scale  in  so  far  as  off-hand  shooting 
is  concerned.  Hence,  as  has  been  so  often  din- 
ned into  unwilling  ears  by  the  modern  rifleman 
the  chances  of  securing  a  telling  hit  on  game 
are  at  least  a  hundred  percent  better — at 
distances  beyond,  let  us,  say,  eighty  yards — 
than  with  the  antiquated  high-trajectory 
rifle. 

A  great  deal  of  poppycock  is  still  being 
written  on  the  subject  of  the  effect  of  the 
high-velocity  bullet  on  animal  tissue.  One 
of  the  chief  objection  cited  is  the  complaint 
that  it  fails  to  smash  through  heavy  bones. 
Quite  so!  We  grant  that  the  contention  has 
sometimes  a  foundation.  But,  on  the  other 
hand,  one  of  the  great  virtues  of  the  class 
which  the  .250  represents  is  that  it  makes 
it  easy  for  the  hunter  to  shoot  clear  of  these 
very  "heavy  ones,"  and  to  find  a  vital  spot 
instead.  He  points  and  fires. and  if  the  aim  be 
correct,  he  secures  a  hit  on  the  desired  spot. 
No  need  of  a  careful  estimation  of  the  "line 
of  fire  angle"  as  we  used  to  say  in  the  ani- 
lery;  the  enemy  is  to-be  engaged  with  "open 
sights."  Still  another  point;  when  the  game 
is  to  be  seen  running  across  the  line  of  fire, 
the  extreme  velocity  of  the  bullet  does  away 
with  the  necessity  for  providing  for  any  great 
amount  of  "lead."  At  150  yards,  e.  g.,  the 
.250  bullet  is  travelling  at  fully  double  the 

'  speed  of  even  the  fast  "old-timers,"  so 
there  is  no  necessity  for  pointing  out  into 
empty  space  in  front  of  the  animal  in  the  hope 
of  dealing  a  mortal,  or  at  least  a  disabling, 
wound.  One  often  hears,  too,  of  the  high- 
velocity  builet  being  a  menace  to  the  safety 
of  thickly-settled  communities.    The  fact  is 

4  that  the  truth  lies  in  the  opposite  direction. 
The  fast  soft-nosed  bullet  does  not  ricochet 
and  screech  over  the  country-side;  it  dies  a 
natural  death  at  the  point  where  it  impinges 
on  the  earth,  bursting  into  fragments.  But — 
one  is  in  danger  of  becomingly  wearisomely 
enthusiastic. 

It  is  the  year  for  surprises,  as  we  said  in  the 
beginning,  and  there  may  b\e  others  of  greater 
proportions  awaiting  us  for  all  we  know. 
About  the  time  of  the  initial  appearance  of 
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the  .250-3000  Model  1920  n/le,  the  enter-  Arms  Co.  of  Chicopee  Falls,  Mass  (I  had 
prising  Savage  Corporation  absorbed  the  almost  said;  lock,  stock,  and  barrel).  What 
stock  and  plant  of  the  world-famous  Stevens     may  not  arise  fron  this  combination? 


Queries  and  Answers 


Information  Concerning  the  Present  Manu- 
facture of  the  Baker  Gun. 
Mr.  H.  Lloyd  Folsom  of  the  H.  &  D.  Folsom 
Arms  Co.,  314  Broadway,  New  York,  writes 
us  that — the  H.  &  D.  Folsom  Arms  Co., 
has  purchased  the  gun  department  of  the 
Baker  Gun  and  Forging  Co.  and  are  moving 
their  machinery  to  Norwich,  Connecticut, 
where  the  Baker  guns  will  be  manufactured 
under  the  supervision  of  the  H.  &  D.  Folsom 
Arms  Co. 

The  Editor  has  been  familiar  with  the 
Baker  gun  for  a  great  many  years  and  has 
no  doubt  that  this  excellent  make  of  shotguns 
will  be  made  with  the  same  care  and  workman- 
ship as  has  always  been  characteristic  of  this 
make  of  firearm. 

Mr.  Folsom  also  tells  of  some  experiences 
with  the  .33  Winchester,  that  are  so  interest- 
ing that  they  are  printed  for  the  benefit  of 
the  readers  of  this  department. 

Mr.  Folsom's  letter  is  as  follows: — 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  notice  on  page  184,  of  your  July  issue  that 
you  received  an  inquiry  concerning  Baker 
Guns,  and  we  would  like  to  explain  the 
situation. 

We  purchased  the  gun  end  of  the  Bakei 
Gun  &  Forging  Company  outright  some 
time  ago  and  have  been  moving  the  machinery 
to  Norwich,  Connecticut,  and  as  soon  as  we 
can  get  it  going,  we  will  be  turning  out  Baker 
Guns  in  quantities,  both  in  the  single  barrel- 
trap  gun  in  its  various  grades,  and  also  the 
double  barrel  guns  in  their  various  grades. 
There  naturally  is  a  certain  amount  of  delay 
involved,  owing  to  this  shifting  of  machinery, 
and  getting  things  started,  but  before  very 
long  we  expect  to  reach  a  good  production. 

Wrhile  we  are  in  the  act  of  writing  you,  it 
occurs  to  the  writer  that  in  some  previous 
issue  he  saw  an  inquiry  in  your  paper  (I  feel 
sure  it  was  in  your  paper)  as  to  the  merits  of 
the  33  Winchester  and  I  believe  you  stated 
that  you  would  be  glad  to  receive  word  from 
somebody  who  had  used  that  rifle. 

A  number  of  years  ago  I  did  considerable 
shooting  in  Africa,  where  it  gave  the  utmost 
satisfaction  on  various  sizes  of  game,  except 
the  very  heaviest.    On  the  heavy  game  the 


rifle  was  not  tried  out  at  all  but  its  execution 
seemed  to  me  to  be  as  satisfactory  as  the 
405.  Except  for  the  holes  of  entrance,  it 
was  extremely  difficult  to  tell  the  difference 
in  effect  on  tissue  of  the  two  bullets.  In 
other  words,  their  effects  seemed  almost 
identical,  which  is  saying  a  lot  for  the  .33. 

This  may  seem  like  rather  an  unusual 
statement,  but  so  far  as  my  own  personal 
belief  is  concerned,  it  is  a  fact. 

THE  H.  &  D.  FOLSOM  ARMS  CO., 
(Signed)  H.  Lloyd  Folsom. 


A  Rifle  for  Moose. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept., 
Kindly  send  me  information  regarding 

following  guns,  also  what  one  you  think  best 

for  moose,  and  bear.    .250-3000,— .303Savage, 

—.30-1906. 

Will  the  .250-3000  knock  a  big  bull  moose 

down? 

E.  L.  Evers, 
Montreal,  Canada. 

Reply — Of  the  rifles  mentioned  I  would 
be  sure  to  select  the  .30-1906  loaded  with  the 
180  or  220  gr.  soft  point  bullet.  The  .250-3000 
Savage  would  knock  the  moose  down,  if  you 
hit  him  right  and  would  be  fairly  certain  kill 
it;  but,  many  times  one  is  liable  to  hit  them 
wherever  possible  instead  of  being  able  to 
pick  the  proper  place  and  under  such  circum- 
stances I  would  prefer  a  heavier  caliber  to  the 
.250-3000.. 

Editor. 


Re-loading  the  .303  British. 

Editor  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept., 

As  I  was  just  reading  an  article  in  your 
valuable  magazine  about  the  different  weight 
bullets^  that  the  .303  British  shell  is  loaded 
with,  I  thought  it  might  be  of  interest  to  some 
of  the  readers  of  Rod  and  Gun  to  know  how 
I  reload"  this  cartridge. 

I  use  48  to  50  grs.  of  Du  Ponts  No.  16 
powder  and  the  150  grain  .30  caliber  06 
bullet.  Du  Ponts  say  48  grs.  of  No.  16  will 
give  this  bullet  3000  ft.  sec.  muzzle  velocity. 
I  had  this  load  tested  by  an  expert  rifle  shot 
at  the  Long  Branch  ranges  and  at  500  yards  it 
was  very  accurate.    The  rifle  I  use  is  a  Pioss 
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with  a  27  inch  barrel.  The  shells  have  to  be 
re-sized  before  re-loading  as  they  all  swell 
more  or  less. 

I  have  tried  these  loads  on  wood-chucks 
with  good  results,  and  am  anxious  to  try 
them  on  deer  this  fall. 

P.  A.  Cooper, 

Toronto,  Ontario. 


A  Rifle  for  Coyotes  and  Geese. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept., 

How  can  I  obtain  a  model  1897  .22  caliber 

lever  action  Marlin  rifle.    Can  it  be  obtained 

from  the  factory  or  through  a  local  dealer? 
About  what  would  the  present  price  be,  in 

Canada. 

I  would  like  to  have  a  rifle  for  shooting 
coyotes  and  geese.  How  would  the  .25-20 
Mailin  or  Winchester  be  for  this  purpose. 
Would  you  recommend  one  of  these  or  some- 
thing large  like  a  .30-30?  What  is  the  accur- 
ate shooting  range  for  the  above  rifle? 

G.  T.  H. 

Lloydminister. 

Reply — I  understand  that  the  Marlin 
rifles  are  not  being  made  at  this  time.  About 
the  only  way  to  obtain  a  1897  model,  would  be 
to  buy  one  second-hand.  A  new  one  without 
any  extras,  would  very  likely  cost  about 
$45.00  or  $50.00  in  Canada,  if  it  could  be 
obtained. 

I  would  suggest  that  you  would  insert  a 
small  advertisement  in  Rod  and  Gun  and 
probably  you  could  obtain  one  in  this  manner. 

The  .25-20  Marlin  or  Winchester  would  be 
ail  right  up  to  about  100  yards,  but  beyond 
that  range  you  would  miss  too  many  shots 
by  under  or  over  shooting.  A  .25-35  would 
be  about  your  best  bet  in  a  commercial  rifle. 
The  .250-3000  would  be  a  little  better  for 
coyotes,  but  would  tear  your  geese  too  badly 
to  be  recommended  for  that  purpose,  unless 
you  use  reduced  loads.  Everything  consider- 
ed a  .25-35  would  be  a  very  satisfactory  rifle 
for  shooting  up  to  200  or  250  yards,  beyond 
that  you  would  miss  too  many  shots,  due  to 
errors  in  estimating  the  range.  Your  best 
rifle  for  this  purpose  would  be  a  rifle  shooting 
the  86  grain  bullet  at  about  2000  to  2500  f.  s. 
This  would  do  the  work  on  geese  and  would 
also  be  a  good  coyote  rifle.  The  only  way 
"to  obtain  this,  would  be  to  take  a  .250-3000 
or  .25-35  and  re-load  it. 

•    •  Editor. 

Parts  for  a  Pieper. 
Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept., 

I  have  a  valuable  10  gauge  double  barrel 


breech  loading  shotgun,  made  by  H.  Pieper 
of  the  International  Arms  Company,  patented 
Apr.  1881.  (  Unfortunately  I  lost  the  works 
off  the  right  side,  hammer,  springs  and  side 
plate.  Could  you  kindly  advise  me  where 
I  could  send  for  such  parts,  or  some  reliable 
gunsmith  who  could  repair  the  same. 

W.  B.JBreault, 

Centreville,  Ontario. 

Reply — You  will  probably  have  considerable 
difficulty  in  obtaining  parts  for  your  10  gauge 
Pieper.  I  understand  that  the  Pieper  works 
were  taken  over  by  the  Germans  during  the 
late  war,  but  they  very  likely  are  working  at 
the  present  time. 

\  Try  Francis  Bannerman's  Sons,  Broadway, 
New  York;  Abercrombie  &  Fitch  or  Schover- 
iing,  Daly  &  Gales,  all  of  New  York  City. 
The  gunsmith  of  Von  Lengerke  &  Antoine  of 
Chicago,  Iillinois,  might  be  able  to  supply  you. 
In  case  none  of  these  firms  can  furnish  the 
necessary  parts  I  would  write  to  the  manu- 
factures in  Belgium. 

Editor. 


Speeding  up  the  .32  Special. 

Editor,  Guns  and  AmmunitioY  Dept., 

I  would  like  to  know  whether  the  cartridges 
that  develop  2400  f  s  would  spoil  the  bore 
of  the  average  .32  Special  rifle  model  1894 
which  shoots  the  2112  f.s.  cartridge.  My 
rifle  is  a  carbine  and  an  excellent,  hard  hitting 
weapon,  but  with  the  bullet  speeded  up  to 
2400  f  s,  in  the  brush  this  rifle  would  stop 
almost  anything  as  it  would  do  fearful  execu- 
tion with  the  187  grain  soft  point  bullet.  If 
this  high  velocity  bullet  would  not  hurt  the 
bore  I  would  like  to  use  it. 

Will  you  please  tell  me  where  I  could 
obtain  cartridges? 

Would  a  bullet  of  this  high  velocity  "do 
better  work  than  the  .250-3000  Savage? 

McClure  Carter, 

Bafnurst,  N.  B., 

Reply — It  is  very  natural  to  expect  that 
there  will  be  more  erosion,  at  2400  f.s.  than  at 
2100  f  s,  in  the  .32  Special,  but  this  difference 
would  not  be  enough  to  be  worth  worrying 
about.  Any  good  high  power  rifle  would 
last  about  2000  rounds  for  extreme  accuracy 
and  nearly  all  of  them  will  give  good  accuracy 
at  3000  to  5000  pounds.  Very  few  hunters 
have  an  opportunity  of  doing  this  much  game 
shooting  in  a  lifetime.  In  fact,  many  hunters 
do  not  shoot  over  50  to  100  shots  a  year,  from 
which  you  can  see  how  long  your  rifle  would 
last. 

For  average  shooting  I  believe  that  the 
cartridge  which  you  mention  would  do  better 
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execution  than  the  .250  Savage  on  heavy  game; 
but  there  is  always  a  difference  in  opinion  on 
this  question.  It  depends  upon  where  and  at 
what  range  you  hit  your  game  and  what  kind 
of  game  you  are  shooting;  and,  then  again, 
very  few  people  will  use  the  two  loads  suffic- 
iently under  identical  circumstances  to  make 
an  absolutely  certain  statement. 

The  only  way  to  obtain  these  cartridges 
would  be  to  load  them  yourself.  Buy  the 
empty  shells,  powder  and  metal  cased  bullets. 
Just  as  a  Word  of  warning — don't  guess  at  the 
powder  charge. 

i  Editor. 


The  45-70  at  Long  Range. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept., 

In  looking  over  a  copy  of  your  interesting 
magazine  of  July  1920,  I  noted  on  page  182 
in  your  "reply"  about  the  Winchester  .45-70 
that  you  considered  it  a  very  good  range  gun, 
and  stopped  there  leaving  the  impression  on 
your  readers  that  the  cartridge  was  purely 
a  short  range  affair. 

Now,  my  father  was  considered  quite  a 
shot  and  at  ranges  of  700,  800  and  1000  yards 
using  the  405  grain  bullet  for  700  to  800  and  the 
500  grain  bulletfor  1000  yards  he  washable  to 
produce  scores  of  47  and  48  out  of  50  frequent- 
Iytwith  enough  49's  to  make  it  interesting. 

It  is  a  useful  and  powerful  cartridge  and  can, 
having  a  straight  shell,  be  easily  reloaded 
with  the  following  bullets — 300  grain  Express, 
330  Grain  Gould  Hollow  Point,  405  Marlin 
Flat  Point  or  Winchester  Round  or  "Big  Dick 
•500  grains  who  knocks  them  down  so  that 
they  sj,ay  put."  These  bullets  are  all  accurate 
at  the  the  various  ranges,  the  light  ones"  at 
300  yards  and  as  they  get  heavier  the  range 
increases,  while  the  striking  energy  does  not 
fall  off  so  rapidly  as  with  lighter  bullets. 

Hope  this  will  interest  you,  "Winchester 
.45-70"  and  your  readers.  No,  I  am  nor  a 
subscriber  but  am  a  fairly  constant  reader. 

Dr.  F.  Bourne  Lake, 

Boston,  Mass. 

Reply — You  will  understand  of  course  that 
my  reply  in  the  July  issue  of  Rod  and  Gun  to 
the  inquiry  of  .45-70  treated  of  the  .45.-70  for 
game  shooting  and  not  for  target  shooting. 
I  am  very  well  aware  that  the  .45-70  was  one 
of  the  most  popular  calibres  for  use  for  long 
range  target  shooting  for  a  great  many 
years  and  |hat  most  excellent  scores  were 
made  with  it  but  this'fact  does  not  make  it  of 
any  use  for  game  shooting  at  long  range. 
The  man  who  will  use  a  .45-70  for  game  shoot- 
ing at  300  to  500  yards  is  seriously  handicapp- 


ing himself  because  the  cartridge  has  too 
high  a  trajectory  over  150  yards  to  be  of  very 
much  use  for  killing  game  in  the  hands  of 
anyone  but  a  most  excellent  shot  and  a  super- 
expert  estimator  of  distance. 

The  45-70  will  kill  game  if  you  can  hit  it  and 
for  use  up  to  150  yards  I  doubt  if  there  are  a 
half  dozen  cartridges  used  in  America  that 
can  equal  it  in  actual  killing  power  but  it  is 
not  a  good  long  range  gun  for  game  shooting. 

I  believe  that  you  will  agree  with  me  about 
these  deficiencies  of  the  .45-70  for  long  range 
game  shooting. 


Designing  a  Gun  Rack. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept., 

Would  be  pleased  if  any  of  your  readers  or 
yourself  could  assist  me  in  the  designing  of 
a  gun  rack.  The  kind  I  want,  is  one  where 
I  can  see  my  guns.  I  have  several  sets  of 
deer  horns  and  think  they  would  work  in, 
but  how,   is  what  I  want  to  know. 

Maybe  some  reader  has  had  previous  exper- 
ience along  this  line  and  would  be  kind 
enough  to  enlighten  me  with  a  few  ideas  which 
will  be  very  much  appreciated. 

R.  W.  Fairman, 

Toronto,  Ontario, 

Reply — Will  someone  who  has  built  gun 
racks  please  give  Mr.  Fairman  a  good  descrip- 
tion of  the  best  type  to  hold  from  4  to  6  guns. 

Editor. 


Various  Rifles  for  Deer  and  Moose. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept., 
,  I  am  thinking  of  buying  a  gun  for  deer  and 
moose  and  am  undecided  between— a  .35 
Remington  Automatic,  .250-3000  Savage, 
.30-30,  or  .303. 

Personally,  I  have  a  leaning  toward  the 
automatic  .35,  but  would  appreciate  'your 
valuable  opinion  on  this  matter.  Some  tell 
me  however  that  the  .250-3000  is  the  strongest. 

R.  W.  Anderson. 

Reply — This  inquiry  involves  the  personal 
opinion  of  the  Editor,  more  than  ballistic 
information;  but,  I  believe  it  should  be 
answered  from  the  standpoint  of  ballistics, 
rather  than  from  the  standpoint  requested. 

For  moose  I  would  prefer  the  cartridges 
mention  in  the  following  ratio ;^-.35  automat- 
ic, .303  Savage?\  .250-3000,  .30-30  Savage. 
For  deer  I  would  prefer  the  same  ratio,  except- 
ing for  some  purposes  I  might  prefer  the  .250 
to  the  .35  automatic.  T  would  prefer  a 
cartridge  of  the  type  of  the  .30-1906,  180  to 
any  of  those  mentioned.  I  believe  it  is  a 
mistake  to  use  a  very  1  ight  bullet  on  moose,  but 
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Cross  section  of  pine  showing  13-inch  penetration 
of  Dominion  30-30  Soft  Point. 


Steel  nail  showing  hole\made  by 
Dominion  30-30  SofoPoint. 


Penetration 
and  Speed 

— that  is  why  the  new  Dominion 
30-30  Metallic  Cartridge  immedi- 
ately won  its  merited  position  as 
a  sporting  cartridge. 

 through  13  inches  of  softfpine, 

across  grain.  v 
—-^through  y%"  steel  plate, 
——through  a  steel  rail. 
 200  feet  more  per  second. 

—These  are  records  of  the  new 
Dominion  30-30— undisputed,  un- 
challenged—which make  the 

Dominion  30-30 

Soft  Point  Smokeless 

the  first  choice  of  users  of  30-30  rifles* 

— This  is  the  cartridge  which  has  a 
velocity  of  2,187  feet  per  second,  and 
the  penetration  shown  in  the  illustra- 
tions, a  genuine  high  velocity  cart- 
ridge with  the  shocking  power  de- 
manded by  big  game  hunters. 


Dominion  Cartridge  Co. 

Etead  Office,  Montreal 

Halifax       Toronto       Sudbury  Winnipeg 
Edmonton  Vancouver 


%-inch  steel  plate  showing  penetra- 
tion^ Dominion  30-30 Soft  Point. 
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the  .250-3000  Savage  rifles  are  so  very  handy 
and  easy  to  carry  and  shoot  with,  that  the 
excellence  of  the  rifle  to  a  large  extent  makes 
up  for  the  deficiencies  of  the  cartridge.  All 
of  the  cartridges  mentioned  have  their  strong 
and  weak  points,  and  which  to  select  depends 
to  a  large  extent,  as  to  whether  you  prefer  a 
high  velocity  small  bore,  or  the  2000 fs  type 
of  rifle. 

Editor. 


The  .405  Winchester. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept., 

I  am  thinking  of  buying  a  .405  Winchester, 

but  I  do  not  know  much  about  it  so  I  am 

asking  your  advice  on  it. 

Is  the  .405  rifle  for  moose,  deer  and  caribou? 
Has  the  .405  Winchester  more  hitting 

power  than  the  .250-3000  Savage  and  the  .303 

Savage? 

What  is  the  hitting  power  of  the  .30-30 
Remington? 

Is  the  .30-30  Remington  strong  enough  for 
moose? 

Axel.  Anderson. 
Reply — The  .405  caliber  Winchester  is  the 
most  powerful  rifle  both  theoretically  and 
practically  that  is  made  in  this  country. 
It  is,  undoubtedly,  the  most  effective  American 
rifle  for  use  on  moose,  caribou  and  other  heavy 
game. 

At  100  yards  the  .405  Winchester  has  an 
energy  of  2464  ft.  lbs.;  at  100  yards,  the  .250 
Savage  has  an  energy  of  1375  ft.  lbs.;  and  most 
of  the  commercial  .250  cartridges  do  not  give 
a  velocity  of  more  than  2800  f.  s,  so  that  the 
energy  would  not  be  more  than  about  1200  ft. 
lbs.  at  100  yards.  From  this  you  can  see 
that,  theoretically,  the  .405  is  twice*  as  power- 
ful as  the  .250,  at  the  average  game  range.  I 
believe  that  actually,  it  would  be  more  than 
twice  as  powerful,  because  the  .405  Winchester 
has  a  heavy  bullet  which  would  smash  bones, 
while  the  .250-3000  has  a  very  light  bullet 
which  does  not  have  very  good  penetration. 

The  .30-30  Remington,  otherwise  know  nas 
the  .30  Remington  Rimless  would  have  an 
energy  at  100  yards  of  about  1150  f  s,  so 
that  it  would  be  much  the  same  as  the  .250 
Savage.  Either  of  these  latter  rifles  are  more 
pleasant  to  shoot  than  the  -405  Winchester, 
due  to  the  very  much  lighter  recoil,  but  they 
do  not  have  the  smashing  power  of  the  .405. 

Editor. 


The  .45  S.  A.  Colt 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept., 
Here  is  a  question  for  your    Guns  and 


Ammunition  Department.  In  the  February 
number  is  noted  a  question  by  David  A. 
Schemnitz,  of  Toronto,  Ontario.,  Page  1050 
1051,  concerning  the  S.  A.  Colt  Revolver. 
Your  answer  has  caused  me  to  lay  awake 
nights.  While  I  am  not  bins  in  this  respect, 
yet  the  S.  A.  Colt  is  my  choice  of  revolver. 

Your  answer  is  in  part  as  follows:  "Ida  not 
believe  it  will  prove  as  good  a  target  weapon  as 
some  of  the  other  models  of  Colt  and  Smith 
&  Wesson  Arms  which  permit  of  a  cleaner 
and  shorter  sweep  of  the  hammer." 

Now  I  don't  doubt,  that  comparing  the 
special  target  models  with  the  S.  A.  Colt 
but  what  it  would  be  out  done  at  the  targets. 
Nor  yet",  to  compare  the  .22  Single  shot  or  the 
.38  Special.  But  the  single  action  Colt  can 
be  had  in  target  model  by  special  order.  I 
have  one  in  .45  Caliber,  and  I  have  good  reason 
to  believe  that  it  is  very  accurate. 

But  here  is  the  question:  Will  you  define 
what  is  meant  by  a  "cleaner  sweep  of  the 
hammer"  as  compared  with  the  Colts  and 
S.  &  W.  modern  revolvers? 

Trusting  that  you  won't  loose  so  much  sleep 
as  I  have  over  this,  I  remain  yours  for  Rod 
and  Gun  in  Candda.  ' 

Chas.  E.  Hastings. 

Vancouver,  B.  C. 

Reply — I  did  not  expect  that  my  reply  about 
the  single  action  Colt  would  cause  anyone  to 
lose  any  sleep.  What  I  referred  to  was  that 
all  expert  target  shots  that  I  have  met,  and 
I  have  met  a  good  many  of  them,  prefer  the 
handling  and  the  trigger  pull  of  the  .38 
Specials  to  the  .45  Single  Action.  In  spite 
of  all  that  we  hear  and  see  written  about 
the  .45  Colt  being  such  a  wonderful  weapon 
I  have  never  actually  met  an  expert  revolver 
shot  who  used  one  of  them  for  target  shooting, 
and  I  think  you  will  find  that  the  percentage 
is  so  small  that  there  is  really  no  use  in 
comparing  the  .45  Colt  single  Action  with 
the  .38  Officers'  Model  or  Army  Special 
or  Smith  &  Wesson  Model  1905  or  even 
with  the  .45  Colt  New  Service  target 
although  the.  45  Single  Action  has  made 
targets  which  probably  would  compare 
very  well  with  the  .45  New  Service. 
Personally  I  like  the  shape  of  the  stock  of  the 
Colt  Single  Action.  When  you  have  said 
that  you  have  said  about  everything  that  is 
to  be  said  in  favor  of  the  weapon,  except 
in  the  matter  of  strength,  and  very  few  people 
buy  a  revolver  simply  because  it  is  strong. 

All  of  the  Colt  and  Smith  &  Wesson  revolv- 
era  are  strong  enough  and  it  is  my  opinion 
that  for  average  shooting,  and  in  fact  for 
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You  Save  Middlemen's  Profits 

when  you  order 

Guaranteed 

By  Mail,  "Direct  from 
Trapper  to  Wearer" 

Because  we  buy  the  Raw  Furs 
direct  from  the  trappers  for  cash. 
Then  we  select  the  best  and  make 
them  up  into  beautiful  Hall  am  Guar- 
anteed Fur  Garments  which  we  sell 
direct  by  mail  to  you. 

This  does  away  with  all  middlemen's  pro- 
fits and  expenses,  so  that  Hallam?s  prices  are 
very  low. 

No  matter  where  you  live  in  Canada  you 
can  take  advantage  of  our  mail  order  service, 
the  prices  are  the  same  to  everybody— every- 
where/ You  are  sure  of  satisfaction,  for 
Hallam's  guarantee  is  to  satisfy  or  refund  the 
money.  No  questions  are  asked.  You  are 
the  only  judge. 


Hallam's  1921  Book  of  Fur  Fash- 
ions.     In  this   beautifully  illustrated 


book  you  will  find  what  leading  people  will  be  wearing  this 
season.  The  articles  are  illustrated  from  genuine  photo- 
graphs of  Hallam  Furs,  Coats  and  Sets  as  they  really  ap- 
pear on  live  people.  The  book  contains  48  pages  and  is 
crammed  full  with  bargains  from  cover  to  cover.  Send 
for  your  copy  to-day.  It  will  be  gladly  mailed  free  on 
request. 


The  coat  or  muff  illustrated  here  will  be  promptly  sent  you  on 
receipt  of  money — satisfaction  guaranteed  or  money  refunded. 

Address  in  full  as  below 


(Department  No.  662) 


imited 
TORONTO 


Handsome  coat  of  Hudson  Coney, 
trimmed  with  finest  Natural  Austra- 
lian Opossum.  It  is  36  ins.  long; 
lined  with  silk  poplin  and  finished 
with  sailor  shawl  collar  and  full 
belt.  The  Opossum  trimming  con- 
trasts beautifully  with  rich  black  fur 
and  makes  a  lovelv  garment.  M230. 
Delivered  to  you  $247.50. 
Australian  Opossum  Muff  to  match, 
melon  shape,  lined  with  velvet,  and 
a  soft  down  bed.  Complete  with 
cord  and  ring.  M231.  Delivered 
to  you  $49.50. 


The  Largest  in  our  Line  in  Canada 
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almost  any  shooting,  a  man  is  very  foolish 
to  buy  a  .45  Single  Action  in  preference  to 
such  a  really  excellent  weapon  as  the  .38  Colt 
Officers'  Model  or  Smith  and  Wessen  Model 
1905.  To  my  way  of  thinking  it  is  like  compar- 
ing a  $2.00  watch  to  a  $100.00  watch  for 
workmanship.  There  may  be  some  people 
who  must  use  a  revolver  for  a  tack  hammer 
and  sometimes  for  a  hatchet  and  then  occas- 
ionally as  a  revolver  and  possibly  even  as  a 
club,  but  I  think  you  will  find  that  that 
number  is  constantly  decreasing  and  for  that 
reason  I  believe  it  is  better  to  advise  the  use 
of  a  revolver  of  good  workmanship  which 
uses  a  cartridge  of  moderate  power  so  that 
the  marksman  is  likely  to  hit  something  when 
he  shoots  at  it.  The  truth  of  the  matter  is 
that  the  average  man  will  do  most  wonderful- 
ly poor  shooting  with  a  .45  caliber  revolver 
and  the  fact  that  a  few  experts  by  plenty  of 
practice  are  able  to  do  reasonably  good 
shooting  with  it  does  not  prove  that  it  is  a 
good  weapon  to  suggest  for  the  use  of  ordinary 
marksmen. 

We  have  had  so  much  literature  about  the 
part  that  the  .45  Colt  has  played  in  civilizing 
originally  uncivilized  parts  of  Canada  and 
the  United  States  that  the  weapon  has 
acquired  a  popularity  that  I  do  not  believe 
is  deserved.  The  truth  of  the  matter  is 
that  in  recent  years  this  good  old  gun  has 
been  very  largely  superceded  by  weapons 
of  more  modern  design,  most  of  which  are 
made  by  the  Colt  Co. 

Editor. 


The  32  Special  in  a  32-40. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept., 

A  friend  of  mine  has  a  .32-40  Winchester 
rifle  which  he  wants  to  sell  me.  He  has  been 
using  32  Winchester  Special  ammunition  in 
the  .32-40  rifle. 

Will  you  kindly  advise  me  if  it  is  satisfactory 
to  use  the  32  W.  S.  ammunition  in  the  .32-40 
Winchester  rifle?  Will  it  damage  the  gun? 
Was  out  last  night  to  try  it  and  fired  some 
32-40  Dominion  cartridges  and  also  some  of 
the  32  Winchester  special  ammunition,  but 
the  W.  S.  carried  up  better. 

P.  E.  Finch, 

Viking,  Alberta. 

Reply — You  can  readily  see  whether  the 
.32-40  Winchester  has  been  injured  by  using 
32  special  cartridges  by  noticing  whether 
the  lands  of  the  rifle  are  badly  worn  at  the 
breech.  Clean  the  rifle  carefully  and  look 
carefully  through  it  from  the  breech  toward  a 
strong  light.    In  case  it  is  a  solid  frame  rifle, 


put  a  piece  of  white  paper  in  the  braech  then 
look  from  the  muzzle  and  you  might  be  able 

to  see  something,  but  I  doubt  very  muc 
if  you  can  tell,  unless  you  can  look  throu 
the  barrel  from  the   breech.    I  have  nev 
heard  of  anyone  using  32  Special  ammunition 
in  the  .32-40  and  would  certainly  not  recom- 
mend it.    There  is  no  reason  to  suppose  that 
this  combination  would  be  accurate. 

The  32  special  would  of  course  carry  up 
better  than  the  .32-40  because  the  velocity 
is  much  higher,  unless  you  use  the  .32-40 
high  power  cartridge  which  should  not  be 
used  inWinchester  rifles  with  soft  steel  barrels. 
If  the  action  of  your  rifle  is  good  and  strong 
and  the  barrel  is  in  good  condition,  there 
is  no  reason  why  you  should  not  buy  it. 

Editor. 


Reloading  Information. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept., 

Last  fall  I  bought  a  .22  Hi-Power  Savage, 
and  although  I  have  never  tried  it  on  large 
game,  it  seems  to  me  that  the  bullet  is  not 
large  enough  to  give  the  necessary  shock 
that  will  knock  a  big  buck  or  a  black  bear 
out  at  the  first  shot,  unless  it  went  through 
the  brains.  But  I  must  say  that  I  like  this 
rifle  on  account  of  its  light  weight,  light 
recoil,  flat  trajectory  and  high  velocity. 
It  is  also  a  very  good  arm  for  small  game,  and 
the  ammunition  is  cheaper  than  for  the  others. 
I  have  been  in  correspondence  with  the 
Savage  Arms  Corporation,  and  they  tell  me 
that  they  have  never  recommended  this 
rifle  for  anything  larger  than  deer  and  black 
bear,  but  that,  by  actual  hunting  experience 
it  has  been  found  effective  on  such  animals 
as  grizzly  bears  and  moose,  but  I  have  not 
the  information  as  to  how  many  shots  it 
took  to  kill  these  large  animals.  I  am  desir- 
ous of  inflicting  the  minimum  amount  of 
suffering,  and  want  to  kill  the  animal  at  the 
first  shot,  or  at  least  stop  it  so  its  suffering 
can  be  ^nded  immediately  by  the  second  shot 
through  the  brain.  Do  you  think  this  rifle 
is  good  enough?  I  have  had  opinions  that 
is  it  just  as  good  as  the  .30-30  or  .32  Special. 

Last  month  I  saw  an  article  in  your  maga- 
zine about  using  the  .30  caliber  150  grain 
pointed  soft  nose  spitzer  bullet  in  the  .303 
Savage.  Could  this  bullet  be  used  in  the 
.30-30  Winchester  and  Savage  with ,  33.5 
grainNo.  16DuPont  powder,  and  whatwould 
be  the  trajectory  at  ranges  up  to  500  yards, 
also  the  energy  at  the  muzzle  and  100  yards? 
Would  this  be  a  safe  load,  and  could  the  cart- 
ridges be  used  in  the  magazine  of  both  rifle 
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Shoots  as  Straight 
as  it  Points 


YOU  know  that  the  Savage  ten-shot  auto- 
matic aims  as  easily  as  pointing  you  r  finger. 
The  shape  of  its  handle— often  imitated,  but 
never  equalled — does  that.  Here  is  the  absolute, 
world-beating  proof  thatlthe  Savage  shoots  a? 
straight  as  it  points. 

Captain  T.  K.  Lee,  U.  S.  R.,  has  won  the  Pocket 
Revolver  Championship  of  the  United  States  with  the  .680 
Savage  Automatic,  Model  1917. 

This  is  the  first  time  in  the  history  of  the  UrritedTstates 
Revolver  Association  that  any  automatic  pistol  has  beaten 
the  revolver.  It  is  the  greatest  target  victory  that  any 
automatic  pistol  has  ever  won. 

It  proves  that  the  longer  barrel  and  the  locked  breech 
aive  the  Savage  not  only  higher  velocity  and  greater  power 
than  any  other  pistol  can  get  with  the  same  ammunition, 
but  also  much  greater  accuracy. 

A  miniature  reproduction  o\  Captain  Lee's  championship 
group  is  here  shown.  Standard  American  Target— twenty 
yards — five  5-shot  strings,  each  in  a  20-second  time  limit 
— score  213. 

Remember  that  the  Savage  is  the^Champion  Pocket  Gun. 
.32*calibre,  3%  in.  barrel,  lSTounces.  11  shots,  $25.00 
.380  calibre,  4li  in.  barrel,  22  ounces,  10  shots,  $26.00 
See  it  at  your  dealer's,  or  write  Dept.  K-l  for  description. 
If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  it,  we  will  ship  one  prepaid 
on  receipt  of  money-order  for  price. 


Captain  Lee's  Winning  Target 


SavageAmms  Corporation 

Sharon,  Pa.     *      Jjfka,  N.  Y.    Chicopee Falls,  Mass. 
Executive  and  Export  Offices,  50  Church  Street, 
New  York  City 
Owners  and  Operators  o 
J.  Stevens  Arms  Company,  Chicopee  Falls,  Mass. 
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or  only  in  the  Savage.  It  seems  to  me  that 
this  would  be  a  very  effective  load  for  large 
game  if  I  should  decide  to  exchange  the  .22 
Hi-Power  for  a  heavier  one? 

What  is  the  best  alloy  for  cast  bullets  to  use 
in  these  Hi-Power  rifles  for  target  practice  and 
small  game;  is  tin  or  antimony  the  best 
to  mix  with  the  lead,  or  some  of  each,  and  how 
much  of  ^ach?  Which  is  the  heaviest  and 
toughest,  and  least  liable  to  scrape  off  in  the 
barrel. 

C.  J.  Johnston, 

Montreal,  Canada. 

Reply — The  .22-Hi-Power  Savage  is,  of 
course,  very  light  for  moose  shooting,  although 
occasionally  we  find  someorie  who  uses  it 
for  that  purpbse.  Some  times  it  is  successful 
and  some  times  they  are  failures,  depending 
considerably  upon  how  the  moose  must  be 
hit.  Personally,  I  would  never  recommend 
such  a  light  cartridge  for  this  use. 

The  150  grain  soft  point  spitzer  bullet 
makes  a  good  load  in  the  .303  Savage.  It 
could  also  be  used  in  the  .30-30  Winchester 
and  Savage  with  the  load  you  mention  of 
33.5  grains  of  DuPont  No.  16.  The  muzzle 
velocity  would  be  approximately  2400  f  s. 
The  500  yards  trajectory  would  be  something 
like  Yi  to  yA  like  that  of  the  factory  load. 
The  only  way  you  can  use  this  in  the  Win- 
chester would  be — one  cartridge  in  the  barrel  H 
and  one  in  the  magazine ,  but  the  Savage  would 
handle  the  usual  magazine  full. 

A  good  alloy  for  cast  bullets  is — 10  parts  of 
tin,  10  parts  of  antimony  and  80  parts  of 
lead.  10  of  tin  and  90  of  lead  also  makes  a 
very  good  alloy.  The  antimony  is  harder 
to  melt  and  is  inclined  to  make  the  bullet 
brittle  if  too  much  of  it  is  used,  but  it  is 
tougher  than  tin.  All  of  them  will  lead 
more  or  less,  and  the  solution  of  the  problem  . 
is — to  use  cast  bullets  with  low  velocity 
loads  or  metal  Cased  ones  exclusively. 

At  the  present  price  of  tin,  antimony,  and 
gas  or  coal,  you  do  not  save  very  much  in 
using  cast  bullets  unless  you  fire  thousands 
of  shots  a  year. 

Editor. 


A  Rifle  for  Deer  and  Moose. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept., 

I  intend  going  on  a  moose  and  deer  hunt 
this  coming  season  and  wish  to  have  a  little 
information  as  to  what  kind  of  a  rifle  to  use. 
Which  of  the  following  Winchesters  would 
you  prefer— .30-30,  .44-40,  .38-55  or  the  .45-70 
Which  of  the  four  would  have  the  most 
stopping  power  on  such  game  as  moose  and 


deer?    I  prefer  the  .44   Winchester,  which  is 
sighted  for  2000  yards  and  has  a  point  blank 
range  of  250.    What  is  your  opinion  on  it' 
2000  yard  shooting  and    it's  point  blan 
range  off  250  yards?    Do  you  think  the  .44'] 
is  as  accurate  as  either  of  the  other  three 
which  I  have  mentioned? 

A  friend  of  mine  has  a  .44-40  and  he  uses 
the  soft  point  smokeless  cartridges.  Can  you 
purchase  the  same  size,  loaded  with  cordite 
and  would  it  be  safe  a  load  for  the  Winchester? 

James  T.  Naupfts., 

Halifax,  N.S. 

Reply — Of  the  rifles  mentioned  I  would 
prefer  the  .45-70  for  deer  and  moose,  but  I 
would  be  satisfied  with  the  .30-30  for  deer 
alone.  The  ,44  Winchester  or  any  other 
.44-40  lifle  is  absolutely  worthless  for  shooting 
at  2000  yards.  It  does  not  have  a  point 
blank  range  at  250  yards  by  any  means.  If 
you  purchase  this  caliber  rifle,  do  not  sight 
it  for  a  longer  range  than  100  yards  and  then 
be  prepared  to  hold  over  your  game  or  raise 
your  rear  sight  on  longer  shots.  The  same  is 
true  of  any  of  the  cartridges  that  you  have 
mentioned,  excepting  the  .30-30  which  has  a 
somewhat  flatter  trajectory. 

I  would  prefer  a  rifle  shooting  a  cartridge 
like  the  .35  Remington  automatic,  the  .30- 
1906  with  the  180  or  220  grain  bullet,  or  the 
.35  or  .405  caliber  Winchester.  All  of  the 
guns  that  you  have  mentioned  will  kill 
both  deer  antl  moose  if  you  hit  your  game 
right,  at  short  range.  Some  of  them  are 
rather  light  for  use  on  moose.  The  .45-70 
would  prove  a  much  better  killer  than  the 
others  you  have  mentioned,  but  it  is  losing 
popularity  in  the  favor  of  the  small  bore 
high  velocity  rifle  of  about  .30  caliber. 

Editor. 


How  to  Keep  From  Losing   Crippled  Game. 

During  the  past  years  I  have  owned  and 
used  nearly  all  of  the  highpower  rifles  made 
in  America,  and  English  rifles  costing  up  to 
$150.00.  The  rifle  I  now  use  is  a  ,14-40 
Carbine  and  I  get  all  of  my  deer  and  killed 
three  bears  with  a  hit  in  the  head.  The  44-40 
is  just  as  good  as  anything  and  no  meat  is 
spoiled,  while,  a  fox  worth  $300,  shot  with  a 
.44  is  worth  something,  and  if  shot  with 
a  .303  and  .35,  etc.,  it  is  worth  nothing.  The 
.44  holds  twelve  cartridges  while  the  others 
hold  only  five  or  six.  I  believe  that  the  .14-40 
H.  V.  is  good  for  anything  in  Ontario.  I 
have  put  four  shots  with  a  .405  into  a  moose 
before  I  got  hrm,  and  have  always  got  my 
game  by  following  this  practice  when  hunting: 
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THE  BRILLIANT 
SEARCH  LIGHT 

For  Hunting,  Trapping,  Fishing,  Etc. 

The  only  lamp  designed  for  this  purpose.  Shines  300  to 
600  feet.  Burns  carbide  at  a  cost  of  about  XA  of  1  cent  an 
hour.    Single  or(  double  lens.    On  the  market  18  years 

Illustrated  catalog  mailed  free  on  request,  and  we  will  give  you  the 
name  of  our  nearest  Dealer.  Sold  by  the  leading  Canadian  Fur 
Houses,  and  Hardware  &  Sporting  Goods  Dealers. 

RILLIANT  SEARCH  LIGHT  MFG.  CO.,  529  So.  Dearborn,  Dept.  5,  Chicago,  III. 


If  You  Enjoy  Good  Coffee 

  DO  THIS—  —  


Order  some  "SEAL  BRAND"  made  from  the 
choicest  upland  berries,  grown  in  luxurious  tropic 
hills,  full  of  spicy  nourishment  and  stimulating 
fragrance — the  beans  cleaned,  blended  and  toasted 
with  rare  skill. 

SEAL,  BRAND 

Then  in  making,  allow  a  tablespoonful  of  coffee  to 
each  cup  desired,  pour  boiling  water  on  it,  simmer 
five  minutes,  clear  with  a  dash  of  cold  water. 

Your  dealer  sells  "SEAL  BRAND",  whole, 
ground,  and  fine-ground,  in      i  and  2-lb, 
tins,  hermetically  sealed,  so  that  the 
coffee  reaches   you  rich   in  its 
original  strength. 

CHASE  CEL  SANBORN 

MONTREAL,  8 


COOEY  RIFLES 


22  CAL.  CANUCK'  MODEL 

The  "ACE"  of  22  Calibre  Rifles 

MADE   IN   CANADA  BY  the 

H.  W.  COOEY  MACHINE   &  ARMS  CO.,  TORONTO,  CAN. 
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If  I  fire  at  a  deer  or  moose  and  think  that 
I  hit  him  and  he  runs  away,  this  is  what  I  do — > 
I  go  right  to  where  he  was  standing  or  running 
and  look  around  and  see  if  I  can  find  any 
blood  on  the  ground.  If  some  is  found,  I 
sit  down  and  take  a  smoke  for  ten  or  fifteen 
minutes  and  then  get  up  and  walk  slowly 
along  the  trail  watching  closely  for  signs  of 
blood.  The  chances  are  that  after  the  deer 
or  moose  is  hit,  he  will  run  not  over  ldO  to 
200  yards  and  then  lie  down.  Then  the  first 
thing  he  does  is  listen  and  look  back  on  his 
back  track  to  see  if  anything  is '.  coming 
after  him,  he  will  immediately  jump  up  and 
run  off  as  soon  as  he  sees  or  hears  it  coming 
and  will  continue  this  procedure  as  long  as 
sufficent  strength  is  left  to  keep  it  up.  If 
the  hunter  will  wait  fifteen  minutes  or  so 
the  game  is  easily  found  lying  down  within 
100  or  200  yards  and  is  usually  dead  or  so 
weak  from  loss  of  blood  that  it  cannot  get  up. 
In  this  way  it  is  easy  to  secure  the  game  and 
it  saves  losing  many  cripples  and  much  hard 
work. 

As  999  out  of  every  1000  deer  are  killed 
within  100  yards  of  the  shooter,  the  .44-40 
Carbine  is  strong  enough. 

I  have  tried  this  method  of  hunting  in 
over  fifty  cases,  and  always  get  my  deer  and 
I  believe  if  other  hunters  would  follow  the 
same  prodecure  they  would  be  more  successful. 

An  Old  Deer  Hunter. 


GOOD  .ONTARIO  SCOPES. 

The  rifle  matches  are  commencing  for  the 
fall  season:  and  although  the  opening  matches 


usually  show  poor  results  through  lack  o 
practice,  the  Burlington  and  Dundas  clubs 
were  the  exceptions  as  will  be  seen  by  the 
following  scores.  They  used  the  standard 
Canadian  25  yard  target  for  .22  calibre  rifles: 
1st  shoot  of  August  26th  at  the  Burlington 
range,  12  men,  5  consecutive  shots. 

Dundas  Burlington. 
R.  Dyment   47    R.  Harradance   47 

C.  Wilson   47    G.  Elsam   46 

W.  F.  Patterson.  ..  47    W.  B.  Ford   46 

D.  Moore   46    J.  McCay   45 

A.  Book   46    T.  McKerr   45 

M.  Brooks   43    W.  Jennings   45 

H.  Thompson         43    P.  Brookinge   42 

S.  Hughes  ...41    A.  Ford  .   40 

R.  Kelly   40    J.  Robinson   42 

A.  Mason   40    L.  J  Smith   39 

W.  Van  Mere         40    F.  Blessinger   38 

J.  McNeice   40    W.  Metcalfe   38 

Total               510  Total  513 
Second  match  at  Dundas  on  Sept.  8th., 
9  men,  7  consecutive  shots. 

Dundas.  Burlington 

W.F.Patterson....  70    J.McCay   68 

C.  E.  Dickson         68    W.  B.  Ford   67 

H.  Thompson         67   W.  Jennings   67 

W.  Van  Mere         66    T.  McKeer   67 

H.  Buttrum   65    G.  Elsam   67 

J.  McNeice   64    W.  Metcalfe   67 

S> Hughes   64    A.  Harradance   66 

R.  Dyment   60    P.  Brookinge   65 

A.  Mason   60    J.  Robinson   65 


Total 


584  Total 


599 


Another  Extinct  Bird 


Editor  Rod  and  Gun  iq  Canada. 

Having  read  the  story  of  the  Passenger 
Pigeon,  in  September  Magazine,  as  being 
extinct  or  gone  forever,  I  thought  I  would  ask 
about  another  bird  of  fame  and  game,  and 
the  finest  of  shooting  birds.  It  is  called  the 
Marlin.  I  shot  these  fine  birds  about  fifteen 
to  eighteen  years  ago,  in  California,  near  Los 
Angeles.  You  could  go  anywhere,  in  the 
fields  of  Fillarea,  Grass  Fiilarea  as  we  should 
call  it,  and  jump  them  up;  singles  and  doubles 
sometimes  four  and  five  at  a  time,  they  act 
like  a  curlew,  or  peewhit,  if  you  killed  a  few 
out  of  the  band,  in  flights,  and  leave  a  cripple 
to  decoy,  you  could  clear  the  rest  of  them  out 


quicker  than  I  could  write  this  little  story, 
but  I  have  never  slaughtered  them  myself 
like  that,  when  I  thought  I  had  enough  of 
the  birds  to  eat  and  take  home,  I  quit  at  thatj 
I  remember  well,  when  I  could  shoot  all  day 
at  them  and  could  have  killed  hundreds,  but 
I  never  was  a  game  hog  aid  don't  like  one. 
In  those  days  there  was  no  limit  that  I  know 
of,  on  these  birds  in  California.  I  think  this 
bird  is  also  extinct  and  gone  for  ever;- perhaps 
some  of  your  readers  could  throw  some  light 
on  the  Marlin  Bird  if  you  publish  this  little 
story  of  mine. 

Yours  respectfully, 
Henry  E.  Simon. 
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The  Out-of-Door 

Man  Knows 

He  knows  that  his  best  defence  against  cold  weather 
and  ill  health  is  in  a  suit  of  fine,  clean,  pure  wool,  that 
fits^comfortably  and  does  not  irritate  the  skin.  That  is 
why  he  chooses — 


THE  PURE  WOOL 

UNDERCLOTHING 

THAT  WILL  NOT  SHRINK 

"THE  WOOLLEN  UNDERWEAR 
WITHOUT  THE  ITCH" 

"CEETEE"  is  finer  and  lighter  than  ordinary  under- 
wear, made  only  from  the  very  finest  Merino  wool,  scoured 
andfcombed  until  it  is  absolutely  clean. 

"CEETEE"  is  knitted,  on  special  machines,  to  fit  the 
curves  of  the  body.    That  is  why  it  fits  so  comfortably. 

;     Order  it  from  your  dealer- 
Look  for  the  sheep  on  every  garment. 


Manufactured 
only  by 


Worn  by  the 
best  people 


Sold  by  the 
Of  Gait  best  dealers 


The  Game  Laws  from  the  Standpoint  of  the  Fur  Dealer 


Ascher  Pierce 
Address  Delivered  at  the  Wild  Life  Conference  in  Montreal,  February,  1920 


HPHE  rapid  advance  in  the  price  of  furs 
within  the  past  few  years,  and  the  unpre- 
cedented demand  for  them  by  the  public, 
their  use  in  summer,  as  well  as  in  winter,  for 
ornamental,  as  well  as  for  useful,  purposes 
has  brought  about  such  an  exploitation  of  the 
fur  industry  that  it  behooves  us  to  be  extremely 
careful  and  zealous  of  its  protection. 

The  game  laws  which  are  found  on  the 
statute  books  of  our  province  have,  of  course, 
been  enacted  for  the  protection  of  the  fur- 
bearing  animals.  As  in  the  case  of  all  laws, 
those  most  directly  affected  by  them  often 
find  them  very  troublesome,  but  in  all  civil- 
ized communities  it  is  now  a  well-recognized 
principle  that  the  interests  of  the  state 
predominate  over  the  'private  interests  of 
the  individual. 

Enacted  with  the  above  object  in  view, 
the  game  laws  affect  the  interests  of  the 
sportsman,  hunter,  trapper  and  dealer  direct- 
ly, and  the  public  at  large,  to  a  greater  or 
lesser  degree,  indirectly.  The  interests  of 
these  different  classes  are  not  always  the  same 
and,  on  the  surface,  they  sometimes  seem  even 
to  clash. 

From  a  commercial  and  economic  stand- 
point, there  is  no  doubt  that  it  is  in  the 
interests  of  the  public  that*  there  should 
be  a  plentiful  supply  of  furs,  and  that  they 
should  be  able  to  procure  them  at  reasonable 
prices.  The  best  way  of  keeping  down 
prices  is,  of  course,  a  plentiful  supply  of  furs. 

From  a  historical  and  sentimental  stand- 


point, it  is  sufficient  to  point  out  that  the  fur 
business  is  Canada's  oldest  industry.  It  goes 
back  to  the  earliest  days  of  Canadian  history 
when  Canada  was  still  under  the  French  flag 
and  even  before  the  time  when  the  French 
king  gave  to  the  company  of  One  Hundred 
Associates,  amongst  other  rights  and  privileges 
a  monopoly  of  the  Canadian  fur  trade. 

In  the  interests  of  science,  also,  our  fur- 
bearing  animals  should  not  be  exposed  to 
ruthless  and  indiscriminate  slaughter,  thereby 
bringing  about  their  extinction. 

Important  as  the  game  laws  are,  however, 
to  the  persons  above  mentioned,  they  are  most 
important  to  the  fur  dealer.  The  fur  industry 
is  his  very  bread  and  butter.  He  is  the  one 
who  enables  the  hunters  and  trappers  to 
market  the  products  of  the  chase,  and  the 
consumers  to  procure  the  furs  so  earnestly 
desired  by  them. 

Whilst  the  other  classes  have  only  their 
special  interests  to  consider  and  regard  the 
game  laws  only  from  their  own  special  stand- 
point, the  fur  dealer  must  necessarily  take  a 
broader  view  and  conception  of  the  situation 
and  consider  the  interests  of  the  community 
at  large.  It  is  in  his  interest,  as  well  as  in  the 
interest  of  all  the  other  classes,  to  demand  the 
enactment  of  laws  which  would  bring  about 
the  exploitation  of  the  fur  trade  to  the  maxi- 
mum, consistent,  however,  with  the  retention 
of  the  fur  industry  as  a  permanent  asset  to 
Canada.  To  deplete  our  forests  of  fur-bearing 
animals  would  mean  to  the  fur  trade  "Killing 
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Target  on  the  leji  shows  the  pos- 
sible score  of  100,  plus  a  5,  made 
atlOOO yards  by  Lt.  L.  A.  Yancey, 
U.  S.  N.,  in  winning  the  Wim- 
bledon Cup  Match. 


Target  on  the  right  shows  the  pos- 
sible score  of  100,  plus  a  5,  made 
at  1000  yards  by  Mr.  R.  W. 
Stokes,  D.  C.  Civilian  Team,  in 
winning  second  place  in  the 
Wimbledon  Cup  Match 


Hercules  Powder 
Makes  New  World's  Records 
in  N.  R.  A.  Matches 


IN  the  N.  R.  A.  and  Ohio  State  Matches  held  at  Camp 
Perry,  Ohio,  August  11th  to  19th  inclusive,  Hercules  Pow- 
der was  used  in  making  three  new  World's  Records  at  1000 
yards,  and  by  nearly  all  of  the  winners  of  the  high  places  in 
the  most  important  long  range  matches.  In  each  of  these 
competitions  riflemen  were  allowed  to  use  any  ammunition 
they  preferred. 

In  the  world  famous  Wimbledon  Cup  Match,  the  wmners  of 
the  high  six  places,  among  800  entries,  all  shot  Hercules  Pow- 
der. These  scores  included  two  possibles  of  100,  plus  a  5, 
three  99' s,  and  a  98.  They  are  the  only  possible  scores  ever 
made  in  the  Wimbledon  Cup  Match. 

In  addition  to  making  a  clean  sweep  in  this  long  range  championship, 
Hercules  Powder  was  used  by  the  winners  of  1st  and  3rd  places  in  the 
Catrow  Cup  Match,  2nd  and  3rd  in  the  Members  Match,  1st  in  the 
Governor's  Cup  Match,  2nd  and  3rd  in  the  Leech  Cup  Match,  1st  in 
the  Presidents  Match  with  a  record  score  of  296  out  of  300,  1st  in  the 
Herrick  Trophy  Match  with  a  record  score  of  1735,  and  1st,  2nd,  3rd, 
and  4th  in  the  Adjutant  General's  Cup  Match.  In  winning  this  match, 
Mr.  John  Hession  scored  10  consecutive  bullseyes  at  900  yards  and  31 
consecutive  bullseyes  at  1000  yards,  making  a  new  World's  Record  for 
consecutive  bullseyes  at  1000  yards,  in  match  shooting- 
No  such  scores  have  ever  before  been  made  in  National  Competitions. 


HERCULES  POWDER  CO. 

1023  Orange  Street 
Wilmington  Delaware 
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the  goose  which  lays  the  golden  egg."  It  is 
clear,  therefore,  that  to  the  fur  dealer  all  laws 
governing  the  hunting  and  strapping  of  the 
fur-bearing  animals  and  the  marketing  of 
their  skins  are  of  the  utmost  importance. 

The  effectiveness  of  the  laws  on  the  statute 
books  of  the  different  provinces  for  the  pro- 
tection of  fur-bearing  animals  is,  of  course,  a 
matter  which  should  be  carefully  studied 
by,  and  be  under  the  constant  supervision  of, 
naturalists  and  experts  who  are  familiar  with 
the  life,  habits  and  character  of  our  fur-bearing 
animals.  It  is  not  my  purpose  to  point  out 
the  defects  of  the  present  game  laws,  but  I 
may  perhaps  be  permitted  to  draw  your 
attention  to  some  means  whereby  they  may 
be  made  more  effective. 

According  to  the  laws  of  the  province  of 
Quebec  (Article  2312  R.S.Q.)  it  is  permitted 
to  hunt  muskrats  between  November  1  and 
June  1  north  of  the  50th  parallel  of  latitude. 
South  of  that  parallel,  the  close  season  is 
between  November  1  and  May  1.  In  the 
interests  of  the  animal,  as  wrell  as  in  the 
interests  of  the  trade,  the  open  season  should 
only  be,  say,  during  the  months  of  March  and 
April.  It  is  true  that  the  muskrat  becomes 
prime  in  January.  In  our  severe  cold  winters, 
however,  when  the  lakes  and  rivers  become 
frozen  over,  the  muskrats  generally  build 
themselves  houses,  except  in  some  parts 
where  they  live  in  burrows.  The  hunter  who 
follows  them  in  January  and  February  often 
destroys  their  houses  and  kills  the  whole 
of  the  family.  From  the  market  standpoint, 
the  skin  of  the  fall  rat  in  Canada  is  poor  and 
is  not  very  profitable.  As  a  result  there  is 
grave  danger  that,  unless  sufficient  protection 
be  given  to  the  muskrat,  this  valuable  animal 
will  in  time  become  depleted  without  any 
benefit,  either  to  the  fur  dealer  or  the  trapper  or 
the  community  at  large. 

In  the  past,  it  was  found  necessary  to  limit 
the  open  season  for  muskrats  to  one  month 
during  the  year  in  order  to  give  them  more 
protection.  With  their  increase  it  was 
apparently  found  that  the  open  season  might 
be  lengthened.  Would  it  not  be  worth  while 
again  to  examine  the  situation  to  see  whether, 
in  the  best  interests  of  all  concerned,  the 
open  season  should  not  again  be  shortened? 
The  same  remarks  are  also  applicable  to  the 
beaver,  otter,  mink  and  other  fur-bearing 
animals. 

Since  November  the  1st,  1917,  the  open 
season  for  beaver  has  been  from  November  1 
to  April  1.  It  is  a  question  if,  under  the 
circumstances,  the  open  season  should  not  be 


shortened,  to  make  it,  say,  tyom  November  15. 
The  prices  for  the  skins  of  animals  killed  in 
the  close  season  are  so  low  that  there  is  no 
doubt  that  it  would  really  be  in  the  best 
intereft  of  all  concerned  if  the  close  season 
were  lengthened.  Better  skins  would  be 
the  rule  which  of  course  would  mean  higher 
I  trices  to  the  hunter  and  trapper,  more  profit 
1  o  the  dealer,  and  better  value  for  the  money  to 
the  public. 

Another  subject  that  requires  attention 
is  the  enforcement  of  the  game  laws.  Article 
2312  R.S.Q.  forbids  the  hunting  of  the^animals 
therein  mentioned  during  the  close  season, 
while  article  2339  R.S.Q.  provides  fines  and 
penalties  to  fur  dealers  who  are  found  in 
possession  of  skins  of  animals  killed  in  the 
close  season  and,  in  addition,  makes  such  skins 
liable  to  confiscation.  From  legal  standpoint, 
it  would  therefore  appear  that  the  hunter, 
trapper  and  dealer  are,  theoretically  at  least, 
on  an  equal  footing. 

I  do  not  know,  however,  if  the  same  degree 
of  watchfulness  is  exercised  by  the  game 
inspectors  over  the  hunters  and  trappers  as 
over  the  fur  dealers.  Under  the  law,  half  of 
the  fine  belongs  to  the  prosecutor.  As-v  a 
result,  the  game  inspectors  find  it  more 
profitable  to  watch  the  warehouse  of  the  fur 
dealers  than  to  watch  the  hunters  or  trappers. 
If  the  game  wardens  exercised  an  effective 
supervision  to  prevent  the  illegal  killing  of  the 
animals  during  the  close  season,  it  would  strike 
the  evil  at  its  root. 

I  do  not  absolve  from  blame  the  fur  dealers 
who  buy  skins  of  animals  killed  during  the 
close  season.  Many  dealers,  especially  the 
smaller  ones,  are  short-sighted  regarding  this 
matter. 

Those  in  authority  might  also  bring  to  the 
attention  of  the  fur  dealers  the  reasons  why  it 
is  in  their  own  interests  that  the  game  laws 
enacted  for  the  protection  of  the  fur-bearing 
animals  be  respected,  and  the  deplorable 
results  which  must  inevitably  follow  to  the 
fur  trade  and  fur  dealer  unless  such  laws  in 
fact  prevail. 

Certain  species  of  valuable  fur-bearing 
animals  have  become  extinct  or  are  threatened 
with  extinction  through  ruthless  and  indis- 
criminate slaughter.  Let  us  hope  that  we  shall 
profit  by  the  lessons  of  the  past  and  that  in 
future,  there  will  be  hearty  co-operation  be- 
tween all  the  interests  engaged  in  the  fur 
trade  so  as  to  retain  permanently  this  first 
and  lucrative  Canadian  industry. 

This,  in  my  humble  opinion,  should  be  the 
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Kills  Squeaks — Prevents  Rust 

When  you're  off  for  a  few  days'  trip  be 
sure  there's  a  handy  can  of  Imperial  House- 
hold Lubricant  in  your  outfit. 

Just  a  thin  film  of  this  clean  mineral  oil 
is  sufficient  to  protect  your  guns  or  fishing 
tackle  from  rust.  It  contains  no  free 
acid  to  harm  the  choicest  equipment.  Will 
.not  gum  or  corrode. 


The  four-ounce  handy  oiler  with  the  con- 
vertible spout  is  especially  convenient  for 
oiling  phonographs,  sewing  machines,  door 
hinges,  or  typewriters.  Imperial  House- 
hold Lubricant  keeps  everything  around 
the  home  running  smoothly.  Ask  for  it 
at  any  Hardware  or  General  Store. 


IMPERIAL  OIL  LIMITED 


Power 


Heat 


Light 


Lubrication 


Gives  you  a  feeling  of  real  comfort  and 
the  assurance  of  perfect  protection  while 
exercising.  Opening  beneath  Patent 
flap  A.  Small  amount  of  material  be- 
tween thighs  C.  Perfect  pouch  B.  Welt- 
bound  webbing.  Can  be  cleaned  by 
boiling  without  injury  to  rubber.  Fits 
perfectly.  Can't  rub  or  chafe.  Finest 
quality  elastic  webbing.  Ask  your  dealer, 
and  if  he  will  not  supply  you  with 
MIZPAH  JOCK  No.  44,  send; us  $1.5$ 
and  waist  measurement  and  we  will  send  by  mail. 

The  Waiter  F.  Ware  Co.   Dept.  c,  Phila.,  Pa- 

Makers  of  the  Celebrated  Sanito  Suspensory  No.  50 


OPERATIONS 
UNNECESSARY 

HEPATOLA  removes  Gall  Stones,  cor- 
rects Appendicitis  in  24  hours  without  pain. 
Registered  under  Pure  Food  and  Drug  Act. 
$6\00 

SOLE  MANUFACTURER 

Mrs.  Geo.  S.  Almas 


230  4th  Ave.  S. 

Boa 


Saskatoon,  Sask. 

1073 


ITHACA 
WINS 

%  Woman's 
m  Championship 


Toots  Randall  of  the 
vaudeville  shooting 
|  team  "The  Randalls" 
|  won  the  Woman's 
I  Grand  American  Han- 
I  dicap  in  1919  and 
I  again  in  1920.  Mrs. 
I  Harry  Harrison  fin- 
I  ished  second  this  year. 
I  Both  shoot  Ithacas. 

1       Catalogue  Free 

I  Double  guns  for  game 
\  $45.00  up. 

P  Single  barrel  trap  guns 
I   $75.00  up. 

} 

I  Ithaca  Gun  Co. 

I     Ithaca,  N.  Y. 

*  Box  18 
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purpose,  object  and  scope  of  our  game  laws,  dealers,  they  will  be  first  to  do  all  in  their  power 
and  I  am  satisfied  that  if  the  government  will  to  see  that  the  provincial  game  laws  are 
bring  the  proper  light  to  bear  upon  the  fur     obeyed  both  in  letter  and  in  spirit. 


Protection  from  the  Song  Bi 

E.  R. 

MANY  years  ago  when  Bob-White  first 
arrived  in  Essex  County  and  other 
Lake  Erie  points  and  ultimately  spread 
throughout  South  Western  Ontario,  the 
sportsmen  of  those  days  were  exceedingly  keen 
for,  and  interested  in,  the  sport  of  upland 
game  bird  shooting'.  This  they  enjoyed  with 
their  farmer  friends  and  spent  many  pleasant 
days  afield  in  the  fall  of  the  year. 

Over-shooting  by  both  urban  and  rural 
residents  coupled  with  severe  winters  and 
attacks  by  predatory  birds  and  animals  de- 
manded and  ushered  in  periodical  closed 
seasons.  As  a  slight  increase  in  quail  the 
following  year  was  notable,  all  proclaimed 
that  the  closed  season  of  the  previous  year 
had  worked  wonders  and  restored  in  Ontario 
the  noble  sport  of  upland  game  shooting,  and 
an  open  season  of  two  weeks  instead  of  one 
month  was  declared.  The  whittling  down 
process  was  continued  until  only  a  remnant 
seed  stock  demanded  and  obtained  a  long 
closed  season  and  the  ban  again  put  on  to 
expire  in  192.3. 

Have  the  sportsmen  of  Ontario  really  lost 
interest  in  upland  game  birds?  Have  the 
sportsmen  of  Ontarior  during  the  past  seven 
or  eight  years  of  closed  season,  cautiously  pro- 
tected their  reputations  and  carefully  studied 
the  quail  and  other  upland  game  situation  in 
South  Western  Ontario?  It  is  true  that  some 
of  the  sportsmen  of  Essex  and  Middlesex 
have.  In  Essex  County,  notably  the  Miner 
Farm  and  Point  Pelee,  Bob-White  is  holding 
his  own  and  increasing  splendidly  due  in 
great  measure  to  the  periodical  and  consistent 
attention  of  Game  Warden  Finlayson  and 
Mr.  F.  H.  Conover  on  Point  Pelee  and  Mr. 
Miner  on  the  Kingsville  Game  Reservation, 
of  which  Mr.  Miner's  farm  forms  the  present 
most  important  part,  to  "whittling  down" 
and  "extermination"  of  predatory  birds  and 
animals.  Throughout  the  balance  of  the 
quail  belt,  with  the  exception  of  13,00.0  acres 
held  and  controlled  by  approximately  one 
hundred  and  fifty  sportsmen  farmers  of 
Clandeboye  who  are  constantly  and  interest- 
edly engaged  during  the  winter  months  in 
feeding  and  sheltering  of  upland  game  birds 


rd  List  of  Upland  Game  Birds 

Kerr 

and  protecting  them  from  attacks  and  de- 
predations by  crows,  all  owls  and  hawks, 
weasels,  etc.,  etc.  Predaceous  birds  now  far 
outnumber  the  upland  game  birds.  If  both 
urban  and  rural  sportsmen  do  not  at  least 
express  an  anxiety  for  closer  relationship  and 
communication  and  understanding  as  to  the 
future,  and  jointly  prepare  a  systematic  at- 
tack on  predatory  birds  and  animals  and  un- 
scrupulous gunners,  they  can  say  "good-bye" 
to  future  upland  game  shooting  in  this  Pro- 
vince. 

Some  truly  sincere  and  conscientious  rural 
sportsman  conservationists  and  protectionists 
express  the  belief  that  quail  and  other  upland 
game  birds  should  immediately  be  added  to 
the  "song  bird  list."  Allow  me  to  say  most 
emphatically  that  the  "song  bird  list"  will 
not  incjrease  the  protection  for  quail  any  more 
than  an  eight  or  ten  year  closed  season  has. 
The  fight  now  before  us  is  the  reduction  and 
extinction  of  predatory  birds  and  animals 
during  the  winter  months.  Some  naturalists, 
ornithologists  and  other  professional  men  of 
note,  keenly  interested  in  conservation  on  a 
sane,  sound  and  constructive  basis  of  game 
birds,  undoubtedly  will  take  me  seriously  to 
task  when  I  assert  that  the  greatest  stumbling 
block  to  game  protection  is  the  mass  of  liter- 
ature spread  far  and  wide  in  behalf  of  the  pro- 
tection of  species  of  hawks  and  owls.  When 
one  sees  the  Marsh  Hawk,  Red-Shouldered 
Hawk  and  Barred  Owl  destroy  nineteen  out 
of  twenty-five  quail,  I,  for  one,  seriously  doubt 
the  sincerity  and  truthfulness  of  the  state- 
ments sent  out  yearly  by  Government  agen- 
cies for  the  "careful"  and  "cautious"  conser- 
vation in  the  interests  of  agriculture  of  these 
and  other  species  of  hawks  and  owls.  To 
save  Bob-White,  the  daily  consumer  of  ap- 
proximately three  hundred  and  fifty  noxious 
weed  seeds  and  insects,  and  increase  him  suf- 
ficiently to  guard  and  serve  the  interests  of 
agriculture  and  afford  future  recreation  with 
the  gun  for  true  Ontario  sportsmen,  both 
rural  and  urban  sportsmen  must  immediately 
engage  in  a  mutual  and  never-ending  on- 
slaught on  all  hawks  and  owls,  with  the  ex- 
ception of  the  Barn  Owl,  during  the  winter 
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Only  three  working  parts 
— the  simplest  gun  made 


The  lock  mechanism  of  the  Fox  Gun 
Is  the  simplest  and  strongest  known. 
The  hammer  strikes  the  primer  direct, 
eliminating  the  usual  delicate,  trouble- 
some firing  pin.  Made  heavier  where 
the  greatest  strain  comes — unbreakable. 


The  mainspring  is  made  of  the  finest 
piano  wire,  carefully  tempered  and 
tested.  It  is  permanently  guaranteed 
against  breakage. 


The  sear  is  made  of  special  drop- 
forged  steel.  It  will  withstand  long, 
hard  service,  always  giving  uniform 
results.  AH  parts  are  guaranteed ; 
should  a  defect  be  found  at  any  time, 
replacement  will  be  made  gratis. 


W 


"and  this  is  my  first  year 
of  gunning !" 

HEN  November  brings  the  lure  of  the  open — when  you 
can  hear  the  call  of  migrant  ducks  above  the  city's  din — 

Do  you  gratify  that  age-old  instinct  to  go  a-hunting?  Or  do  you 
stifle  it  and  deny  yourself  the  pleasure  and  benefit  of  a  few 
wholesome  days  in  the  open — days  of  relaxation  in  which  care 
has  no  place,  nights  of  genuine  rest  under  the  stars?  Probably 
you  have  been  on  the  point  of  going  several  times — then  make 
your  start  this  year. 

Much  of  the  enjoyment  and  success  of  your  trip  will  depend 
upon  your  gun.  It  must  be  hard-hitting,  smooth  in  action, 
dependable,  a  gun  to  justify  your  pride  and  others'  admiration, 
and  above  all  it  must  be  perfectly  suited  to  you  individually. 
Fox  Guns  combine  every  desirable  feature  with  the  very  best  of 
materials  and  workmanship — "The  Finest  Gun  in  the  World." 
To  help  you  in  your  choice,  ask  for  our  little  booklet  on  "How 
to  Choose  a  Gun." 

A.  H.  FOX  GUN  COMPANY 


4660  N.  18th  ST. 


PHILADELPHIA 
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Jmonths  of  the  year.  Yes;  that  is  a  broad 
statement,  but  it  is  true.  And  if  some  of  our 
authorities  will  attire  themselves  in  heavy 
clothing  and  suitable  footwear  and  face  the 
blizzardly  cold  and  winds  of  the  months  of 
December,  January  and  February,  they  will 
not  be  very  slow  in  becoming  convinced. 
Some  men  will  doubt  me,  but,  Jack  Miner 
will  not.  « 

To  meet  the  situation  promptly  and  effec- 
tively both  urban  and  rural  sportsmen  of  this 
Sportsman's  Paradise  must  immediately  begin 
the  organization  of  urban  and  rural  game  pro- 
tective associations,  study  well  their  respec- 
tive districts,  and  suggest  to  the  govern- 
ment that  powers  essential  to  a  successful 
raid  on  predatory  birds  and  animals  be 
granted.  In  addition  to  this  the  appoint- 
ment of^sportsmen  District  Game  Wardens 
and  County  Overseers  to  work  in  sympathy, 
harmony  and  co-operation  with  the  Game  and 
Fisheries  Department  is  a  truism  that  cannot 
be  underestimated  or  denied. 

The  urban  sportsmen  of  this  Province  must 
affiliate  and  join  hands  with  the  rural  sports- 
men and  place  in  their  proper  category  the 


devastators  and  farmer-property  disrespect- 
ing persons.  No  one  can  blame  the  farmer 
for  his  present  impression  of  and  mood  toward 
the  word  "sportsman."  Gates  torn  from 
their  hinges  and  thrown  down,  domestic 
fowl  slaughtered  by  the  hundreds,  swine, 
sheep  and  cattle,  as  well  as  farmers  in  the 
fields  husking  corn,  "peppered"  with  fine  shot, 
are  crimes  against  sportdom  and  a  disgrace  to 
the  fraternity  of  Ontario  sportsmen.  Is  it 
any  wonder  that  some  farmers,  to  get  even 
with  Ontario  sportsmen,  are  seriously  con- 
sidering elevation  to  the  song-bird  list  of  all 
upland  game  birds?  Undoubtedly  the  pre- 
vention of  sportsmen  afield  is  the  aim  and 
motive,  and  I  believe  it  is  up  to  the  urban 
sportsmen  of  this  Province,  the  sportsmen 
of  conscience  and  big-mindedness,  to  take  a 
greater  interest  and  responsibility  in  the 
interests  and  welfare  of  their  rural  brothers 
and  ban  forever  from  Ontario  fields  the  snake 
in  the  grass,  the  outlaw,  the  devastator  and 
man  that  has  no  respect  or  conscience. 

The  bell  is  ringing  in  Ontario.  Do  you 
hear  it?  There  is  work  to  be  done  quickly. 
Will  you  heed  it? 


Fish  Hogs  at  Work  near  Port  Rowan,  Ont. 


We  have  received  several  reports  lately 
from  readers  who  have  visited  the  famous 
bass  grounds  at  Port  Rowan.  In  each  in- 
stance they  tell  of  the  illegal  catches  made  by 
the  tourists,  principally  from  the  United 
States.  The  limit  for  black  bass  is  eight  per 
day,  while  some  of  the  informants  state  that 
as  many  as  fifty  and  sixty  are  taken  in  one 
day.  We  are  in  receipt  of  the  following  letter 
which  should  attract  the  attention  of  the 
Department  to  the  illegal  practise. 


The  Sportin'  Editor  Rod  &  Gun. 
Dear  Sir. — 

Fer  some  spell  back,  the  boys  waitin'  round 
the  store  fer  the  mail  to  be  sorted,  hev  been 
atalkin'  bout  the  way  them  fellers  from  Buf- 
falo, Cleveland  an  sich  places  hev  bin  ashowin' 


their  breedin'  when  fishin  up  Port  Rowan 
way.  It  peers  thet  them  America  fellers 
don't  carry  a  addin'  marchine  in  their  dutfit> 
fer  the  boys  do  say  thet  its  nothin  to  see  them 
come  in  with  from  40  to  100  bass. 

Now  from  where  I  set,  it  looks  ez  though 
you  hed  better  yell  "shame'"  right  smart  et 
them  critters,  an  jest  give  them  an  inklin'  of 
jest  what  might  happen  if  the  game-wardens 
of  that  district  ever  wakes  up. 

I  sorta  kalkerlate  thet  you  best  hint  to  the 
fellers  actin'  as  game-wardens  thet  their  job 
don't  read  like  a  marriage  Lisence,  an  thet 
when  its  time  to  draw  straws  fer  these  jobs 
again,  they  might  find  thet  they  be  out  of 
luck  fer  once. 

Fish-a-getably  yers, 

Bill. 
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Why  suffer  baldness 

You  cannot  afford  to  look  old 
in  civilian  life  ; 


A  perfectly  designed  and  un- 
detectable covering  or  Toupee 
exactly  representing  the  hair  as  it 
should  be  is  the  unfailing  remedy. 
Send  for  illustrated  booklet  or  call 
and  see  for  yourself. 

W.  T.  PEMBER 

Headquarters  for  Gentlemen's  Toupees 
and  complete  Wigs. 
129  Yonge  St.  Toronto. 


Fire  Arms!  FiteArms! 

We  Buy,  Sell  and  Exchange  Fire  Arms 

No  matter  what  you  want  or 
have  in  this  line,  write  us  and  if  we 
can't  do  anything  for  you,  we  will 
advise  you  promptly  and  clearly. 

Large  Assortment 

of  high  grade  Shot  Guns,  Rifles, 
Revolvers,  Auto  Pistols,  Ammui- 
tion  for  Odd  and  Standard  Fire 
Arms, Hand  Cameras,  Prismatic  and 
Field  Glasses,  Hunters'  Supplies  and 
all  kinds  of  Sporting  Goods. 

Careful  attention  to  all  enquiries 
Write  for  our  Catalogue 

LEVINE  BROS! 

'    435-7-9  St.  James 
Montreal        -  Canada 

Tel.  Main  8609 


Him! 

JJE  had  almost  made  the  timber 
edge— but  the  quick,  accurate 
bead  I  drew  with  my  Lyman  Sights 
beat  him  to  it. 


EE  - 


make  quick,    sure  ^shooting  easy. 

No.  1A  Combination  Rear  Sight 
shows  the  front  sight  close  up  in  a 
large  circle  and  centres  your  eye 
on  the  front  sight  and  game.  Has 
two  sizes  of  aper- 
ture which  are  built 
into  the  sight;  can- 
not be  lost.  Can 
be  changed  from 
one  to  the  other 
with  a  flip  of  the 
finger. 

No.  4  is  the  best 
front  sight  made 
for  hunting.  It  has 
the  clear  white  Ly- 
man Ivory  Bead 
protected  from  in- 
jury by  surround- 
ing metal. 
No.  6  is  a  Com- 
bination Crotch 
and  Bar  Sight  to 
take  the  place  of 
the  regular  factory 
sight,  which  should 
be  removed  when 
you  equip  with  a 
Lyman  Rear  Sight. 

No.  6  allows  use 
of  crotch  or  bar 
at  will.  Both  leaves 
fold  down  flat  when 
not  in  use. 
At  your  dealer's, 
or  write  us  your 
make,  model  and  calibre,  and  also 
ask  us  for  folder  showing  our  most 
popular  sights. 

LYMAN  GUN  SIGHT  CORP. 

135  West  St.  Middlefield,  Conn. 


No.  1  A,  $5.50 


No.  6,  $2,00 

(for  Remington 
Model  8,  $2.50) 


Will  Improve  Fishing  in  Manitoba 


IN   an   interesting  letter  from  Secretary 
Carter  of  the  Winnipeg  Fishing  Club  we 
are  given  details  of  the  formation  and 
constitution  of  the  latest  addition  to  the  list 
of  fish  protective  associations  in  the  prairie 
provinces.    In  part  he  states: — 

As  you  are  doubtless  aware,  good  angling 
is  not  to  be  had  very  close  to  Winnipeg  al- 
though the  Red  River  at  Lockport  was  until 
this  year  generally  to  be  relied  upon  to  afford 
fair  sport. 

At  the  commencement  of  this  season  it 
became  evident  to  a  number  of  anglers  of 
this  city  that  due  to  illegal  netting  and  other 
causes  such  as  pollution  of  the  river,  the  ang- 
ling at  Lockport  was  a  thing  of  the  past. 

(This  view  has  been  borne  out  by  the  re- 
sults attained  at  Lockport  this  season.) 

Several  gentlemen  met  together  on  May 
20th,  1920  and  decided  that  it  was  time  for 
the  anglers  of  Winnipeg  to  organize  if  they 
wanted  to  practise  their  favorite  sport.  The 
result  of  that  meeting  was  the  forming  of 
The  Winnipeg  Fishing  Club  with  Mr.  J.  E. 
Costello,  President,  and  the  writer  as  secre- 
tary. I  am  enclosing  a  copy  of  the  objects  of 
the  club  and  would  like  particularly  to  draw 
your  attention  to  clause  E. 

Since  organizing  we  have  decided  to  locate 
a  permanent  fishing  lodge  at  Lake  Brereton 
on  the  Canadian  National,  seventy  miles 
east  of  Winnipeg. 

This  lake  is  about  five  miles  long  and  from 
one  to  two  miles  wide,  it  has  an  outlet  into 
the  Winnipeg  River  on  the  north  and  is  fairly 
well  stocked  with  pickerel  and  pike. 


Mr.  F.  C.  Armstrong,  the  Canadian  Nation- 
al sportsman's  representative,  has  informed 
us  that  the  lake  is  an  ideal  one  for  the  pro- 
pagation of  black  bass  arid  this  is  what  we 
hope  to  have  eventually,  a  lake  in  Manitoba 
where  any  angler  can  get  black  bass  fishing. 

I  may  add  that  we  passed  a  resolution  at 
our  last  meeting  that  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 
be  the  official  publication  of  this  club. 
CONSTITUTION. 

Name. — The  Name  of  the  Club  shall  be 
THE  WINNIPEG  FISHING  CLUB. 

Objects. — The  Objects  of  the  Club  shall  be, 

(a)  To  benefit  fishing  and  angling  conditions 

generally. 

(b)  To  provide  periodical  meeting  places,  for 

discussion,  etc. 

(c)  To  stop  all  illegal  netting  and  fishing  in 

the  Province. 

(d)  To  arrange  excursions,  week-end  trips, 

competitions,  sweepstakes,  tournaments, 
etc.,  etc. 

(e)  To  legislate  toward  a  Club  fishing  pre- 

serve, with  the  necessary  accommoda- 
tion. 

Officers.— The  Officers  of  the  Club  shall 
be,  a  President,  a  Vice-President,  Secretary 
and  Treasurer.  These  officers  shall  hold  their 
appointments  until  their  successors  are 
elected.  There  may  also  be  elected  Patrons, 
Hon.  Presidents,  and  Hon.  Vice-Presidents. 
Two  Auditors  shall  also  be  elected. 

Executive. — An  Executive  of  nine  members 
of  the  Club  shall  be  elected  annually,  and 
from  this  number  the  Officers  of  theJClub 
shall  be  elected. 
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Shooters  Who  Know 


f  I  THOUSANDS  of  sportsmen  whose  names  were  known  throughout  the  country-side 
and  whose  experience  goes  back  three  or  four  decades  have  'found  that  the  loads 
listed  below  are  all  that  any  shooter  needs. 

These  are  the  Standard  Loads.  They  are  standard  because  they  do  the  work  best. 
Keep  this  list  handy.  The  loads  are  for  12 -gauge  guns. 


DUPONT 
SMOKELESS 
Drams  / 

BALLIST1TE 
SMOKELESS 
Grains 

DUPONT 
BLACK 
Drams 

OUNCES 
Shot 

SIZES 
Shot 

or  3^ 

24.  26  or  28 

3K 

l^orlX 

4.  5.  6  or  7 

Small  and  Medium 

Ducka  

3.  3%  or  3% 

24.  26  or  28 

3K 

\yi  or  \% 

5,6.  7  or  8 

.Grouse.  Partridge, 

Prairie  Chicken. . 

24  or  26 

\>A 

6,  7  or  1% 

24 

'  1 

\H 

5,  6,  7or7K 

28 

Wi 

4,  3,  2,  1  or  BB 

Wild  Turkey 

¥ 

28 

V/s 

4,  3.  2  or  1 

Squirrel,  Rabbits. . 

24 

1 

VA 

6  or  7 

Doves,  Pigeons. . . . 

3  ox  3% 

24  or  26 

,.  \A 

6.  7  or  8 

Quail  

3°t3% 

24  or  26 

r- 

1  or  \H 

7%.  8  or  9 

Snipe,  Woodcock . . 

2*A  or  3 

22  or  24 

i  or  \y» 

8,  9  or  10 

2iA  or  3 

22  or  24 

3 

1  or  \A 

8,  9  or  10 

Sora  Rail  

2^or3 

22  or  24- 

3 

I  or  \ys 

8,  9  or  10 

3  or  3ys 

24  or  25 

\lA  or  \  % 

ly2  or  8 

We  are  justly  proud  of  the  confidence  put  in  Du  Pont  Powders  by  such  a  large  propor- 
tion of  the  sportsmen  of  this  country.  It  has  been  our  constant  effort  for  over  a  century 
to  increase  this  confidence  by  unremitting  efforts  to  turn  out  the  finest  powders  it 
possible  to  make. 

Your  dealer  carries  these  Standard  Loads  of 
Du  Pont  Powder.    Ask  him.  ' 

E.  I.  du  Pont  de  "Nemours  &  Co.,  Inc. 

Sales  Dept.:  Rifle  and  Shotgun  Powders  Division 
WILMINGTON.  DELAWARE 


7  out  of  1 0  use 


SMOKELESS 
SHOTGUN 
POWDERS 

Shooters  Who  Know 

THE  GUIDE 

"Wal,  I  never  take 
chances — alius  use 
Du  Pont  Powders." 
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Meetings. — There  shall  be  monthly  meet- 
ings of  the  Club,  at  such  regular  time  and 
place  as  may  be  appointed  by  the  Executive. 
The  Executive  of  the  Club  shall  meet  at  8.00 
p.m.  on  the  first  Tuesday  of  every  month. 

Fees. — The  annual  meeting  shall  be  held 
in  April  of  each  year.  The  annual  member- 
ship fees  shall  be  $3.00,  payable  at  the  be- 
inning  of  each  year.  A  donation  at  each 
meeting  of  the  Club,  to  cover  incidental  ex- 
penses is  also  expected. 

BY-LAWS. 

President. — The  President  will  be  the 
chief  executive  of  the  Club.  Preside  at  all 
meetings,  and  be  a  member,  ex  officio,  of 
all  committees. 

Vice-President. — The  Vice-President  will 
act  for  the  President  during  his  absence. 
His  specific  duties  will  be  the  increase  of 
membership  of  the  Club. 

Secretary. — The  Secretary  will  keep  a 
correct  list  of  the  names  and  addresses  of  all 
members  of  the  Club;  a  record  of  all  busi- 
ness transacted,  including  committee  reports, 
collect  all  membership  fees,  and  other  monies 
due  the  Club,  an^d  hand  same  over  to  the 
treasurer.  The  Secretary  will  have  charge 
of  the  correspondence  of  the  Club. 

Treasurer. — The  Treasurer  will  receive 
all  monies  from  the  Secretary,  deposit  same 
in  a  chartered  bank,  pay  out  on  the  order  of 
the  Executive,  and  generally  be  in  charge 
of  the  finances  of  the  Club. 

Executive.— The  Executive  shall  be  the 
governing  body  of  the  Club,  and  transact  all 
business,  for  the  Club.  They  shall  be  es- 
pecially charged  with  the  maintenance  of 
good  fellowship,  and  enthusiasm  in  the  Club. 

Committees. — Committees  shall  be  ap- 
pointed at  any  general  or  executive  meeting 
f6r  such  purpose  as  may  be  designated, 
l^ach  committee  shall  contain  one  member  of 
the  executive. 

THE    WINNIPEG    FISHING  CLUB. 

Organized  only  last  May,  and  with  little 
or  nothing  to  offer  prospective  members  as 
an  inducement  to  join  but  "hopes,"  the  Win- 
nipeg Fishing  Club  is  enthusiastically  and 
merrily  "gettin  thar." 

At  the  first  meeting  in  May,  13  (lucky 
number)  joined;  June,  July  and  August 
meetings  saw  additions  and  the  membership 
now  approximates  fifty,  all  anglers,  and,  need- 
less to  say,  all  good  fellows.  At  the  June 
meeting  the  officers  for  the  year  were  elected. 
President,  Mr.  J.  E.  Costello;  Vice  President, 
Mr.  P.  L.  Leach;  Secty.-Treas.  Mr.  Walter 


Carter,  P.  O.  Box  2333,  Winnipeg;  a  good  and 
progressive  executive  was  also  elected. 

Being  somewhat  late  in  starting  the  ac- 
tivities of  the  year,  it  was  determined  to 
confine  the  work  to  "scouting"  for  a  per- 
manent fishing  location,  and  on  July  31st  a 
party  of  over  30  journeyed  to  Lake  Brereton, 
on  the  Canadian  National  Railway,  and  70 
miles  East  of  Winnipeg,  to  "size  up"  this 
lake.  From  reports  at  the  next  meeting  of 
the  Club,  a  most  enjoyable  time  was  exper- 
ienced, everybody  caught  some  fish,  some  over 
twenty. 

Lake  Brereton  was  found  to  be  a  sheet  of 
water  about  3%  miles  long,  north  and  south, 
by  about  2^  miles  wide,  and  nearly  oblong 
in  shape,  containing  about  83^  square  miles 
of  water.  There  were  quite  a  few  islands  in 
the  lake,  one  of  about  45  acres,  the  rest  being 
small.  No  very  deep  water  at  any  point, 
the  maximum  depth  being  17  feet.  Scrub 
balsam,  cedar  with  an  occasional  poplar  and 
willows.  At  the  north  end  the  lake  is  fed  by 
springs,  and  is  the  home  of  the  fightingest 
pickerel,  (the  heaviest  weighed  6  lbs.),  and 
the  scrappiest  pike  to  be  found  anywhere. 
(The  heaviest  pike  taken  weighed  15  lbs.) 

Another  party,  about  20,  journeyed  to  the 
lake  on  Labor  Day,  i.e.,  they  went  on  the 
Saturday  preceeding  "der  tag,"  returning  to 
Winnipeg  on  Monday  night.  The  second 
party  fully  endorsed  the  enthusiastic  econ- 
iums  of  the  pioneers,  and  the  Club  will  soon 
get  arrangements  under  way  to  adopt  this 
lake  as  the  fishing  \G.  H.  Q.  of  the  Club. 
Should  satisfactory  arrangements  be  made 
with  the  owners  of  the  lake  and  islands  it  is 
the  intention  of  the  Club  to  erect  a  permanent 
fishing  lodge  and  boat  house  oa  the  island. 
Provision  will  also  be  made  for  the  poor  mis- 
guided benedicts  to  build'  small  cottages, 
that  their  respective  spouses  may  accompany 
them  and  join  in  the  piscatorial  frivolities. 
Presuming  that  the  arrangements  can  be 
satisfactorily  made,  and  the  lodge  an  ac- 
complished fact  (if  only  upon  paper)  it  is  fur- 
ther the  intention  of  the  Club  to  stock  the 
lake  with  small-mouth  black  bass,  and  pos- 
sibly, lake  trout. 

Then,  Mr.  Editor,  we'll  have  something 
to  offer  prospective  members,  and  we'll 
"be  a  blowin'  and  a  growin'." 

Winnipeg  should  be  an  anglers' paradise. 
Actually  summer  from  April  to  October, 
and  with  the  noble  Red  and  the  far  reaching 
Assfniboine  flowing  right  past  our  doors,  the 
lamentable  fact  must  be  recorded  "there 
ain't  a  darned  fish  in  'em,"  and  anglers  must 
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For  5 Days  Wear 

We'll  send  you  a  genuine  Gophir  Gem, 
mounted  in  solid  14kt  gold,  so  you  can  wear 
it  free  for  five  full  days.  IF  YOU  CAN  TEIX 
IT  FROM  A  DIAMOND- SEND  IT  BACK. 
Gophir  Gems  are  cut  like  diamonds,  stand 
all  diamond  tests,  and  are  guaranteed  for 
a  lifetime. 

Simply  send  your  name  and  address  for 
our  new  Gophir  Gem  book.  Select  from  it 
the  goods  desired.  After  five  days  free  trial, 
if  you  want  to  keep  them,  pay  on  instal- 
ments as  low  as  $1.50  monthly.  No  red  tape, 
your  credit  is  good. 

Send  today  for  booklet,  and  full  details 
or  our  free  trial,  easy  payment  plan. 

The  Gophir  Diamond  Co.,  Limited 
Dept.   V-ll    140  YongeSt.  Toronto 


RAISE  GIANT  RABBITS  FOR  US 

Big  money  in  furbearing  rabbits.  We  furnish 
you  with  stock  and  tell  you  how  to  house 
and  breed,  etc.,  and  pay  you  good  price  for 
all  the  young  you  raise  from  our  stock .  B  ook — 
"The  Raising  and  Care  of  Rabbits"  which  gives 
full  information  is  10c.  Send  for  it  to-day 
and  get  into  this  money  making  business. 
Kindly  send  stamps. 

The  Riverside  Rabbit  Supply  Co. 

Dept.  50,  2443  High  Street, 
CHICAGO  ILLINOIS 


\5P0RTSMAN$  FWENlf 

Odorless,  colorless,  clean  to  use, 
unaffected  by  climatic  changes, 
Nyoil  positively  keeps  rust 
away  from  firearms  and  fish- 
ing  tackle  and  makes  itself  so 
generally  useful  as  to  become 
indispensable  to  tbe  outdoor  man. 
The  steady  growth  of  its  popularity 
among  sportsmen  is  due  to  the 
satisfaction  obtained  from  its 
use.  Ask  your  dealer.  Large  handy 
can,  35c.  postpaid.  Trial  bottlf  15c 
Wm.  F.  Nye,  New  Bedford,  Mass. 


B-S-A- 

.22  Bore  Match  Rifle 

Super -Accurate  Target  Pattern 


This  famous  British 
made  rifle,  fitted  with  the 
B.  S.  A.  No.  8  back-sight 
and  No.  19  combination 
foresight,  has  been  used 
for  many  years  by  prac- 
tically every  prize  winner 
in  clubs  and  open  meet- 
ing competitions,  includ- 
ing many  successful 
competitors  in  the  Cana- 
dian Rifle  League. 

In  the  hands  of  a  good 
shot  this  super-accurate 
rifle  is  consistently  capa- 
ble of  grouping  within  a 
two-inch  circle  at  100 
yards,  or  a  four-inch 
circle  at  200  yards. 

Its  accuracy  is  remark- 
able and,  providing  the 
barrel  is  properly  cared 
for,  will  retain  its  accur- 
acy after  firing  many 
thousands  of  cartridges. 
Its  careful  construction 
and  perfect  balance  as- 
sures a  lifetime  of  effic- 
ient service. 

Manufactured  by 

B.  S.  A.  GUNS  LTD. 
Birmingham,  England 
Canadian  Agents 

FRASER  COMPANY 

10  Hospital  St/  Montreal 
Stocks  in  Montreal 


Write  for  Illustrated  Catalog 
and  Rifle  Booklet. 

Sole  Agents  forU.  S.  A. 
PRODUCTION 
EQUIPMENT  CO. 
5-9  UnionSquare.  New  York. 
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wander  up  lo  70  and  100  miles  away  to  enjoy 
their  sport.  Both  these  rivers  have  pickerel, 
pike,  and  gold-eyes  farther  up,  and  they 
appear  too  farthei  down.  But  just  in  the 
neighborhood  of  Winnipeg — nix.    This  mat- 


ter will  be  taken  up  by  the  Club,  the  cause 
will  be  found  and  the  remedy  applied. 

Just  now  we  are  young^and  lusty;  we  know, 
however,  where  \ve  are  jgoing,  and  we  will 
"git  thar  or  pust." 


Brook  Trout  Fishing  on  the  Gatineau 

L.  J.  McGinns 


UP  the  Gatineau  by  train^  then  by  foot  into 
the  mountains  and  over  five  miles  of 
land  scourged  by  past  forest  fires  until 
nothing  remains  but  innumerable  charred/ 
logs  and  stumps  coupled  with  solid  masses  of, 
huckleberry  vines  and  branches,  to  the  most 
beautiful  of  trout  streams  after  fighting  our 
way  through  15  feet  of  well  nigh  impenetrable 
undergrowth  bordering  it  on  both  sides.  But 
it  is  worth  the  fight,  for  there  lies  the  stream 
10  to  30  feet  deep,  a  mass  of  pools,  eddies, 
currents,   backwaters   and   small  channels, 


with  a  six  foot  sandy  beach,  just  the  ideal 
spot  to  cheer  the  heart  of  any  enthusiastic 
fisherman. 

But  now  to  business,  it  is  pouring  rain, 
rapidly  growing  dark,  all  wood  is  wet  and 
sodden,  we  are  cold  and  hungry,  but  not 
down-hearted. 

In  half  an  hour  we  are  successful  in  getting 
a  good  fire  going  from  chips  from  the  under 
side  of  the  old  birch  log  nearby.  Pot  boiling, 
tea  made,  lunch  all  ready  and  last  but  great- 
est, the  rain  stopped  and  everything  trans- 
formed by  a  beautiful  sunset.  Lunch  over, 
rods  fixed  and  a  few  casts  before  it  gets  too 
dark  to  see.  Nothing  doing  on  the  Cowdung 
fly  or  Silver  Doctor,  but  a  nice  big  fat  juicy 
dew  worm  curling  enticingly  around  the  point 
of  the  hook  does  the  trick  and  the  first  strike 
is  struck.  After  five  minutes  play  a  beauti- 
ful 11  inch  brook  trout,  all  gold,  red  and  silver 
in  the  sunset  rays,  is  landed.  This  is  the 
first  and  last  beauty  for  the  night.    A  good 


fire  (well  protected  from  the  underbrush^, 
lots  of  hot  coffee,  a  good  bed  in  the  now  dry 
sand  around  the  camp  fire  and  everything 
comfy  for  the  night. 

The  first  grey  streaks  of  dawn  sees  us  at 
the  good  old  game  and  before  the  pot  boils 
four  good  ones  have  been  landeVl  from  the 
little  eddy  just  around  the  bend. 

Breakfast  over,  it  is  decided  to  move  a 
few  miles  further  up  stream.'  As  it  is  im- 
possible to  follow  the  bank  for  any  distance, 
i  I  is  necessary  to  break  through  to  open  ground, 
desert  the  streams  entirely  and  travel  over- 
ground. 

Three  miles  tramping  and  we  are  on  the 
stream  again.  Everything  appears  more 
rosy  here,  if  possible,  than  further  down  the 
stream  yester-eve,  and  how  the  good  old  trout 
do  bear  out  our  hunch.  By  noon  another 
dozen  beauties  all  averaging  12  to  15  inches 
have  been  landed. 

No  more  fishing  now  in  the  heat  of  the  day. 
A  good  meal  and  rest  before  resumption 
of  duties.  About  five  o'clock  we  are  at  it 
again.  They  rise  to  the  fly  occasionally  but 
stand  in  a  queue  for  the  worm.  A  frog  is 
tried  (lightly  hooked  through  the  hind  leg) 
and  has  no  sooner  touched  the  water  than 
he  is  raked  into  a  capacious  maw.  This  one 
is  of  a  good  weight  and  puts  up  a  fight  well 
worthy  of  his  name.  After  about  five  min- 
utes up  and  down  the  stream,  in  and  out,  up 
in  the  air  and  down  to  the  bottom,  he  is 
brought  along  side  on  a  short  line,  but  is 
apparently  an  old  hand  at  avoiding  the  land- 
ing net  and  after  the  net  handler  has  culti- 
vated two  wet  feet  and  expended  a  stream  of 
words  on  trout  and  their  bad  habits  and  the 
rod  wielder  has  lost  his  footing  on  the  narrow 
bank  and  nearly  joined  Mr.  Brook  Trout  in 
his  native  element,  he  is  swung  on  the  bank  in 
a  more  or  less  dilapidated  net,  a  real  beauty 
19  inches  long. 

Another  19  incher  is  landed  very  shortly 
and  by  dusk  13  more  good  ones  have  been 
added  to  the  string.    This  makes  a  total  of 
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Live  them  again  in  r 
\  The  Canadian  Wilds 


HAPPY 

nenoRCES 


The  glories  of  the  chase,  the  tang  of  the  clear  pure  atmosphere : 
the  thrill  of  the  "Out  of  Door"  is  calling  you! 

Resident  Sportsman's  Representatives — 
F.  C.  ARMSTRONG,  COCHRANE,  ONT. 
N.  McDOUGALL,  PORT  ARTHUR,  ONT. 
will  gladly  furnish  advice  and  assistance  in  completing  plans. 

For  Copies  of  OUT  OF  DOOR  Booklets,  write 
Passenger  Traffic  Department 
TORONTO    :    MONTREAL    :    MONCTON    :    WINNIPEG    :  VANCOUVER 

Canadian  National  Railways 


m 
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32  trout,  8  small  ones  of  which  have  been  No  fishing  is  done  next  morning  and  we 
immediately  returned  to  the  water.  pick  a  good  pail  of  big  juicy  huckleberries  and 

Another  lunch;  more  hot  coffee  and  a  good  prepare  for  our  hike  to  the  little  wayside 
nigMs  rest  after  a  glorious  day.  station  for  the  noon  train  home. 


The  Song  of  the  Angle 


The  following  verses  are  taken  from  Salter's  "ANGLER'S  GUIDE"  published  in  1822; 
and  have  been  sent  me  by  an  old  and  valued  friend  and  brother  Angler,  Frank  Harrington  of 
Chiswick,  London  (Eng.);  one  whose  cherished  possessions  is  an  original  copy  of  the  hook 
and  a  life-sized  portrait  in  oils  of  the  author. 

Tyeth  Bounsall  (an  Old  Country  Angler) 


Of  all  the  Sports  and  Pastimes 
That  happen  in  the  Year 
To  Angling  there  are  none,  sure, 
That  ever  can  compare. 


The  Gout  and  Stone  are  often  bred 
By  lolling  in  a  Coach — 
But  Anglers  walk,  and  so  remain, 
\s  sound  as  any  Roach. 


We  do  not  break  our  Legs  or  Arms, 
As  Huntsmen  often  do. 
For  when  that  we  are  Angling 
No  danger  can  ensue. 


The  Jack,  the  Pike,  the  Salmon, 
The  Barbel,  and  the  Bream; 
Afford  good  Sport,  and  so  the  Tench, 
And  Perch,  will  do  the  same. 


For  Health  and  for  Diversion 
We  rise  by  break  of  day, 
While  Courtiers  in  their  downy  Beds, 
Sleep  half  their  time  away. 
• 

And  then  unto  the  River 

In  haste  we  do  repair, 

All  day  in  sweet  amusement 

We  breathe  good  wholesome  Air. 

Our  Constitution  sound  is, 
Our  Appetites  are  Keen — 
We  laugh  and  bid  defiance 
To'  Vaoors  and  the  Spleen 


Through  Meadows  by  a  River 
From  place  to  place  we  roam; 
And  when  that  we  are  weary 
We  then  go  jogging  Home. 

Our  Inn  is  snug  and  cosy, 
Our  Host  the  "Old  Times"  sort— 
His  Cheeks  are  red  and  rosy, 
Himself  a  Keen  "Old  Sport". 

At  night  we  take  a  Bottle; 
We  Prattle,  Laugh,  and  Sing. 
We  drink  a  Health  unto  our  Friends, 
And  so,  "God  Save  the  King." 


The|Sleeping  F 

With  the  approach  of  winter,  the  trapper 
explorer,  guide  or  outdoorsman,  who  has  to 
spend  some  part  of  his  time  away  from  civil- 
ization, will  look  over  his  kit,  carefully  making 
necessary  repairs  in  some  articles  and  new 
purchases  in  others.  If  there  is  one  thing 
above  all  others  that  makes  for  the  comfort 
of  the  traveller  in  the  barrens  it  is  a  good 
sleeping  robe.  By  this  we  mean  a  robe  that  is 
warm  for  the  sleeper,  light  for  the  carrier  and 
lastly,  durable.  This  rare  but  necessary 
combination  is  to  be  found  in  the  Arctic 
Eiderdown  Sleeping  Robes  of  the  Woods 
Manufacturing  Co.,  Ltd.,  Ottawa,  lliese 
robef  which  have  stoodjthe  test  of  years  in 


)be!of  Comfort 

the  far  North,  are  made  of  eiderdown  filler 
in  cambric,  covered  by  eight  ounce,  shower- 
proof shelter  tent  duck.  The  lining  is  ex- 
ceptionally soft,  long  staple  wool  kersey. 
Imagine  if  you  can  sleep  comfortably  in  the 
snow  with  the  thermometer  at  forty  below? 
This  seems  highly  improbable  but  it  is  what  is 
actually  done  year  after  year  with  Woods 
Aatic  Eiderdown  Sleeping  Robes.  In  the 
ordinary  sleeping  bag  the  occupant  is  forced 
to  spend  hot  nights  at  the  same  temperature  but 
in  the  robe  if  the  occupant  becomes  too  warm 
he  can  unstrap  one  or  two  of  the  fastenings 
and  allow  cool  air  to  enter  the  robe.  This  is 
a  decided  advantage  over  the  ordinary  bag. 
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That  Shot  Saved  My  Life 


At  some  moment  in  your 
life  ypur  mean's  of  protection 
may  te  the  deciding  factor 
between  life  and  death.  Be 
ready  for  the  emergency.  Get 
an  Iver  Johnson  today. 

The  perfect  rifling  and  true 
alignment  of  barrel  and  cylin- 
der assure  penetration  and  ab- 


solute accuracy.  Drawn  tem- 
pered piano-wire  springs 
throughout  make  the  Iver 
Johnson  alert,  ready  for  use  on 
an  instant's  notice — today  or 
years  hence. 

And  the  Iver  Johnson  is  the  revolver 
that  can't  go  off  by  accident.  Drop  it, 
thump  it,  or  "Hammer  the  Hammer." 


|  These  three  booklets  free.    Send  for  the  one  that  inter estslyou. 

"A"  Firearms;  "B"  Bicycles;  "C"  Motorcycles. 
It  your  dealer  hasn't  in  stock  the  particular  model  you  want,  write  us. 

IVER  JOHNSON'S  ARMS  &  CYCLE  WORKS 

157  River  Street,  Fitchburg,  Mass.  _ 

99  Chambers  Street,  New  York  717  Market  Street,;  San  Francisco 


Iver  Jonnson  Single  and 
Double  Barrel  Shotguns 
combine  accuracy  and 
dependability,  and  ^  are 
moderatelg  priced. 


Iver  Johnson  Bicycles 
are  world-famed  for 
easy  riding,  strength, 
and  durability.  Models 
and  prices  to  suit 
everyone. 


Hounding  vs.  Still  Hunting 

James  Dickson,  o.l.s. 


It  has  just  occurred  to  me  that  I  should  like 
space  in  the  columns  of  Rod  and  Gun  for  a 
brief  reply  to  an  article  entitled,  "Still  Hunt- 
ing not  Popular,"  written  by  Mr.  N.  B. 
Hollister,  which  appeared  in  the  July  number 
of  your  magazine. 

I  shall  not  inflict  a  long  tirade  upon  your 
readers,  nor  state  which  I  think  is  the  proper 
method  of  killing  deer,  hounding  or  still 
hunting,  but  simply  narrate  my  own  ex- 
periences, and  the  results  of  my  observations. 

In  the  exercise  of  my  profession,  it  has  been 
my  privilege  to  see  the  results  of  the  different 
methods  of  taking  deer.  Mr.  Hollister  is 
evidently  a  keen  and  intelligent  sportsman) 
and  his  views  and  the  conclusions  he  arrives  at 
are  the  results  of  his  own  personal  experiences. 
I  am  not  one  of  those  "swelled  heads,"  who 
considers  that  evervone  who  does  not  see  eye 
to  eye  with  him  is  always  in  the  wrong,  while 
he  alone  is  right.  I  have  been  over  a  goQd  part 
of  the  province  including  a  large  section  of 
New  Ontario,  so  that  my  opportunities  of 
seeing  the  results  of  different  methods  of 
hunting  have  been  first  class.  I  can.  the?e- 
fore,  give  expressions  to  my  conclusions 
without  prejudice. 

In  my  time  I  have  only  shot  three  deer;  one 
Still  hunting,  one  on  a  runway,  and  the  third 
while  seated  in  a  canoe.  The  last  deer's  tail 
was  within  less  than  six  feet  of  the  canoe,  when 
I  fired  a  charge  of  pigeon  shot  into  his  head; 
and  although  the  man  paddling  was  doing  his 
utmost,  the  animal  had  sunk  beyond  reach 
of  my  hand  before  I  could  lay  hold  of  it.  It 
sank  like  a  stone  and  no  one  has  ever  seen  it 
since. 

I  have  never  been  a  member  of  a  hunt 
club,  or  of  a  hunting  party.  One  point,  the 
true  sportsman  will  never  lose  sight  of,  that  is 
to  disturb  the  game  as  little  as  possible  and  to 
avoid  anything  that  would  be  likely  to  drive 
them  from  their  natural  haunts.  They  will 
also  be  careful  to  keep  their  killings  within  the 
limit  of  the  natural  increase. 

When  I  was  seven  years  of  age,  my  parents 
emigrated  from  the  old  land  and  went  right 
into  the  back  woods  in  the  county  of  Renfrew. 
They  had  to  clear  a  space  for  their  humble 
shanty.  I  shared  fully  in  all  the  hardships 
of  pioneer  life  until  twenty-four  years  of  age. 
At  that  time  the  woods  were  literally  alive  with 
all  varieties  of  animals  and  birds.  Almost 
nighth  we  were  serenaded  by  wolves,  and  it 


was  nothing  uncommon  to  be  wakened  during 
the  "small  hours"  by  a  ruction  in  the  hog-pen, 
as  Mr.  Pig  was  protesting  loudly  against  being 
converted  into  pork  by  Mr.  Bruin.  The 
sheep  and  young  calves  had  to  be.  housed  each 
night  at  sundown  in  a  wolf-proof  building. 
Only  a  few  of  the  settlers  ever  indulged  in 
hunting,  or  even  owned  guns;  but  those  who 
did,  could  go  out  and  kill  a  deer  at  any  time. 
When  one  was  killed,  a  joint  of  generous  size 
was  always  sent  to  the  nearest  neighbors. 
Breech  loaders  wrere  not  even  thought  of,  and 
quite  unknown,  in  those  days.  Most  of  our 
guns  were  old-fashioned  flintlocks  and  the 
local  store  keepers  always  kept  a  stock  of 
gun-flints  on  hand. 

Of  course,  whenever  a  dog  saw  a  deer  he 
gave  chase,  but  soon  gave  it  up  as  he  realized 
there  was  little  or  no  chance  of  overtaking 
it,  except  in  the  crusting  season.  On  rare 
occasions,  a  man  with  a  gun  happened  to  be 
around  and  killed  one  in  front  of  a  dog,  which 
naturally  came  in  for  its  share  of  the  spoil. 

Thfs  seemed  to  awaken  slumbering  facul- 
ties, and  in  a  year  or  two  there  was  not  a  cur 
in  the  country  which  would  not  pursue  deer 
as  long  and  steadily  as  any  hound.  Then 
almost  every  house  developed  its  quota  of 
deer  hunters.  There  wras  great  slaughter 
for  a  few  years  and  it  was  a  rare  house  which 
had  not  a  goodly  store  of  venison  laid  by  for 
winter  use.  In  a  very  short  time,  however, 
this  wholesale  destruction  began  to  tell  on  the 
deer.  They  seemed  to  melt  away  like  snow 
beneath  the  April  sun,  and  from  that  time 
on,  the  sight  of  a  deer  was  something  to  talk 
about. 

Then  the  dogs,  and  nearly  every  house  kept 
two,  began  to  hunt  on  their  own  account; 
and  from  the  middle  of  March,  when  the 
spring  crust  began  to  form  on  the  snow,  until 
the  fawns  were  sufficiently  grown  to  care  for 
themselves,  the  dogs  would  neglect  their 
home  duties  for  half  the  day  and  return  at 
night,  their  well-filled  bodies  attesting  the 
death  of  many  a  deer  and  fawn. 

In  this  County  of  Victoria,  fifty  and  down 
to  even  thirty  years  ago  deer  were  very 
plentiful;  but  everyone  who  took  any  interest 
in  hunting  used  hounds.  The  deer  were  to  be 
found  in  almost  every  large  block  of  woods 
and  there  were  no  restrictions  as  to  the  num- 
ber a  man  might  kill.  Now,  however,  if  one 
wants  even  one  deer,  he  must  go  a  day's 
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Hunt  This  Fall  in 
Real  Haunts  of  Red  Deer 

THE  HIGHLANDS  OF  ONTARIO 

Maganatewan  River,  French  River,  Muskoka,  Georgian  Bay,  Lake 
of  Bays,  Timagami  and  other  Famous  Regions. 

OPEN  SEASONS 

Moose,  Deer,  Reindeer  /Or  Caribou 

Nov.  5th  to  Nov.  20tl^  both  days  inclusive. 

In  some  of  the  Northern  Districts  of  Ontario,  including  Timagami,  the 
open  season  is  from  October  25th  to  Nov.  30th,  both  days  inclusive. 


Write  to  any  Agent,  Grand  Trunk  System,  for  full  information,  or  to: — 

E.  C.  ELLIOTT,  C.  E.  HORNING, 

District  Passenger  Agent,  District  Passenger  Agent, 

Montreal,  Que.  Toronto,  Out- 


TORONTO'S  TWO  LEADING  HOTELS 

The  Walker  House     and      Hotel  Carls-Rite 

"The  House  of  Plenty"  "The  House  of  Comfort" 

A  town  is  no  finer  than  its  Hotels,  and  is  often  judged  by  the  Hotel  Accommodation 
provided  for  the  travelling  public,  as  also  the  Restaurant  accommodation  provided. 

One  wonders  if  citizens  fully  appreciate  the  debt  of  civic  gratitute  they  owe  to  the  hotel 
man  and  restaurant  keepers  who  are  helping  to  keep  the  town  in  the  forefront  of  progress. 

Travelling  men  and  tourists  are  the  best  press  agents  any  town  ever  had.  They 
are  constantly  going  from  place  to  place  and,  since  hotels  and  restaurants  are  essential  to 
their  comfort,  they  naturally  consider  hosteleries  as  an  important  item  in  any  town's  make- 
up. 

"It's  a  fine  town,"  says  the  jovial  salesman,  "best  hotel  on  my  route." 

Sometimes  the  hotel  does  not  suit  him.  and  then  his  opinion  of  the  town  is  expressed  in 
words  that  bite  like  acid. 

The  man  who  maintains  an  up-to-date  hotel  is  not  only  doing  a  good  stroke  of  business, 
but  is  performing  a  public  service  as  well. 

We  realize  our  duty  to  the  public  at  THE  WALKER  HOUSE  or  THE  HOTEL  CARLS- 
RITE  in  Toronto.  The  next  time  you  are  in  this  great  city  we  would  thank  you  for  your 
patronage. 

We  specialize  on  the  AMERICAN  PLAN. 
EUROPEAN  PLAN  if  desired 

GEO.  WRIGHT  and  E.  M.  CARROLL, 

PROPRIETORS 


I 


w 
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journey  from  home  into  an  unsettled  district 
to  find  it. 

In  the  north  half  of  the  county,  also 
Peterboro  and  Hastings,  and  on  east  to  those 
bounded  by  the  Ottawa  River,  scarcely  thirty 
per  cent,  of  the  land  is  cleared  and  under 
cultivation.  Going  along  almost  any  tra- 
velled road,  one  is  constantly  coming  across 
abandoned  farms;  where  families  had  spent 
several  of  the  hest  years  of  their  lives,  in  a 
vain  endeavor  to  eke  out  a  living.  These 
farms  are  rapidly  being  filled  up  with  growths 
of  new  timber.  In  travelling  through  the 
woods,  one  frequently  stumbles  upon  the 
remains  of  an  old  fence,  or  house,  in  a  thick 
growth  of  young  trees.  If  the  woods  are 
properly  protected  from  fire,  in  a  decade  or 
two  they  will  afford  an  ideal  protection  for 
wild  life,  as  it  was  before  the  trees  first  re- 
ceived the  stroke  of  the  woodman's  axe. 

I  am  well  aware  that  to  abolish  hounding 
would  mean  no  venison  to  the  large  majority 
of  hunters,  simply  because  they  would  not 
know  how  to  go  about  getting  it.  No  one 
could  shoe  a  horse  correctly  without  having 
learned  a  blacksmith's  trade.  As  little  can 
any  man  be  a  successful  hunter  until  he  has 
undergone  a  course  of  practical  training.  The 
man  who  hunts  with  hounds,  has  nothing  to 
do  but  fill  the  magazine  of  his  rifle  and  choose 
some  spot  where  he  will  be  completely  hidden 
from  the  fleeing  victim.  Nothing  short  of  a 
severe  attack  of  buck  fever  can  save  it.  The 
hounds  which  have  been  put  out  by  a  con- 
federate, give  ample  warning  of  its  approach. 

The  true  sportsman  will  always  give  the 
game  a  reasonably  fair  show.  With  the  still 
hunter,  things  are  entirely  different  from  the 
man  with  the  hounds.  The  ears,  eyes,  and 
'fiose  of  the  game  are  constantly  on  the  "qui 
vive"  for  the  slightest  scent  or  noise  not 
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common  to  the  woods.  The  faintest  taint 
in  the  air,  or  even  the  breaking  of  a  twig,  is  at 
once  noticed,  and  as  soon  as  located,  if  it 
means  danger,  the  animal  is  up  with  its  flag 
and  off.  Against  these  instincts  the  still 
hunter  must  watch  all  his  craft  and  wood- 
lore.  Then,  when  he  has  bagged  his  game  he 
has  earned  his  meat,  without  even  the  assis- 
tance of  the  dog.  Should  the  hunt  terminate 
in  a  blank,  he  has  still  had  a  few  hours  of 
healthy  exercise;  which  will  do  more  to 
toughen  his  muscles,  and  stimulate  his 
stomach,  than  could  be  got  in  any  length  of 
time,  waiting  on  a  runway  for  the  baying  of  a 
hound. 

In  the  province  of  Ontario,  there  are  five 
forest  reservations  where  neither  hunting  nor 
trapping  is  allowed  at  any  time;  with  a  united 
area  approximating  to  that  of  tta  united 
kingdoms  of  Belgium  and  Holland.  All  are 
heavily  timbered,  and  each  has  been  in  charge 
of  a  staff  of  guardians  for  several  years.  Game 
has  increased  in  numbers  so  rapidly,  that  they 
now  fill  the  woods  and  waters  in  countless 
hordes.  Their  protection  involves  a  heavy 
annual  outlay,  without  returnr  Why  does 
not  the  government  adopt  the  system  of  the 
cattle  ranchers,  and  annually  kill  off  the  sur- 
plus stock?^  Why  not  send  out  a  party  of 
skilled  hunters  and  trappers  each  autumn  to 
do  this?  Tons  upon  tons  of  first  quality 
meat  could  be  placed  upon  the  market,  at  a 
cheaper  rate  than  we  are  now  paying  for  the 
poorest  parts  of  a  hog  or  steer.  Enough  fur, 
in  addition,  could  be  taken  to  pay,  for  the  up- 
keep of  the  reservations,  and  add  a  handsome 
sum  to  the  government  coffers  as  well;  without 
encroaching  upon  the  natural  annual  increase. 
As  matteis  are  at  present  we  are  simply  in- 
curring a  large  annual  outlay  in  protecting  a 
huge  ranch  for  the  benefit  of  the  wolf  and  bear. 
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About  Your  Own  Vigor 

Sent  Free  To  Men 


MR.  READER: 

Here  is  something  I  have  to  offer  you  absolutely  for 
nothing — a  little  private  book  of  special  information 
about  the  legitimate  uses  and  unnatural  abuses  of 
manly  vigor;  about  the  preservation  of  manly  strength 
and  its  possible  self-restoration;  an  illustrated  pocket 
compendiumjof  8,000  words.  72  pages  and  30  half-tone 
photographs,  reproductions — which  I  am  very  pleased 
to  send  by  mail,  absolutely  free  of  charge,  in  a  plain, 
sealed  envelope,  to  any  man,  young  or  elderly,  single  or  . 
married,  who  writes  for  it 

Over  a  million  of  these  books  have  been  thus  sent  to 
applicants  all  over  the  world  since  my  free  offer  first 
appeared.  Publishers  are  charging  as  much  as  $2  for 
books  on  sex  subjects,  while  my  book  is  free.  There- 
fore, reader,  if  you  would  like  a  great  fund  of  inside 
information  relating  directly  to  the  subject  of  manly 
vigor,  all  put  in  perfectly  plain,  easy-to-read  language, 
with  many  hints  that  you  can  surely  apply  to  your  own 
self  no  matter  how  strong  you  may  be,  or  how  nervous 
or  run-down  you  may  be — if  you  want  to  know  the  facts 
about  this  particular  subject,  given  to  you  without  a 
single  scare,  then  fill  in  the  coupon  below,  send  to  me  and 
receive  my  book,  sealed,  by  return  mail.  In  one  part 
of  this  little  publication  I  describe  a  mechanical  in- 
vention of  my  own.  which  I  call  the  SANDEN  Vitalizer, 
something  you  wear  at  night  as  an  aid  to  the  restoration 
of  I  Lt  or  waning  strength;  but  you  are  not  expected  to 
get  one  of  these  appliances  unless  you  decide  for  your- 
self that  you  want  one.  The  book  is  complete,  and 
there  is  absolutely  nothing  you  are  required  to  buy  or 
pay,  either  now  or  in  the  future.  Therefore,  please 
send  your  name  and  address  to-day.  SANDEN, 
Author. 

MANHOOD!  The  quality  which  rules  the  world  to- 
day. My  frierid,  there  never  was  a  time  in  the  history 
of  the  human  race  when  real,  sturdy  manhood,  manly 
vigor  and  manly  courage  counted  for  as  much  as  they 
do  now,  this  very  minute.  No  matter  what  your  years, 
whether  you  are  20  or  60,  you  must  be  either  entirely  in 
the  race  or  entirely  out  of  it.  It  is  invariably  the  fellow 
who  proves  up  the  strongest  in  this  human  strength  that 
forges  to  the  front,  while  weaklings  stand  aside;  it  is  he 
also  who  is  in  most  demand  ^nd  most  sought  after  by 
women  and  men  in  his  community,  simply  because  he 
radiates  that  mes  rellous  magnetic  influence  which  only 
an  abundant  vigor  and  rugged  manly  health  can  radiate. 
I  believe  any  man  can  hope  to  completely  develop  or 
restore  this  same  vigor  of  manly  strength,  no  matter 
what  his  past  follies  may  have  been,  provided  he  is 
willing  to  REALLY  MAKE  THE  EFFORT;  and  pro- 
vided, of  course,  he  is  not  weighed  down  by  extreme 
old  age  or  is  not  incurably  diseased.  To  my  mind,  the 
road  of  the  one  w  ho  wants  more  vigor  is  perfectly  plain, 


Manhood  Wins  in  All  Walks  of  LifeKO 


but  it  is  a  road  that  any  man  MUST  travel  if  he  attains 
the  highest  ideals  in  respect  to  his  own  manhood.  See 
information  in  my  free  book. 

As  to  the  SANDEN  Vitalizer,  previously  mentioned, 
will  say  it  is  a  little  mechanical  appliance,  weighing  but 
a  few  ounces,  which  you  wear  at  night.  This  Vitalizer 
generates  and  sends  forth  a  certain  soft,  penetrating 
force  which  I  call  Vitality.  It  apparently  drives  this 
Vitality  into  your  nerves,  blood,  muscles  and  organs  as 
you  sleep.  It  is  quieting  to  the  nervous  system— or,  at 
least,  so  users  say.  Men  write  that  it  takes  pain  out 
of  the  back  and  restores  vitality  in  90  days.  Remember 
the  general  information  of  the  free  book  is  independent 
of  this  Vitalizer,  and  you  are  not  expected  to  get  one  of 
these  little  appliances  unless  you  want  to.  You  can 
write  me  later  as  to  that  if  you  so  desire.  With  special 
attachments,  my  Vitalizer  is  used  by  women  as  well  as 
men  for  rheumatism,  kidney,  liver,  stomach,  bladder 
disorders,  etc.  If  you  live  in  or  near  this  city  I  should 
be  most  pleased  to  have  you  call  in  person  at  my  office, 
where  you  may  see  and  test  the  Vitalizer  free  of  charge. 
Satisfaction  guaranteed  in  every  case.  Or  if  incon- 
venientt,  call.d  joot  ail  to  write  for  the  free  booklet. 


TO  GET  FREE  BOOK  PLEASE  USE  COUPON 

l- J  4  If  yo  tlive  toorar  to  call,  or  if  you  cannot  call,  please  fill  in  the  coupon  below  and  send  it.  You  will  receive 
free,  sealed,  by  return  mail,  our  72-page  illustrated  book,  containing  8,000  words,  a  complete  compendium  of  useful 
information  for  men,  young  or  elderly,  single  or  married,  who  want  the  truth  about  the  subject  of  vital  strength, 
its  preservation,   ts  possible  self -restoration  and  its  legitimate  usesand  wanton  abuses.    You  get  it  all  free. 


R.  G.*  SAN  DEN  CO.,  140  Yonge  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 

Dear  Sirs — Please  forward  me  your  Book  as  advertised,  free, 
sealed. 
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A  Yellow  Page  from  the  Past 


Robert  Page  Lincoln 


WE  followed  the  edge  of  the  stream.  A 
log  was  zig-zigging  its  way  toward  us 
and  on  it  sat  two  muskrats.  Jim 
steadied  the  boat  as  best  he  knew  how  in  that 
swift  current  and  I  picked  up  the  rifle-  Crackl 
One  muskrat  fell  off  of  the  log;  the  other  rat, 
evidently  its  mate,  was  too  suprised  to  move 
and  in  a  moment  followed  the  other.  By 
rowing  swiftly  out  of  our  course  we  were  able 
to  pickup  both  the  rats  before  the  current  took^ 
them  out  of  our  reach.  They  were  in  fine, 
prime  condition,  being  spring  rats;  of  a  dark- 
brown  color  that  glistened  in  the  sun.  When 
the  pelt  was  removed  it  was  found  to  be 
creamy  and  was  devoid  of  the  blueness  that 
always  spells  the  early  fall  or  unprime  pelt. 
They  w^ould  bring  us  on  the  fur  market  from 
twenty  to  thirty  cents.  Jim  made  no  comment 
as  we  continued  on  for  he  was  studying  with 
great  intentness  the  shore,  ever  on  the  look-out 
for  a  place  to  set  a  trap.  Under  an  over-hang- 
ing bank  we  made  two  sets.  In  the  mud  was 
a  mink  track.  A  trap  was  set  in  the  water 
and  covered  with  a  wet  leaf;  then  the  chain 
was  stapled  to  a  sunken  log  at  the  water's 
edge.  The  second  trap  was  fastened  to  a 
sunken  log  also,  though  it  was  set  in  an  arrow- 
head, flag-bed  where  the  rats  had  been  feeding, 
as  signs  proved.  Thus  we  went  on  making  our 
sets.  Further  up  T  shot  three  rats  and  we 
were  able  to  get  two  of  them  though  the  third 
got  away  from  us;  the  current  being  too 
strong,  it  was  swept  on  and  away. 

Here  lay  a  log,  jutting  out  from  the  bank 
arid  there  was  ample  evidence  that  the  rats 
used  this  log  as  a  resting  place  after  a  swim  in 
the  spring  floods  that  were  now  on.  There 
were  droppings  all  along  the  log.  At  a 
suitable  place  Jim  cut  a  hollow  in  the  surface 
with  his  hatchet  and  there  placed  a  trap.  '  It 
was  connected  in  this  instance  to  a  hay-wire  to 
give  the  creature,  when  caught,  an  opportun- 
ity toleap  into  thewater  and  so  drown,  not  only 
saving  a  hide  but  preventing  any  suffering  on 
the  part  of  the  little  brown  fellow. 

Here  at  a  bend  we  found  more  evidence  of 
mink  and  at  a  convenient  place  under  the 
bank  a  portion  of  a  muskrat  body  was  attached 
to  a  root  and  a  trap  was  set  directly  under  it 
and  craftily  concealed,  after  which  some  water 
was  sprinkled  over  the  set  to  take  away  any 
hint  of  human  presence  that  may  have  been 
left.  The  trap  ring  was  then  connected  to  a 
wire,  and  Jtied  to  a  root. 


Mere  under  the  bank  was  another  well-beat- 
en mink  trail.  We  studied  it  carefully  and 
finally  Jim  found  the  place  he  was  looking  for; 
an  ideal  place,  indeed.  A  stick,  some  two 
inches  off  of  the  ground,  lay  across  the  trail. 
Every  mink  in  running  along  that  trail  leaped 
over  that  stick,  the  paws  seeming  to  hit  always 
on  the  same  identical  place,  whether  on  one 
side  of  the  stick  or  the  other.  Just  where 
this  pad-mark,  on  the  right  side  of  the  stick, 
showed  itself,  Jim  dug  a  little  hollow  big  enough 
to  admit  the  trap,  so  that  the  pan  of  it  presen- 
ted itself  exactly  wrhere  the  pad-mark  had  been. 
In  running  along  the  trail,  and  when  leaping 
over  the  stick,  the  mink  would  drop,  one 
might  say,  into  the  trap.  WTien  the  set  had 
been  made  a  leaf  was  laid  over  the  jaws  and 
water  sprinkled  over  all.  Then  the  chain  ring 
was  attached  to  a  wire  and  tied  to  a  stick 
driven  into  the  bottom  with  the  hatchet. 

Further  up  the  stream,  there  was  a  tributary 
of  some  size  and  while  I  was  to  continue  up  the 
river,  Jim  was  to  go  up  this  tributary  and  set 
some  of  the  traps.  We  parted  then,  each 
going  his  way. 

"Don't  set  any  traps  on  the  other  side  of  the 
big  cotton-woods,"  said  Jim  upon  leaving. 
"Meet  me  right  here  in  about  an  hour  or  so." 

A  short  ways  further  up  I  had  the  good 
luck  to  shoot  a  pickerel  in  very  shallow  water 
that  would  go  to  nine  pounds  in  weight.  What 
a  monster  he  seemed.  In  the  water  he  had  all 
the  appearance  of  a  whale,. but  out  of  the  water 
he  seemed  larger  yet.  I  wondered  what  Jim 
would  think  and  my  heart  beat  gladly  at  the 
thought  of  the  coming  congratulations.  I 
cut  the  pickerel  open  for  his  entrails,  for  I 
intended  to  use  these  as  a  bait  for  my  net 
mink.  Finally  I  found  a  place  with  many 
signs  around.  I  dug  a  hollow  in  the  bank, 
sloping  upward,  allowing,  however,  a  matter 
of  two  inches  of  water  to  be  in  the  bottom. 
Into  the  back  of  that  hollow  I  thrust  the 
pickerel  entrails  and  allowed  a  few  bits  to  lie 
around  outside,  handling  them  with  two  sticks 
so  as  to  leave  no  human  scent  adhering  to  the 
lure.  Now  in  the  bottom  of  the  bank-hollow 
I  set  a  Number  I  Newhouse  trap  and  wired  it 
to  the  bank.  It  was  an  elegant  set,  I  thought, 
and  right  where  the  mink  must  pass  in  coming 
or  going  along  the  stream. 

Having  set  all  of  my  remaining  traps  I 
sent  down  the  stream  again  and  soon  rejoined 
Jim .    I  found  him  in  a  high  st ate  of  excitement. 
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"Guess  what  I  found,  young  fellow,"  he 
broke  out  with.  "Just  you  try  and  guess 
what  I  found.  We  have  struck  a  gold  mine 
this  time.    Just  try  and  guess,  will  you?" 

"I  can't,"  I  said,  my  mind  running  the 
gamut  of  a  thousand  things  possible  to  find  in 
that  country.  "I  can't  think,  Jim;  not  for 
the  life  of  me.    I  give  up."  ^ 

Jim  stroked  his  goatee  and  wagged  his  head. 

"Ever  hear  of  otter  in  this  part  of  the 
world?" 

'  "Otter!"  I  exclaimed,  surprised  enough,  and 
catching  his  meaning.  "You  don't  mean  to 
say  you  have  come  across  otter  here,  do  you? 
If  so,  where?" 

"Just  that.  There  are  otter  here,  and  more 
fean  one  of  them.  Only  just  now  have  I 
found  their  hold-out.  It's  up  the  stream  here, 
and  we  are  going  right  up  so  you  can  see  for 
yourself.  We  will  come  back  in  the  morning 
and  make  a  set  for  them.  I  am  glad  now  I. 
brought  along  those  two  Number  3  New- 
house  traps." 

Jim's  discovery  had  resulted  in  the  further 
finding  of  a  slide,  a  genuine  otter  slide,  and 
furthermore  it  had  been  used  very  recently. 
We  waded  in  the  water  so  that  we  would  leave 
no  signs  of  our  presence  in  the  neighborhood. 
At  the  time  we  viewed  the  slide  we  were  across 
the  creek  from  it.  There  was  no  hint  of  otter 
around  although  we  stood  there  for  some  time 
watching.  Jim  explained  the  why  and  where- 
fore of  an  otter  slide.  It  is  formed  on  a  bank 
with  a  gradual  incline:  it  is  muddy  and  wet. 
Down  this  the  otters  slide  in  play.  When 
slippery  with  mud  an  otter  can  ride  down  this 
slide  at  a  lively  clip*  plunging  with  a  rush  into 
the  water  below.  Then  he  will  come  out  to 
the  surface,  swim  ashore  and  repeat  his  perfor- 
mance, not  one  time,  but  time  and  time  again, 
especially  if  many  otters  are  in  the  frolic. 

"So  that's  an  otter  slide,"  I  exclaimed  in 
wonder. 

"You  bet  it  is,"  answered  Jim,  nodding. 
"That's  it, — and  a  better  '  place  to  plank  down 
a  trap  I  ain't  never  seen.  If  we  don't  just  go 
out  and  get  one  of  those  otters  at  least  then  I 
'  am  missing  my  guess.  Come  along  down  here 
if  you  want  to  get  a  good  idea  how  big  that 
biggest  fellow  is.  I  have  trapped  some  in  my 
day  but  I  have  yet  to  see  a  dog  otter  that 
could  make  a  longer  track  than  this'n." 

.  I  followed  Jim  to  the  shallows,  and  there  in 
the  mud,  sure  enough  I  gazed  upon  otter  tracks 
for  the  first  time.  Between  the  fore-feet  and 
the  back  feet  there  must  have  been  the  space 
of  a  yard.  Nor  were  the  tracks  the  only 
evidence.    The  remains  of  a  pickerel,  recently 


killed,  lay  there  on  the  shore,  on  the  sands. 
He  must  be  a  monster  of  his  kind,  was  my 
instant  impression.  Jim  was  exultant  and 
showed  it  only  too  plainly. 

"I  miss  my  guess  if  that  fellow  ain't  on  a 
board  stretcher  before  the  week  is  out."  Thus 
Jim  delivered  himself  of  his  thoughts. 

That  night  we  had  clay-baked  pickerel  for 
supper.  While  Jim  built  a  fire  to  get  a  good 
bed  of  hot  coals  I  went  down  to  the  stream  and 
procured  a  pail  full  of  blue-gray  clay.  This 
clay  was  pasted  over  the  body  of  the  fish  to  a 
thickness  of  from  one1  half  to  one  inch.  It 
was  then  sunken  in  the  coals  and  allowed  to 
bake  there  for  about  twenty  five  minutes 
when  it  was  rolled  out,  the  clay  crust  broken 
with  the  hatchet  and  we  had  a  treat  indeed. 

Early  next  morning  Jim  awakened  me  by 
banging  on  the  dishpan.  I  rubbed  sleep  out 
of  my  eyes  and  slid  out  of  bed  to  find  that  he 
had  breakfast  ready.  On  the  floor  lay  the  two 
large  traps.  The  evening  before  Jim  had 
smoked  them  in  branches  of  the  tamarack  to 
kill  any  odor  that  clung  to  them.  So  then, 
after  a  warm  breakfast,  we  selected  some  small 
traps  and  set  out.  Our  traps  of  the  day  before 
yielded  up^seventeen  rats  and  one  mink;  some 
of  these  had  torn  hides,  caused,  said  Jim,  by 
the  fighting  of  the  males  among  themselves. 
When  we  arrived  at  the  tributary  stream  Jim 
went  ashore  and  there  cut  a  pole  about  six 
feet  in  length,  to  one  end  of  which  three  sticks 
branches  out,  thus  forming  a  stop.  This  was 
the  sliding  pole  upon  which  the  otter-trap  ring 
was  to  be  inserted  so  that  when  the  otter  was' 
in  the  trap  it  would  be  drowned.  After  the 
pole  had  been  scrupulously  trimmed  of  snags 
*we  went  up  the  stream.  When  we  arrived  at 
the  slide  Jim  moored  the  boat;  then  he  set 
ardently  to  work.  Numerous  signs  about 
riow  showed  that  the  otter  were  in  the  neigh- 
borhood, and  no  mistake.  It  was  Jim's 
intention  to  set  the  trap  in  the  path  used  by 
the  otter  in  climbing  to  the  top  of  the  slide — 
that  is  to  say,  where  they  came  out  of  the  wat- 
er to  renew  their  sport  skidding  down  the 
incline.  The  otter  in  swimming  down  ashore 
places  his  fore-feet  on  solid  surface  and  drags 
himself  out  of  the  water.  When  his  fore-feet 
sink  to  this  unyielding  place  and  he  begins  to 
pull  himself  ashore  his  hind  feet  sink  to  the 
bottom  of  the  stream;  when  he  then  uses  them 
to  push  up,  so  to  speak,  to  get  a  foot-hold. 
Where  these  feet  had  shown  signs  of  making 
an  impression  Jim  planted  the  trap  with  all 
the  ingenuity  that  years  of  study  had  made 
possible.  In  coming  ashore  at  the  slide  it  was 
gauged  that  the  otter  would  step  into  the  trap. 
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The  trap  itself  was  covered  with  light  weeds 
and  then  the  trap-chain  ring  was  slipped  onto 
the  sliding  pole,  which  was,  with  some  labor, 
staked  in  the  stream  to  point  down  with  the 
current.  The  top  of  the  pole  was  some  three 
inches  under  water.  Thus  when  the  otter  was 
captured  he  would  plunge  into  the  stream; 
the  weight  of  the  trap  would  keep  him  down 
and  the  trap-ring  would  not  get  over  the  stop- 
branches.  All  was  now  in  readiness  for  Mr. 
Otter. 

You  can  imagine  how  interested  we  were 
the  next  morning  as  we  went  the  rounds. 
Would  there  be  an  otter  in  our  trap  that  was 
the  question  we  asked  ourselves  over  and  over 
again;  and  we  covered  our  route  as  quickly  as  - 
possible  so  that  we  would  lose  no  time  in 
making  our  destination.  Arriving  at  the 
scene  we  could  see  no  visible  evidence  of  otter 
life,  or  any  life  for  that  matter.  But  when  we 
moored  the  boat  at  the  slide,  Jim  gave  vent  to 
a  low  exclamation. 

"They've  been  here:  they've  been  here, 
sure  enough.    Just  wait  till  I  locate  that  pole. 

It  was  soon  found. 

"He's  on,  boy,  he's  on,"  shouted  Jim.  "We 
got  that  otter.  We  got  that  otter?  He's  as 
heavy  as  a  ton  of  lead!" 

First  appeared  the  chain,  after  that  the 
grim-looking  old  trap  and  thereafter  appeared 
the  wet  and  bedraggled  and  absolutely  drown- 
ed otter.    This  was  surely  an  event.    Otter  it 


was:  he  would  go  well  over  three  feet  and 
would  weigh  something  like  twelve  pounds. 
Jim  classed  him  as  dark-brown  at  a  glance, 
and  it  should  be  worth  anywhere  from  fifteen  to 
twenty  dollars. 

"The  best  thing  about  it  all,"  said  Jim,  "is 
that  he  did  not  get  to  shore  to  raise  up  trouble 
Imd  so  frighten  away  the  others.  Now  we  will 
be  able  to  get  another  one  here,  mark  my 
word." 

We  did  not  leave  the  place  again  without 
making  another  set,  yet  this  time  it  was 
slightly  different  from  the  former  set.  It  was 
made  at  the  bottom  of  the  slide.  The  otter 
in  skidding  down  would  plump  right  smack 
into  the  hair- triggered  trap  with  deadly  results. 
First  a  sort  of  a  platform  was  made  three 
inches  under  water  at  the  slide-bottom  by 
jamming  sticks  into  the  slide.  This  platform 
was  braced  from  underneath  with  skilfully 
adjusted,  crotched  sticks.  On  this  platform 
the  trap  was  wet,  the  trap  chain  was  connected 
to  a  wire,  and  the  wire  was  attached  to  the 
pole  in  the  stream. 

"Now  I  ain't  saying  that  we  will  get  one  in 
this  trap  at  all,"  remarked  Jim,  when'  every- 
thing was  fixed  up  ship-shape.  "It  all  de- 
pends, you  see  if  the  otter  are  here,  and  if 
they  will  be  using  the  slide  again." 

Jim  was  right  in  his  deductions,  however, 
for  three  mornings  thereafter  another  large 
otter  lay  drowned  at  the  end  of  the  trap-chain 


Patching  Rubber  Boots 


For  every  boot  in  the  country  that  is  patch- 
ed right,  there  are  a  hundred  that  are  patched 
wrong  through  a  lack  of  knowledge  as  to  how 
to  go  about  the  process.  Merely  to  dab  on 
some  cement  around  the  injured  spot  on  the 
boot  and  stick  on  a  patch,  letting  it  go  at 
that,  will  not  result  in  finished  work,  and  yet 
that  is  the  way  most  patches  are  put  on.  The 
correct  way  to  patch  a  boot  is  as  follows: 
Clean  the  spot  around  the  puncture  or  tear 
so  there  are  no  grease  patches,  sand  or  dust 
thereon.  With  a  piece  of  very  fine  sandpaper 
brush  a  little  around  the  puncture  so  as  to 
roughen  it,  so  that  the  cement  will  catch 
hold.  This  done,  apply  your  first  coat  of 
cement  around  the  aperture.  This  coat  is 
light,  just  a  thin  application.  This  is  per- 
mitted to  dry  for  about  five  minutes  when 
another  and  heavier  coat  is  applied  and  this, 


too,  is  allowed  to  dry  but  just  enough  so 
that  it  is  very  sticky  and  tenacious  in  its 
hold  when  you  lay  your  fingertip  on  it.  You 
have  already  cut  your  rubber  patch,  this 
being  pure  rubber,  with  or  without  the  holland 
cover;  this  being  the  cloth  that  adheres  to 
the  commercial  self-cure  gums.  If  using  the 
self-cure  gum,  strip  off  the  holland  cover  and 
put  it  on  uncured  side  down,  first  having 
touched  a  little  cement  to  the  under-side  of 
the  patch.  The  patch  should  be  large  enough 
so  that  it  will  cover  one  half  inch  either  side 
of  the  puncture  or  tear  in  the  boot.  Press 
down  the  edges  carefully  after  which  insert  a 
wooden  block  or  some  hard  affair  in  the  boot 
directly  over  the  injured  place  and  very  easily 
tap  down  the  patch.  The  result  should  be 
a  patch  that  is  practically  irremovable. 

Robert  Page  Lincoln. 
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Packsacks  and  Tents 

A.  F.  Wallace 


I NOTE  in  the  last  issue  of  Rod  and  Gun,  a 
good  oid-time  packsack,  illustrated  by 
Mr.  Haines.  We  used  to  call  them  a 
"Lumberman's  Tussock,"  and  to  my  way  of 
thinking,  they  are  the  best  of  all.  In  old 
days  we  used  to  take  a  piece  of  harness  lea- 
ther, and  cut  it  about  ten  inches  long,  and 
2}4  or  3  in.  wide,  cut  a  small  hole  in  each 
end,  slip  it  onto  the  cords  before  tying  it  up, 
then  place  them  where  the  cord  comes  across 
the  shoulders,  this  prevented  the  cord  from 
cutting  or  chafing  the  shoulders.  A  stark  and  a 
seamless  oat  sack,  cut  off  and  hemmed  to  the 
length  desired,  was  the  "stake."  Yes,  Mr. 
Haines,  they  are  mighty  good  pack  sacks, 
regardless  of  any  price. 

I  wish  to  chip  in  my  share,  and  here  illus- 
trate a  tent  fire.  Long  ago  I  swore  off  on 
sheet  iron  stoves,  and  reflector  bakers,  simply 
because  I  found  something  better,  (to  my 
notion)  and  as  it  gets  some  cold  up  there  in 
the  "Mc  Cloud  Country,"  as  we  used  to  call 
Western  Canada,  a  fire  you  must  have  in  the 
late  hunting  and  trapping  season.  If  you 
have  a  good  tent  of  the  "Sibley,"  pattern, 
with  a  smoke  hood,  you  can  heat  your  tent 
nicely  this  way.  (See  fig.  1).  When  you  lay 
out  the  circle  for  your  "tepee, 1'  dig  a  trench 
8x8  from  the  center  to  the  outside,  and  cover 
with  flat  stones,  if  at  hand;  if  not,  bark,  and 
cross  sticks  to  hold  it  up,  and  make  tight  with 
dirt  to  within  18  inches  of  the  end  inside  of 
tent,  and  one  foot  outside  also.  Over,  the 
opening  in  the  tent  lay  some  old  gas  pipes, 
or,  if  none,  then  some  green  sticks  for  grates. 
On  this  build  your  fire,  and  you  will  not  be 
bothered  with  smoke.  Use  dry  wood  if  you 
can  get  it,  and  keep  some  in  the  tent,  along 
with  some* birch  bark;  by  so  doing  you  can 
have  a  bright  warm  fire  quick  when  you  get 
in  late,  or  when  you  turn  out  in  the  morning. 
Another  way  for  an  "A,"  or  wall  tent.  Take  a 
piece  of  sheet  iron  along,  say  2  ft.  10  in.  wide, 


and  43^  or  5  ft.  long,  depending  on  the  size 
of  the  tent,  cut  whatever  holes  needed  to 
cook  on,  but  at  the  end  cut  a  cross  ancf  turn 
up  the  four  corners  of  it.  This  is  your  pipe 
collar,  and  for  this  heater  it  is  best  to  have  a 
damper  in  the  pipe.  To  use  this  rig,  dig  a 
trench  in  the  tent  that  the  sheet  iron  will 
comfortably  cover,  and  set  up  your  pipe. 
That's  all  there  is  to  it.  At  night  roll  in  a 
log  in  a  good  bed  of  coals,  and  you  have 


tig  i. 

No.  1  shows  floor  of  round  tent.  No.  2  shows  8x8  inch 
trench  to  give  fire  draft.  3-shows  location  of  fire, 
showing  sticks  used  for  grate.  4-shows  covering  of 
trench,  made  oi  flat  stones^  earth,  etc. 

steam  heat  all  night,  and  besides  it  warms 
and  dries  the  tent  floor.  You  can  use  the 
trench  on  this  rig  to  get  away  with  the  smoke 
by  building  up  a  chimney  of  sticks  and  clay 
at  the  outside  opening.  It  will  have  to  be 
tried  on  a  cold  night,  to  be  appreciated.  I 
like  these  two  ways  of  heating  two  different 
kinds  of  tents  better  than  a  sheet  iron  stove. 

Regarding  the  Reflector  Baker:  I  have  used 
them,  and  do  not  like  them.  They  can  be 
used  for  only  one  thing.  They  require  a 
special  reflector  fire,  which  takes  time  and 
trouble  to  make;  but  they  will  bake  nicely  if 
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properly  handled.  Of  late  years  I  have  used 
just  my  fry  pan,  and  tin  dish.  (See  fig.  2). 
It's  just  your  fry  pan  set  in  your  pressed  tin 
dish.  Place  your  biscuits  or  other  dough  in 
the  tin;  set  your  fry  pan  in  on  top;  rake  some 
hot  ashes  out  of  the  fire  to  set  your  pan  on, 
and  place  some' coals  in  the  fry  pan:  when 
they  get  black,  throw  them  out,  and  replace 
with  fresh  ones.  Same  with  the  bottom. 
With  this  baking,  you  require  no  special  fire 
or  wood.  You  can  lift  the  pan  off,  and  see 
how  things  "are  doing;"  and  the  fry  pan  and 
tin  dish  can  be  used  for  many  other  things. 


FIG. H . 

l-shows  the  fry  pan.  2-shows  the  tin  dish  into  which 
the  mixed  dough  is  placed,  and  covered  by  fry  pan 
containing  hot  coals. 


Not  so  with  the  "Reflector  Baker."  But  I 
realize  the  fact  that  what  suits  me  doesn't 
suit  everybody,  so,  every  man  to  his  "own 
notion."  If  what  suits  me  suited  everybody 
else,  then  everybody  would  want  my  "squaw 
and  papoose,"  and  that  wouldn't  do  at  all, 
at  all!  I  could  discuss  this  subject  to  some 
length,  that  is,  cooking  utensils  and  baking, 
rations,  etc.,  but  most  men,  I  know,  over  in  the 
McCloud  Country,  don't  need  any  pointers: 
usually  they  can  give  some,  and  mighty 
good  ones  too.  A  whole  bunch  of  my  people 
are  settled  around  Saskatoon,  on  the  Sas- 
katchewan River,  and  are  doing  fine.  One 
was  here  to  visit  this  summer,  and  we  had 
"heap  talk,"  over  old  times  in  the  Old  North 
West  in  Dak.  and  Minn.,  of  years  that  are 
gone:  and  this  puts  me  in  mind,  it  will  soon 
be  time  to  go  to  the  woods  for  the  fall's  hunt, 
with  rifle  ancPtrap.  Some  months  ago  I  gave 
a  method  for  trapping  timber  wolves,  and  it 
was  the  only  one  of  many  that  I  ever  knew, 
to  "make  good."  I  hope  the  readers  of  R. 
&  G.  will  use  it  this  winter,  and  by  so  doing 
protect  the  deer.  And  it  is  time  to  begin  to 
prepare  for  this  set  next  month.  Look  up 
your  back  numbers  of  about'  Jan.  or  Feb. 
1919. 

A  coyote  set  that  did  well  for  me  in  Minn, 
and  Dak.,  in  days  gone  by  might  serve  for  our 
Saskatchewan  readers.  I  will  give  it  here. 
Where  coyotes  are  using,  or  running,  find  a 


low  place:  on  any  high  spots  around  it,  set 
No.  3  Newhouse  Imps,  or  No.  4  Jump. 
Excavate  a  place  for  the  traps  and  lay  the 
dirt  on  a  piece  of  canvas;  lay  two  sticks  cross- 
wise in  the  bottom  to  keep  the  trap  from 
freezing  down;  lay  a  piece  of  writing  paper 
over  the  trap,  with  an  "X"  cut  over  the  pan. 
Cover  with  Y%  in.  of  dirt,  and  leave  natural. 
Let  them  stand  thus  for  a  week  or  so — for  the 
scent  to  blow  off.  (arrange,  if  you  can,  so 
mounds  will  be  10  to  25  ft.  from  bait).  Now 
tie  a  piece  of  raw  hide  on  your  shoes,  ho*se  or 
beef  hide,  hair  side  out.  Tajte  a  large  bait, 
anything  that  wil!  interest  a  coyote,  (prairie 
dog,  horse  meat,  sheep,  or  beef  head)  and 
place  it  in  the  low  place,  and  stake!  Place 
3  or  4  old  horse  shoes  or  other  pieces  of  iron 
around  it,  so  coyotes  will  not  feed  on  it, 
but  instead,  they  will  go  to  the  high  mounds 
to  howl.  (Here's  where  your  traps  are). 
Use'' grapples  on  your  traps,  pressed  down  in 
the  earth  at  bottom  of  trap  holes.  Don't 
go  any  nearer  the  set  than  where  you  can 
see  it  with  a  spyglass.  This  set,  if  properly 
made,  will  spring' in  3  in.  of  snow.  Don't 
be  in  too  big  a  hurry  to  get  results:  have 
patience,  and  the  results  will  come  if  any 
coyotes  are  around.  Make  the  set  just  as  I 
have  here  described;  don't  add  any  "patents" 
to  it.  (Of  course  the  dirt  on  the  canvas  must 
be  carried  far  from  the  set,  and  scattered). 
This  method  made  good  for  me  on  the  prairies 
of  Dak.  and  Minn. 

It  make  me  feel  very  sad  to  here  of  the  pass- 
ing of  Mr.  Haddon.    R.  &  G.  has  certainly 

f  ;  ^ 

FIGHI. 

The  piece  of  leather,  with  two  small  holes  punched 
into  it,  for  pocksack. 

\ 

lost  a  good  Trapping  Editor,  and  the  country* 
a  good  citizen.  We  will  all  miss  him.  As 
my  thoughts  turn  back  across  the  last  40 
years,  I  call  to  mind  several  outdoor  friends 
who  have  passed  across  the  last  divide. 
" — Their  bones  are  dust; 
Their  Rifles,  rust; 

Their  souls  are  with  the  saints,  I  trust." 


Here  is  an  article  for  all  of  us.  Who  of  us, 
when  the  ice  had  first  taken,  and  the  bread  in 
the  larder  had  run  low,  has  not  wished  for 
just  such  an  arrangement  as  that  described 
in  the  foregoing  article?  If  you  have  any 
more  like  these  up  your  sleeve,  come  again. 

M.  U.  B. 
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Raising  Skunk 


In  view  of  the  rising  prices  of  furs,  all  fur- 
bearing  animals  capable  of  being  reared  in 
captivity  are  being  made  the  subject  of  special 
study.  Many  prospective  fur-farmers  are 
seeking  information  regarding  the  skunk. 
This  animal  has  not,  in  Canada,  been  very 
extensively  or  successfully  reared  in  captivity, 
It  has,  however,  been  demonstrated  that  the 
farming  of  skunks  is  quite  feasible.  The 
question  is  mainly  one  of  adequate  returns. 
With  the  choicest  skins  selling  at  over  $10 
apiece,  the  time  would  seem  to  be  at  hand 
when  skunk  raising  might  be  profitably 
undertaken,  though  experiment  is  needed  to 
establish  it  on  a  secure  commercial  basis. 
A  few  of  the  more  important  facts  covering 
the  fur  bearer  are  summarized  below. 

Traits. — The  skunk  is  neither  timid  nor 
vicious  and  is  easily  domesticated.  The 
ainimal  is  a  fairly  good  burrower,  but  it  is 
not  fond  of  climbing.  Its  unsuspicious  nature 
makes  it  easy  to  trap.  It  is  generally  noc- 
turnal in  habit. 

Food. — Skunks  are  practically  omnivorous. 
In  their  wild  state,  they  devour  large  numbers 
of  insects,  including  grasshoppers,  crickets, 
beetles  and  caterpillars.  In  captivity,  they 
may  be  given  meat,  fish,  cooked  cereals  and 
vegetables  and  milk.  The  cheapest  way  to 
obtain  food  would  be  to  arrange  with  some 
hotel  to  remove  the  garbage.  Putrid  or 
tainted  meat  should,  however,  be  carefully 
avoided. 

Breeding. — Only  black  or  "star  black", 
males'  should  be  used  for  breeding,  i  There 
may  be  one  male  for  each  half-dozen  females. 


The  mating  season  in  Canada  would  usually  > 
be  March.  The  period  of  gestation  is  about 
eight  weeks.  There  are  from  6  to  12  in  a 
litter.  The  young  are  born  blind  and  nearly 
naked.  They  may  be  weaned  when  two 
months  old. 

Descenting. — The  abominable  fluid  which 
the  skunk  uses- as  a  means  of  defence  is  con- 
tained in  two  sacs,  one  on  either  side  of  the 
vent.  At  about  five  weeks  old,  these  sacs 
may  be  cut  out  and  the  animal  rendered 
as  harmless  as  a  cat.  The  operation  is  not 
absolutely  necessary,  as  tame  skunks  are  un- 
likely to  use  their  scent  unless  badly  frighten- 
ed by  some  intruder. 

Pens. — Wire  fences  for  skunk  ranches 
should  be  of  1  inch  mesh,  No.  16  gauge, 
poultry  netting,  about  3  feet  high,  with  an 
overhang  at  the  top  and  sunk  3  feet  into  the 
ground  at  the  bottom  and  then  turned  in- 
wards. The  dens  may,  in  suitable  soil,  be 
artificial  burrows,  which  the  skunks  will 
adapt  to  their  own  requirements.  But  al- 
most any  sort  of  hole  or  kennel,  so  long  as  it 
be  dry,  will  serve. 

Pelts.— The  fur  of  skunks  raised  in  cap- 
tivity is  said  to  be  inferior  to  that  of  the 
wild  animals.  This  has  been  attributed  to 
tack  of  exercise.  The  darker  the  skin  and 
the  shorter  and  narrower  the  straps,  the  more 
highly  is  it  esteemed.  Careful  selection 
should  result  in  fixing  the  desirable  charac- 
teristics. Skunk  skins  should  be  "cased" 
for  market.  In  the  trade,  the  fur  is  often 
sold  as  "sable." — Conservation. 


Queries  and  Answers 


CHUCKS  AND  CLAMS 

Rod  and  Gun  In  Canada. 
Gentlemen: — 

What  can  you  tell  me  about  the  use  of 
woodchucks  'or  groundhogs,  and  of  mussels 
or  freshwater  clams? 

I  understand  that  both  are  used  for  fo,od 
in  some  parts  of  the  Dominion  and  the  U.S. 
but  no  one  in  this  section  that  Ikhow  of,  con- 
siders them  fit.  There  are  such  great  quan- 
tities of  them  that  it  seems  a  pity  not  to  use 
them,  especially  in  view  of  the  present  H.C.L. 

If  you  can  do  so,  please  inform  me: 

(1)  Are  they  edible? 

(2)  Are  there  any  seasons  when  inedible? 


(3)  Has  their  sex  anything  to  do  with 
edibility? 

(4)  Special  treatment  preliminary  to  cook- 
ing? 

(5)  Recipes  for  cooking. 

Special — Is  there  any  market  for  wood- 
chuck  skins?    How  prepared  for  market. 

Special — I  notice  two  shapes  of  mussels, 
(a)  long  and  narrow,  and  those  almost  round. 
Are  they  different  species? 

Perhaps  you  have  published  articles  on 
these  matters  before.  If  so,  and  you  tell  me 
the  numbers  and  costs  I  will  send  for  them. 

If  you  have  not  done  so,  and  these  things 
or  one  of  them  is  good  food,  why  not  start 
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something.^  Iff  would  certainly  benefit  many 
farmers  who  kill  numbers  of  chucks  every 
summer.  If  they  could  get  a  supply  of  fresh 
meat  right  at  home. 

I  will  appreciate  a  reply  amj.  enclose  a 
stamped  envelope  for  reply. 

Respectfully  yours, 

H.  A.  Calderwood. 
R.  D.,  Pakenham,  Ont, 

Ans. — The  groundhog  may  be  used  for 
food,  and  is  not  only  edible  but  a  good  .many 
outdoors  men  think  it  quite  a  delicacy.  It  is 
best  roasted,  very  much  after  the  manner  of 
a  wild  duck  or  partridge,  with  a  slice  or  two 
of  ham  or  bacon  laid  over  it  for  extra  flavour- 
ling.  The  skins  are  in  no  demand  ,that  I 
have  ever  heard  of,  except  that  in  some  parts 
of  the  North  I  have  heard  that  they  have 
sometimes  been  used  inside  regular  moccasins 
to  help  keep  the  feet  warm.  '  The  coat  is 
composed  of  hair,  rather  than  of  fur,  and  there 
is  so  far  no  market  vaule  for  it. 

Re.  fresh-water  Mollusks: — These  _are  ex- 
ploited throughout  their  ranges  chiefly  for 
the  commercial  value  of  their  shell,  which  is 
used  largely  in  the  manufacture  of  pearl  but- 
tons and  other  shell  ornaments.  They  are 
also  hunted  for  the  pearls  which  they  some- 
times contain,  some  extra  good  specimens  of 
these  having  brought  as  high  as  $75  each,  but 
this  use  of  them  is  not  so  general  as  that  first 
named.  The  meat  of  their  salt-water  bro- 
thers is  most  delicious,  and  many  a  day  the 
writer  has  made  a  dinner  on  them  when  small, 
brown  feet  had  carried  him  too ^far  away  from 
the  paternal  roof  to  chance  a  timely  and  safe 
return.  I  have  taken  up  the  matter  of  the 
edibility  of  the  fresh-water  varieties  with  the 
Can.  Govt.  Departments,  also  with  some 
other  authorities,  and  as  soon  as  a  definite 
reply  is  received  same  will  appear  in  this 
Department  for  the  benefit  of  those  interested. 
Your  suggestion  is  an  original  one,  and  cer- 
tainly deserves  investigation. — M.U.B. 

VERMIN  ON  MOUNTED  TROPHIES 

Editor,  Rod  and  Gun 

Would  you  be  good  enough  to  inform  me  of 
any  solution  that  will  make  mounted  trophies 
moth  proof?  I  have  had  three  Virginia  deer 
heads  destroyed  by  moths  and  unless  I  hear 
of  some  preventative  I  shall  be  inclined  in 
future  to  keep  only  the  skull  and  horns  of  any 
game.  The  heads  mentioned  above  were 
mounted  by  a  well  known  and  widely  adver- 
tised taxidermist  and  were  not  the  work  of 
any  amateur. 

I  have  used  gasoline  with  good  temporary 


effect  but  when  away  for  any  length  of  time 
my  trophies  receive  no  such  attention  so 
what  I  require  is  something  that  will  last. 
I  have  been  advised  to  spray  them  with  a 
solution  of  bi-chloride  of  mercury.  Would 
this  be  so  strong  as  to  burn  the  fur  or  will  it 
tend  to  turn  white  fur  yellow? 

Many  sportsmen  have  no  doubt  had  the 
same  trouble  and  any  information  on  the 
subject  will  be  welcomed  through  your  col- 
umns. 

Sincerely  yours, 

C.  N.  A.  Ireson. 
144  Walmer  Rd.,  Toronto. 

Ans. — We  are  indebted  to  Mr.  Spanner, 
of  Oliver  Spanner  Co.,  Toronto,  for  the  fol- 
lowing valuable  recipe  for  a  permanent  pre- 
servative for  trophies  of  the  kind  you  name: 
Use  a  solution  made  up  of  one  pint  of  wood 
alcohol  and  as  much  bi-chloride  of  mercury  as 
would  fit  on  a  five-cent  piece.  Mixed  well 
together,  this  will  make  a  preservative  that 
will  keep  moths  away  for  all  time.  In  the 
proportions  given,  no  harm  will  be  done  the 
hair  in  any  way. — M.U.B. 


Dear  Sir: — 

I  am  a  constant  reader  of  Rod  and  Gun 
and  always  have  been  going  to  ask  you  for 
advice  about  skinning  and  curing  muskrat 
skins.  I  have  only  taken  this  as  a  hobby. 
But  what  I  did  seemed  to  be  very  hard  after 
they  dried,  I  was  looking  at  a  shipment  of  rate 
that  came  to  the  furrier.  They  were  soft  and 
fluffy,  against  mine,  also  best  way  to  stretch. 
Do  you  advise  Newhouse  Fur  Stretcher. 
Kindly  publish  soon  as  possible  in  Rod  and 
Gun  Queries  and  Answers. 

Yours  truly, 

1  H.  Luddington. 

West  Toronto. 

Ans. — For  a  tanning  solution  for  rat  skins, 
use  the  following:  1  part  sal-soda;  lA  part 
borax;  1  part  alum;  3  parts  common  salt, 
and  sufficient  water  to  make  a  strong  solution. 
Let  the  skins  stand  in  the  solution  for  six- 
hour  intervals  for  two  or  three  days,  drying 
in  a  cool,  shady  place  during  the  intervals. 
After  this  the  skins  should  be  well  worked  and 
broken  up.  If  your  skins  are  good  ones  that 
may  be  made  up,  it  would  be  much  safer  for 
you  to  give  them  to  some  good  taxidermist 
or  tanner  where  the  expert  treatment  given 
them  would  more  than  make  up  for  the  small 
amount  charged  for  the  same. 

The  Newhouse  fur  stretcher  is  excellent  for 
the  purpose  designed  for;  strong,  and  adapted 
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to  any  size  skin.    You  will  find  it  in  every     attitude  towards  that*most  contemmed  mor- 


way  satisfactory.— M.U.B, 


THE  "SNEAKUM" 
Jonas  Y.  Daub,  Pa. 

Your  letter,  with  enclosed  snaps,  duiy 
received.    I  am  quite  in  sympathy  with  your 


A  GOOD  CATCH 

Editor  Rod  and  Gun : — 

Enclosed  please  find  three  dollars  to  pay  for 
1920  and  for  renewal.  I  also  enclose  plioto 
of  one  day's  work  with  the  skunk  family. 


tal,  the  trap  line  thief,  and  think  that  the 
punishment  you  suggest  would  have  (  the 
effect  of  doing  some  of  them  a  great  deal  of 
good. 

Your  snaps,  while  interesting  enough  in 
themselves,  are  too  much  lacking  in  detail  for 
publication. — M.U.B. 


wolves  and  foxes  every  year  for  the  last  thirty 
years,  and  sure  have  had  some  great  sport  and 
should  be  able  to  tell  some  good  yarns,  as  all 
hunters  are. 

Should  any  of  your  men  be  out  this  way, 


Edward  Kerr,  Deloraine,  Man.,  and  one  day's  catch.    The|22  skunks  shown  in  the 
picture  brougnt  $99.00. 


If  I  could  only  write  I  might  be  able  to  give 
you  a  lot  of  wolf  stories,  as  I  have  killed  a 
lot  in  my  day;  my  best  day's  work  being  four 
wolves,  three  foxes,  two  skunks,  and  two 
weasels.    I   keep   dogs,   and   have  hunted 


have  them  call  on  me,  and  I  will  try  to  make 
it  lively  for  them. 
Yours  respectfully, 

Edward  Kerr. 

Deloraine.  Man. 


Will  Hold  Exhibition  of  Live  Silver  Foxes 


Breeders  of  silver  foxes  are  greatly  interest- 
ed in  the  approaching  International  Exhibi- 
tion of  Live  Silver  Foxes  which  will  be  held 
in  Montreal  on  November  24th,  25th  and 
26th.  This  exhibition  is  being  held  under 
the  auspices  of  the  Commission  of  Conserva- 
tion and  the  Fur  Breeders  of  Canada,  with 
the  assistance  of  the  Dominion  Department 
of  Agriculture,  the  provincial  governments 
of  Prince  Edward  Island,  Quebec,  Ontario, 
New  Brunswick  and  Nova  Scotia,  and  with 
the  co-operation  of  the  fur  manufacturers 
and  fur  dealers  of  Montreal. 

Conditions. 

Entries  will  be  accepted  from  fox  breeders 
throughout  Canada  and  the  United  States 
under  the  following  conditions: 

(a)  No  fox  will  be  eligible  for  entry  unless 
same  is  ranch-bred  and  born  of  pure  silver 
parents,  which  parents  have  never  produced 
anything  but  pure  silvers.  Exhibitors  must 
declare  these  facts  when  making  entries. 

(b)  Any  exhibitor  may  enter  any  number 
of  foxes  in  any  division. 

(c)  The  judges  may  place  in  proper  class 
any  f6x  which  has  been  entered  in  a  wrong 
class. 

(d)  Entry  fee  $2.00  per  fox  must  accom- 
pany the  entry.  This  fee  covers  class  entry 
and  sweepstakes,  if  any.  Entry  fees  are  pay- 
able by  certified  cheque,  post  office  order,  ex- 
press or  money  order,  made  payable  to  the 
order  of  F.  C.  Nunnick,  or  in  cash. 

(e)  No  male  fox  that  has  been  castrated 
will  be  allowed  to  be  exhibited. 

(f)  Certified  copies  of  pedigrees  of  foxes 
entered  for  competition  must  be  filed  with 
the  Secretary. 

Pivisions. 

The  following  divisions  have  been  decided 
upon: 

Division     I. — Black  and  Extra  Dark. 
Division    II. — Dark  Silver. 
Division  III. — Medium  Silver. 
Division  IV. — Light  and  Pale  Silver. 

The  definition  of  these  divisions  is  estab- 
lished as  follows: 

Black  and  Extra  Dark. 

In  this  Division  foxes  shall  be  either  all 
black  on  the  body  or  must  show  not  more 
than  ten  per  cent  (10  p.c.)  silver. 

Dark  Silver. 

Foxes  which  show  silver  distinctly  on  the 
lower  part  of  the  coat,  but  not  more  than 
twenty-five  per  cent  (25  p.c.)  silver. 


Medium  Silver. 

Foxes  showing  approximately  fifty  per 
cent  (50  p.c.)  silver. 

Light  and  Pale  Silver. 

Foxes  showing  over  sixty  per  cent  (60  p.c.) 
silver. 

Each  division  above  mentioned  is  sub-di- 
vided under  four  classes  as  follows:  Adult 
Males,  Adult  Females,  Young  Males,  Young 
Females.  A  "younW'  fox  is  defined  as  of  a 
litter  of  1920,  and  an  "adult"  as  to  have  been 
whelped  in  1919  or  earlier.  Thus  there  are 
SIXTEEN  CLASSES  in  all. 

I  |  /  |'|     Basis  of  Judging 

Judging  shall  be  by  points,'  the  possible 
being  one  hundred  (100)  of  which  fifteen  per 
cent  (15  p.c.)  are  for  the  animal,  and  eighty- 
five  per  cent  (85  p.c.)  for  the  fur,  further  di- 
vided as  follows: 
Size  10  Pointsl 

>  Total,  15  Points. 

Conformation        5  Points  J 

Guard  Fur  25  Points 

Colour  20  Points 

Under  Fur  15  Points 

Brush   5  Points 

Texture  20  Points 

Prizes. 

Four  cash  prizes  of  an  aggregate  value  of 
$100  will  be  awarded  in  each  of  the  sixteen 
classes,  as  follows:  first  prize,  $40;  second, 
$30;  third,  $20;  fourth,  $10.  In  addition, 
valuable  challenge  trophies  have  been  donated 
by  Provincial  Governments  and  by  the 
Canadian  Fur  Auction  Sales  as  sweepstake 
prizes.  Definite  information  regarding  these 
special  awards  will  be  forwarded  at  an  early 
date. 

It  should  be  noted  that: 

When  only  four  foxes  arc  entered  in  any 
class,  First,  Second  and  Third  Prizes  only, 
will  be  awarded. 

When  only  three  foxes  are  entered  in  any 
class,  First  and  Second  prizes  only  will  be 
awarded. 

When  only  two  foxes  are  entered  in  any 
class,  First  prize  only  will  be  awarded. 

When  only  one  fox  is  entered  in  any  class, 
a  prize  will  be  awarded. 


Total,  85  Points. 


General  Notes. 

All  exhibits  of  foxes  must  be  in  place  in  the 
exhibition  hall  at  Montreal  by  midnight  of 
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It's  the  Man  Behind  the  Gun 

that  does  the  work,  but— —he  has  to  have  a  dependable  shootin'  iron 
before  he  can  get  results.    Consult  PIKE  when  buying  your  firearms. 
Our  line  of  all  makes  is  complete. 

USED  GUNS 

onot  Vjruns  ana  Jtviiies 

Various  Calibres  and  Makes 

All  in  Good  Shooting  Shape 

ATTRACTIVE  PRICES 
TO  CLEAR 

SEND   FOR  LIST 

GUN  CASES 

ooiia  Leather  onot  Lriin 
Cases 

Square  Ends.     Open  Both  Ends 
Sling,  Strap  and  Handle 
READY  FOR  DELIVERY 

WRITE  FOR  OUR  CATALOGUE 
PRICES  ARE  RIGHT 

EVERYTHING  ™D.FIKEGS 
CANVAS                         123  KiKG  St.  E.. 

TORONTO. 

SPECIALISTS 
TO 

SPORTSMEN 

KEEP  YOUR  GUN  CLEAN  ! 

HOPPE'S  ML 
NITRO  POWDER  SOLVENT  ^Wf 

( Trade  Mark  Registered)  dfljKjJyW 

For'  Cleaning  High  Power  Rifles,  Shot  Guns  fSSgggSl!!^ 

and  Firearms  of  all  kinds.    REMOVES  and  mMTjtkM 

PREVENTS  RUST.       It  will  neutralize  BBil^S 

acid   residue   of   Smokeless   Powder   and  |(I)F^  -^ajPifl 

prevent  corroding.  ftTTTvogPil 

The  DSpikebCo.,  Ltd.,  Toronto.  fallals  j 

The  J.  H.  Ashdown  Hardware  Co.,  Winnipeg  R^S|j^%ffl 

Wood,  Alexander  &  James,  Hamilton.  iS^SSS^ 

McLennan,  McFeely  &  Co.,  Ltd.,  Vancouver  ft^HZZfltSjl 

E.  G.  Prior  &  Co.,  Ltd.,  Victoria.  ^S%8£SS5E& 
Tisdalls  Limited,  Vancouver 

FRANK  A.  HOPPE,  2314  N.  8TH  ST.,  PHILADELPHIA,  ! 

I  Sole  Manufacturer. 


SATISFACTION  or  MONEY  BACK 

The  HABERLEIN 
DOG,  REMEDIES  ' 

flU'WflNo  experiment — Tried  and  Appro- 
ved!     Forty    years'  experience. 
Distemper  Cuire  (Comb.)  $1.50    Single  remedies  senfc  by 

MangeCure                              l.UU  mail  postpaid.  The  TEN 

Eczema  Cure                            1.00  preparations  or  any  $6,50 

Canker  Cure                                 50  selection  by  express  or 

Worm  Exterminator.  .           50  parcel  post  on  receipt 

Toriif  Pil1«                                    50  of  only  5)>5.00.    Full  di- 

lonic  ruis..  .  .                            ou  sections  on  each  label. 

Condition  Pills                      25  Send  10c  in  8tamps  for 

Eye  Lotion                                  25  booklet  on  diseases  of 

Flea  Repeller  &  Disinf.        50  dogs  and  valuable  infor- 

Scent  Restorer  &  Intensif .    50  mation.     Orders  filled 

••T'        '  same  day  received.  On 

\fi  nil  Personal  checks  add  10c 

...                                   JU-JU  for  collection. 
Address:  T 

Ed.  F.  Haberlein,  Box  29,  McPherson,  Kans. 
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November  21st,  so  that  judging  can  be  com- 
pleted before  the  opening  of  the  exhibition  on 
November  24  th. 

Exhibitors  should  mail  the  entry  forms  to 
F.  C.  Nunnick,  Commission  of  Conservation, 
Ottawa,  not  later  than  November  1st,  in 
order  that  ample  time  will  be  available  for 
the  manufacture  of  a  sufficient  number  of 
cages. 

Arrangements  are  being  made  by  the  Ex- 
hibition Committee  to  have  food  provided 
for  the  foxes  and  also  to  have  in  attendance 
a  qualified  veterinary  surgeon. 

No  Quarantine. 

There  will  be  no  quarantine  of  foxes  from 
the  United  States,  but  all  foxes  on  arrival  in 
Montreal  will  be  examined  by  a  skilled  veter- 
inary surgeon  who  has  had  a  wide  experience 
in  connection  with  the  diseases  of  foxes. 
Foxes  from  all  parts  of  Canada  will  also  be 
examined  by  a  veterinary  surgeon. 

Customs  Arrangements. 

Foxes  from  the  United  States  will  be  ad- 
mitted into  Canada  free  of  duty  under  Tariff 
item  700,  which  provides  that — ".  .  .  .  ar- 
ticles brought  into  Canada  temporarily  and 
for  a  period  not  exceeding  three  months,  for 
the  purpose  of  exhibition  or  of  competition 
for  prizes  offered  fay  any  agricultural  or  other 
association  .....  Free; 

"Provided  a  bond  shall  be  first  given  in  ac- 
cordance with  regulations  prescribed  by  the 
Minister  of  Customs,  with  the  condition  that 
the  full  duty  to  which  such  ....  articles 
would  otherwise  be  liable  shall  be  paid  in  case 


of  their  sale  in  Canada,  or  if  not  re-exported 
within  the  time  specified  in  such  bond." 

The  bonds  required  under  the  above  regula- 
tions will  be  furnished  by  the  Commission  of 
Conservation. 

An  exhibition  office  will  be  opened  in  the 
W  indsor  Hotel,  Montreal,  about  November 
10th,  but,  until  further  notice,  all  communica- 
tions and  inquiries  must  be  addressed  to 
F.  C.  NUNNICK, 

Commission  of  Conservation,  Ottawa;  Can. 

Entry  forms  and  any  additional  information 
desired  will  Ipe  furnished  promptly  on  request. 
Publicity  for  Fur  Industry. 

It  is  expected  that  from  150  to  200  foxes 
will  be  entered  from  Prince  Edward  Island 
alone.  Such  an  exhibition  will  constitute  one 
of  the  finest  advertisements  ever  received  by 
the  fox  industry.  The  fur-farming  business 
is  coming  into  its  own  as  a  scientific  branch 
of  animal  husbandry.  The  Exhibition  Com- 
mittee believes  that  it  will  pay  every  fox 
rancher  to  attend  this,  the  first  live  fox  ex- 
hibition ever  held  in  Canada.  Every  rancher 
will  gain  much  information  and  will  have  an 
opportunity  of  seeing  the  best  foxes  that  his 
fellow  ranchers  all  over  the  Dominion  have 
produced  and  to  compare  his  own  with  these. 

During  the  Exhibition  a  meeting  will  be 
held  to  form  the  "Fur  Breeders'  Association 
of  Canada."  This  Association  will  take  over 
the  management  of  later  exhibitions  and  it 
is  proposed  to  hold  an  exhibition  in  1921  which 
will  offei  prizes  for  mink,  muskrat,  beaver  and 
other  fur-bearing  animals  which  are  being 
reared  in  captivity. 


Brook  trout  caught  near  New  Liskeard,  Ont.,  by  Earl  Leury,  Stirling;  Gordon 
Eplett  and  Shaw  Cook  of  New  Liskeard 
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FINE  PURE  WOOL 

For  the  Man  Who  is  Out  of  Doors 


Anyone  who  is  much  out  of  doors— 
the  soldier,  the  sportsman,  the  lumber- 
man, the  engineer,  the  prospector,  the 
miner — will  find  Jaeger  Pure  Wool  Gar- 
ments wonderfully  comfortable  and  dur- 
able for  outdoor  life. 

Here  ara  some  useful  garments: — Sleeping 
bags,  blankets,  travelling  rugs,  sleeping  caps, 
colic  bands,  chest  protectors,  underwear,  hosiery, 
shirts,  pyjamas,  stockings,  sweaters,  cardigans, 
spencers,  knitted  waistcoats,  ulsters,  caps,  gloves, 
etc. 


DR.  JAEGER  limited 


A  FULLY  ILLUSTRATED 
CATALOGUE  WILL  BE 
SENT  FREE  ON  APPLICA-         Toronto  Montreal  Winnipeg 

tion.  British  "founded  1883" 


Genuine  Diamonds 

*  $1,  $2,  $3,  Weekly 

^\^^W'i///syy£  Save  money  on  your  Diamonds 
"^XSWT'^P'tW^^^  by  buying  from  us.  We  are 
Diamond  Importers.  Terms, 
$1,  $2,  or  $3  Weekly.  We 
guarantee  you  every  advantage 
in  Price  and  Quality. 

Write  to-day  for  Catalogue,  it  is  free 
We  send  Diamonds  to  any  part  of  Canada  for  inspec- 
tion at  our  expense.    Payments  may  be  made  Weekly 
or  Monthly. 

JACOBS  BROS.,  Diamond  Importers 
15  Toronto  Arcade    -    -     Toronto,  Canada 


^W^V  HeWon 
H^f  Hand-Made  Reels 

P  Jim  Heddon  2 -Piece  Rods 
Baby  Crab  and  Other  Minnows 

Send  for  literature 
Jas.HeddorTs  Sons^ 

Dowagiac,  Mich. 


—RAISE  /e±  . 

SILVER  FOX  IK^- 

WE  BUY  ALL  YOU  CAN  RAISE  r*t  /» 
FARMERS  -TRAPPERS  -  H  U  NTERS  - 1 N  VESTORS, 

SHOULD  GET  OUR  BOOK  "GU/DE  TO  FOX  fJinflf£/fS" MiO  LEARN 
HOW  WE  START  YOU  IN  THE  BUSINESS,  POSTPAIDyfe- 10*  STAMPS 
FUR  COLLECTORS  &  FOX  RANCHERS  WRITE  FOR  OUR. 
BEAUTIFULLY  ILLUSTRATED  GRADING  DIAGRAM  AND  SHIP  US 
TOUR  SKINS.  WE  HAVE  ORDERS  WAITING. 

ii  *est  5o?st.  J.RDUFFUS.SILVER  FOX  STORE  new  york.n.y. 


TELLS  HOW  FAR   YOU  WALK 

The  American  Pedometer 

Regulates  to  Step  and  Registers  Exact  Dis- 
tances; Simple,  Accurate,  Durable. 

Indispensable  to  every  lov- 
er of  outdoor  sport  and  es- 
pecially to  those  who  love 
WALKING.  Instructive  be- 
cause of  value  in  determining 
distances',   a   necessary  ad- 
junct to  compass  and  as  use- 
ful to  SPORTSMEN.  It  fur- 
nishes the  true  solution  of 
many  a  disputed  question  of 
how  far  it  is  to  or  from  vari- 
ous points.  Best  of 
all  it  is  a  wonder- 
ful health  promotor 
because  its  interest- 
ing n6tations  afford 
real    incentive  for 
WALKING.  Whe- 
ther you  walk  for 
health,  business  or 
p  1  ea  su  r  e— a  ny  wh  ere , 
everywhere,  the 
AMERICAN  Pedo-, 
meter  tells  the  whole 
story  of  just  how 
far  you  have  trav- 
elled. 

FULLY 
GUARANTEED 
One  Hundred  Mile 
Pedometer.  $3.00 
Sold  by  all  Dealers  or  Direct 

AMERICAN  PEDOMETER  COMPANY 

902  Chapel  St.,  New  Haven,  Conn. 
E.  &  A.  GUNTHER  CO.     -    Toronto,  Canada 

Agents  for  the  Dominion  of  Canada 


Proper  Breeding,  Caring  For  and  Training  Of 
*  Hunting  Dogs 


Jim  Glaab 


IN  order  to  successfully  get  best  results  from 
the  dog  you  prefer  for  your  line  of  sport, 
it  is  necessary  to  have  the  proper  breeding 
and  care.  First  of  all,  and  by  no  means  least, 
it  is  necessary  to  breed  the  best  to  the-best. 
By  this  I  mean,  blood  lines,  for  after  all, 
blood  lines  are  what  count  in  all  lines  of  breed- 
ing. No  man  ever  got  a  cross  bred  that  was 
a  genuine  all  round  dog.  He  may  have  been 
a  good  hunter,  but  put  him  on  an  old  trail 
with  a  well  bred  dog  and  you  can  easily  see 
the  mistake  of  cross  breeding.  The  finer  bred 
dog  will  work  an  old  difficult  trail  with  care 
whereas  the  cross  bred  will,  nine  times  out  of 
ten,  run  over  it  not  knowing  the  game  had 
been  there. 

Secondly,  the  mother  should  be  in  good 
condition  and  free  from  fleas.  Do  not  be 
afraid  to  give  her  plenty  of  exercise  and 
hunting.  By  no  means  keep  her  chained  up 
to  a  kennel  for  two  or  three  weeks  and  expect 
good  smart  puppies.  If  she  is  a  rabbit?  dog, 
run  her  on  rabbit  and  "you  will  have  no  trouble 
starting  the  puppies  on  them.  The  same,  if 
breeding  for  coon  or  fox.  Run  the  mother 
on  whatever  game  you  wish  to  train  the 
puppies  on  and  you  will  be  surprised  how  the 
little  fellows  will  start. 

Remember,  that  fleas  do  not  wait  till  the 
puppies  are  a  few  weeks  old  before  starting 
to  work.  They  are  on  them  before  they  are 
three  hours  old,  so  see  that  your  kennel  is 
clean  and  the  mother  free  from  fleas. 

Thirdly  have  your  kennel  on  high  dry 


ground  w"ih  '  ntv  of  room  and  good  ventila- 
tion, for  th.  uppies  at  an  early  age  must 
havep'i-ntyo  :  ^h  air.  Change  the  bedding 
at  leas!  once  a  week  until  the  puppies  are 
removed,  i   mi  disinfect  the  brood  kennel. 

The  bes  solution  to  use  for  disinfecting 
purposes  is  creolin.  Use  about  one  part 
creolin  to  twenty  parts  water  and  spray  the 
interior  of  the  kennel  well  with  it. 

Mistakes  in  the  feeding  of  puppies  kill  many 
that  would  have  been  good  ones,  both  in 
hunting  and  on  the  bench.  For  the  first 
three  weeks  they  will  need  no  food  except  the 
mother's  milk.  During  the  fourth  and  fifth 
week  weaning  begins  and  here  is  where  care 
must  be  taken  in  order  to  not  over  feed:  A 
little  scalded  cow's  milk  three  times  a  day 
for  two  weeks, — not  all  they  want,  but  all 
they  will  take  and  clean  up.  When  five  or 
six  weeks  old  a  little  stale  bread  crumbled  in 
the  milk  will  do  no  harm,  and  at  about  two 
months  they  can  be  given  stronger  food,  such 
as  rice,  broth  and  even  a  small  quantity  of 
well  cooked  meat,  if  it  is  cut  up  in  small 
pieces.  Do  not  give  hard  food  for  the  pup- 
pies teeth  are  not  strong  enough  and  digestive 
trouble  may  result.  After  three  or  four 
months,  they  can  eat  all  but  the  coarsest  of 
food.  After  six  months  they  can  eat  almost 
any  good  food,  but  not  too  much.  Do  not 
keep  your  puppies  fat.  Just  give  them 
enough  to  look  good  and  keep  growing. 

Do  not  forget  that  the  puppies  are  apt  to 
have    worms.    Almost    every    puppy  has 
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MOUNT  BIRDS 

ANIMALS,  GAME  HEADS  AND  ALL  TROPHIES 

The  wonderful  art  of  taxidermy  which  has  long  been  kept  a  secret 
can  now  be  easily,  quickly  learned  by  mail  in  your  home  in  a  few 
weeks  By  an  entirely  new  method  you  can  now  learn  this  money - 
making  profession  during  your  spare  time.  Success  guaranteed. 
Vnn  Can  Mctlra  |iInf1AVl  There  arc  big  profits  in  taxidermy. 
IOU  ^dll  Mdite  "lUJieyj  Men,  women  and  boys  skilled  in  this  art 
are  in  great  demand.  This  is  the  time  to  learn.  Trophies  are  sent  hund- 
reds of  miles  for  the  best  Taxidermists  to  mount.  A  skilled  Taxidermist, 
like  a  skilled  doctor,  can  charge  as  much  as  he  pleases. 

BEAUTIFUL  TROPHIES  FOR  YOUR  OWN  HOME 

You  can  decorate  your  own  home  and  den  with  your  rare  and  beautiful 
specimens.  Hunters,  trappers  and  naturalists  learn  in  a  very  short  time. 
$y  our  method  th*.  profession  is  simple.  Success  guaranteed  or  no  tuition. 
Creat  Book  FREE— "Bow  to  Learn  to  Mount  Birds  and  Animals." 
This  beautifully  illustrated  book,  a  copy  of  Taxidermy  Magazine  and 
hundreds  of  letters  from  graduates  sent  free  if  you  write  at  once.  Make 
yourself  independent  by  learning  tb»3  profession.  Write  for  free  book, 
N.  W.  Softool  of  Taxidermy  10  F  Elwood  BldgM Omaba.  Neb.. 


100IONLY 

GILL  NETS 

33  FT.  LONG 

Complete  with  Floats  and  Sinkers, 
4J^  inch  mesh,  28  }4  cord 

each!  $2.75  delivered 

The  D.PIKE  CO.,  Lifted 

TORONTO 


TRAPPERS 

Use  Everitt's  Special  Animal  Attractor. 
Guaranteed  to  attract  all  flesh-eating  an- 
imals. The  best  yet.  Price  only  $1.00 
per  bottle  postpaid. 

Everitt's  Special  Muskrat  Attractor. 
Guaranteed  to  attract  Muskrats  only; 
price  $1.00  per  bottle  postpaid..  If  your 
dealer  cannot  supply  you  send  direct — to 

MERVYN  EVERITT 

THAMESVILLE,  ONT. 

(Ginseng  and  Golden  Seal  wanted.) 


"Good 
Hunting!" 

i 


The  old  jungle  salutation  goes  from  us  to  you. 

"Good  hunting,  little  brother!" 

The  game  awaits  in  its  forest  rendezvous — 
October  is  casting  its  shadow  across  the  trail. 

All  the  guns  in  this  famous  Abercrombie  & 
Fitch  collection  offer  their  friendly  stocks  to 
your  grip. 

"Good  hunting,  little  brother!" 

There  are  masterpieces  among  them — guns 
from  the  best  American  makers  and  the  shops 
of  European  makers  who  work  by  hand  and 
fit  a  lock  to  less  than  the  width  of  a  hair! 

Shotguns  of  Purdy,  Lang,  Greener,  Westley- 
Richards,  Scott,  Pirlet,  Pidault,  Daly  and  Sauer 
— a  selection  which  cannot  be  duplicated. 

Guns  for  upland  and  guns  for  lowland,  for 
big  game  and  small — and  men  in  charge  who  are 
known  throughout  the  shooting  world,  to  help 
you  select  and  properly  fit  your  gun. 

Specially  recommended  loads,  decoys,  gun- 
cases,  game  calls,  shooting  jackets — literally 
everything  that  the  hunter  uses. 

Write  for  new  Booklets  Showing^, 
\MenS  and  Women's  Autumn  Sport  Clothes 

dbercrombie 
L  Fitch  Go- 

EZRA  H.  FITCH,  President 

Madison  Avenue  and 
45th  Street,  New  York 

"The  Greatest  Sporting 
Goods  Store  in  the  World" 
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them.  Do  not  wait  till  they  are  drowsy 
and  won't  eat,  but  at  three  or  four  weeks 
of  age,  give  the  following — worm  seed  oil, 
six  drops,  oil  of  turpentine  2  drops,  oil  of 
anise  sixteen  drops,  olive  oil  3  drachms,  castor 
oil,  four  drachms.  Mix  all  together  and  give 
one  half  teaspoonful  in  a  little  milk.  If  this 
does  not  give  results,  repeat  the  dose  next 
day.  1 1  is  advisable  to  give  this  or  some  other 
good  medicine  about  every  three  to  five  weeks 
until  the  puppies  are  nine  or  ten  months  old. 

The  puppies  should  have  a  place  large 
enough  to  romp  and  play.  This  is  natural 
exercise  at  from  two  to  six  months  of  age. 


young  dogs  with  an  old,  experienced  one. 
However,  as  this  is  not  always  available,  we 
have  to  do  it  ourselves.  Procure  a  live  rab- 
bit and  let  the  dog  smell  it  and  get  him  ex- 
cited over  it.  Then  take  the  dog  away  and 
let  the  rabbit  go.  After  a  few  minirtes,  put 
the  dog  on  the  track  and  let  him  work  it  of 
his  own  free  will.  If  he  quits,  help  him  to 
find  it  and  encourage  him.  I,f  he  back  tracks, 
do  not  whip  him,  for  he  does  not  know  the 
difference.  Take  him  to  where  the  bunny 
is  and  start  him  again  on  a  fresh  track  and 
the  chances  are  he  will  never  lose  it.  •  You 
can  work  him  this  way  a  few  times,  then  go 


The  author,  "Red,' '  and  trophies  of  a  nights  hunt  in  Oxford  County,  Ont. 


They  nibble  the  .grass  which  is  beneficial 
to  their  digestion  and  they  love  to  roll  and 
play.  Always  keep  plenty  of  fresh  water 
before  them  and  arranged  so  as  to  be  in 
the  shade.  This  is  absolutely  necessary  in 
the  warm  months  of  summer. 

Now  that  your  puppies  are  at  an  age  where 
you  expect  to  use  them,  it  is  time  to  start 
training.  This  is  where  a  lot  of  care  and 
hard  work  comes  in  and  one  must  be  prepared 
jfor  it. 

All  puppies  are  not  of  the  same  disposition 
and  one  must  be  acquainted  with  the  puppy's 
disposition  beforehand.  The  same  methods 
will  not  successfully  train  all  puppies  on  the 
same  kind  of  game. 

We  will  first  take  the  rabbit  dog.  The 
best  for  this  work  is  the  beagle.  They  make 
the  best  all  round  rabbit  dog  a  man  could 
wish  to  own.  Being  slow  he  has  just  enough 
pep  behind  him  to  keep  bunny  on  the  move 
„o  he  won't  hole  up.    It  is  advisable  to  start 


to  the  woods  and  come  home  with  the  game. 
Your  dog  will  do  much  better  each  time  you 
take  him  out  until  in.a  couple  of  months  you 
have  one  that  suits  your  sport  and  one  money 
won't  buy.  I  do  not  mean  to  say  that 
beagles  are  only  good  for  rabbit.  On  the 
other  hand,  they  will  hunt  fox  and  coon  and 
do  it  right,  but  they  are  too  small  and  slow 
for  this  game. 

The  proper  dog  for  this  line  of  sport  is  the 
American  fox  hound  of  which  there  are  a 
number  of  different  strains — Walker,  July, 
Birdsong  and  Sugarloaf  being  the  leaders. 
Walkers  and  Birdsongs  being  used  most 
for  fox,  while  Julys  and  Sugarloafs  are  trained ' 
mostly  for  coon  and  short  game  or  game  that 
trees.  They  are  good  tree  dogs  and  take  as 
naturally  to  treeing  squirrel  and  coon  as 
Walkers  and  Birdsongs  do  to-*running  a  fox 
trail.  It  is  best  and  easiest  to  start  training 
a  coon  dog  on  squirrel  in  the  day  time.  (By 
doing  this,  you  have  a  chance  to  get  him  to 
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591      STRAIGHT  RUN  591 


Fred  Gilbert  and  The  Parker  Single  Barrel  Trap  Gun 
Make  the  World's  Record  in  Competition 

591 


WITHOUT  A  MISS 
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Eventually  you  will  shoot  the  PARKER.   Why  not  now? 

Send  for  catalogue  and  free  booklet  about  20  bore  guns. 

PARKER  BROS.  Meriden,  Conn.,  U.S.A. 

New  York  Salesrooms:  25  Murray  St, 
A.  W.  duBray,  Pacific  Coast  Agent,  P.  O.  Box  102,  San  Francisco 


FISHERMEN! 

YOUR  ATTENTION, 

magazine  exclusively  devoted  to  vour  special  hobby. 
It  is  four  years  old,  a  strong,  healthy  youngster, 
ably  managed  by  a  little  coterie  of  real  sportsmen  who 
know  the  business  from  A  to  Z.    You  should  see  it ! 

The  American  Angler 

THE  ONLY  AD  -ANGLING 
MAGAZINE 

Covers  every  pbast  of  angling  Contains  well- 
written,  beautifulh  illustrated  stories  by  and -for 
anglers;  how  to  gel  the  most  port  near  home;  stories 
of  famous  angling  waters  by  noted  anglers  who  have 
"been  everywhere"  and  who  know  how  to  write; 
daring  original  and  limely  opinions  on  all  matters 
piscatorial;  amateur  tackle  making;  fly,  bait  a  d 
surf  tournament  Salt  water  angling  is  generously 
treated  and  angling  humor  is  delightfully  illus- 
trated    Published  monthly. 

Special  Trial  Subscription  <£]  CA 

Six  Splendi      um  >  s 


Canada.  $2. 


1  Subscrif  tion  $2.00; 
;  Foreign,  $2.60 


Send  Chec     or     ost-f   '-xo>  ey  Order  to 

THF  AMERICAN  ANGLER 

Candler  Bldg  ,  22       ,  42.  St ,  MEW  YOHK 


\  i  a  OUT  F'Q  Nitro-Solvent  Oil 
mAK&wd  Cleans  Guns  Easily 

This  wonderful  oil  removes  the  residue  of  all  powders  ancf' 
easily  loosens  metal  fouling  and  leading.  Prevents  rusting 
and  pitting.    Free  from  harmful  chemicals  and  moisture. 

At  sportins;  goods  and  hardware  stores  and'post  exchanges- 
free"  bottle  25c-  6  oz*  can  55c-    B^  mail  10c  extra.  Sample 

MARBLE  ARMS  &  MFG.  CO., 
581  Delta  Ave.  Gladstone,  Mich. 


SCHNOTERlj 

SUSPENSORIES 


Comfort 
Relief 
Health 


Perfect  in  all  details.  At  your 
druggist,  or  sent  direct  for  $1.00. 

Accept  no  substitutes. 
Booklet  f  other  styles  upon  request. 

J.  C.  SCHNOTER  CO, 

Midland  Park     (Dept.  0.)     New  Jersey 
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bark  "treed."  This  is  where  most  coon  dogs 
are  at  fa'ult.  Do  not  be  afraid  to  get  him  to 
bark  "treed."  When  he  will  hunt  and  bark 
up  well,  take  him  out  at  night  where  you  are 
sure  there  are  coon  and  nine  out  of  every 
ten  dogs  will  run  them  and  tree  them,  if 
started  in  this  way. 

•  Of  course  the  puppy  or  young  dog  will  not 
be  able  to  work  as  old  a  trail  as  the  experienced 
dog,  but  you  must  work  with  him;  if  he  loses 
the  trail,  help  him  to  find  it.  If  near  a  fence, 
get  him  to  scent  (he  fence,  for  this  is  where  the 
coon  went;  if  near  water,  get  him  to  work  the 
other  side  of  the  pool  or  stream  and  keep  him 
interested,  and  the  chances  are  he  will  strike 
and  find  the  coon  for  you.  It  is  best  to  get  a 
young  coon  and  let  the  puppy  run  it  a  few 
times  before  you  go  to  the  woods  but  if  you 
cannot  get  one,  you  will  find  that  if  he  hunts 
squirrel  he  will  hunt  coon.  Do  not  let  him 
get  bitten  or  hurt  by  the  first  few  you  get 
with  him;  kill  them  and  let  him  shake 
them  until  he  quits.  Pet  and  encourage  him 
and  you  will  be  surprised  how  quickly  he  will 
improve.  I,f  he  makes  a  mistake  on  the  tree, 
get  him  to  circle  and  find  the  trail  again.  Do 
not  be  discouraged  if  he  does  not  catch  a 
couple  of  coon  the  first  night  out  for  they 
don't  run  every  night  and  he  must  catch 
them  when  they  are  down.    I  have  hunted 


the  same  woods  three  and  iouf  nights  in  suc- 
cession and  never  got  a  run,  orily  to  go  back 
the  next  night  just  after  dark  and  put  up  a 
couple  in  a  short  while.  Always  bear  in  mind 
that  you  must  not  whip  a  dog  for  something 
he  does  not  know.  Try  to  talk  to  him  first. 
If  this  does  not  work,  then  use  the  switch, 
and  use  it  right  and  once  will  do. 

There  is  another  strain  known  as  the  Red- 
bone,  which  has  quite  a  number  of  admirers 
as  a  coon  dog,  but  for  myself  and  what  I 
have  seen  of  the  Red-bone  as  a  coon  dog,  I 
prefer  the  July  strain  above  all,  not  saying 
there  are  no  good  ones  in  the  Red-bone  strain. 
I  never  saw  one  that  was  a  real  coon  dog 
although  they  are  written  of  as  being  the 
best.  However,  if  you  have  a  young  dog  you 
wish  to  train,  whether  Red-bone  or  July,  try 
him  out,  and  if  you  make  a  good  one  out  of 
him  you  certainly  have  one  to  be  proud  of. 
Let  us  hear  from  some  of  you  who  follow  up 
this  line  of  sport  for  after  all,  it  is  the  only 
real  sport  we  have  left  in  which  we  can  all 
take  part. 

s 

By  trying  the  above  methods  you  will  find 
that  it  is  the  easiest  and  quickest  way  to 
start  a  y.oung  dog  and  after  started  all  he 
needs  is  lots  of  work  to  make  him  a  top 
notcher. 


Sporting  Dog  Field  Trials  are  Proposed 


Brantford — Members  of  the  Telephone 
City  Kennel  Club  are  seriously  contemplating 
running  a  field  trial  exhibition  this  fall.  Many 
of  the  club  members  own  some  real  high  class 
sporting  dogs.  Fred  Howie,  H.  Garlent,  H. 
Nolan,  O.  Fray  and  Reg.  Prine  with  their 
beagles.  Alex.  Patterson's  Russian  wolf  hounds 
Tennant,  Bowden  and  Prine  with  their 
English  and  American  fox  and  blood  hounds, 
together  with  many  other  local  sporting  dogs 


available  for  a  meet  of  this  description  pro- 
mise to  make  a  gain  day's  entertainment  for 
both  the  sporting  dog  fanciers  and  the  Brant- 
ford lovers  of  the  sport. 

Mr.  Fred  Howie  intends  entering  his  ken- 
nel of  hunters  in  the  coming  International 
Field  trials. 

The  club  will  shortly  meet  to  arrange  re- 
garding a  fall  bench  show. 
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Preserve  Your  Outing 

In  an  Oil 
Painting 


An  Ideal  Decoration  For 
Your  Den  or  Office. 


AND  in  after  years,  you  and  your  friends 
will  take  great  delight  in  this  permanent 
reminder  of  that  pleasant  sojourn  you 
spent  in  the  Canadian  wilds — or  wherever  you 
went.  Your  camera  snap-shots  have  possibly 
not  done  your  trip  justice.  At  any  rate,  they 
missed  the  vivid  colorings  of  the  woods,  the 
sky  and  the  water. 

Rod&Gnn's  Artist  Can  Reproduce  Your  Trip Trueto Life 

In  Oil,  Pen  and  Ink  Sketch,  or  Wash  Drawing. 

He  can  illustrate  that  incident  which  stands  out  prominently  in  your 
memory,  just  as  it  actually  happened — full  of  life  and  action. 

F.V.WILLIAMS 

( 

You  know  his  work — you  see  it  every  month 
on  the  cover  of  this  magazine.  He  excels  in 
reproductions  of  Big  Game  Hunting,  Canoeing, 
Mountain  Climbing,  Fishing— any  and  all  of 
the  vast  number  of  subjects  offered  by  the 
great  Outdoors. 

Send  us  the  details  and  photos;  we'll  turn  them  over  to  the  artist.  He'll  work  for 
you  just  as  well  as  he  does  for  us.    And  the  price  will  be  moderate.    Address — 

ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 

WOODSTOCK, «  ONTARIO 


Painter  of  the  Out-of-Doors,  Designer 
and  Producer  of  Rod  and  Gun's  Covers 

He  will  do  this,  either  from  descriptive  mat- 
ter furnished  by  the  sportsman,  or  from  his 
snap-shots,  or  better  still,  from  a  combina- 
tion of  both.  You'll  be  delighted  with  the 
result  and  number  the  picture  among  your 
Den's  treasured  articles. 


A  B  C  OF  THE  MOTORCYCLE 

By  W,  J.  JACKMAN,  M.  E.,  Author  of  "Facts  for  Motorists,"  "Crushed  Stone  and  its  uses,"  and  similar  books. 
Pocket  size,  250  pages,  fully  illustrated;  leather  and'cloth.  A  Show  How  Book  for  Owners  and  Operators  of 
Motorcycles.  „ 
Modern  machines  and  their  vital  parts,  How  to  master  the  mechanism,  construction  and  operation  of  the 
carburetor,  What  the  carburetor  does,  Ignition  systems  Batteries  and  magnetos,  Practical  methods  of  hand- 
ling, Various  types  of  motors,  Troubles  of  all  kinds  and  how  to  avoid  or  overcome  them,  Lubrication  methods, 
Transmission  or  drive  systems,  How  to  compute  horse  power,  Relation  of  power  and  speed,  Cost  of  mainten- 
ance on  basis  of  mileage,  Some  Dont's  that  will  save  time  and  money,  Selecting  a  motorcycle,  Hints  for  the 
buyer.    What  an  owner  should  do  on  receiving  a  new  machine,  The  first  ride. 

Price;    Flexible  Leather  '.  $1.75  Cloth   finding..  ..  ..$1.25 

ADDRESS  ALL  ORDERS  TO 

W.  J.  TAYLOR  Limited,  Book  Dept.,  Woodstock,  Ontario,  Canada 


Seasons  for  Fur-Bearers 


ALBERTA. 

Open  seasons :  *  Dates  inclusive. 

Mink,  fisher,  marten  Nov  1-Mar.  31.* 

Otter, muskrat  (see  exception)  Nov.  1-Apr.  30. 

Exception :  Muskrat,  south  of  North  Saskatchewan  River  No  open  season.  * 

Beaver  Dec.  31,  1925. *z 

Fox  and  other  fur  animals  Unprotected.* 

Prohibited  methods:  Unlawful  to  use  poison  for  taking  fur  animals;  or  to  destroy,  partially  destroy,  or  to 
leave  open  any  muskrat  or  beaver  house. 

Licenses:  Trapping:  None  required  of  residents;  nonresident,  $25;  issued  by  minister  of  agriculture. 
Consent  of  owner  or  occupant  required  to  trap  on  inclosed  or  cultivated  lands  of  another.  Permits  to  trap  on  game 
or  forest  reserves  may  be  granted  under  regulations  of  the  lieutenant  governor  in  council.  Taxidermist,  $5.  Dealer 
in  furs  and  skins  of  protected  animals:  Resident,  branch  office,  and  traveling  agent,  $5  each,  nonresident,  $100. 
Licensee  must  make  monthly  and  annual  reports  to  department  of  agriculture.  License  to  export  skins,  $1 ;  issued 
by  minister. 

Possession  and  sale:  No  restrictions  on  possession  and  sale  of  skins  legally  taken  and  possessed. 

Shipment  and  export:  Export  of  furs  and  skins  prohibited  except  by  holder  of  a  license.  No  furs  or  skins 
on  which  royalty  has  not  been  paid  may  be  exported,  and  a  special  permit  from  the  minister  is  necessary  to  ship 
out  unprime  skins.  Resident  hunter  or  trapper  exporting  furs  or  skins  of  animals  taken  by  himself  is  not  required 
to  pay  royalties  on  skins  so  exported  unless  the  tax  exceeds  the  sum  of  $10  in  any  one  year.  Export  of  live  fox 
prohibited. 

*Alberta:  Unlawful  to  destroy  a  beaver  dam,  unless  authorized  to  do  so  by  the  lieutenant  governor  in  coun- 
cil, who  may  also  authorize  the  killing  of  beaver  or  other  fur  anmals  when  such  killing  is  deemed  to  be  in  the  public 
interest. 

*Lieutenant  governor  in  council  may  declare  open  seasons  locally  on  beaver  and  muskrat. 
♦Unlawful  to  trap  fox  for  export. 

BRITISH  COLUMBIA. 

Open  seasons:*  Dates  inclusive. 

Bear  (see exception;  Sept.  1 -June 30. 

Exception:  Unlawful  to  trap  bear  south  of  main  line  of  Candain  Pacific  Railway. 

Prohibited  methods:  Unlawful  to  use  poison  in  taking  fur  animals,  except  farmers  and  poultrymen  may 
protect  own  stock. 

Licenses:  Trapping,  Resident,  $10;  nonresident  not  permitted  to  trap;  nonresident  (special  license  to 
hunt — not  trap — bear  from  January  1  to  July  1),  $25;  nonresident  general  hunting  license,  fee,  $25  and  additional 
fees  of  $15  to  $25  for  each  bear  killed.  License  not  Issued  to  boys  under  18  years  of  age  without  written  consent 
of  parent  or  guardian.  Issued  by  Provincial  game  warden  or  authorized  agent.  Licensee  must  wear  badge.  No 
license  required  of  a  resident  to  trap  on  own  land  during  open  season.  Permission  of  owner  required  to  trap  on 
inclosed,  cleared,  or  cultivated  land  of  another.  A  licensed  trapper  who  first  occupies  a  trap  line  prior  to  Novem- 
ber 14  is  protected  against  other  trappers.  Unlawful  to  touch  or  interfere  with  traps  set  by  a  licensed  trapper. 
License  must  be  returned  within  two  months  after  it  expires,  with  a  statement  of  number  of  fur  animals  of  each 
kind  taken.  Fur  dealer:  Resident,  $25  (does  not  apply  to  licensed  trapper  selling  skins  taken  by  himself);  non- 
resident or  his  agent,  $200.  License  required  for  each  place  of  business.  Fur  dealer  must  make  verified  report  on 
or  before  August  31  showing  number  and  kinds  of  skins  purchased  and  date  of  transactions.    Taxidermist,  $5. 

.  Game  conservation  board  may  grant  permits  (fee,  $25)  to  buy  furs  at  wholesale  from  licensed  fur  dealers  or  at 

f  public  auction. 

Possession  and  sale:  Unlawful  to  sell  pelts  taken  during  close  season.  Possession  of  pelts  of  fur  animals 
allowed  only  during  open  season  and  for  two  months  thereafter  (three  months,  north  of  52d  parallel),  except  undei 
special  permit  from  Provincial  game  warden.  Unlawful  for  fur  trader  to  possess  skins  on  which  royalty  has  not 
been  paid.  Docs  not  apply  to  skins  taken  by  a  licensed  trapper  if  sold  to  a  licensed  resident  dealer  nor  to  skins  of 
animals  raised  in  captivity. 

Shipment  and  export:  Export  of  pelts  of  fur  animals  allowed  only  during  open  season  and  for  two  months 
thereafter  (three  months,  north  of  52d  parallel),  under  special  permit  of  Provincial  game  warden.  Packages  must 
be  prepared  so  that  they  may  be  easily  opened  for  examination,  or  labeled  with  a  full  description  of  the  contents, 
and  names  and  addresses  of  the  consignor  and  consignee. 

*British  Columbia:  Seasons  on  fur  animals  fixed  annually  by  lieutenant  governor  in  council.  For  regula- 
tions, apply  to  Secretary,  Game  Conservation  Board,  Vancouver,  British  Columbia. 

MANITOBA. 

Open  season.* 

North  of  fifty-third  parallel.  Dates  inclusive. 

Fisher,  pekan,  sable,  marten,  mink  Nov.  1-Mar.  31. 

Otter,  beaver  Nov.  1-Apr.  30. 

Muskrat  (additional  season,  Nov.  1-30).  Mar.  15-May  15. 

Fox,  lynx  Nov.  1-Feb.  28. 

South  of  fifty-third  parallel: 

Fisher,  pekan,  sable,  marten,  mink  Nov.  1-Mar.  31. 

Beaver*,  otter  No  open  season. 

Muskrat  ,  :  Mar.  15-Apr.  30. 

Fox, lynx  Unprotected. 

Prohibited  methods:  Use  of  poison  in  taking  fur  animals  is  prohibited.  Unlawful  to  shoot  or  spear  musk- 
rats  or  to  destroy  muskrat  houses. 

Licenses:  Trapping:  Resident,  $2;  nonresident  Canadian  citizen,  $25;  nonresident  alien,  $100;  issued  by 
minister  of  agriculture  and  immigration.  Permission  of  owner  required  to  trap  on  cultivated  or  inclosed  lands  of 
another.  Licensee  must  return  his  license  and  make  a  report  during  the  month  of  June  showing  the  number  of 
each  kind  of  animal  taken.  Fur  trading:  Wholesale  raw  fur  dealer,  $50;  raw  fur  buyer,  $25;  resident  raw  fur  mer- 
chant or  trader,  $10;  resident  traveling  agent,  $10;  issued  by  minister.  Licensees  are  required  to  keep  record  and 
to  make  annual  returns  before  September  30.  Fur  dressing  and  tanning:  $10;  issued  by  minister.  Licensee  must 
keep  records  and  report  to  the  chief  game  guardian  on  or  before  the  10th  of  each  month  the  number  of  royalty  pelt 
handled  and  the  name  and  address  of  person  forwarding  or  delivering  the  skins. 

Possession  and  sale:  Possession  of  unprime  skins  prohibited.  Uulawful  to  purchase  or  s<  11  the  skins  of 
muskrats  that  have  been  speared  or  shot.  Any  person  purchasing  or  acquiring  pelts  from  a  trapper  must  ascertain 
that  he  holds  proper  trapping  permit  and  at  the  same  time  record  his  name  and  the  number  of  his  permit.  Unlaw- 
ful to  purchase,  barter,  or  trade  the  pelt  of  a  fur  animal  taken  during  close  season  (does  not  apply  to  imported  skins). 
No  other  restrictions  on  skins  legally  taken. 

Shipment  and  export:  Export  prohibited  of  unprime  skins  or  skins  on  which  royalty  is  payable  unless 
such  skins  have  coupons  attached  to  show  royalty  paid;  each  shipment  must  have  attached  a  declaration  of  the 
number  and  kinds  of  skins  contained,  and  also  set  "forth  that  royalty  coupons  are  attached  as  required.  No  other 
restrictions  on  skins  legally  taken.  Export  prohibited  of  live  protected  animals  (except  ranch-bred  animals)  ex- 
cept under  permit  from  minister  of  agriculture  and  immigration  (permit  must  accompany  shipment  to  destination; 
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Hardy's,  the  World's  Angling  Specialists 

In  "Palakona"  Regd.  Split  Bamboo  Fishing  Rods 


Manufacturers  to 
HIS  MAJESTY 
KING  GEORGE  V. 


THE  GREAT 
ENGLISH  FIELD 
says,  "We  must 
never  forget  that  it 
is  to  HARDY 
Bros,  of  Alnwick  we 
owe  the  supremacy 
we  have  achieved  as 
Rodmakers. 


THE  "DE  LUXE"  ROD,  made  of  Steel-hard  "PALAKOMA"  is  Hardy's  latest 
design  in  single-handed  rods  for  wet  or  dry  fly  fishing. 

IT  is  the  product  of  the  largest,  and  best  equipped  factory,  supervised  by  the 
champion  Professional  Fly  Casters  and  Anglers  in  Europe,  "Hardy's."  Don't 
forget  that  as  wages  in  Great  Britain  are  75%  less  than  in  America  we  can 
give  greater  value  in  high  class  hand  work.  All  our  rods  are  hand  made  by  ex- 
perts whose  lives  have  been  spent  at  this  work,  for  which  50  GOLD  MEDALS 
have  been  awarded.  Length  9-ft.  weight  5M  °zs.;  9-ft.  6-ins.,  weight  5%  ozs.; 
10-ft.,  weight  6-ozs.    All  fitted  with  Hardy's  patent  screw  grip  reel  fittings. 

DRY  FLIES— As  made  by  us  for  the  late  F.  M.  Halford 
Esq.,  for  whom  we  also  made  rods,  etc. 

GUT  CASTS— The  Anglo-American  tapered  mist  color' 
No.  1  medium,  No.,  2  fine,  as  made  for  Mr.  Halford. 

Stout  to  4X  Ditto,  Ditto  to  3X,  Stout  Lake  to  fine,  Ditto 
to  medium,  Ex-stout  to  MEDIUM,  Ex-stout  to  stout,  6  ft. 

We  will  be  pleased  to  quote  prices  on  receipt  of  inquiry. 

Hardy  Bros.,Manufactory  Alnwick,  England 


We  furnish  Knock - 

Down  and  in 
various  stages  of 
completion 

Launches 

Cruisers 

Auxiliary 
Yachts 

Work  -  Boats 

and  Hulls  for 
Outboard  Motors 


Have  ready  for  shipment  finished  hulls  from 
16. ft.  to  28  ft.,  also  some  launches  complete 
with -engine  installed  ready  to  run. 


Robertson  Bros. 


Foot  of 
Bay  St. 


Hamilton 
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fees,  for  black  or  silver  fox,  $100;  for  other  fox,  $15;  for  otter,  $25;  for  beaver,  $5  ;for  n.  ink,  fisher,  or  marten,  $1 » 
for  muskrats,  $2  a  dozen  or  fraction  thereof. 

*Manitoba:  Trapping  in  Provincial  game  preserves  prohibited. 

♦Chief  game  guardian  may  take  necessary  steps  to  prevent  beaver  doing  damage,  but  no  beaver  dams  may 

be  disturbed  between  Oct.  1  and  Apr.  1. 

*Poison  may  not  be  used  to  capture  wolves  for  bounty. 

NEW  BRUNSWICK. 

Open  seasons :  uates  mcfusfve. 

Mink,  otter,  fisher  Nov.  1-Mar.  31. 

Fox  Oct.  1-Mar.  1. 

Muskrat  (season  opens  at  noon  and  closes  at  noon)  :  Mar.  25-May  1. 

Beaver,  sable  No  open  season.* 

Other  fur  animals'  +  Unprotected. 

Prohibited  methods:  Unlawful  to  take  fur  animals  by  use  of  poisons  .or  to  dig  out  foxes  from  thei  i  homes 

or  earth  burrows. 

Licenses:  Trappers  and  fur  dealers:*  Persons  domiciled  in  Province,  $10;  all  other  persons,  $50.  Trap- 
pers and  fur  dealers  must  furnish  the  minister  with  written  declarations  showing  their  names  and  addresses,  the 
location  of  warehouses,  shops,  posts,  or  caches  where  skins  are  to  be  stored  and  the  places  from  which  the  skins  will 
be  shipped  out  of  the  Province,  and  must  make  monthly  reports  of  operations.  Issued  by  minister  of  lands  and 
mines. •  License  is  required  to  traffic  in,  cure,  or  tan  skins:  Resident,  $10;  nonresident  or  resident  alien,  $50;  issued 
by  minister.  Special  license  (accompanied  by  necessary  tags)  to  trap  beaver  from  Nov.  1  to  Apr.  1  may  be  issued 
by  minister:  fee,  $8  for  each  animal. 

Possession  and  sale:  Possession  prohibited  of  furs  on  which  royalties,  as  fixed  by  lieutenant  governor  in 
council,  have  no*  been  paid;posscssion  of  green  skins  or  carcasses  of  protected  fur  animals  in  closeseasonprohibited 

Shipment  and  export:  No  restrictions  on  skim  legally  taken,  possessed,  or  tagged 

*  New  Brunswick:  Expires  Dec.  31 ,  1923.  Holder  of  permit  from  minister  may  take  beaver  from  Nov.  lto 
Apr.  1. 

♦License  requirments  and  other  provisions  of  act  do  not  apply  to  a  hunter  or  trapper  who  is  a  British  sub- 
ject domiciled  and  residing  in  Province,  who  actually  hunts,  provided  he  sells  his  furs  to  a  person  domiciled  in  tke 

Province. 

«i  NORTHWEST  TERRITORIES.* 

Open  seasons :  *  Dates  inclusive. 

Mink,  fisher,  marten  Nov.  1-Mar.  14. 

Otter,  beaver,  muskrat  Oct  1-May  14 

White  fox   Nov.  15.  Mar.  31. 

Prohibited  methods:  Unlawful  to  use  poison  in  taking  fur  animals  or  to  destroy  or  injure  any  beaver  or 
muskrat  house. 

Licenses:  Trapping:  Resident,  $2;  nonresident,  British  subject,  $25;  other  nonresident,  $50;  Fur  lituer, 
$5;  issued  by  Commissioner  of  Dominion  Parks.  License  not  required  of  native-born  resident  Indians,  Eskimo,  or 
half-breed. 

Possession  and  sale:  Licensed  trapper  may  sell  or  trade  the  skins  of  animals  he  has  legally  taken.  Posses- 
sion of  unprime  or  low-grade  furs  prohibited.    No  restrictions  on  other  skins  legally  taken. 
Shipment  and  export:  No  restrictions  on  skins  legally  taken  and  possessed. 
Bounties:  Timber  wolf,  $20. 

^Northwest  Territories'"  means  the  northwest  territories  fomerly  known  as  Rupert's  Land  and  the  North- 
western Territory  (except  such  portions  thereof  as  are  included  in  the  Provinces  of  Ontario,  Quebec,  Manitoba, 
Saskatchewan,  and  Alberta,  and  the  Yukon  Territory),  together  with  all  British  territories  and  possessions  in  North 
America  and  all  islands  adjacent  thereto  not  included  within  any  Province,  except  the  Colony  of  Newfoundland 
and  its  dependencies. 

*A11  trapping  prohibited  on  Victoria  and  Banks  Islands. 

NOVA  SCOTIA 

Open  seasons:*  Dales  inclusive. 

Beaver,  marten   No  open  season. 

Bear,  wolf,  wildcat  -....Unprotected. 

Other  fur  animals  ."....Nov.  1-Jan.  31. 

Prohibition  methods:  Unlawful  to  take  any  protected  fur  animal  unless  under  a  permit;  from  a  burrow 
or  den  by  smoking,  digging,  or  otherwise,  to  take  fur  animal  by  use  of  poison;  to  damage  or  molest  a  beaver  dam 
or  house  or  a  muskrat  house  or  to  set  snare  or  trap  within  25  feet  of  the  latter. 

Licenses:  Trapping:  None  required  of  resident;  nonresident,  $30;  issued  by  Provincia  secretary,  game 
commissioners,  and  county  clerks.  Fur  buyers:  Nonresident,  $25;  resident  $2;  issued  by  chief  game  commissioner. 
Fur  buyer  must  keep  record  and  make  monthly  report  of  number  of  skins  bought  or  sold,  together  witn  names  and 
addresses  of  parties  from  whom  purchased  or  to  whom  sold. 

Possession  and  sale:  Unlawful  to  possess  or  sell  the  green  bide  of  any  beaver  or  marten,  or  to  possess 
the  green  hide  of  any  fur  animal  taken  out  of  season.    No  other  restrictions  on  skins  legally  taken. 

Shipment  and  export:  Unlawful  to  export  skins  of  fur  animals  except  under  certificate  of  inspection  an* 
permit  (fee,  50  cents)  from  a  game  official  (postmaster). 

*Nooa  Scotia:  Fox,  raccoon,  skunk,  weasel,  or  muskrat  may  be  killed  on  one's  own  inclosed  premises  for 
the  protection  of  private  property. 

(  ONTARIO. 

Open  seasons :  Dates  inclusive 

Mink,  fisher,  marten  Nov.  1-Apr.  30. 

Muskrat  (see  exception)  Apr.  1-May  2§ 

Exception:  South  of  French  and  Mattawa  River  Mar.  1-Apr.  20. 

Beaver,  otter  ,  Nov.  1-Mar.  31.* 

Other  fur  animals  Unprotected. 

Prohibited  miethods:  Unlawful  to  shoot  or  spear  muskrats  or,  except  when  they  arc  destroying  property, 
to  injure  their  houses. 

License:  Resident  $5,  nonresident,  $50;  issued  by  Department  of  Game  and  Fisheries.  Nonresident 
not  permitted  to  take  beaver  or  otter.  Beaver  and  otter  skins  must  bear  prescribed  coupons  (fee,  series  of  5,  $2.50 
— trapper  limited  to  10  coupons  for  beaver  and  otter  a  season;.  License  not  required  to  take  wolf  or  fox.  Far- 
mers and  their  sons  may  trap  on  own  land  during  open  season  without  license,  except  that  a  $1  license  is  necessary 
to  trap  beaver  or  otter  thereon.  Permission  of  owner  required  to  trap  beaver  on  lands  of  another.  Treaty  Indian 
living  north  and  west  of  French  and  Mattawa  Rivers  and  Lake  Nipissing  and  holding  annual  certificate  front  De- 
partment of  Indian  Affairs  not  required  to  obtain  trapping  license,  but  is  limited  to  10  beaver  or  otter  a  season,  the 
skins  of  which  may  only  be  sold  to  persons  licensed  to  issue  coupons.  Treaty  Indian  must  produce  his  certificate 
to  buyer  and  have  indorsed  thereon  the  number  and  kind  of  skins  bought,  numbers  ofthe  coupons  attached  thereto, 
and  return  certificate  to  Department  of  Indian  Affairs.  Fur  dealers  or  traders:  resident  British  subject,  $10;  afcea, 
$25;  licensee  must  make  monthly  reports.  Fur  dressing  and  tanning,  $10;  licensee  must  keep  records  and  ntake 
monthly  reports. 

Possession  and  sale:  Possession  of  furs  during  close  season  prohibited  except  under  permit.  Possession 
and  sale  of  unprime  skins  prohibited,  except  under  permit.  Unlawful  for  trapper  or  farmer  to  sell  beaver  or  otter 
skins  except  to  a  licensed  dealer,  from  whom  he  must  secure  a  receipt  showing  number  of  pelts,  numbers  of  covpoa 
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NORTHERN  ONTARIO 

A  Vast  New  Land  of  Promise 

This  vast  new  land  of  promise  is  one  degree  South  of  Winnipeg,  and  is  big  enough  to  include  the  six  New 
England  and  four  Middle  States  of  the  American  Union. 

Aside  from  its  immense  resources  in  timber,  mineral,  waterpower,  fish,  game  and  scenery,  NORTHERN 
ONTARIO  contains  millions  of  acres  of  fertile,  arable  land  fit  for  mixed  farming  which  may  be  had  by  re- 
turned soldiers  and  sailors  in  160  acre  blocks  free;  to  others,  18  years  and  over,  50  cents  per  acre. 

Already  there  are  thousands  of  miles  of  colonization  roads  and  steam  railways  spreading  like  a  spider's 
web  over  a  huge  part  of  that  immense  forest-robed  territory. 
For  *ree  descriptive  literature,  write 


HON.  MANNING  DOHERT Y, 
Minister  of  Agriculture 

Parliament  Bldgs. 


H.  A.  MacDONELL, 

Director  of  Colonization, 
TORONTO,  CANADA 


DIAMONDS 

.BOOKLET  FREE 


O" 


&UR  diamond  booklet  illus- 
trates all  the  newest  dia- 
mond rings,  pins,  ear-rings,  etc. 
at  $15  and  up..  All  diamonds  are 
sent  on  approval,  so  you  may  see  and 
examine  them  carefully  before  buying. 
EIGHT  MONTHS  TO  PAV  is  given  to 
those  who  wish  easy  terms.  We  guaran- 
tee to  save  you  10%  or  more  on  any  dia- 
mond. Diamonds  bought  from  us  may 
be  exchanged  any  time  at  a  7J4%  in- 
crease. Send  today  for  the  new  23  page 
booklet. 

DIAMONDS  LIMITED 
Dept.  1 8,  6  Temperance  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 


GET  THAT  WARY  MINK 

you  can  catch  any  animal  by  the  use  of 

Made  from    Indian  form- 
IVILVILJA.      ulae,    of    Nature's  purest 
CAII  ingredients — no  drugs.  Rec- 

ir\ll~»  ommended  by  Robert  Hodg- 
r\r/>AVCf  son  and  other  trapping  au- 
LjhJLAs  I  O  thorlties. 

Price  $1  a  bottle 
Over  100  sets.  Three  kinds  only:  Flesh-eat- 
ing animals;  muskrat  and  beaver;  trail  scent. 
Start  now  for  a  bigger  catch  by  sending  a 
dollar  for  a  bottle  to 

PEERLESS  PRODUCTS  CO.,  OSHAWA.  ONT. 


Fishermen 

and 

Campers 

Quick  Relief 

From  the  many 
minor  accidents 
and  bruises  you 
receive  on  your 
vacation  is  afford- 
ed by 

Minard's 
Liniment 

JD&IfflMEflFtBB 
lli  ^--limited —    |2  Put  a  Rottlp  In 

WGEE50R9TO  C.C.RICHARDS&COJifi  DUlllC  A" 

Your  Outfit 
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attached,  and  number  of  dealer's  license,  which  receipt  must  be  forwarded  to  the  Department  of  Game  and  Fisher- 
es.    Unlawful  to  haVe  skins  dressed,  plucked,  or  treated  in  any  way  except  under  permit  obtained  upon  payment 

of  royalties. 

Shipment  and  export:  Export  prohibited  except  under  permit  obtained  upon  payment  of  royalties.  No. 

other  restrictions  on  skins  legally  taken,. possessed,  or  tagged. 

Bounties:  Gray  timber  wolf,  $20;  other  wolf,  $5;  paid  by  county,  but  Provincial  treasurer  refunds  40  per 
cent  to  county.    Provincial  treasurer  pays  entire  bounty  in  unorganized  counties. 

^Ontario:  Beaver  and  otter  may  be  taken  by  residents  only.  Not  more  than  four  beaver  may  be  taken 
from  a  family  or  colony.  Beaver,  when  damaging  property,'  may  be  destroyed  by 'game  overseer  under  special 
authorization  from  the  department  of  game  and  fisheries. 

PRINCE  EDWARD  ISLAND. 
Open  seasons:  Dates  inclusive. 

Otter,  marten,  mink,  muskrat  ...Nov.  1 -Mar. -31. 

Beaver  No  open  season.* 

Other  fur  animals  Unprotected. 

Prohibited  methods:  Unlawful  to  put  out  poisoned  bails  for  fox  or  other  animals. 

Licenses:  None  required  of  resident;  nonresident,  $50;  issued  by  secretary-treasurer  of  Province.  The 
game  warden  may  grant  permits  'o  t  ake  beaver  and  issue  coupons  (fee  $1  each,)  to  tag  skins  of  animals  taken. 

Possession  and  sale:  Possession  and  sale  during  close  season  prohibited.  Holders  of  permits  may  possess, 
buy,  or  sell  beaver  skins  which  have  proper  coupons  attached. 

Shipment  and  export:  No  restriction  on  animals  legally  taken,  possessed,  and  tagged. 

*  Prince  Edward  Island:  Beaver  may  be  taken  under  special  license,  They  may  be  destroyed  by  the  owner 
or  private  property  on  which  they  are  locating  or  building  dams,  and,  under  permit  from  game  warden  or  lieuten- 
ant governor  in  council,  their  dams  may  be  destroyed  when  necessary  to  prevent  damage  to  property. 

Open  seasons:  QUEBEC.  Dates  inclusive. 

Bear  =    Aug.  20-June  30. 

Muskrat  (see  exception)  I  ;  Nov.  1 -May  31. 

Exception:  South  of  50th  parallel  Nov.  1-Apr.  30. 

Fox  Nov.  1-Feb.  28. 

Otherfuranimals  Nov.  1-Mar.  31. 

Prohibited  methods:  Use  of  poisons  in  taking  fur  animals  prohibited. 

Licenses:  Trappers*  and  fur  dealers:  Persons  domiciled  in  Province,  $10;  all  other  persons  $50;  issued,  by 
minister  off  fisheries  and  game.  Trappers*  and  fur  dealers  must  furnish  the  minister  with  written  declarations 
snowing  their  names  and  addresses;  location  of  warehouses,  shops,  posts,  or  caches  where  skins  are  to  be  stored, 
and  the  places  from  which  such  furs  will  be  shipped  out  of  the  Province. 

Possession  and  sale:  Persons  engaged  in  buying,  selling,  or  taking  fur  animals  must,  on  or  before  the  10th 
of  each  month  make  report  to  the  minister  of  fisheries  and  game.  Unlawful  to  possess,  buy,  or  sell  skins  of  fur 
animals  on  which  royalty  has 'not  been  paid.    No  other  restrictions  on  skins  legally  taken. 

Shipment  and  export:  Shipment  and  export  prohibited,  except  of  fur  animals  or  furs  on  which  royalties 
have  been  paid.  Skins  must  be  shipped  open  to  view  and  each  skin  must  be  stamped  to  show  royalty  paid  and  be 
tagged  as  prescribed  by  the  minister  before  being  shipped  in  any  manner.  Packages  must  show  names  and  ad- 
dresses of  consignor  and  consignee. 

Bounties:  Wolf.  SI 5. 

*Qucbec:  The  act  does  not  apply  to  a  hunter  or  trapper  who  actually  hunts,  if  he  is  domiciled  and  resides 

in  the  Province,  and  is  a  British  subject. 

Open  seasons:*  SASKATCHEWAN.  Dates  inclusive. 

Beaver   Dec.  lApr.  30*2 

Mink,  fisher,  marten,  fox  (see  exception)  Nov.  1-Mar.  31. 

Exception:  Fox,  south  of  Township  51.,  Unprotected. 

Otter  ,  ;  Nov.  1-Apr.  30. 

Muskrats:* 

North  of  Township  52  (also  Nov.  1  to  Nov.  30)  Mar.  1-May  14. 

South  of  Tow/nship  53  Mar.  1-Apr.  30. 

Other  fur  animals    L  Unprotected. 

Prohibited  methods:  Unlawful  to  use  poison  to  take  fur  animals,  to  spear  or  shoot  beaver  or  muskrat,  or 
to  destroy  muskrat  houses.  \* 

Licenses:  Resident,  $2;  nonresident,  $25;  resident  licensee  must  return  license  ontor  before  May31  to 
chief  game  guardian  with  statement  showing  number  of  each  kind  of  fur  animals  taken  by  him.  Fur  dealer,  resi- 
dent, north  of  Township  25,  $10;  south  of  Township  26,  $2;  traveling  agent  for  resident  dealer,  $10;  nonresident  or 
his  traveling  agent,  $20;  taxidermist,  $5 ;  licensee  must  keep  duplicate  receipt  book  and  furnish  a  copy  thereof  every 
3  months  to  the  minister.  Issued  by  Department  of  Agriculture,  Regina.  Licensed  fur  trader  must  make  annual 
report  of  operations  Resident  treaty  Indians  may  trap  during  open  season  without  a  license.  Consent  of  owner 
or  occupant  required  to  trap  on  inclosed  or  cultivated  lands  of  another.  No  license  issued  to  person  under  16  years 
of  age  without  written  consent  of  parent  or  guardian. 

Possession  and  sale:  Unlawful  to  buy,  sell,  or  possess  unprime  furs,  except  those  of  wolf  or  coyote.  No 
other  restrictions  on  skins  legally  taken.  ,  . 

Shipment  and  export:  Packages  containing  fur  animals  must  be  plainly  marked  with  full  description  of 
contents  and  names  and  addresses  of  consignor  and  consignee.  Export  of  live  fur  animals  prohibited  except  under 
permit  of  minister;  fees,  for  black  or  silver  fox,  $25;  for  cross  or  red  fox  or  other  live  fur  animals,  $5.  Unlawful  to 
ship  unprime  furs  except  wolf  or  coyote.    No  other  restrictions  on  skins  legally  taken. 

Bounties:  Adult  timber  wolf,  $10;  pups  of  prairie  or  timber  wolf,  $1;  paid  only  in  properly  gazetted  wolf 
districts,  when  half  is  refunded  from  Provincial  treasury . 

*Saskatckewan:  Trapping  on  game  preserves  prohibited. 

*Beavcr  are  protected  on  game  preserves  and  may  be  protected  in  any  municipality  upon  recommendation 
of  the  council  and  proclamation  of  minister. 

♦Minister  may  authorize  the  council  of  any  municipality  to  destroy  muskrats  doing  damage  to  highways 
or  other  public  improvements.  . 

Open  seasons:*  YUKON.  Dates  inclusive. 

Lynx,  marten,  mink,  otter  !  Nov.  15-Apr.  1 

Muskrat  Dec.  1-June  1. 

Beaver  v  No  open  season.* 

Other  fur  animals  (see  exception)  Unprotected. 

Exception:  Fox  (under  1  year  of  age)  June  1-Mar.  31. 

Prohibited  methods:  Use  of  poison  prohibited. 

Licenses:  None  required  of  resident;  nonresident,  $100.  Fur  buyer  or  dealer  (purchasing  furs  for  sale  or 
export) :  Nonresident,  $150;  resident,  $25;  mercantile  establishment  buying  furs,  $10  required  for  each  place  of 
business  other  than  head  office;;  issued  by  gold  commissioner  or  person  designated  by  him. 

Possession  and  sale:  Skins  legally  taken  may  be  possessed  and  sold  at  any  time. 

Shipment  and  export:  Export  of  raw  furs  prohibited  except  under  permit  issued  by  direction  of  the  com- 
missioner, and  upon  payment  of  the  export  tax.    Export  of  live  fox  prohibited. 
*  Yukon;  Commissioner  in  council  may  alter  seasons. 
♦Expires  Nov,  1,  1923. 
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CANADIAN  WILDS 


Tells  about  the  Hudson  Bay  Company,  Northern 
Indians  and  their  modes  of  Hunting,  Trapping,  etc. 

This  book  contains  277  pages,  size  5x7  inches,  is  printed  on  good 
quality  heavy  paper  and  contains  thirty-seven  chapters. 
The  book  is  from  the  pen  of  a  Hudson's  Bay  Officer  (Martin  Hunter), 
who  has  had  40  years'  experience  with  the  Hudson's  Bay  Company — 
from  1863  to  1903.  During  that  time  he  was  stationed  at  different 
trading  posts  in  Canada,   Price,  doth  bound,  postpaid,  $1.00. 
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Two  new  subscriptions  at  $1.50  each  entitles  you  to  a  90c  record. 

Three  new  subscriptions  at  $1.50  each  entitles  you  to  a  $1.25  or  a  $1.50 
record  as  desired. 

Four  new  subscriptions  at  $1.50  each  entitles  you  to  a  $2.00  record. 

Five  new  subscriptions  at  $1.50  each  entitles  you  to  a  $2.50  record,  and 
so  on. 
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Alberta  Moose 


P.  E.  Finch 


THE  first  day  of  November  1918  had 
arrived  at  last,  the  day  my  friend  Jude 
Wilkenson  and  I  had  long  looked  forward 
to,  the  opening  day  of  moose  season  in  Alberta. 
We  had  planned  this  trip  since  early  spring, 
therefore  had  everything  packed  and  ready 
in  the  line  of  provisions,  rifle  ammunition, 
etc.  We  left  l^eisler,  Alta.  about  5  a.m.  and 
motored  to  Daysland  where  we  caught  the 
G.P.R.  for  Edmonton,  then  via  the  E.D.  and 
B.C.  to  our  destination  Tieland  Mile  103, 
where  we  arrived  at  11.30  P.M.  This  being 
a  swampy  country  and  it  being  pitch  dark 
when  we  arrived,  we  couldn't  find  a  dry  spot 
to  pitch  our  tent  that  night,  so  we  laid  our 
blankets  down  alongside  the  railway  track, 
pulled  the  tent  over  the  top  of  us,  and  rolled 
in  for  the  balance  of  the  night. 

About  an  hour  before  daylight  Jude  was  up, 
and  had  a  fire  going.  The  smell  of  coffee 
and  bacon  frying  soon  had  me  out.  When 
daylight  arrived  we  started  looking  for  a 
dry  spot  to  pitch  our  tent  but  this  was  almost 
impossible  as  there  was  muskeg  for  two 
miles  on  all  sides.  However,  we  cut  boughs 
and  pulled  moss  and  by  noon  we  had  our  tent 
pitched. 

After  dinner  we  decided  to  take  a  stroll 
out  to  see  if  we  could  see  any  signs  of  moose. 
Jude  went  east  and  I  went  west.  We  both 
returned  about  dark  each  of  us  seeing  lots  of 
signs,  but  they  were  quite  a  distance  from 
camp.  They  were  not  travelling  on  the 
muskeg  as  they  were  not  frozen  hard  enough 
to  carry  them.  However  we  decided  to 
leave  camp  where  it  was  for  a  few  days, 
so  next  morning  we  were  off  before  daylight. 

We  started  off  together  south  on  the  E.D 
and  B.C.  right-of-way.  We  got  to  the  far 
side  of  the  muskeg  just  as  daylight  was 
breaking,  when  we  heard  some  twigs  crackling. 
Looking  in  the  direction  of  the  racket,  we  saw 
a  big  cow  looking  at  us.  It  being  against  the 
law  to  shoot  coWs,  we  watched  her  for  a  few 
minutes,  until  she  disappeared  into  the 
timber,  but  it  was  good  encouragement  and 
we  started  off  again  irt  good  spirits.  About 
a  half  a  mile  farther  .we  separated,  for  we 
very  seldom  hunt  together,  we  arrived  back 
to  camp  shortly  after  dark,  but  with  hot 
much  luck.  Jude  had  seen  a  cow  and  two 
calves  and  I  had  seen  a  cow,  the  next  day 
was  met  with  the  same  results,  each  of  us 
seeing  cows  and  calves,  but  no  bulls. 


The  following  day  being  Sunday,  we  stayed 
around  camp,  and  got  a  good  supply  of 
firewood  cut,  and  everything  ready  for  an 
early  start  Monday  morning.  We  were 
away  by  six  o'clock,  as  we  had  about  four 
miles  to  walk,  before  we  got  to  where  there 
was  good  hunting.  Jude  decided  to  go  west 
into  the  timber  reserve,  and  I,  east  into  the 
Poplar  and  Willow  ridges,  About  ten  o'clock 
as  I  was  going  across  a  muskeg,  I  hgard 
Jude's  30-30  begin  to  bark,  about  three  miles 
west  of  me,  so  I  stood  still  and  listened.  I 
heard  four  shots,  and  I  thought  it  was  all  over, 
in  about  five  minutes  more,  there  were  seven 
more  shots.  The  muskeg  I  was  in  was  about 
a  mile  long  by  two  hundred  yards  wide,  and  I 
was  in  hopes  that  Jude's  firing  would  start 
something  across  the  opening  I  was  in  anfl 
that  I  would  get  a  chance  to  use  my  .303  but 
no  such  luck.  I  went  on  east  and  took  a 
circuit  *of  about  two  miles.  I  was  walking 
down  an  old  logging  road,  when  I  came  to  a 
bend,  and  there  was  a  big  cow  standing  about 
fifty  yards  away  looking  at  me.  I  tried 
to  get  my  camera  out  of  my  pocket  to  take  a 
snap  of  her,  but  she  was  too  quick  for  me  and 
had  disappeared  before  I  was  ready,  so  I 
went  on.  I  hit  the  railway  track  about  four 
miles  south  of  camp  at  4  p.m.  and  ahead  of 
me  about  a  mile,  I  could  see  Jude  heading  for 
camp.  I  fired  a  shot  to  draw  his  attention,  as 
I  was  anxious  to  know  what  results  he  had 
from  the  shooting,  he  waited  for  me  till  I  came 
up.  When  I  got  close  to  him  I  could  see  a 
smile  all  over  his  face,  and  I  noticed  a  little 
blood  on  his  rubbers  and  stockings.  I 
asked  him,  "What  luck?"  He  said,  "I 
downed  him  all  right  Perc."  so  we  sat  down 
for  a  little  rest  and  he  told  me  his  story. 

He  was  strolling  along  through  the  timber 
reserve,  when  away  through  an  opening  along 
side  a  muskeg,  he  saw  something  move  in  the 
willows.  Pretty  soon  it  walked  out  into  the 
opening,  and  sure  enough  it  was  a  bull. 
He  got  down  on  his  knee  to  take  a  rest  and 
fired,  but  the  bull  only  stopped  and  looked 
around.  He  fired  three  mote  shots  with  the 
same  results.  He  said  he  felt  like  throwing 
the  old  30-30  away,  but  he  came  to  the 
conclusion  he  was  shooting  low.  He  crawled 
about  fifty  yards  closer,  and  opened  fire 
again.  This  time  he  aimed  a  little  higher, 
and  the  bull  reared  upon  his  hind  legs.  He 
had  hit  it  on  the  knee.    He  had  the  range 
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A  Rule 
That's  Never  Broken 
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Most  hunters  and  fishermen  are  accus- 
tomed to  taking  along  several  tins  of 

Reindeer  Coffee 

They  know  the  convenience   of  having 
coffee,  sugar  and  milk  in  the  same  tin.  A 
teaspoonful  to  a  cup  of  boiling  water  is 
the  never  failing 
recipe  for  perfect 
coffee. 
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SKIING  IS  GREAT  FUN 


Thiilling,  exhilarating  sport  that  puts 
a  sparkle  in  your  eyes  and  color  in 
your  cheeks.    Best  enjoyed  on 

NORTHLAND  SKI 

because  they're  made  best.  Expertly 
built  of  edge-grained  seasoned  ash 
and  pine.  Swift,  durable,  inexpen- 
sive. Interesting  booklet  on  request. 
Write  now. 

NORTHLAND  SKI  MFG.  CO. 

2306  Hampden  Ave.,  St.  Paul,  Minn. 
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BLANKBTS 

Made  in  England  of  Australian  Wool 
Khaki  -  Grey  -  White-  Blue-Scarlet-Green-Striped 

Will  Shed  Water  Color  Guaranteed  Fast 

Finest  Made  for  Outing  Pilrposes 
Point  Size  Weight 

3  60"  x  72"  dble.         8  lbs.  5  oz. 
3y>       63"  x  81"  dble.       10  lbs. 

4  72"  x  90"  dble.       12  lbs. 


D.HKEG? 


iS3  XiKG  St. 

TORONTO. 


XiKITED 


N  EWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game.  A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angler.  Ideal  Canoe  Trips 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Newfoundland  Government  Railway  Commission  system  s  exceedingly  rich  in  all  kinds 
of  fish  and  game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are  streams  famous  for  their  SALMON  and  TROUT  fishing. 
Also  Caribou  barrens.  Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say  there  is  no  other  country  in 
the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be  secured  and  with  such  ease  as  in  Nev  foundiand.  Information 
together  with  illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder  cheerfully  forwarded  upon  application  to        |  - 

F.  E.  Pittman,  General  Passenger  Agt.  Newfoundland  Government  Railway  Commission,  St. John's  Nfld. 


Denf  s  Condition  Pills 


A  marvelous  tonic  for  dogs  that  are  all  out  of  sorts,  run  down,  thin  and  unthrifty  with 
harsh  staring  coat,  materated  eyes  and  high  colored  urine.  There  is  nothing  to  equal 
tbem  for  distemper,  mange,  eczema  and  debilitating  diseases.  You  will  notice  the 
difference  after  a  few  doses.  At  druggists  or  by  mail,  fifty  cents.  The  Deni  Med- 
icine Company,  Toronto,  Canada  and  Newburgh,  N.  Y.  A  practical  treatise 
on  dogs  and  their  training,  160  pp.  fully  illustrated  mailed  for  10c  to  all  customers. 


HAND  CAST  BULLETS 

And  hand  loaded  shells  are  almost  invariably  used  by  expert  shooters. 
They  give  more  accurate  results  than  factory  loaded  ammunition  and 
the  saving  in  cost  is  considerable.  Write  to-day  and  send  us  the  name 
and  caliber  of  your  rifle  or  revolver. 

IDEAL  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY 

264  MEADOW  STREET  NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 


738 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


now,  so  he  turned  loose,  and  before  the  bull 
•had  gone  fifty  yards,  he  had  it  down.  After" 
he  had  told  me  his  story  we  decided  we  had 
better  hurry  into  camp,  as  it  was  getting 
dark  and  we  still  had  three  miles  to  go. 

We  arrived  shortly  after  dark,  had  a  good 
warm  supper,  the  principal  part  of  it  being 
moose  stewed  that  Jude  had  brought  along 
with  him,  and  then  rolled  in  for  the  night  as  we 
were  both  tired.  The  next  morning  I  decided 
to  go  with  Jude  to  have  a  look  at  his  moose. 
It  sure  was  a  dandy,  eight  points  on  one  side 
and  six  on  the  other.  We  went  to  where 
Jude  had  been  firing  from,  and  paced  the 
distance.    He  did  his  shooting  at  six  hundred 


did  afterwards.)  We  also  shovelled  sand 
for  about  an  hour  and  helped  push  the  loads 
away  and  dump  them.  By  this  time,  they 
had  changed  their  minds  and  said  we  could 
have  the  car  that  night  if  we. would  have  it 
back  by  nine  in  the  morning,  so  away  we 
went  and  pushed  it  onto  Mile  103  where  we 
took  it  off  the  track  for  the  night. 

The  next  morning  we  were  up  bright  and 
early  and  had  the  whole  outfit  piled  on  the 
car  before  daylight  and  were  off.  By  half 
past  eight,  we  were  at  Mile  97,  unloaded, 
and  had  the  car  delivered  back  to  the 
sectionmen.  The  rest  of  the  day  we  spent 
getting  our  tent  into  shape  and  cutting  wood. 


Mile  97  on  the  E.  D.  &  B.  C.  Rly.    Fall  of  1918.    J.  E.  Wilkinson,  left;  P.  E.  Finch,  right. 


and  forty  two  paces,  so  we  decided  he  did 
pretty  well  after  all,  supposing  he  did  miss 
the  first  four  shots.  We  decided  now  to 
move  our  camp  from  Mile  103  back  to  Mile  97 
as  then  we  would  be  right  in  the  heart  of  the 
hunting  grounds  and  also  within  half  a  mile 
of  Jude's  moose.  As  I  still  had  my  moose  to 
get  and  the  walk  of  from  four  to  five  miles 
every  night  and  mornjng  before  and  after 
hunting  was  getting  tiresome,  we  headed 
for  the  right  of  way.  On  our  road  to  camp  we 
came  onto  the  section  men  working  about 
mile  99.  They  had  a  speeder  and  a  push  car  so 
we  decided  to  try  and  get  the  push  car  from 
them,  to  transfer  our  tent  and  outfit.  It 
was  a  harder  job  than  we  imagined  as  they 
didn't  like  the  idea  of  letting  us  have  it. 
However  we  didn't  intend  to  give  in  without 
another  try,  so  I  took  out  my  camera,  took  a 
few  snaps  of  their  outfit,  got  their  addresses 
so  as  I  could  send  them  a  few  prints  (which  I 


We  went  to  bed  more  contented  that  night 
as  we  knew  that  the  next  morning  we  could 
start  hunting  right  from  camp  and  not  have 
that  long  walk  first,  At  daylight  we  were 
off.  I  went  east  again,  as  I  had  great  faith 
in  the  Poplar  and  Willow  ridges.  About  nine 
o'clock  a  mile  and  a  half  from  camp,  I  was 
walking  along  one  of  the  ridges  when  I  heard 
something  crackling  to  my  left.  I  ran  down 
into  a  little  gully  and  there  not  fifty  yards 
from  me  were  standing  two  moose,  but  the 
poplar  and  willow  growth  was  so  thick 
that  I  could  just  see  part  of  their  bodies 
and  not  their  heads.  I  stood  still  for  a  few 
minutes,  and  they  began  to  move,  as  they 
had  heard  me,  and  were  suspicious.  At  lasK. 
I  saw  their  heads  and  it  was  a  cow  and  calf. 
This  was  another  disappointment  as  I  thought 
sure  one  of  them  was  a  bull.  They  were  soon 
out  of.  sight  and  I  strolled  on. 

I  hadn't  gone  more  than  two  hundred 
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"GARAGES  AND  HOW  TO 
BUILD  THEM  " 

Every  Auto  owner  is  vitally  interested  in  the  subject  of  where  to  keep  his  machine. 
The  most  convenient  place  is  on  your  own  property  in  a  private  garage,  the 
architecture  of  which  is  in  keeping  with  your  house. 


This  large  158-page  book  is  the  only  one  of  its 
kind  and  shows  a  standard  collection  of  New, 
Original  and  Artistic  designs  for  up-to-date  Priv- 
ate and  Public  Garages  adapted  to  Frame, 
Brick,  Stone,  Cement,  Stucco,  or  Concrete  Con- 
struction, together  with  Estimates  of  Cost. 

55  DESIGNS  OF  GARAGES  are  shown  by  per- 
spective views  and  floor  plans  giving  dimensions, 
etc.  Also  remarks  on  Garage  Construction, 
explaining  the  advantages  01  each  form  of  con- 
struction and  giving  details  about  the  manner  of 
erection,  selection  of  materials,  hints  on  super- 
vision, etc. 


There  is  also  an  extensive  chapter  on  Garage 
Equipment  and  Accessories  in  which  is  des- 
cribed the  construction  and  operation  of  turn 
tables;  gasoline  storage  and  pumping;  oil  cabin- 
ets; constructing  a  repair  bench  and  tool  cabin- 
ets; lockers;  rules  to  prevent  freezing  of  water 
in  cylinders,  radiators,  etc.;  washing  apparatus; 
lighting  apparatus;  etc. 

It  is  just  the  book  to  give  you  important  points 
and  ideas  if  you  are  about  to  build  a  garage.  Its 
information  will  save  you  money 


A  Brand  New  Book,  Elaborately  Illustrated,  Artist- 
ically  Bound,  Price  $1.00,  Postpaid.  Address: 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LIMITED,    WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO 


A  NEW  PREMIUM  OFFER 

An  Opportunity  to  secure  FREE  a  Beautiful  Oil  Painting 

We  have  the  originals  of  the  oil  paintings  executed  by  our  cover  design 
artist,  F.  V.  Williams,  during  the  past  year  and  have  decided  to  give  our  sub- 
scribers the  opportunity  of  securing  one  of  these  FREE.  Mr.  Williams  excells 
in  reproductions  of  Big  Game  Hunting,  Canoeing,  Fishing,  Camping,  etc.  and 
his  cover  designs  reproduce  with  skill  and  fidelity  Canadian  outdoor  life  in  its 
varied  phases. 

Your  Den's  Attractiveness  May  Be  Greatly  Enhanced  by  One  of  These 

The  paintings  are  of  generous  proportions  being  19  in.  deep  by  14  in.  in 
width.  The  reproductions  give  a  hint  as  to  the  coloring  and  quality  of  the 
work  but  no  reproduction  can  of  course  compare  with  the  original  painting. 
The  original  of  any  one  of  the  paintings  which  Mr.  Williams  has  done  for  us  as 
well  as  the  original  of  the  February  and  subsequent  covers  may  be  procured 
by  you 

For  Twenty-Five  New  Subscriptions 

Look  through  your  fyles  for  the  past  year  and  choose  the  design  that 
appeals  to  you  most.  Then  write  us  without  delay  of  your  selection  and  at 
the  same  time  ask  for  sample  copies  and  subscription  blanks  which  will  be  sent 
you  promptly. 

9  Address  your  application  for  copies  and  blanks  to 

Premium  Dept.     Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada     Woodstock,  Ont. 
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yards  when  I  came  face  to  face  with  a  bull 
about  seventy-five  yards  away.  It  was 
so  unexpected  that  it  was  a  few  minutes 
before  I  realized  what  I  was  there  for.  The 
bull  looked  as  much  surprised  as  I  was. 
When  I  came  to  my  senses,  I  raised  the 
303  and  aimed  for  the  shoulders  low  down 
breaking  the  leg  on  the  far  side.  He  turned 
and  was  off  on  three  legs,  and  I  bounded 
after  him.  There  being  no  snow  to  track,  I 
was  afraid  he  might  get  away,  and  the  poplar 
and  willow  was  so  thick  that  one  couldn't 
see  more  than  a  hundred  yards.  But  I  could 
travel  as  fast  as  he  could,  and  about  every 
fifty  yards  I  would  stop  and  fire,  at  last  after 
firing  six  shots,  five  taking  effect,  he  went 
down.  His  head  was  not  a  very  large  one, 
it  having  six  points  on  one  side  and  seven  on 
the  other,  a  little  smaller  than  the  one  Jude 
had  got.  I  did  the  necessary  cleaning  etc, 
and  then  headed  for  camp.  Was  back  by 
twelve  o'clock.  I  got  my  dinner,  and  then 
started  cutting  wood  for  night.  Jude  was 
west  of  camp  about  i  a  mile.  He  heard  me 
chopping  and  came  in,  as  he  knew  something 
was  trump  or  I  wouldn't  be  in  camp  at  that 
time  of  day.  I  told  him  my  story,  and  now 
we  were  satisfied.  We  each  had  our  moose., 
Jude's  lying  half  a  mile  from  camp  on  the 
west  side  of  the  track  and  mine  about  a  mile 
and  a  half  on  the  east  side.  The  balance 
of  the  day  we  stayed  in  camp.  Next  morn- 
ing we  went  to  Flat  Bush  ftlile  93,  where  there 
was  a  homesteader,  Herman  Ehmler,  who  had 
a  team  of  horses,  and  made  arrangements 


with  him  to  haul  our  moose  out  to  our  tent 
the  next  morning.  The  rest  of  the  day  we 
spent  in  cutting  a  trail  to  my  bull,  as  about 
a  mile  of  the  way  was  through  heavy  willows 
and  poplar.  We  had  no  cutting  to  get  to 
Jude's  as  it  was  practically  open  all  the  way. 

The  next  morning  we  met  Herman  with 
his  team  at  Mile-  96  and  went  in  after  mine, 
and  got  out  to  camp  with  it  by  eleven  o'clock. 
Then  Jude  stayed  to  get  dinner  ready  while 
Herman  and  I*  went  "after  Jude's  bull.  With 
both  bulls  out  to  our  tent  we  got  dinner, 
paid  Herman  for  his  work  and  then  started 
skinning  and  quartering.  By  the  next  day  at 
noon  we  had  both  moose  skinned,  quartered, 
and  sewn  up  in  gunny  sacks.  -  We  had 
made  arrangements  with  the  section  fore- 
man at  Flat  Bush  to  come  up  with  his  speeder 
and  take  our  outfit  down  to  the  siding. 
Sure  enough  the  next  morning  he  was  there 
and  we  transferred  everything  down  to  Flat 
Bush.  We  put  up  in  an  old  store  that  was  there 
to  wait  for  a  freight  out.  We  had  two  days 
to  wait,  so  we  spent  them  strolling  along  the 
Pembina  River  which  is  three  miles  west  of 
Flat  Bush.  At  last  the  freight  arrived, 
we  loaded  our  game  and  outfit  and  were  off. 
When  we  got  as  far  as  Westlock  I  wired 
ahead  to  the  Twin  City  Transfer,  Edmonton, 
to  meet  us  and  transfer  our  outfit  over  to  the 
G.N.R.  We  made  connection  O.K.  and  by 
noon  the  next  day  we  arrived  at  Heisler, 
proud  as  they  make  'em  and  feeling  fine  after 
one  of  the  best  hunts  we  had  had  for  many  a 
seasfm. 


Rabbit  and  Owl  Plague 

A.  P.  Cummins 


Mr.  Frank  Cooper  in  his  article  (August)  on 
the  rabbit  plague,  describes  a  disease  that  is 
I  think  general  in  many  parts  of  America,  and 
I  have  found  it  in  the  jack  rabbits  of  Kansas  — 
watery  boils  under  the  skin  full  of  sage  like 
seeds.  In  the  Fraser  Valley  the  bush  rabbits 
or  hares,  suffer  from  the  same  complaint. 
In  the  winter  of  1907-08,  we  had  a  scourge  of 
Big  Horned  owls.  They  seemed  quite  fear- 
less of  men  and  many  were  killed  in  chicken 
houses  and  barnyards  attacking  poultry. 
The  game,  grouse,  pheasants-  and  ducks  suf- 
fered severely,  they  even  tackled  geese  and 


house  cats.  I .  asked  several  of  the  Indians 
where  all  the  owls  came  from  and  they  all 
said,  "Rabbits  all  dead  in  the  upper  country 
and  owls  come  down  for  food.  Rabbits  all 
die  every  seven  years."  After  the  following 
winter  the  owls  all  disappeared  with  the 
exception  of  an  odd  pair  here  and  there. 
Again  in  1915-16  a  plague  of  Big  Horned  owls, 
over  fifty  were  trapped  on  the  Game  Reserve 
alone.  The  owls  in  search  of  food  travelled 
far  down  the  Pacific  Coast  and  the  Coast 
Indians  told  me  the  same  story  about  the 
rabbits  as  the  Valley  Indians. 
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BOYS!   Here  is  your  chance  to  get 
a  Cooey  "Canuck"  rifle  free 


This  is  a  22  calibre  "Canuck"  model,  single 
shot  chambered  to  take  BB  22  Short, 
Long  or  Long  Rifle  cartridges.  Length  of 
rile  34  inches,  weight  3%  lbs.  Aji  accurate, 
safe  reliable  rifle  for  a  few  hours'  work. 
Just  send  us  fifteen  new  yearly  subscrip- 


tions to  ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 
at  $1.50  per  annum  and  we  will  ship  this 
rifle,  all  charges  prepaid  to  your  address. 

Write  now  for  sample  copies  and  sub- 
scription blanks. 


PREMIUM  DEPARTMENT 

ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA  WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO. 


Have  shown  the  greatest  improvements  of  any  collars  offered  to  the  trade  since  1879.  The  slit 
over  the  re-inforced  button-hole,  prevents  the  button  pressing  on  the  neck,  and  allows  freedom 
in  adjusting  tie.  The  Flexible  Tabs  prevent  breaking  at  the  front  fold.  Worn  by  sportsmen, 
automobile  owners,  merchants,  mechanics,  railway  employees,  and  in  fact,  by  everybody.  Sold 
by  the  best  dealers  in  every  city.    MADE  IN  CANADA,  by 

THE  PARSONS  &  PARSONS  CANADIAN  CO.  -  -  - 


HAMILTON,  CANADA 


mik,HCoon,"Rabfaits,c$E^ 


A  Dime 


brings  Illustrated  Trappers 
Guide.  It  tells  how.  Giving 
the  first  time  in  print  the  treasured  secrets  of 
the  wisest  old  trappers  in  this  country,  it's 
worth  dollars  to  you. 


TRAPPERS' 

BOXC     -      -  - 


SUPPLY  CO. 

OAK  PARK,  ILL. 


REAL  HARRIS,  LEWIS  AND 
SHETLAND  HOMESPUNS 

DIRECT    FROM    THE  MAKERS 
The   Aristocrat   of    Tweed   for   Sporting  Wear 
Patterns  and  Prices  on  Application 

S.  A.  NEWALL  &  SONS  (DAef )  fgs££& 

London  Office:    643  Belfast  Chambers,  Regent  St.  W. 
State  shade  and  if  for  gent's  or  ladies'  wear 


PRINCE  GEORGE 


TORONTO       -       -  CANADA 

Magnificently  Furnished  Liberally  Conducted 

Cuisine  Unexcelled  Courteous  and  Prompt  Service 
European  Plan  American  Plan 

SAMUEL  H.  THOMPSON,  Proprietor 


Advertisements  will  be 
inserted  in  this  Department 
at  4c.  a  word.    Send  re- 
mittance with  order.  Copy 
should  not  be  later  than 
the  10th  of  the  month. 

FOR  SALE,  WANT  AND 
EXCHANGE  DEPT. 

BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS 


WILD  ANIMALS — Correspondence  solicited  with 
parties  interested  in.  Fox  Ranching  or  in  purchasing  or 
selling  stock.    Blake  Vanatter.  Georgetown.  Ont.    J.t  f 

FOR  SALE — Canada  wild  geese  and  best  quality  ranVh- 
raised  mink  (stamp).  Nelson  Waldron,  Tyne  Valley, 
P.  E.  I.  Island.  7-5T 

FOR  SALE — Black  coons  for  breeding  purposes.  Very 
nice  stock.  W.  G.  Bishop,  Box  153,  Greenwich,  Kings 
County,  N.S.  11-2T 


DOGS 


THE  BLUE  GRASS  FARM  KENNELS  OF  BERRY, 
KY.,  offer  for  sale.  Setters  and  Pointers,  Fox  and  Cat 
Hounds,  Wolf  and  Deer  Hounds,  Coon  and  Opposum 
Hounds,  Varmint  and  Rabbit  Hounds,  Bear  and  Lion 
Hounds,  also  Airedale  terriers.  All  dogs  shipped  on  trial, 
purchaser  to  judge  the  quality,  satisfaction  guaranteed 
or  money  \ refunded.  Eighty  page  highly  illustrated, 
instructive,  and  interesting  catalogue  for  ten  cents  in 
stamps  or  coin.  5-TF 

FOR  SALE — Splendid  Llewellin,  English,  Irish,  Gordon 
setter  pups  and  trained  dogs,  pointers,  spaniels  and  re- 
trievers in  pups  and  trained  dogs.  Enclose  stamp  for 
description.    Thoroughbred     Kennels,     Atlantic,  Iowa. 

1-TF 

100  varieties  rabbit,  fox  beagles,  coon,  skunk,  oppossum, 
farm,  pet  dogs;  swine,  pigeons,  etc.,  from  the  garden  spot 
of  United  States.  Catalogue  11c  stamps.  Kiefer's 
Kennels,  Lancaster,  Pa.  8-6T 

FOR  SALE— Registered  Airedale  Pups.  C.  A.  Yorke 
Ruscomb,  OnL.  10-2T 

FOR  SALE — Trained  and  untrained  rabbit,  deer  and 
Fox  hounds,  only  buyers  need  apply.  Stamps,  Herman 
Fischer,  Box  73.  Watei  loo,  Ont.  10-3T 

Two  Beagle  females,  three  months,  $5.00  each.  One 
eight  months,  (pedigree)  ,  fall  hunter,  $20.00.  Dog  three 
years,  (registered)  $35.00,  sure  hunters.  Wm.  Mould, 
Westboro,  Ont.  11-1T 

WANTED — Young  beagle  hound,  trained  for  rabbits. 
Box  26,  Morrisburg.  11-1T 

WANTED— Cocker   Spaniel   for  hunting  partridges; 

must  stand  trial,  under  four  years.  Will  pay  good  price 

for  A-l  dog.     J.  M.  Ravary,  433  Rideau  St.,  Ottawa, 

Ont.  11-1T 

FOR  SALE— Three  beagle  pups,  One  Male,  Two  Fe- 
males, two  months  old.  Bred  from  first  class  hunting 
stock.  Also  one  Female  Beagle,  eight  months  old,  ready 
to  break  in.  If  interested  write,  E.  W.  Marshall,  Wood- 
ville,  Ont.  11-1T 


America's 
Pioneer 
Deg  Medieines 


BOOK  ON 

DOG  DISEASES 
And  How  to  Feed 

Mailed  free  t»  any  address  by 
the  Author 

Ho  CLAY  GLOVER  CO.,  Inc., 
118  West  31st  Street,  New  York 


FOR  SALE— Cross,  Beagle  and  Dachshund  bitch,  13 
months  old,  thoroughbred  both  sides.  Ideal  dog  for  trap 
line  and  small  game  hunting;  makings  of  Al  rabbit  dog. 
Snap  at  $12.00.    J.  G.  Holtby,  Depot  Harbor,  Ont.  11-1T 


FOR  SALE — Fox  and  deer  hound, 
Samuel  Jones.  West  Hamilton. 


broken. 


Apply 
11-1T 


ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES. 

FOR  SALE — Marine  Engines,  two  cycle,  two,  three  and 
four  cylinder,  also  2  cylinder  4  cycle.  All  new.  Write  for 
further  particulars  stating  horse  power  required,  to  Box  L. 
ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TP 

Row  boat-  Outboard  motors  and  others  cheap;  also 
reverse  gears/,  rear  starters,  magnetos,  etc.  Send  for  list. 
Guarantee  Motor  Co..  Hamilton.  Canada  1 0-TF 

FOR  SALE— 23  ft.  Semi-speed  launch,  beam  4  feet 
3  inches,  finished  ready  for  engine.  This  is  a  new  launch, 
now  ready  for  delivery.  For  further  particulars,  etc., 
write  Box  F.  ROD  AND  GUN.  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

FREE — Illustrated  catalogue  Marine  Gasoline  and  Oil 
Engines;  Propellers;  twenty-six  Manufacturers'  prices; 
also  used  Engines.  Mention  this  publication.  Canadian 
Boat  and  Engine  Exchange,  Toronto.  7-6T 

WANTED — Names  of  Canadian  manufacturers  of 
knockdown  canoes  or  anyone  who  can  supply  same.  Box 
M,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont.  11-lT' 

 GUNS  

YES— I  WILL  TRADE  GUNS— Send  2c  stamp  for 
complete  list  of  second  hand  and  shop- worn  firearms. 
Everything  guaranteed.  Tell  us  what  you  want  in  first 
letter.  Wm.  R.  Burkhard  (Established  in  1855),  143 
East  4th  St..  St.  Paul,  Minn.  "The  Original  and  Old 
Reliable  "  12-TF 


BLACK  AND  SMOKELESS  POWDER  can  be  made 
at  home,  no  special  tools  required.  Formulas  mailed  for 
only  50  cents.    E.  J.  Simon,  Dept.  R.G.,  Dane,  Wis.  11-lTj 

12  gauge  double  hammerless  Tobin  gun — only  fired  one 
hundred  round — good  as  new,  $38.00. 

.  Savage  22  rim  fire  hammerless  repeater,  Lyman  rear  and' 
combination  front,  A-l  condition.  $24.00.  Louis  B.  TrippJ 
124  Selkirk  St.,  Chatham,  Ont.  11-lT 

FOR  SALE— 333-280  Jeffrey  Bolt  Action  Rifle,  new,, 
.24"  barrel,  155  gr.  bullet,  3150  ft.  sec.  velocity,  price  with. 
90  rounds  of  ammunition  $140.  D.  Macdougall,  Nan-' 
aimo,  B.C.  11-lT 

100  32-40  loaded  cartridges,  $5.    20  loaded  45-70  cart- 
ridges, $1.    Special  peep  sight    cost  $5,  sell  for  $2.50 
40-70  and  38-55  bullet  moulds,  $2  each.    86,  12  shotgun 
cartridges,  $2.50,  also  a  few  22  and  32  calibre  Harringto 
a*id  Richardson  Automatic  pocket  revolvers,  $8.50  pr 
paid.    Claude  Hart,  Cairo,  Ont. 

To  do  good  shooting,  your  gun  must  be  clean.  Wire  o 
bristle  brushes,  sizes,  25  to  35  calibre.  Can  be  used  o 
rod  or  with  string  pull  through.  Price  25  cents  each 
Sporting  Supplies,  64  Wellington  Street  West,  Toronto. 

11-lT 

Model  1920,  .250-3000  Bolt  action  Savage,  new,  never 
shot,  C.O.D.  $90.00,  or  will  trade  for  new  280  Ross.  George 
Mawson,  Creston,  B.C.  11-lT 

FOR  SALE — Winchester  45-70,  canvas  case,  cartridges. 
Good  condition,  peep  rear,  bead  front.  Beautiful  finish. 
First  $30  takes  it.    F.  E.  Reavley ,  Pt.  Colborne,  Ont.  1 1-lTS 

FOR  SALE — One  38  Colt  special  revolver,  5^  inch 
barrel.  In  factory  condition  inside  and  out.  First 
money  order  for  $30.00  gets  it.  Charges  prepaid. 
R.  E.  Thornton,  Box  111,  Woodstock,  N.B.  11-lT 
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WANTED— 30  and  9MM  Lugers,  25.20,  92   M  Win. 
Carbine,  38  Auto  Military  Pistol  Al  condition,  32  Auto 
Browning  Pistol  that  needs  some  repairing.    We  have  all 
'classes  of  firearms  for  sale  and  do  expert  repairs  to  all 
'  firearms.    Want  some  extra  Luger  magazines.    W.  H. 
Lowe,  Gunsmith,  New  Liskeard,  Ont.  10-1T 

\  FOR  SALE — -.44  Winchester  smokeless  carbine,  sling 
rings,  strap,  canvas  case,  two  sets  sights  open,  Lyman  peep 
and  bead,  150  black  75  Smokeless  cartridges.  Used  last 
Fall.    Perfect  condition,  $35.00. 

.455  Colt,  7%"  barrel,  walnut  grip,  adjustable  open 
sight,  accurate  holster,  shoulder  strap^  cylinder  slightly 
holster  rubbed,  initial  "F"  on  frame,  otherwise  Al .,  $40.00. 

14  oz.^Belgian  automatic,  shoots  .25  Colt,  40  cartridges 
Serviceable  condition  $10.00.  S.  G.  Freeborn,  3312  Centre 
A.  Street,  N.E.,  Calgary,  Alta.  11-1T 

FOR  SALE — Double  hammer  gun  by  Gastinne-Ren- 
ette,  Paris.  This  is  a  beautiful  gun  in  first  class  condition 
and  nearly  new,  30"  barrels,  fine  Damascus.  Right  im- 
proved cylinder,  left  choke,  straight  stock,  drop  at  heel 
2M"  at  comb,  1  y2" .  Highly  engraved  and  finished.  Will 
sell  for  $75.00.  Willing  to  ship  C.O.D.,  apply  Box  I, 
Beaver  Point,  B.C.  11-1T 

FOR  SALE — One  12  gauge  Ithaca,  hammerless, 
No.  1  grade,  30  inch  barrels,  both  full  choked.  In 
factory  condition,  inside  and  out,  $40.00  takes  it. 
R.  E.  Thornton,  Box  111,  Woodstock,  N.B.  11 -IT 

Rifle  and  revolver  ammunition  loaded  to  order.  Special 
nigh  velocity  loads  for  big  game  shooting.  Reduced  loads 
for  small  game  shooting.  Fired  shells  reloaded.  Henrv 
Bros.,  616  Cordova,  St.  East,  Vancouver,  B.C.  11-llT 

32  rifle,  thirty  inch  barrel,  octagon  single  shot,  $13.50. 
Excellent  condition. 

Double  barrel  shotgun  splendid  condition,  $20.  Claude 
Hart,  Cairo,  Ont.  11-1T 

FOR  .SALE — 35  Automatic  Rifle  Browning  patent, 
(Fabrique  Nationale,  Belique)  shooting  the  regular  35 
Remington  ammunition,  practically  |he  same  rifle.  Ivory 
bead  and  peep  sight,  cleaning  rod  and'  case,  60  rounds  of 
ammunition,  great  big  game  rifle.  Inside  condition  good, 
a  few  scratches  on  barrel  and  stock,  $45.00.  J.  G.  Holtby, 
Depot  Harbor,  Ont.  11-1T 

FOR  SALE— Savage  rifle,  Featherweight,  .303  including 
box  of  cartridges  and  cartridge  belt.  Factory  condition, 
$68.    Apply  Dr.  C.  K.  Robinson,  Battersea,  Ont.  11-1T 

FOR  SALE — 20  gauge  Ithaca,  hammerless,  new  this 
summer,  in  good  condition,  loading  tools  and  25  brass 
shells  for  $35.    S.  G.  Allison,  Teulon,  Manitoba.  11-1T 

FOR  SALE— Webley  45  calibre  revolver,  $20.00  takes 
it.  Excellent  condition.  Will  send  C.O.D.  Box  17, 
Rod  and  Gun.  11-1T 

GUNS  FOR  SALE— Model  1890  Winchester,  excellent 
condition,  .22  calibre,  Lyman  sights;  a  sure  game  getter. 
Bargain  at  $30.'.  Box  16,  Rod  and  Gun.  11 -IT 

GUN  RE-BLUEING  SECRETS— Same  process  gun 
factories  use.  No  special  tools  needed  ;  mailed  for  only  one 
dollar.    E.  J.  Simon,  Dept.  R  G.,  Dane,  Wis.  11-1T 


SPECIALS 


GUN  REPAIRING 

W.  A.  BROCK 
We  make  a  specialty  of  Fine  Gun  Work, 
Re-stocking,  Barrel  Boring,  Stock-Bending, 
Barrel  Browning,  etc. 

All  Work  Guaranteed 

Foi  $60 — A  10  gauge  hammer  gun,  made  by 
Charles  Lancaster,  one  of  the  best  English  makers. 
Gun  is  in  Al  condition,  complete  with  leather  case, 
metal  lined,  Dixon  measures,  ebony  cleaning  rod, 
extra  plungers  and  main  springs,  full  pistol  stock, 
genuine  Damascus  barrels.  Case  alone  could  not 
be  bought  to-day  for  less  than  $35. 


BROCK'S 


The  Sporting  Goods  Store  of  London,  Ont 


MARRY  IF  LONELY;  for  results,  try  me;  best  and 
most  successful  "Home  Maker";  hundreds  rich  wish 
marriage  soon;  strictly  confidential;  most  reliable;  years 
of  experience;  descriptions  free.  The  Successful  Club" 
Box  556, Oakland,  Calif.  3-7T. 

We  Buy -all  kinds  or  vire  Arms,  Fishing  Tackle,  Hand 
Cameras,  Prismatic  and  Field  Glasses,  and  everything  in 
Sporting  Goods.  Write  Levine  Brothers,  Reg'd.  435-439 
St.  James  Street,  Montreal.  5-tf 

FOR  SALE— 35c  each— ROD  AND  GUN  covers, 
mounted  on  9  x  11"  mat,  readv  for  framing  and  suitable 
for  den  or  office.  ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA,  Wood- 
stock, Ont.     '  tf 

I  want  to  buy  all  kinds  of  Stone  Indian  Relics.  W.  V. 
Abdill,  Titusville,  New  Jersey,  U.  S.  A.  9  3T 

GUARANTEED  GERMINABLE  WILD  RICE  SEED 
FOR  FALL  SOWING.  Write  Robert  Campbell,  Keene 
Ontario.  9  3T 

"Back  issues  of  magazines  supplied  by  Boston 

Magazine  Exchange,  55  Mountfort  Street,  Boston,  Mass." 

10-3T 

Carp  and  Turtle  Traps;  now  booking  orders.    A.  P. 
Wallace,  341-29th  Ave.,  Milwaukee,  Wis. 
Circular  11-1T 

MARRY— Send  $2  for  our  LATEST  MATRIMON- 
IAL CATALOGUE,  containing  names,  addresses,  descrip- 
tions, photos  of  ladies  wishing  early  marriage;  (also  over- 
seas ladies).  International  Club,  Dept.  49,  box  563,  Los 
Angeles,  California.  11-tf 

FOR  SALE — Pure  maple  syrup  and  sugar.  Victor  R. 
Purvis,  R.  R.  No.  3,  Mallorytown,  Ont.  11-1T 

Animal  Bait.  One  of  strongest,  best  manufactured, 
that  appeals  to  Sex  Instinct  of  the  animal.  Per  bottle  $1, 
prepaid.    Claude  Hart,  Cairo,  Ontario.  11-1T 

Hunters,  Trappers,  make  big  money  this  season  snaring 
coyotes/and  foxes.  Send  50c  for  full  instructions  regarding 
snaringrand  proper  kind  of  wire  to  use.  Results  guarante- 
ed.   F.  N.  Gibson,  New  Sarepta,  Alta.  11-1T 

WANTED — Names  and  addresses  of  dealers  in  bass  fry 
for  stocking  purposes.    Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada.  10-2T 


STAMMERING. 

ST-STU-T-T-TERING  and  Stammering  cured  at  home. 
Instructive  booklet  free.  Walter  McDonnell  151  Poto- 
mac Bank  Building,  Washington,  D.C.  6-6T 

TAXIDERMY  AND  TANNING 

FOR  SALE — Moose  Head,  fine  specimen  excellent  con- 
dition.   Apply  Box  L.,  ROD  AND  GUN.  Woodstock 


Ont. 


TF 


Lifelike  Taxidemy.  Latest  Museum  and  Moth-proof 
Methods  used.  Game  heads  and  rugs  a  specialty.  Satis- 
faction guaranteed.  D.  C.  Tait,  1116  Broadway  West, 
Vancouver,  B.C.  t  3-8T 

EDWIN  DIXON. 
Master  Taxidermist. 
My  Sportsman's  Guide  and  shipping  tags  free  on 
request.    Main  Street,  Unionville,  Ontario,  Canada.' 

10-3T 


ANY  TRAPPER  who  would 

like  a  copy  of  "STEEL  TRAPS"  will  be  sent 
one  free  in  return  for  two  new  subscriptions 
to  ROD  AND  GUN  at  $1.50  each.  Send  for 
sample  copies  and  subscription  blanks. 

CANADA 

ONTARIO 


ROD  AND 

WOODSTOCK 


GUN  IN 


744 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


Fresh  Liquid  Milk 
For  Your  Camp 

NOW  you  can  have  fresh  whole  milk  with  all  the  rich 
fat  in  it  with  every  meal.  Think  of  having  all  the 
real  milk  you  wish  for  the  porridge  and  the  coffee  in 
the  morning,  and  cream  of  tomato  soup  thickened  with 
milk  at  noon,  and  hot  biscuits  made  with  milk  for  supper. 
Not  the  kind  of  milk  you  have  used  in  past  years,  but  milk 
like  you  get  "down  on  the  farm."  Milk  that  tastes  and 
looks  like  milk,  wholesome  nourishing  milk — real  milk! 

Klim  Brand  Powdered  Whole  Milk  is  the  new  product 
that  makes  this  possible.  It  is  all  the  food  solids  includ- 
ing the  fat  of  pure  rich  whole  milk  drjed  into  powder  form 
by  removing  the  water  from  the  original  milk.  You  make 
it  into  liquid  again  by  simply  adding  Klim  to  water  in  the 
correct  proportions  and  whipping  for  a  moment  with  an 
eggbeater  or  a  fork.  Make  it  fresh  for  every  meal  and  for  cooking.  Klim  is  clean  to  handle, 
easy  to  pack,  and  light  to  carry.  It  keeps  fresh  in  the  tin  until  all  used.  It  will  not  freeze 
nor  turn  sour,  j  \ 


Because  Klim  Brand  Powdered  Whole  Milk  is  rich  in  fat  .  it  is  not  sold  through  Grocers 
but  is  sold  direct  to  the  user..    This  ensures  its  freshness  and  goodness. 

A  1 14  pound  tin  makes  4  quarts  of  liquid  milk.  A  2l/2  pound  tin  makes  8  quarts.  Es- 
timate your  requirements  on  this  basis  and  fill  in  and  mail  the  order  form  below  to  our 
nearest  office. 

CANADIAN  MILK  PRODUCTS  LIMITED 

10-12  St.  Patrick  St.,  TORONTO 
81  Prince  William  St.  319  Craig  St.  W.  132  James  Ave.  E. 

ST^OHN  MONTREAL  WINNIPEG 

British  Columbia  Distributors:  Kirkland  &  Rose,  132  Water  Street,  VANCOUVER 


Order 
Form 

ATTACH 
CHEQUE  OR 
MONEY 
ORDER 


CANADIAN  MILK  PRQDUCTS  LIMITED, 

(Address  our  nearest  office.) 

Please  ship  .via  

114  lb.  tins  Klim  Brand  Powdered  Whole  Milk  at  $1.00  each. 

2Y2  ib.  tins  Klim  Brand  Powdered  Whole  Milk  at  $2.00  each. 
Postage  or  Express  prepaid. 
B.C.  Prices,  $1.15  and  $2.25  delivered. 

name  .  ,  

ADDRESS  


BANG 

The  high  power  rifle  speaks 
— and  with  joy  you  see  the 
monarch  of  the  wilds  is  yours. 


The  moments  of  pleasure  you  experienced 
at  that  time  can  be  made  permanent  by 
having  your  trophy  mounted  in  the 
Spanner  way — 


NATURAL  AS  LIFE 


Forty  years  as  a  taxidermist  and  sportsman 
and  Spanner  is  at  your  service.  This  may 
be  your  last  crack  at  the  big  fellows,  so 
take  no  chances  on  inferior  workmanship. 


FREE 

Taxidermists'  Catalogue 
of  Eyes  and  Supplies 

We  have  a  special  propo- 
sition for  the  members  of 
the  Northern  Ontario  Out- 
fitters' and  Guides'  Asso- 
ciation. It  will  be  to  your 
interest  to  write  and  find 
out  all  about  our  propo- 
sition. 


TRAPS 

Our  stock  of  Traps  is  one 
of  the  largest  in  Canada. 

We  can  outfit  you  MR. 
SPORTSMAN  with  every 
thing  from  clothing  to  guns 
and  ammunition. 

WRITE  FOR 

FREE  CATALOGUE 


CANADA'S  LEADING  TAXIDERMISTS 

OLIVER  SPANNER  &  CO. 


26  ELM  STREET 


TORONTO,  ONT. 


\ 


MMostof  the 
traps  in  use 

are  VICTOR 

There  are  more  Victor  Traps  in  use  than  all  other 
makes  combined.    What  better  proof  of  their  worth? 

For  lightning  action  and  gripping  strength  there  are 
no  better  traps  at  the  price  than 

Oneida  Community 
VICTOR  TRAPS 

For  musk-rat,  skunk  and  mink,  the  Victor  No.  1  and 
Victor  No.  1  Yi  are  sure  fur-getters. 

The  wide  jaws  grip  high  on  the  animal's  leg.  The  spring,  rising  high 
on  the  jaws,  gives  speedier  action  and  a  much  firmer  hold  than  ordinary 
traps.    Patented  construction  avoids  freezing  or  clogging  with  dirt  or  rust. 

There  is  no  better  trap  at  the  price  than  the  No.  1  Victor.  See  the  11  V" 
cut  in  each  pan.    Be  sure  you  get  Oneida  Community  Traps. 

ONEIDA  COMMUNITY,  LIMITED 

NIAGARA  FALLS,      -  ONTARIO 

Makers  of  Victor,  Oneida  Jump,  Hawley-Norton  and 
Newhoufc  Traps. 
Oldest  and  Largest  Manufacturers  of  Game  Traps  in  the  World. 


i 
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